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THE  STAGE  SETTEE'S  LAST  STOET. 

Youth’s  Companion. 

“ Well,  you’re  a-goin’  away  soon, 
and  then  you  won’t  ask  me  for  any 
more  stories,”  said  Obed  Tinker, 
turning  his  open,  blue-grav  eyes 
towards  me  with  an  air  of  grim 
graciousness. 

“ I’m  glad  on’t ! ” he  added,  “ for 
I’m  about  dreened  dry  of  stories. 
You’re  the  biggest  hand  for  ’em  I 
ever  see.  I should  think ’t  you’d 
ruther  read  ’em  printed  in  papers 
an’  books  an’  sech,  same  as  the  other 
folks  do.” 

“Oh,  I can  read  them  at  home  if 
I want  to,”  I answered.  I did  not 
quite  like  to  tell  the  old  man  that 
his  stories  were  to  be  sown  all  over 
the  world  by  the  Companion.  I 
thought  he  might  not  like  to  know 
that 

“ A chiel’n  amang  ye  takin’  notes, 

An’  faith,  he’ll  prent  ’em.” 

So  I expressed,  as  concisely  as  I 
could,  my  pleasure  in  hearing  his 
quaint  stories,  and  a shy  sort  of 
smile  lighted  up  his  rugged  and 
wrinkled  countenance,  for,  like  all 
the  rest  of  us,  he  liked  a word  of 
commendation,  if  it  was  sincere. 

I had  enjoyed  his  stories  very 
much,  and  also  enjoyed  preserving 
them  for  the  amusen\ent  of  others. 
I was  genuinely  sorry  to  part  with 
the  grand  mountain  scenery,  the 
pure,  keen  air  and  my  old  host but 
it  was  late  in  November,  and  I must 
be  home  on  Thanksgiving  Day  and 
take  my  part  in  the  social  amuse- 
ments of  the  old  home  festival.  Af- 
ter hearing  the  old  man’s  last  story, 
I concluded  that  in  its  spirit,  at 
least,  it  would  harmonize  with  that 


of  the  dav,  and  so  I have  written  it 
out  for  the  Thanksgiving  number 
of  the  Companion. 

“Well,”  continued  the  o\d  man, 
in  his  Yankee  dialect,  “there  was 
some  old  folks  lived  over  to  Red 
Hill  when  I was  a boy,  Josiah  and 
Hanner  Buck  by  name.  He  was 
one  of  the  shif ’less,  drinkin’  sort ; 
got  his  livin’  by  sellin’  odds  and 
ends,  and  raisin’  just  enough  pota- 
toes and  corn  to  keep  the  breath  in 
his  old  body,  though  in  winter-time 
and  come  summer  he’d  ketch  trout 
and  sell  ’em  to  the  big  taverns,  or 
snare  pa’tridges  and  quails,  or  trap 
rabbits  in  the  fall. 

“ She  would  pick  berries,  and  get 
scarce  flowers  for  the  summer  board- 
ers, that  set  by  sech  things.  She 
had  a kind  of  a rocky  spot  up  onto 
the  mountain-side  where  she  fetched 
sech  things  ofFn  her  tramps,  and  sot 
’em  out  till  sech  time  as  she  could 
sell  ’em. 

She'd  go  up  Lafayette,  I’ve  heerd 
say,  an’  be  all  day  a-travellin’  there 
an’  back  an’  up  Tuckerman’s  Holler, 
and  lug  a basket  full  of  the  queerest 
stuff!  Suthin'  she  called  Rose  of 
Dendrum,  I b’lieve,  and  cowberry 
’n’  bearberry,  I dono  why  folks 
wanted  ’em,  but  some  did ; and  any- 
way it  kep’  her  from  starvin’,  for  she 
made  the  folks  pay  the  money  into 
the  store  down  here  to  her  ’count, 
leest  old  Buck  should  get  hold  on’t. 

“ But  for  all  her  trouble, — I forgot 
to  tell  ye  she’d  buried  six  childern 
over  amongst  the  mulleins  in  th’  old 
yard  to  Red  Hill, — she  was  the  for- 
ever-lastin’est  pleasant-spoken  cree- 
tur  under  the  canopy ! J est  as  cherk 
as  a cricket,  and  always  tellin’  about 
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her  marcies,  though  ’twould  take  two 
pair  of  specs  for  anybody  else  to  see 
’em. 

u Folks  round  here  used  to  call 
her  ‘Thankful  Hanner’  for  a kind 
of  nick  name,  for  she  kep’  Thank- 
givin’  Day  the  hull  year  round. 

“Josiah’d  get  drunk  and  nigh 
about  break  all  the  little  crock’rv 
she’d  got,  and  smash  .th’  old  cheers 
to  shivers ; and  Aunt  Hanner’d  come 
up  to  the  house  a-smilin’  real  hard, 
and  tell  how  pleased  she  was  to  think 
he’d  forgot  the  old  clock  behind  the 
door ! 

“It  beat  all!  By-’n’-by,  the  city 
folks  to  the  taverns  round  here 
kinder  found  her  out,  and  how  clever 
she  was  to  everybody  and  what  times 
she  hed  with  her  husband,  and  she 
got  consider’ble  help  amongst  ’em. 
One  would  give  her  a dress  she’d  tore 
a-wanderin’  round  the  mountings, 
and  Hanner’d  sort  of  restorate  it,  as 
you  may  say,  till  it  made  her  a de- 
cent gownd ; and  one  old  lady  give 
het  a soft,  warm  shawl,  and  another 
sent  her  a winter  bunnet,  somethin’ 
hood-fashion,  with  fur  onto ’t,  and  if 
she  didn’t  come  to  meetin’  regular 
' after  that ! 

“ Well,  one  winter  was  real  drifty, 
the  wust  snows  ever  I see  in  these 
parts,  and  old  Josiah  he  went  down 
with  his  rum-jug  to  the  store  one  real 
shiny  day,  and  after  gettin’  consid- 
er’ble of  a drink,  besides  what  w as  in 
the  jug,  he  sot  out  to  go  hum.  But 
it  had  clouded  overby  that  time  an’ 
begun  to  snow ; and  what  with  the 
thickness  and  the  sudden  drift, — 
for  it  snowed  right  down,  I tell  ye ! 
— he  lost  his  way,  and  strayed  off  the 
path  up  to  th’  edge  of  a piece  of  piney 
woods  along  there,  and  sot  down 
with  his  back  against  a big  tree  and 
fell  asleep. 

“Somebody’d  give  him  an  old 
umberrell  when  he  started,  and  he’d 
had  just  sense  enough  left  to  put  it 
up  before  he  went  off,  a-holain’  to 
the  jug  with  one  hand  and  to  the 
umberrell  with  t’other. 

"inner  mean  whiles  hed  mis- 
he’d  meet  with  some  mis- 


hap, knowin’  his  wavs;  and  she 
knowed  every  foot  of  the  mounting 
as  well  as  the  way  up  to  the  cham- 
ber in  her  own  house.  So  she  started 
out  about  four  in  the  afternoon  to 
meet  him.  ’Twas  cold  as  death  by 
that  time,  but  she’d  seen  weather 
before,  so  she  fit  her  way  down 
tow’rdst  the  Centre,  and  hadn’t  got 
but  half-way  when  she  see  the  top  of 
that  umberell  just  peekin’  out  of  the 
swale  its  ribs  made  in  the  drift.  She 
knowed  at  onct  ’twas  somebody 
there. 

“ She’d  fetched  a big  new  shingle 
along,  and  she  digged  the  old  feller 
out  with  that,  shouldered  him,  an’ 
lugged  him  hum.  Y ou’d  hardly  be- 
lieve it,  but  he  lived  through  it.  The 
worthless  ones  does  mostly ; but  he 
friz  his  feet  real  bad — the  toes  came 
offn  the  right  one. 

“ Some  folks  started  out  a-lum- 
berin’  as  soon  as  the  snow  got  packed, 
about  two  days  after,  and  stopped  to 
Hanner’s  house  to  light  their  pipes, 
and  found  Josiah  in  this  sort  of  con- 
dition. I tell  you  they  felt  sorry  for 
her. 

“ ‘ Why,’  says  she,  ‘ I’m  so  thank- 
ful it  wra’n’t  no  worse ! If ’t  hadn’t 
been  for  that  umbrell’  I shouldn’t 
ha’  found  him.  ’ 

“‘But  he’ll  mabbe  lose  his  feet,’ 
said  John  Barron,  who  was  always 
a-eroakin’. 

“ ‘Well,  John,  if  he  doos,  he  can’t 
get  no  more  likker,’  says  Hanner,  a- 
smilin’. 

“ ‘ I’ll  be  benjehedondered,’  says 
Dutch  John,  ‘ ef  you  ain’t  a good 
feller!’ 

“ Then  they  all  laughed,  but  some- 
how or  ’noth^r  they  all  looked  queer, 
and  one  says,  ‘ I’ll  chop  for  ye  a spell, 
if  the  rest  ’ll  wait.’ 

“ So  they  all  fell  to,  and  fixed  up 
her  wood-pile,  and  dug  a way  to  the 
old  barn,  for  the  potatoes  was  under 
the  floor  on’t,  in  a pit.  And  they 
giv’  her  a piece  of  pork  and  two 
quarts  of  beans  and  a peck  of  meal ; 
not  knowin’  nuther  if  they  wouldn’t 
be  short  themselves  before  a team 
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come  up  the  mounting  with  their 
supplies. 

“ Hanner  was  dreadful  thankful. 
‘ The  Lord  bless  ye ! ’ says  she,  kind 
of  chokin’  up.  ‘ The  Lord  return  it 
to  ye  also,  for  you  lent  it  to  Him 
when  you  gin  it  to  me.’ 

“ And  Si  Williams  always  said  he 
b’lieved  they  did,  for  three  Says  after 
a big  fat  deer  came  along,  and  Dutch 
John  shot  it,  close  to  their  camp. 
There  hadn’t  ben  a deer  seen  in  them 
parts  for  full  ten  year  before. 

“ Josiah  wasn’t  awful  spry  when 
he  did  get  well,  but  he  maae  shift  to 
hobble  round  with  a stick.  And 
what  do  you  think?  as  soon  as  the 
snow  went,  if  he  didn’t  hunt  up  that 
jug  of  rum  that  Hanner  hadn’t  never 
thought  on,  when  she  dug  him  out, 
and  it  give  him  a tearin’  drunk,  I 
tell  ye ! 

“ But  the  best  on’t  was  that  he 
couldn’t  go  a step  when  he  was  drunk, 
for  he  had  to  balance  himself  real 
careful  anyway  to  walk,  so  Hanner’s 
cups  and  saucers  and  cheers  was 
safe.  He  couldn’t  do  nothin’  but  lie 
and  waller  on  the  ground  and  swear. 

“‘Well,’  ses  Hanner  to  him,  as 
soon  as  he  got  so ’s  to  sense  what  she 
said,  ‘ I never  thought  to  be  thank- 
ful to  hev  your  toes  froze  off,  Josiar, 
but  I see  there’s  good  in’t  now.  Ye 
can’t  do  no  great  harm  when  you 
can’t  walk  round  none.’ 

“ That  was  Thankful  Hanner,  ye 
see ! 

“ July  came,  and  she  had  got  word 
to  go  up  to  the  Glen  House  with  some 
of  her  posies  an’  things,  and  ’twould 
take  her  the  hull  day  to  do ’t ; so  she 

Eut  Josiah’s  dinner  in  a pail,  and 
elped  him  down  to  a sap-shanty 
jest  b’low,  where  the’  was  a cool 
spring,  so’s  he  wouldn’t  want  for 
drink.  Then  she  fetched  a comfort- 
able along  in  case  he  wanted  to  sleep, 
for  he  was  real  rheumaticky. 

“ Feelin’  quite  safe  about  him,  she 
come  down  onto  the  travelled  road 
so’s  to  get  to  the  Glen. 

“I’d  giv’  over  my  stage  to  Lem- 
well  Camp  that  day,  for  I was  goin’ 
up  to  drive  a load  of  folks  from  the 


Glen  House  up  Washin’ton,  and  as 
I was  spinning  along,  I see  her  come 
out  of  the  path,  and  I took  her  up 
jest  for  company. 

“ You’d  have  thought  I’d  give  her 
a new  dollar  she  was  so  pleased.  Y ou 
see,  she  was  consid’ble  over  sixty 
years  of  age,  and  walkin’  wasn’t  all 
fun  after  the  first  four  mile. 

“ She  was  real  good  to  talk  to,  so 
she  needn’t  ha’  been  so  everlastin’ 
thankful  for  the  ride.  She  told  me. 
how  she’d  got  their  cabin  fixed  up ; 
a stuffed  rocker  somebody’d  giv’  her, 
and  Josiah  ’d  tinkered  up  a bench- 
like to  set  on,  by  the  fire ; and  some 
little  gals  whose  folks  come  to  Jack- 
son  every  year  hed  made  her  the 
beautifullest  quilt  that  ever  was  and 
had  jest  fetched  it  to  her;  and  their 
ma  had  giv’  her  a nice  old  carpet  for 
her  settin’-room — ’twas  kitchen  and 
all,  I knowed  well,  but  she  kind  of 
prided  on  callin  of  it  a settin-room, 
and  I wouldn’t  have  hindered  her, 
not  for  a good  deal,  I can  tell  ye. 

“ You’d  ha’  thought  her  house  was 
a city-brick  to  hear  her  tell.  But  I’d 
seen  it,  and  queer  enough  ’twas, — 
built  right  agin  the  edge  of  a big 
rock  that  made  a back  to  the  lower 
part  on’t,  while  the  top  run  out  atop 
of  the  rock,  so’s  that  up-charmber 
was  quite  a piece  bigger  ’n  below, 
and  made  a sizable  room  and  a place 
for  the  ladder  to  come  up  bv. 

“ Well,  I sot  her  down  at  tne  Glen, 
and  got  my  load  together  and  driv 
up  Washin’ton ; but  the  clouds  come 
up  whilst  we  was  there,  and  it  begun 
to  thunder  an’  lighten  pretty  sharp 
down  below,  though  we  was  above 
it  all. 

“ But  the  women  folks  was  fright- 
ened, and  wouldn’t  go  down  till  the 
storm  passed  clear  oft*  to  th’  east’ard, 
so  when  I got  down  to  the  Glen, 
Hanner ’d  been  gone  full  two  hours. 

“ She  told  me  afterwards  that  she 
didn’t  wait,  because  she  expected 
the  storm  would  keep  me,  mabbe  till 
night  time.  So  she  walked  along 
pretty  smart  as  soon  as  the  height 
of  the  rain  seemed  to  be  over.  She 
went  up  the  path  without  stopre 
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to  go  out  of  her  way  to  the  sap- 
shanty,  thinkin’  to  make  Josiah 
some  tea,  and  set  out  a good  supper 
for  him,  for  they’d  give  her  a basket 
of  cold  vittles  up  to  the  Glen,  then 
she  thought  she*d  go  and  fetch  him 
up  to  eat. 

“ But  Land  of  Goshen ! when  she 
got  around  the  bushes,  and  was  a- 
steppin’  forrard  for  to  open  the  door, 
there  wasn’t  no  door!  Nor  no  house ! 
Nothin’  but  a heap  of  smokin’  cin- 
ders an’  ashes ! 

“ 4 Oh,  dear ! ’ says  she.  An’  then 
she  said  it  come  acrost  her, — aint  I 
thankful  Josiah’s  safe  into  the  sap- 
house  ! 

44  Jest  then  John  Barron  come 
along.  He’d  seen  the  bolt  strike,  he 
was  on  t’other  mounting  a rasberry- 
in  , and  he  see  the  smoke  too,  an’ 
mistrusted  suthin’  was  to  pay,  so  he 
run  over. 

“ 4 The’  aint  nothin’  to  be  done ! ’ 
ses  he. 

44  4 No,’  says  Hanner,  betwixt 
smilin’  an’  sobbin’,  but  I’m  so  glad 
Josiah’s  in  the  sap-house.’ 

44  4 But  he  aint,’  says  John  ; 4 for  I 
come  a-past  there  this  minnit,  and 
the  door  was  wide  open.  There  was 
an  old  comfort’ble  lyin’  there,  so  I 
stepped  in,  and  there  wan’t  nothin’ 
else — not  a grasshopper.’ 

4 Jest  then  he  see  somethin’,  and 
he  says,  4 You  set  down  on  that  there 
stone,  Hanner,  a minnit.’ 

44  He  took  down  a staddle  out  of 
the  bushes,  and  poked  about  in  the 
ashes  and  fetched  out  Josiah’s  old 
brogan  ’bout  half  burnt. 

44  4 Hanner!’  ses  he,  real  solemn, 
4 Josiah’s  got  hum  someway,  and 
he’s  burnt  too.’ 

44  Hanner  giv’  a groan.  She  hid 
her  face  in  her  hands  a minnit,  and 
then  she  says,  kinder  feeble-like, — 

44  4 The  Lord  hath  taken  away, 
blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! ’ 

44  John  Barron  was  beat!  But  I 
expect  she  did  live  to  be  thankful 
that  Josiar  was  took,  for  we  heered 
that  a feller  a-campin’  out  had  seen 
him  that  day,  and  I went  after  the 
Mler  to  find  out.  He  said  he  come 


down  by  the  sap-house,  and  seein’ 
the  old  man  in  there,  thought  to  stop 
with  him  for  a spell. 

44  Well,  this  city  feller  had  a flask 
a-hangin’  to  his  waist,  ’long  with  his 
knife,  and  Josiah  he  see  it,  and  the 
old  ragin’  for  drink  come  on  him. 
Well,  he  bagged  so  hard  for  a swaller, 
that  the  city  feller  give  him  the 
flask,  and  if  he  didn’t  drink  the  hull 
on’t!  fust-class  brandy,  stronger  ’n 
Samson. 

44  So  the  man  thought  he’d  go, 
reck’nin’  the  old  cretur ’d  be  pretty 
drunk  before  long.  I s’pose  Josiah, 
getrtin’  the  craze  into  him,  sot  out 
for  hum,  and  some  way  hobbled  up 
there,  and  the  storm  come  on  an’  the 
lightnin’  struck  the  cabin,  and  set  it 
afire  whilst  he  lay  drunk. 

44  But  our  folks  took  Hanner  right 
in.  She  was  real  helpful,  and  they 
giv’  her  a good  home  till  she  died, 
for  she  was  took  suddin  before  she 
was  too  fur  gone  to  work.  And 
when  the  doctor  told  her  she  was 
dangerous,  and  fact  was  she’d  got  to 
go,  41  I’m  so  thankful ! ’ says  she,  4 ’t 
Josiah  went  fust.  He’d  ha’  ben 
dreadful  lonesome  without  me,’  and 
then  she  passed  to  the  place  where 
there’s  nothin’  to  mar  the  thankful- 
ness of  the  grateful  heart. 

44  Well,  that’s  what  the  last  o’  th’ 
ailments  done  for  Hanner  Buck. 

44  Perhaps  ’taint  expected  that 
folks  generally ’d  be  as  thankful  as 
she — but  I calkilate  the  world ’d  be 
a site  better  than  ’tis,  if  like  her 
’twas  madeThanksgivin’  day  all  the 
year  round.” 


WHEN  A MAN  GBOWS  OLD. 

Cornhill  Magazine. 

When  a man  grows  old  most 
pleasures,  indeed,  properly  so-called, 
are  dead  to  him ; and  if,  in  spite  of 
nature’s  warning,  he  will  still  pursue 
them,  his  experience  is  the  reverse 
of  that  of  Don  Juan,  who,  instead  of 
a spirit,  found  44  her  frolic  grace  Fitz 
Fulke;”  he  finds  them  the  mere 
ghosts  of  his  dead  follies.  There  is 
nothing,  for  example,  more  pitiable 
than  any  pretensions  to  gallantry  in 
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an  old  man.  Let  him  adopt  the 
role  of  “ heavy  father/’  “ benevolent 
uncle,”  or  whatever  best  suits  his 
character,  but  at  all  events  discard 
that  of  “lover”  once  for  all.  The 
only  possible  ground  for  his  retain- 
ing it  would  be  that  his  doing  so 
affords  amusement  to  his  fellow- 
creatures,  at  the  expense,  howeVer, 
of  all  who  wear  gray  hair.  There  is 
another  pleasure  just  as  inappro- 
priate, but  to  which  old  age  is  much 
more  inclined — that  of  money  get- 
ting. It  has  been  said  of  it,  as  of 
whist,  that  it  is  the  only  pleasure 
that  lasts.  It  may  be  so — for  unfor- 
tunately I have  never  been  in  a po- 
sition to  test  it — but  certainly,  to  the 
looker-on,  nothing  can  be  more  con- 
temptible than  this  piling  up  heaps 
of  money  upon  the  verge  of  the 
grave.  If,  as  the  wit  suggested,  one 
could  “begin  the  next  world  with 
it,”  then,  indeed,  .such  solicitude 
would  be  explicable  enough.  How 
little  would  people  then  leave  be- 
hind them!  How  small  would  be 
the  probable  duties ! How  rare  the 
bequests  to  missionary  enterprise ! 
But  since  it  must  all  be  left,  and  that 
so  soon,  how  amazing  is  the  satis- 
faction derived  from  its  increase! 
There  is  an  idea  among  the  baser 
sort  of  wealthy  persons  that  the  more 
money  they  can  hoard  the  more  “ re- 
spected ” they  are ; but  as  a matter  of 
fact  they  are  the  more  detested  for  it. 
“ How  much  have  we  lived  worth  ? ” 
not  “ How  much  shall  we  die  worth?  ” 
is  the  question. 

HOLDIKO  tP  A BAILWAY  TBAIB. 

The  Tale  of  a Telegrapher  on  the  Border. 

A party  of  men  were  telling  stories 
in  St.  Louis,  when  one  of  them  said 
he  had  seen  a good  deal  of  service 
on  the  border,  and  had  had  a good 
many  adventures,  only  one  of  which 
ever  impressed  him  much.  Down 
at  Granada,  on  the  Santa  Fe  Road, 
when  it  was  first  opened,  he  had  had 
a circus  all  one  night  with  a party 
of  robbers. 

“ I was  in  the  office  in  the  even- 


ing,” he  said,  “ getting  ready  to  close 
up,  when  four  or  fi  ve  hard  men  came 
in.  They  didn’t  say  much  at  first, 
but  seemed  to  be  looking  the  ground 
over.  We  were  always  on  the  look- 
out for  that  kind  of  chaps,  and  as 
the  machine  was  ticking  I pretended 
that  somebody  was  asking  me  a 
question.  I laughed  a little,  and 
seizing  the  key,  I broke  in  with, 
‘ Everybody — Don’t  stop  the  express 
at  Granada  to-night,  whether  sig- 
naled or  not.  Robbers  here.’  They 
eyed  me  sharply,  but  said  nothing. 
The  sounder  kept  up  a merry  click, 
and  I leaned  back  in  the  chair.  They 
fooled  around  for  half  an  hour  and 
then  one  of  them  asked  me  what 
time  the  train  was  due.  4 Eleven 
five,’  I said.  4 Well,  we  want  it,’  one 
of  them  replied.  I told  him  that  I 
would  signal  it.  About  10:30  I got 
out  the  red  lantern  and  lighted  it. 
Just  as  I got  it  fixed  two  of  them 
jumped  up  with  revolvers  in  their 
nands  ana  said  they  would  save  me 
the  trouble.  While  one  of  them 
covered  me  with  a pistol  the  others 
tied  me  flat  on  my  back  to  a settee. 
I couldn’t  move  head  or  foot.  After 
they  got  me  there  I began  to  think 
what  sort  of  a scrape  I had  got 
myself  in.  The  train  would  come 
presently  and  would  go  flying  by, 
and  then  those  cut-throats  would 
murder  me  just  for  the  fun  of  it.  I 
had  thought  the  thing  over  when  I 
heard  a sharp  whistle  and  a roar. 
The  men  ran  out  to  the  platform 
with  masks  on  and  revolvers  in 
hand.  One  of  them  had  the  lantern, 
which  he  swung  vigorously.  In  go- 
ing out  on  the  platform  they  had 
left  the  door  open,  so  that  I could 
see  things  pretty  well.  I began  to 
hope  that  the  train  would  stop,  for  I 
knew  that  it  contained  men  enough 
to  do  up  that  crowd  if  not  taken  too 
much  by  surprise.  The  roar  came 
nearer  and  nearer,  until  at  last  I 
knew  by  the  sound  that  they  were 
not  going  to  stop.  With  the  whistle 
blowing  at  full  blast  and  the  dust 
flying  in  clouds,  she  swept  by  a like 
a streak  of  lightning.  It  was 
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with  me,  I thought.  The  robbers 
dropped  the  lantern  and  began  to 
swear.  Then  I could  hear  them 
talking,  and  pretty  soon  I made  up 
my  mind  that  the  train  had  stopped 
down  the  road  a way,  and  that  they 
were  watching  it.  Before  long  they 
took  to  their  heels,  mounted  their 
horses  and  were  gone.  When  the 
train  men  came  up  to  the  depot,  all 
armed  with  Winchesters,  I .was  the 
only  occupant.  They  released  me 
and  I told  them  what  had  happened. 
A couple  of  them  stayed  there  with 
me  and  the  train  went  on.  If  any 
express  ever  came  any  nearer  being 
robbed  without  going  through  the 
mill  than  that  one  did,  I’d  like  to 
know  it.” 

LEGEND  OF  THE  STBASBUBG  CLOCK. 

A Tale  of  the  Wonderful  Timepieoe  and  Its 
Origin. 

St.  Louis  Globe-Democrat. 

The  famous  Strasburg  clock  fur- 
ishes  one  of  the  most  interesting  of 
Rhineland  tales,  and  it  is  little 
known  in  connection  with  the  won- 
derful clock.  A celebrated  mechanic 
once  lived  in  Strasburg,  whose  only 
thought  was  a care  for  his  mother- 
less daughter  and  to  produce  some 
lasting  work  of  art.  He  brooded 
so  much  over  his  mechanical  plans 
that  he  neglected  the  commonest 
civilities,  and  became  known  as  a 
crank.  This  made  his  pretty  daugh- 
ter very  unhappy,  but  she  said  noth- 
ing, in  the  hope  that  his  mysterious 
plans  would  soon  reach  success. 

A rich  magistrate  and  a yoyng 
mechanic  were  suitors  for  her  hand, 
but  she  refused  the  dignity  and 
ower  offered  by  the  one  for  the 
umble  station  of  the  other,  though 
her  decision  was  kept  from  her 
athe  until  he  should  complete  his 
work.  Meantime  she  induced  him 
to  accept  her  lover  for  a partner, 
and  the  young  man  soon  began  to 
manage  the  elder’s  affairs. 

One  day  Guta,  for  that  was  her 
name,  heard  her  father  shouting 
»vously.  She  flew  toward  the  mys- 
us  chamber,  followed  by  her 


lover.  ’ The  great  work  was  done  I 
They  were  admitted  to  look  at  the 
ingenious  clockwork,  now  moving 
lightly  and  easily  on  its  springs. 
The  aged  man,  his  white  locks  in 
disorder,  his  face  proud  and  full  of 
dignity,  held  the  weeping  girl  in 
his  arms  as  he  gazed  with  a joyous 
awe  at  his  wonderful  work. 

The  inventor’s  name  was  soon  on 
every  tongue,  and  his  fame  brought 
members  of  the  guild  from  Basel, 
whose  citizens  offered  to  buy  the 
clock.  Strasburg  then  agreed  to 
purchase  it,  and  selected  a side 
chapel  in  the  Cathedral  for  its  re- 
ception. Basel’s  citizens,  however, 
unwilling  to  be  disappointed,  urged 
that  another  such  clock  be  made, 
and  offered  the  inventor  a consid- 
erable sum.  Then  there  was  ex- 
citement in  Strasburg,  as  its  glory 
would  surely  depart,  were  other 
towns,  argued  the  citizens,  to  boast 
of  an  equal  work  of  art.  The 
master  must  never  be  permitted  to 
construct  a second  clock,  was  the 
unanimous  opinion. 

The  offended  magistrate,  whose 
pride  still  suffered  because  of  Guta’s 
rejection  to  his  hand,  now  saw  the 
opportunity  he  had  been  waiting  " 
for.  He  caused  the  inventor  to  be 
brought  before  a tribunal  to  promise 
. never  to  build  a second  clock.  He 
proudly  and  firmly  declined,  say- 
ing : ‘God  has  given  me  talents.  I 
have  now  done  enough  for  my 
town  and  its  glory.  I see  no  harm 
in  benefitting  others  by  my  art.’ 
The  counselors  cast  down  their  eyes 
before  his  noble  look,  but  they 
nevertheless  decided  to  blind  him, 
as  that  was  the  only  way  to  prevent 
him  from  constructing  a second 
clock.  The  accused  heard  the  sen- 
tence with  a contemptuous  look, 
but  he  finally  asked  that  he  might 
undergo  the  punishment  before  his 
work,  as  he  wished  to  give  it  some 
final  improvements.  The  request 
was  granted. 

Long  and  tenderly  the  inventor 
gazed  at  his  clock,  when  the  re- 
vengeful magistrate  urged  that  the 
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execution  of  the  sentence  be  hur- 
ried. At  this,  nerved  by  the  taunt, 
the  old  man  quietly  removed  the 
principal  springs  that  caused  the 
motion  of  the  clock,  and  surren- 
dered himself  for  torture.  The 
clock  suddenly  began  to  whir.  The 
weights  fell  rattling  to  the  ground. 
The  bell  struck  inharmoniously 
thirteen  times  and  breathed  out  its 
final  sound  like  a wail  of  despair, 
The  inventor,  now  blind,  stood 
erect  like  a demon  of  revenge  and 
cried : “Rejoice,  proud  citizens, 

in  my  work ; the  clock  is  destroyed 
and  my  revenge  is  complete ! ” 
During  the  moment  of  consterna- 
tion and  horror  that  followed,  the 
young  artisan  led  the  old  man  into 
the  arms  of  his  unhappy  daughter. 
The  magistrate  who  had  incited  the 
dreadful  crime  became  an  object  of 
contempt,  and  died  cursed  by  the 
people.  Guta  and  her  lover  con- 
fessed their  attachment,  and  were 
united,  with  the  unfortunate  in- 
ventor’s blessing.  The  clock  was 
finally  restored  in  1842,  and  the 
glory  of  the  restorer  quite  equals 
that  of  the  constructor. 


PRESIDENT  LINCOLN’S  DREAM. 

Nashville  Liberal. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that 
President  Lincoln  once  dreamed  that 
he  would  be  assassinated.  While 
he  was  neither  a professor  of  religion, 
nor  even  fixed  in  his  belief  in  one 
particular  creed,  still  he  was  fond  of 
reading  and%  discussing  the  bible. 
On  Sunday  evenings  he  invariably 
read  a chapter  or  two  from  the  scrip- 
tures, and  then  gave  his  explanation 
of  it.  One  evening  at  the  White 
House  he  read  several  passages  both 
from  the  Old  and  New  Testaments 
relating  to  dreams,  to  which  Mrs. 
Lincoln  and  the  children  gave  great 
attention.  He  began  to  chat  with 
them  on  the  subject  of  dreams,  and 
said  he  had  been  haunted  for  some 
days  by  a dream  he  had  had.  Of 
course  they  all  wanted  him  to  tell  it, 
though  Mrs.  Lincoln  said  she  didn’t 


believe  in  dreams  in  the  least,  and 
was  astonished  at  him.  So  he  pro- 
ceeded to  tell  it.  “ About  ten  days 
ago  I retired  one  night  quite  late.  I 
had  been  up  waiting  for  important 
dispatches  from  the  front,  and  could 
not  have  been  long  in  bed  when  I 
fell  into  slumber,  for  I was  very 
weary.  During  my  slumber  I began 
to  dream.  I thought  there  was  a 
stillness  about  me,  and  1 heard 
weeping.  I thought  that  I got  up 
and  wandered  down  stairs.  The 
same  stillness  was  there.  As  I went 
from  room  to  room  I heard  moaning 
and  weeping.  At  length  I came  to 
the  end  room,  which  I entered,  and 
there  before  me  was  a magnificent 
dais  on  which  was  a corpse.  Here 
there  were  sentries  and  a crowd  of 
people.  I said  to  one  of  the  soldiers : 
1 Who  is  dead  at  the  White  House  ?* 
He  answered : ‘ The  President/ 

‘How  did  he  die?’  I asked.  ‘ By 
the  hand  of  an  assassin,’  was  the  re- 
ply. Then  I heard  a great  wailing 
all  over  the  house,  and  it  was  so  loud 
it  seemed  to  awaken  me.  I awoke 
much  depressed  and  slept  no  more 
that  night.  Such  was  my  dream.” 
From  that  time  until  his  sad  death 
Mr.  Lincoln  was  haunted  by  the  fear 
of  assassination,  and  Mrs.  Lincoln’s 
first  words  after  Wilkes  Booth  had 
shot  him  on  April  14  were  : “ His 

dream  was  prophetic.”  The  remark 
was  not  understood  then,  but  when 
the  story  of  his  dream  was  subse- 
quently told  it  was  explained. 


A NEW  GATLING  GUN. 

Chicago  Herald. 

Among  the  most  recent  inventions 
in  gunnery  is  a Gatling  gun  which 
can  throw  a battery  of  104  cartridges 
with  effect  either  upward  or  down* 
ward  at  any  angle.  Not  only  can 
a fort  or  intrenchment  within  3,500 
yards  be  thus  rendered  untenable, 
but  scaling  parties,  should  they  ever 
be  introduced  into  warfare  again, 
would  have  a new  terror.  The  new 
gun  is  a base-loading  machine, 
worked  by  a spiral,  and  is  now  in 
the  Colts  armory,  Hartford. 
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GREAT  GENERALS. 

The  three  greatest  generals  the 
world  has  ever  produced — Alexan- 
der, Caesar,  Napoleon — were  all  men 
of  letters.  Alexander  was  the  friend 
of  Aristotle,  and  an  annotater  of  Ho- 
mer. Caesar’s  Commentaries  are  still 
classic  books.  Napoleon  would  have 
been  a man  eminent  in  science,  had 
he  not  been  an  emperor.  “ Do  you 
think,”  he  said,  “ that  if  I had  not 
been  general  in  chief  and  the  in- 
strument of  fate  to  a mighty  nation, 
that  I would  have  accepted  place  and 
dependence?  No!  I would  have 
thrown  myself  into  the  study  of  the 
exact  sciences ; my  path  would  have 
been  that  of  Galileo  and  Newton ; 
and  since  I have  always  succeeded 
in  my  great  enterprises,  I should 
have  highly  distinguished  myself 
also  in  my  scientific  labors.  I should 
have  left  the  memory  of  beautiful 
discoveries.” 

Great  generals  have  usually  been 
men  of  great  strength  and  endur- 
ance, even  when  of  small  stature. 
The  Duke  of  Wellington,  in  the  Pe- 
ninsular, was  often  eighteen  hours 
together  on  horseback,  and  frequent- 
ly rode  fifty  miles  between  breakfast 
and  dinner.  Napoleon  was  often  as 
long  in  the  saddle,  and  he  galloped 
from  Bayonne  to  Vittoria  in  two 
days.  He  had  the  remarkable  facul- 
ty of  sleeping  quickly  at  will,  and 
so  recruiting  his  strength. 

Some  great  generals  have,  how- 
ever, not  been  noted  for  phvsical 
po  wer.  A gesilaus  was  lame  an  d little 
of  stature.  Hannibal  was  an  inva- 
lid, and  had  but  one  eye  when  he 
commanded  at  Thrasimene  and  Can- 
nae. William  the  Third  was  a man 
of  weakly  frame,  and  the  great  Fred- 
erick of  Prussia  was  not  strong. 
Whether  strong  or  weak  in  bodily 
frame,  no  general  can  be  great  if  de- 
ficient in  mental  vigor.  Strength  of 
mind  and  body  go  together,  but  the 
former  is  alone  essential  to  a great 
general. 

The  importance  of  thorough  mili- 
tary education  was  esteemed  by  no 
one  more  than  by  Napoleon,  who 


seemed  to  owe  all  to  personal  genius. 
It  was  he  who  organized  all  the  mil- 
itary schools  of  France,  remember- 
ing all  his  own  early  training  at 
Brienne.  After  the  peace  of  Tilsit 
he  showed  his  friendship  to  the  Czar 
Alexander  most  of  all  by  sending 
ten  of  his  professors  to  establish  a 
military  school  like  the  polytechnic, 
in  Russia.  Mere  fighting  generals 
are  always  to  be  found ; they  grow 
plentiful  at  Sandhurst,  or  in  the 
cricket-ground  at  Eton but  generals 
who.  gain  victories  and  make  con- 
quests with  the  loss  of  few  men  are 
only  to  be  obtained  by  the  careful 
training  of  minds  naturally  strong 
and  thoughtful. 

TWAIN’S  SUCCESS. 

How  the  Humorist  has  Managed  to  Pocket 
the  Profits. 

New  York  Letter. 

Mark  Twain’s  use  of  his  pen  is 
professional,  of  course,  but  his  mak- 
ing of  books  is  quite  mercantile.  He 
is  one  of  the  very  few  authors  who 
do  not  divide  with  publishers  the 
profits  derivable  from  their  brains. 
Circumstances  have  favored  his  in- 
dependence of  ordinary  methods  of 
pulication ; and  yet  ail  that  he  has 
done  other  successful  writers  might 
do.  Being  the  first  of  his  peculiar 
kind  of  fun-makers,  and  possessed 
of  a naturally  droll  delivery  he  made 
a small  fortune  early  iq  his  career, 
as  a lecturer ; and  then  he  married 
a larger  one.  Having  thus  become 
considerable  of  a capitalist,  he  was 
saved  from  the  necessity  of  turning 
his  manuscript  into  daily  bread. 
He  could  afford  to  devote  three 
years  to  the  traveling  and  writing 
for  “ Innocents  Abroad,”  and  when 
the  manuscript  was  ready  he  was 
not  hurried  by  any  stress  of  finances 
to  turn  it  over  to  a publisher  of  the 
ordinary  monopolistic  sort. 

Mark  Twain  abounds  in  self-con- 
ceit quite  as  characteristically  as  he 
does  in  humor,  and  he  never  doubts 
the  merit  or  reception  of  his  matter. 
With  unshakable  faith  in  the  suc- 
cess of  that  first  book,  he  saw  no 
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reason  for  desiring  the  name  of  a THE  CONFEDERATE  SEAL, 

well-known  publishing  firm  on  the  Ch,clr°  T1““ 

title  page.  And  above  all,  he  had  The  original  seal  of  the  Confed- 
no  intention  of  accepting  the  usual  erate  states,  which  is  of  massive  sil- 
conditions, which  are  that  the  author  ver> 's  still  in  the  hands  of  an  ex- 
shall  assume  all  the  risk  of  loss,  and  Confederate  soldier,  who  treasures  it 
take  only  about.  10  per  cent,  of  the  carefully.  It  consists  of  a device 
receipts.  His  book  was  therefore  representing  an  equestrain  portrait 
printed  in  Hartford,  under  his  own  °f  Washington  (after  the  statue 
supervision,  and  sold  through  ped-  which  surmounts  his  monument  in 
dlers.  The  plan  worked  admirably,  the  Capitol  square  at  Richmond), 
and  he  has  followed  it  in  nearly  all  surrounded  with  a wreath  composed 
his  subsequent  ventures.  The  con-  of  the  principal  agricultural  products 
sequence  is  that,  instead  of  getting  °f  the  Confederacy  (cotton,  tobacco, 
10  cents  out  of  every  dollar  which  sugar-cane, corn,  wheat),  and  having 
people  pay  for  his  volumes,  he  re-  around  it  the  words,  “The  Confed- 
ceives  nearly  50  cents.  He  looks  erate  States  of  America,  Twenty- 
after  the  details  of  manufacture  and  second  F ebruary , Eighteen  Hundred 
sale ; he  fights  his  own  battles  of  and  Sixty-two,”  with  the  following 
copyright;  he  has  a profitable  side  m°tto:  “ Deo  Vindice.”  The  Con- 

business  in  a scrap  book  of  his  own  federate  monument  at  Magnolia 
invention ; he  is  an  example  for  all  cemetery  to  the  memory  of  the  dead 
authors  who  discontentedly  see  pub-  who  fell  in  defense  of  Charleston, 
lishers  grow  rich  while  to  themselves  bears  on  one  of  its  faces  an  enlarged 
come  only  fair  livings  at  best.  representation  of  the  great  seal  of 

Above  all,  he  has  hit  upon  a wav  the  Confederate  states. 

to  protect  his  works  in  England,  ft  • 

is  perfectly  feasible  and  simple.  Our  A PBEACHEB’8  TROUBLES, 

laws  do  not  permit  other  than  citi-  Boston ciot*. 

zens  to  copyright  their  books  here ; A man  bearing  a heavy  bunch  of 
but  England,  more  just  in  that  re-  suspenders,  the  loose  ends  of  which 
spect,  extends  copyright  to  foreign-  dangled  about  as  he  walked  along, 
ers,  with  the  sole*  proviso  that  the  was  going  up  Washington,  in  the 
work  shall  be  first  published  in  her  neighborhood  of  School  street.  On 
country.  Mark  Twain,  therefore,  the  same  thoroughfare,  coming  the 
first  publishes  his  books  in  London  „ other  way,  was  a gentleman  who 
a day  before  they  are  issued  at  home  was  recognized  to  be  one  of  our  noted 
and  so  protects  himself  in  both  mar-  divines,  a man  who  not  only  fills 
kets.  Canada  bothered  him  at  first  bis  pulpit  ably  on  Sunday,  but  is 
but  he  straightened  out  the  red  tape  well  known  for  his  good  deeds  and 
up  there,  and  is  now  the  only  author  uprightness.  Ashe  meandered  about 
who  controls  his  writings  throughout  among  the  passers,  he  talked  earn- 
the  English  speaking  world.  The  estlv  to  himself,  and  emphasized  his 
same  device,  substantially,  is  used  sentiments  by  an  occasional  gesture 
by  Dion  Boucicault  to  protect  his  with  his  right  hand.  Whether  he 
plays.  He  has  them  acted  some-  was  in  the  midst  of  the  sixthly  of  his 
where  in  England,  usually  by  ama-  next  Sunday’s  sermon  or  was  only 
teurs  before  a handful  of  audience,  laying  down  the  law  to  the  wicked 
prior  to  their  production  in  America,  politicians  is  not  known;  but  it  is 
Of  course,  you  can  write  a book  that  known  that  when  he  got  opposite 
will  sell  to  the  extent  of  100,000  or  the  man  with  the  suspenders,  in  the 
so ; and  now  that  I have  told  vou  course  of  an  elaborate  gesture  he 
how  to  save  all  of  the  profits  to  vour-  thrust  one  of  his  fingers  through  a 
self,  you  may  as  well  set  about" it.  buckle  of  one  of  the  dangling  s- 

penders,  and  nearly  succeed 


Digitized  by 


Google 


10 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE '. 


getting  away  with  the  article.  The 
suspender,  however,  chanced  to  be 
fastened  to  a ring  in  the  man’s  hand, 
and  the  result  was  that  both  he  and 
the  clergyman  came  to  a sudden 
standstill  the  same  moment. 

“Oh,  no  you  don’t — not  this 
time,”  said  the  man  with  the  sus- 
penders. 

“I  beg  your  pardon,”  cried  the 
clergyman,  coming  in.  “ It  was  an 
accident.” 

“Oh,  of  course,  of  course,”  said  the 
man  with  the  suspenders.  “Every- 
thing is  always  an  accident  when 
you  get  caught.  You’re  a nice  look- 
ing man  to  be  going  around  lifting 
suspenders,  aint  yqu  ? It’s  jest  such 
well-dressed  old  reprobates  as  you 
that  do  all  the  mischief,  but  you 
can’t  soft  soap  me  with  your  L beg 
pardons,’  now,  I can  tell  you ; for  I’ve 
seen  you  before.” 

“ Seen  me  before !”  gasped  the 
minister,  looking  around  upon  the 
gaping  crowd  with  apprehensive  an- 
noyance. 

“Yes,  sir;  I’ve  seen  you  before, 
and  I know  you  of  old ; and  if  your 
face  ain’t  stuck  up  in  every  rogue’s 
gallery,  I ain’t  a talking.  But  you 
struck  a snag  when  you  struck  me, 
now,  by  thunder !” 

“ But,  mv  dear  sir ” 

“ Oh,  go  ’long,”  said  the  man  with 
the  suspenders,  sternly.  “You  ain’t 
going  to  give  me  any  of  your  taffy, 
now,  don’t  you  forget  it.  You  jest 
go  right  along  and  keep  your  mouth 
shut — and  you  fellers  keep  your  eyes 
oh  your  pocket  books  while  he’s 
around.  If  I weren’t  in  such  a cussed 
hurry  I’d  run  him  in,  dashed  if  I 
wouldn’t!”  And  the  man  with  the 
suspenders,  giving  the  minister  a last 
withering  look,  passed  on,  swelling 
with  the  triumph  of  a righteous  vic- 
tory over  wickedness. 

“ Is  your  chum  a close  student  ? ” 
wrote  a father  to  his  son  at  college. 
“You  bet  he  is,  father,”  was  the  re- 
ply. “You  couldn’t  borrow  a V of 
him  if  you  were  in  the  last  stages  of 
4 u vation.” 


EGOTISM  IK  THE  SHOP 

Industrial  World. 


The  opinionated  man  is  likely  to 
be  a disturbing  force  wherever  he 
may  be  placed,  but  nowhere  is  he 
more  objectionable  than  in  the  fac- 
tory or  shop.  There  he  is  a bar  to 
progress,  a foe  to  improvement,  un- 
less, perchance  the  improvement  lies 
in  the  direction  of  his  own  inclina- 
tion or  belief.  Every  man  is  enti- 
tled to  a wholesome  respect  for  his 
own  opinions,  but  it  is  stating  a self- 
evident  fact  to  say  that  no  man 
should  consider  that  he  is  master  of 
all  information  on  any  one  given 
subject.  A machinist  may  be  a most 
excellent  workman,  and  yet  there 
are  those  who  can  tell  him  many 
things  about  his  work  that  he  never 
thought  of  before.  An  inventor 
may  be  very  ingenious  and  have  a 
quite  fertile  brain,  but  it  is  not  un- 
likely that  he  could  find  men  “ with- 
in a stone’s  throw”  who.  could  offer 
him  suggestions  that  would  materi- 
ally aid  in  perfecting  his  invention. 

It  is  wonderful  how  little  success 
will  satisfy  a man.  As  soon  as  cer- 
tain mechanics  are  enabled  to  ac- 
complish a portion  of  their  work 
with  reasonable  skill,  they  at  once 
conceive  the  erroneous  idea  that 
they  have  nothing  more  to  learn  and 
assume  by  this  very  attitude  that 
they  are  masters  of  their  art.  Upon 
observing  such  workmen  we  are  forc- 
ibly impressed  with  the  belief  that 
“a  little  learning  is  a dangerous 
thing.” 

But  if  egotism  is  deleterious  in  the 
workman,  how  much  more  is  it  so 
in  the  manager  of  an  establishment ! 
If  the  workman  is  old  fogyish  he 
need  not  necessarily  impart  his  an- 
tiquated notions  to  his  co-laborers, 
but  if  the  head  of  the  establishment 
is  such,  the  whole  institution  will 
be  more  or  less  influenced  by  his  pe- 
culiarities. 


The  machine  shop  is  a bad  place 
for  a man  possessing  an  inordinate 
bump  of  self-esteem.  He,  like  the 
bull  in  the  china  shop,  is  likely  to- 
do  a great  deal  of  harm.  A machin- 
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ist,  above  all  others,  should  be  a man 
of  enterprise  and  of  broad  compre- 
hension. He  should  be  a many- 
sided  man,  with  a keen  observation, 
and  a power  to  grasp  new  ideas  and 
make  them  valuable  to  himself.  But 
when  the  machinist  is  a man  of  one 
idea,  he  is  likely  to  stand  in  his  own 
light  and  to  bar  the  progress  of  others 
who  depend  upon  his  judgment.  An 
inventor  once  went  to  a machinist 
for  assistance  in  perfecting  a new 
mechanical  device.  As  is  generally 
the  case  in  such  an  undertaking, 
grave  difficulties  were  encountered. 
The  inventor,  at  the  time  when  they 
were  attempting  to  overcome  an  im- 
portant obstacle  suggested  a some- 
what novel  way  out  of  their  trouble. 
The  machinist  opposed  this  course 
strenuously,  because  it  was  one  he 
had  been  taught  was  erroneous.  He 
would  not  listen  to  reason,  and  by 
his  persistence  caused  the  inventor 
to  follow  his.  plans,  to  the  former’s 
loss.  After  experimenting  for  a long 
while,  the  machinist  was  at  last 
forced  by  sheer  necessity  to  adopt 
the  inventor’s  suggestions.  Had  he 
been  willing  to  give  the  hints  named 
a fair  investigation,  he  would  have 
saved  the  inventor  anxiety,  labor 
and  money. 

The  president  of  a large  manufac- 
turing establishment  was  showing 
the  same  to  some  visitors,  one  of 
whom  suggested  to  him,  in  a spirit 
of  kindness  that  the  design  of  a part 
of  the  plant  which  was  then  in  pro- 
cess of  erection  might  be  improved 
in  a material  particular.  This  sug- 
gestion was  haughtily  rejected  with 
the  curt  saying  that  he  thought  the 
men  in  charge  knew  what  they  were 
about.  This  might  be  so,  but  as  the 
suggestion  was  an  important,  if  not 
vital,  one,  the  part  of  prudence 
would  have  been  to  have  looked  into 
the  matter  to  see  whether  a mistake 
was  not  actually  being  made,  the 
party  making  the  criticism  being  an 
expert  in  the  business.  The  manu- 
facturer, it  is  claimed,  by  his  stub- 
bornness failed  to  avail  himself  of  a 
suggestion  that  would  save  his  com- 


pany many  thousands  annually. 
His  self-reliance  in  that  instance 
cost  some  one  dearly. 

One  should  be  willing  to  receive 
instructions  from  any  reliable 
source.  The  adage,  “We  are  never 
too  old  to  learn,”  is  a good  one.  In 
this  era  of  progress,  when  old  theo- 
ries are  daily  being  shattered,  and 
new  ideas  are  enthroned  in  their 
place,  the  man  is  indeed  blind  who 
says  there  is  none  capable  of  teach- 
ing him.  Such  are  not  the  real  mas- 
ter spirits  of  the  age.  They  are  the 
fossils,  who  only  seemingly  live. 
Really  progressive  minds  are  as  dif- 
ferent from  them  as  day  from  night. 


A LONG,  LONG  JOURNEY. 


Detroit  Free  Press. 


When  the  doctor  came  down  stairs 
from  the  sick-room  of  Mrs.  Marshall, 
the  whole  family  seemed  to  have 
arranged  themselves  in  the  hall  to 
waylay  him. 

“ How  soon  will  mamma  dit 
well?  ” asked  little  Clyde,  the  baby. 

“Can  mamma  come  downstairs 
next  week  ? " asked  Katy,  the  eldest 
daughter  and  the  little  housekeeper. 

“ Do  you  find  my  wife  much  bet- 
ter?” asked  Mr.  Marshall,  eagerly. 
He  was  a tall,  grave  man,  pale  with 
anxiety  and  nights  of  watching. 

The  doctor  did  not  smile  ; he  did 
not  even  stop  to  answer  the  ques- 
tions. 

“ I am  in  a great  hurry,”  he  said, 
as  he  took  his  hat;  “ I must  go  to  a 
patient  who  is  dangerously  ill.  This 
evening  I will  call  again.  I have 
left  instructions  with  the  nurse.” 

But  the  nurse’s  instructions  were 
all  concerning  the  comfort  of  the 
patient ; she  was  professionally  dis- 
creet and  silent.  The  children  play- 
ing on  the  stairs  were  told  to  make 
no  noise.  The  gloomy  dav  wore  on 
and  the  patient  slept  and  was  not 
disturbed.  But  that  night,  before 
they  went  to  bed,  they  were  allowed 
to  go  in  and  kiss  their  mother  good 
night.  This*privilege  had  been  de- 
nied them  lately  and  their  hearts 
responded  with  joy  to  the  invitatior 


Digitized  by 


Google 


12 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE . 


Mamma  was  better  or  she  could  not 
see  them.  The  doctor  had  cured 
her.  They  would  love  him  for  it 
all  their  lives ! 

She  was  very  pale  but  smiling, 
and  her  first  words  were : 

“ I am  going  on  a journey!  ” 

‘•A  journey,”  cried  the  children. 
“ Will  you  take  us  with  you  ?•” 

“ No ; it  is  a long,  long  journey.” 
• “ Mamma  is  going  to  the  south,” 
said  Katy;  “ the  doctor  has  ordered 
her  to.  She  will  get  well  in  the 
orange  groves  of  Florida.” 

“ I am  going  to  a far-distant 
country,  more  beautiful  than  even 
the  lovely  south,”  said  the  mother, 
faintly,  “ and  I will  not  come  back.” 
“You  are  going  alone,  mamma?” 
asked  Katy. 

“No,”  said  the  mother,  in  a low, 
sweet  voice.  “ I am  not  going  alone. 
My  Physician  goes  with  me.  Kiss 
me  good-by,  my  dear  ones,  for  in 
the  morning  before  you  are  awake 
I shall  be  gone.  You  will  all  come 
to  me  when  you  are  made  ready, 
but  each  must  make  the  journey 
alone.” 

In  the  morning  she  was  gone. 
When  the  children  awoke  their 
father  told  them  of  the  beautiful 
country  at  which  she  had  safely 
arrived  while  they  slept. 

“ How  did  she  go ! Who  came  for 
her  ? ” they  asked  amid  their  tears. 

“The  chariot  of  Israel  and  the 
horseman  thereof!  ” their  father  told 
them  solemnly. 

People  wonder  at  the  peace  and 
happiness  expressed  in  the  faces  of 
these  motherless  children ; when 
asked  about  their  mother  they  say: 
“ She  has  gone  on  a journey,”  and 
every  night  and  morning  they  read 
in  her  guide-book  of  that  land 
where  she  now  lives,  whose  inhabi- 
tants shall  no  more  say,  I am  sick, 
and  where  God  himself  shall  wipe 
all  tears  from  their  eyes. 


W hy  is  the  letter  R like  the  face 
of  Hamlet’s  father?  Because  it’s 
more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger. 


PROVED  IT  OK  HIM. 

Boston  Courier, 

This  story,  or  something  like  it, 
was  told  by  Gen.  Shields  when  he 
last  visited  Boston.  While  in  Ken- 
tucky he  was  approached  by  a portly, 
substantial-looking  man,  who  said  : 
“ I wish  to  give  you  a piece  of  advice. 
Never  deny  anything.  Some  time 
ago  I ran  for  office  in  this  section  of 
the  country,  and  resolved  to  keep 
quiet  whatever  was  said  about  me 
before  the  election,  which  was  to 
take  place  in  about  a month.  The 
first  week  they  accused  me  of  being 
a horse  thief,  but  I paid  no  attention 
to  it.  The  second  week  they  asserted 
that  I had  been  treasurer  of  a trust 
company  and  ran  away  with  the 
funds,  and  that  I had  induced  my 
right-hand  neighbor  to  make  over 
his  property  to  me  temporarily,  and 
then  refused  to  give  it  up,  and  still 
I made  no  defense.  The  fourth 
week  they  came  forward  with  a state- 
ment that  I had  stolen  the  chickens 
of  my  left-hand  neighbor,  a worthy 
old  lady,  and  sent  her  to  an  insane 
asylum.  This  made  me  indignant, 
and  I denied  it  in  public,  and  I’ll 
be  durned  if  they  didn’t  go  to  work 
and  prove  it  on  me.”  There  is  a 
moral  contained  in  this  story  which 
some  of  our  political  candidates 
might  lay  to  heart. 


PICTURES. 


Who  has  not  honored  them  in  the 
ages  past,  and  who  will  not  honor 
them  in  the  years  to  come  ? From 
the  days  of  Rembrandt  to  those  of 
Millais,  of  Titian  to  Bonheur,  these 
poems  on  canvas  have  helped  to 
constitute  the  substance  and  the  soul 
of  culture. 

Who  has  not,  even  in  our  crowded 
art  galleries,  paused  spell-bound, 
world-forgetful  before  a picture  into 
which  was  worked  an  artist’s  soul  ? 
He  who  stands  before  that  glimpse 
of  peaceful  woodland  vista,  redden- 
ing in  the  blood  of  the  autumn  sun, 
has,  for  a few  brief  moments,  trod 
the  old  forest  path  that  wound  along 
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the  meadows  behind  his  homestead. 

And  that  grave,  quiet  fellow,  whose 
eyes  lit  up  so  suddenly  before  the 
fancy  sketch  of  some  saucy  little 
witcn,  sees  in  one  bright  instant,  his 
boyhood’s  idol  hold  languidly  over 
the  garden  wall  her  sun  hat  full  of 
golden  fruit.  It  is  curious  to  watch 
how  faces  change  as  they  read  these 
painted  stories.  They  awaken  in 
some  only  artistic  admiration,  but 
to  most  of  us  they  bring  memories 
sad  or  sweet,  or  prophecies  of  the  fu- 
ture. 

It  is  to  the  glory  of  the  artist  that 
his  power  is  to  “ make  a work  most 
like  the  dread  Creator’s.”  So  it  is 
that  the  privilege  of  hanging  good 
pictures  on  our  walls  is  one  worth 
working  for,  and  when  obtained  it 
should  be  appreciated. 


THE  WORLD’S  TELEGRAPHS. 

Scientific  American. 

The  telegraph  appears  to  have 
made  more  progress  in  the  United 
States  than  in  any  other  country. 
The  number  of  American  telegraph 
offices  in  1882  was  12,917,  and  the 
number  of  telegrams  forwarded  dur- 
ing the  year  was  40,581,177.  The 
number  of  telegraph  offices  in  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland  in  1882  was 
5,747,  the  number  of  telegrams  for- 
warded being  32,965,029.  Germany 
had  10,803  offices,  the  number  of 
telegrams  forwarded  being  20,260,- 
124.  France  had  6,319  offices,  the 
number  of  telegrams  forwarded  be- 
ing 26,260124.  Russia  had  2,819  of- 
fices, the  number  of  telegrams  for- 
warded being  9,800,201.  Belgium 
had  835  offices,  the  number  of  tele- 
grams forwarded  being  4,066,843. 
Spain  had  647  offices,  the  number 
of  telegrams  forwarded  being  2,830,- 
186.  British  India  had  1,025  offices, 
the  number  of  telegrams  forwarded 
being  2,032,603.  Switzerland  had 
1,160  offices,  Italy  2,590  and  Austria 
2,696.  ’ The  number  of  telegrams 
forwarded  in  these  three  last  men- 
tioned countries  was  3,046,182, 
7,026,287,  and  6,626,203  respectively. 


JERIAL  DISTURBANCE  OF  DYNAMITE. 

Boston  Gazette. 

While  the  explosive  power  of  dy- 
namite is  intensely  local,  its  serial 
disturbance,  compared  with  that  of 
gunpowder,  is  very  small.  Mr. 
McRoberts  tells  us  he  has  often  ex- 
ploded a pound  of  dynamite  hung 
at  the  end  of  six  feet  ot  string  from 
a fishing-rod,  held  in  the  hand,  with- 
out the  smallest  danger  or  inconve- 
nience, and  on  one  occasion  wit- 
nessed the  explosion  of  over  a ton  of 
nitro-glycerine  from  a distance  of 
only  sixty  yards.  It  was  buried 
about  ten  feet  below  the  surface  of 
the  ground,  which  was  of  sand,  and 
covered  with  water,  yet,  beyond  the 
breaking  of  windows  and  the  burst- 
ing of  a few  doors  in  the  surround- 
ing buildings,  there  was  no  damage 
done.  In  military  service  dynamite 
has  never  yet  been  used.  As  a pro- 
jectile agent  it  has  no  value  what- 
ever, for  so  instantaneous  is  its  ac- 
tion, that  in  a gun  it  would  burst 
the  breech  before  starting  the  ball, 
and  at  present  no  receptacle  has  been 
discovered  strong  enough  to  resist  its 
action  when  confined. 


SAYINGS  OF  LONGFELLOW. 

The  sunshine  of  life  is  made  up  of 
very  few  beams  that  are  bright  all 
the  time. 

In  character,  in  manner,  in  style, 
in  all  things,  the  supreme  excellence 
is  simplicity. 

Men  of  genius  are  often  dull  in 
society ; as  the  blazing  meteor  when 
it  descends  to  earth  is  only  a stone. 

How  small  a portion  of  our  lives 
is  it  that  we  truly  enjoy.  In  youth 
we  are  looking  forward  for  things 
that  are  to  come.  In  old  age  we  look 
backward  to  things  that  are  past. 

Many  readers  judge  of  the  power 
of  a book  by  the  shock  it  gives  their 
feelings,  as  some  savage  tribes  deter- 
mine the  power  of  muskets  by  their 
recoil,  that  being  considered  best 
which  fairly  prostrates  the  purchaser. 

The  same  object  seen  from  three 
different  points  of  view,  the  past,  the 
present,  and  the  future,  often  ex 
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hibits  three  different  faces  to  us,  like 
those  signboards  over  shop  doors 
which  represent  the  face  of  a lion  as 
we  approach,  of  a man  when  we  are 
in  front,  and  of  an  ass  when  we  have 
passed. 

The  natural  alone  is  * permanent. 
Fantastic  idols  may  be  worshipped 
for  a while,'  but  at  length  they  are 
overturned  by  the  continual  and 
silent  progress  of  Truth,  as  the  grim 
statues  of  Copan  have  been  pushed 
from  their  pedestals  by  the  growth 
of  the  forest  trees,  whose  seeds  are 
sown  by  the  wind  in  the  ruined 
walls. 


THE  HOESE  WILKES  BOOTH  BODE. 

“ She  is  the  best  saddler  seen  in 
Washington  since  Wilkes  Booth 
rode  out  of  it.”  The  speaker  was 
Wash  Nailer,  and  the  mare  alluded 
to  was  a blooded  Kentucky  bay, 
very  fine  and  rangy,  seeming  almost 
to  tremble  like  a modest  girl  at  the 
admiration  of  the  crowd,  says  the 
Washington  Gazette. 

“ What  did  Booth  ride?” 

“Old  sorrel  Charley,  the  best  sad- 
dler ever  seen  in  this  country.  I 
doubt  if  the  world  ever  produced 
his  equal.  Of  course,  he  came  from 
Kentucky.  All  great  saddlers  do.” 
“Did  Booth  buy  him?” 

“ No,  he  hired  him.” 

“ And  what  became  of  him?” 
“We  never  heard.” 

“Was  the  hire  paid?” 

“ In  the  sense  that  Booth  had  been 
a good  customer  only.” 

“What  were  Charley’s  points?” 
“ All  that  a saddler  ever  boasted. 
He  wouldn’t  pull  a pound,  but  a 
good  rider  could  single  foot  him 
down  from  Capitol  Hill  to  our 
stable  with  a full  glass  of  water  in 
each  hand,  and  not  spill  a drop, 
and  at  better  than  a four  minute 
gait,  too.  Booth  knew  him  well, 
and  could  ride  him  like  a picture. 
I doubt  if  he  suffered  even  with  his 
broken  limb  as  much  as  has  been 
said.” 

“ How  far  was  the  ride  ? ” 

“ Down  to  Dr.  Mudd’s  that  night, 


full  twenty  miles  away.  Sheri- 
dan’s gallop  from  Winchester,  I’ll 
bet,  was  a fool  to  that  ride.  When 
I heard  in  the  morning  what  horse 
the  assassin  rode,  I said:  ‘They 

who  pursue  will  follow,  and  only 
follow.” 

HOW  TO  HAKE  A WIFE  HAPPY. 

Old  Arm  Chair.  ( 

Only  let  a woman  be  sure  that  she 
is  precious  to  her  husband,  not  use- 
ful only,  not  valuable,  not  conven- 
ient simply,  but  lovely  and  beloved ; 
let  her  be  the  recipient  of  his  polite 
and  hearty  attentions ; let  her  feel 
that  she  has  the  sincere  respect  and 
love  of  her  husband,  and  that  her 
love  and  care  for  him  are  noticed, 
appreciated  and  returned;  let  her 
opinion  be  asked,  her  approval 
sought  and  her  judgment  respected 
in  all  matters  in  which  she  is  inter- 
ested and  familiar  with;  in  short, 
let  her  be  loved,  honored  and  cher- 
ished in  the  true  spirit  of  the  mar- 
riage vow,  and  she  will  be  to  her 
husband,  children  and  society  a 
well-spring  of  pleasure.  She  will 
bear  pain,  toil  and  anxiety  uncom- 
plainingly, for  her  husband’s  love 
is  to  her  a tower  and  fortress,  shield- 
ed and  sheltered  therein,,  adversity 
will  have  lbst  its  sting.  She  may 
suffer,  but  sympathy  will  dull  the 
edge  of  sorrow.  The  loved  and 
honored  wife  has  a spring  of  beauty 
about  her,  a joyfulness  and  bright- 
ness to  which  the  unloved  wife  is  a 
stranger. 


HO  HOHKEYIHG  WITH  THE  BETURNS. 

Chicago  Tribune. 

“You  can  come  in  now,”  said 
the  family  physician  to  the  head  of 
a house  on  the  north  side.  “ What 
are  the  returns?”  “Three — two 
girls  and  one  boy.”  “I  want  an 
official  count,  doctor.  I don’t  want 
any  ’76  business  in  this.”  “Don’t 
be  foolish,  man.”  “I  tell  you  I 
shall  suspect  fraud  until  the.re  is  an 
official  canvass.”  Then  he  apolo- 
gized to  the  doctor,  saying  that  he 
had  been  so  engrossed  in  politics 
that  he  had  forgotten  where  he  was. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


FIREMENS  MAGAZINE . 


15 


ILLITERACY. 

If  any  one  doubts  the  necessity  or 
need  of  more  funds  to  educate  the 
people,  we  invite  their  attention  to 
the  official  statement  of  the  number 
of  voters  who  cannot  even  write 
their  own  names,  in  thirteen  States, 
as  follows : 

There  are  in  Alabama  24,450  white 
and  96,408  colored. 

In  Arkansas  21,394  white,  34,300 
colored. 

In  Delaware,  2,955  white,  3,787 
colored. 

In  Florida,  4,706  white,  19,110  col- 
ored. 

In  Georgia,  38,571  white,  116,516 
colored. 

In  Kentucky,  54,956  white,  43,177 
colored. 

In  Mississippi,  12,473  white,  99,- 
028  colored. 

In  Missouri,  40,655  white,  19,043 
colored. 

In  North  Carolina,  132,924  wrhite, 
93,610  colored. 

In  Tennessee,  46,949  white,  58,601 
colored. 

In  Texas,  33,085  white,  29,669  col- 
ored. 


“WHO’S  DAT  KHOCKnr’1” 

Washington  Republican. 

“The  game  was  in  a little  log  cabin 
and  there  were  three  niggers  playing 
poker.  One  of  ’em  was  an  old  nig- 
ger preacher  and  the  other  two  was 
a-kukluxin’  him  and  winning  all 
his  money  as  fast  as  they  could.  I 
watched  the  game  awhile,  and  was 
standing  where  I could  see  the  old 
nigger  preacher’s  hand.  After  four 
or  five  deals  the  old  preacher  got 
four  aces  dealt  him  before  the  draw.” 

“ He  turned  his  head  clear  around, 
and  says  he : “ What’s  dat  knockin’ 
on  dat  do’  ?” 

“ There  wasn’t  anybody  knocking 
at  the  door,  but  you  see  the  old 
preacher  wanted  to  give  the  other 
two  a chance  to  fix  up  a hand.  They 
wasn’t  playin’  straight  flushes,  so  he 
turns  clear  around  with  his  back  to 
the  table,  and  says  he : 1 Who’s  dat 

knockin’  at  dat  do’  ? Is  dat  you, 


Mariah  ? All  right.  I’se  cornin’  in 
a minit!’  ” 

“ One  of  the  other  fellers  had  two 
kings,  and  they  gunned  through  the 
pack  and  got  out  the  other  two  kings 
before  the  old  preacher  had  time  to 
look  around  the  table.  One  of  ’em 
bet  a dollar.  Then  the  old  preacher 
went  down  in  his  pocket  an’  got  all 
the  money  he  had,  $47,  an’  put  it 
up.  ‘ You  fellers,’  says  he,  ‘ has  been 
winnin’  my  money,  and  youse  kin 
j ust  as  well  have  it  all.  I’se  a raisin’ 
ye  forty-six  dollahs.’  ” 

“ The  feller  that  had  the  four  kings 
borrowed  all  the  money  his  partner 
had  and  called  the  preacher’s  raise. 
The  old  preacher  raked  in  the  pot 
and  got  up,  and,  says  he : 1 1 knowed 
dat  was  you  knockin’  at  dat  do’, 
Mariah  ; I’se  a cornin’.  ’ Then  he 
went  out.” 


“ CASH !” 

Ethios  of  the  Embryo  Dry  Goods  Clerks— 
Three  Classes  of  Boys. 

Philadelphia  Times. 

One  of  the  large  dry  goods  stores 
had  a new  cash-boy  on  duty  Satur- 
day. A reporter  found  a group  of 
boys  standing  around  the  new- 
comer, trying  to  explain  to  him  his 
new  duties. 

“ Say,  what’s  your  number?” 

“ Forty-nine.” 

“ Oh ! all  right.  Now,  look  here, 
Forty-nine.  vVhen  you  hear  any 
one  call  1 Cash !’  don’t  you  be  in  a 
hurry,”  said  an  old  boy.  “Just  let 
’em  call  twice.  That’s  the  way  we 
fix  ’em,  don’t  we,  Jim !” 

As  Jim  was  about  to  reply,  one  of 
the  saleswomen  called  “ Cash !”  but 
true  to  their  instructions,  not  a boy 
moved.  They  looked  at  each  other 
and  went  on  with  their  talking  as 
if  they  were  not  aware  that  they 
were  put  there  for  anything  but 
ornaments. 

“ Cash-boy,  here !” 

This  was  in  a strong  masculine 
voice,  and  cut  as  short  as  possible. 
The  effect  was  wonderful.  One  boy 
darted  off  in  the  direction  of  the  call, 
and  the  rest  straightened  up  a*  :r 
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they  had  received  an  electric  shock. 
The  new  boy  was  nudged  and  con- 
fidently told  : “ When  you  hear  that 
voice  call  out  it  is  time  to  dust,  and 
don’t  you  forget  it !” 

In  a talk  with  a person  who  had 
charge  of  the  boys,  the  reporter  was 
told : 

“ Cash-boys  are  generally  divided 
by  the  salesman  into  three  classes : 
The  boys  who  know  everything,  the 
boys  who  know  nothing,  and  the 
boys  who  don’t  want  to  know. 
Take,  for  example,  a boy  of  the  first 
class ; call  him  and  start  to  tell  him 
what  you  want  him  to  do,  and  be- 
fore you  have  half  -finished  he 
knows  just  what  you  want — and 
usually  does  just  what  you  don’t 
wan’t.” 

“ Do  the  boys  never  show  a dis- 
position to  attend  to  business  in  the 
right  way  ?”  asked  the  reporter. 

“Oh,  yes,  wTith  all  their  foolish- 
ness and  fun  the  cash-boys  are  very 
useful  in  many  ways.  They  are 
familiar  with  every  nook  and  cofner 
of  the  store,  and  can  tell  a customer 
where  any  particular  line  of  goods 
is  to  be  found  just  as  well  as  any- 
body. People  who  come  here  shop- 
ping, and  put  the  boys  to  all  sorts 
of  trouble,  do  not  stop  to  think  that 
the  little  fellows  work  for  ten  long 
hours  a day,  with  only  a half  hour 
for  dinner.  Now,  to  expect  a boy 
under  such  circumstances  to  attend 
strictly  to  business  is  hardly  fair. 
How  do  the  people  behind  the  coun- 
ters and  the  boys  agree  ? They  do 
not  agree  at  all ; the  men  do  all  they 
can  to  keep  the  boys  on  a go,  and 
the  boys  do  their  best  to  be  as  slow 
as  possible.  In  this  way  they  are  a 
success,  for  they  always  have  an  ex- 
cuse for  delays  that  would  satisfy 
the  most  exacting.” 


THAT  TELEPHONE  GIBL  AOAIN. 

Oil  City  Derrick. 

The  girl  had  been  asleep  a long 
time  when  somebody  called.  Look- 
ing at  the  switch-board  she  observed 
that  1,111  was  down,  and  leisurely 
raising  the  phone  to  her  ear  she 


softly  replied : “ Hello ! What  do 
vou  wrant?”  v 
“ Dr.  Highflyer.  No.  2222.” 
“Hello,  Highflyer!  My  wife  is 
not  very  well  to-night.  She  has  a 
severe  pain  in  the  back  of  her  neck, 
and  complains  of  a sort  of  goneness 
in  the  abdomen.” 

“ Got  malaria  colic,  I guess.” 

“ I think  so.  What  shall  I do  for 
her?” 

Here  the  wicked  telephone  girl 
switched  on  a machinist  who  was 
telling  the  owner  of  a sawmill  what 
he  thought  ailed  his  boiler,  and  the 
answer  to  Doldoodle’s  question  was 
as  follows  : 

“ I think  she’s  covered  with  scales 
inside  about  an  inch  thick.  Let  her 
cool  down  during  the  night,  and  be- 
fore she  fires  up  in  the  morning  take 
a hammer  and  pound  her  thor- 
oughly all  over,  and  then  take  a 
hose  and  hitch  it  on  the  fire  plug 
and  wash  her  out.  I wouldn’t  be 
surprised  if  she  is  full  of  mud,  be- 
sides the  scales.  When  you  get 
through  fill  her  up  with  cold  water 
and  build  a good  fire  under  her,  and 
if  she  don’t  get  hot  enough  to  steam 
well  in  half  an  hour,  I’ll  eat  her.” 
The  result  is  that  No.  1111  does 
not  now  speak  to  No.  2222,  and  Dr. 
Highflyer  has  had  the  telephone 
taken  out  of  the  house. 


HE  WASN’T  HEB  PA. 

Chicago  News. 

A young  woman  went  to  the  sta- 
tion to  meet  her  father.  As  the 
train  came  in  she  saw  a middle- 
aged  man  who  resembled  her  pa- 
ternal relative,  and  she  rushed  into, 
his  arms,  huddled  down  on  his 
bosom,  kissed  him  on  the  mouth,, 
the  ear,  the  chin,  and  all  over  his 
patent  celluloid.  It  was  not  her 
father,  but  a middle-aged  traveler 
for  a tobacco  house.  He  took  a long 
breath,  and  looked  around  at  some 
other  travelers  and  winked,  as  much 
as  to  say,  “ O,  I’m  such  a masher ! ” 
Of  course  the  scene  could  not  last 
forever,  though  he  wished  it  could. 

After  a spasmodic  hug  she  looked 
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up  in  his  face  and  shrieked.  “ Y ou 
are  not  my  pa!  ” 

He  said  she  was  right. 

She  asked  his ‘pardon  and  he  told 
her  not  to  mention  it. 

“ We  public  men  should  always 
hold  ourselves  in  readiness  to  sup- 
port those  who  need  it.” 

She  smiled  a sweet,  sad  blushing 
smile  and  went  out  into  the  wide 
world,  while  the  traveler  walked  to 
the  hotel  with  the  others.  They 
asked  him  if  it  didn’t  make  him 
feel  ashamed  to  have  such  a mistake 
made,  and  he  said  no,  it  was  all 
right.  He  said  of  course  it  might 
look  queer,  but  these  things  occured 
very  often  with  him,  as  they  would 
occur  with  any  fine  looking  man. 

Then  they  asked  him  why  he  did 
not  wear  his  diamond  breastpin  on 
such  trying  occasions.  He  looked 
at  his  sliirtfront  and  it  was  gone. 
While  he  had  been  allowing  her  to 
play  the  daughter  she  had  burglar- 
ized his  shirt. 

He  fainted,  and  when  they 
brought  him  to  he  said ; “ Tell  my 
familv  I died  with  mv  face  to  the 
foe.”  * 


DANIEL  WEBSTER’S  MEMORY. 

Several  weeks  since  a representa- 
tive of  the  Free  Press  was  engaged  in 
a general  conversation  with  the  late 
James  Burns,  when  that  gentleman 
remarked  that  he  always  had  an 
idea  that  newspaper  men  must  pay 
especial  attention  to  the  cultivation 
of  their  memory. 

“ It  is  a valuable  quality,  and  most 
newspaper  men,  perhaps,  do  culti- 
vate their  memory  to  the  best  of  their 
ability.” 

“ Valuable  quality.  It  is  one  of 
the  best.  I had  that  fact  impressed 
upon  my  mind  whtfn  a young  man 
by  that  great  statesman,  Daniel 
Webster,  and  it  was  a lesson  I never 
forgot.” 

Upon  being  asked  to  relate  the  ex- 
perience, Mr.  Burns  told  how,  in 
1836,  Daniel  Webster  paid  a visit  to 
Detroit  and  was  given  a reception 
by  the  citizens  at  the  old  National 


hotel,  which  stood  where  the  Russel 
house  now  stands.  Public  exercises 
wrere  held  at  the  Cass  Grove,  and  in 
the  evening  the  reception  was  held 
and  was  largely  attended.  “ I was 
about  26  years  old,”  said  Mr.  Burns, 
“and  had  just  risen  to  the  distinc- 
tion of  being  in  business  for  myself. 
For  that  reason,  I suppose,  at  all 
events,  I knowT  no  other  cause,  I was 
invited  to  be  privately  introduced 
with  a lot  of  other  young  business 
men,  to  Mr.  Webster.” 

“Well,  sir,  I went  fully  impressed 
WTith  the  greatness  of  Mr.  Webster 
and,  I confess,  somewhat  elated  over 
the  honor  thus  accorded  me.  We 
all  assembled  in  the  parlor — I re- 
member Theodore  Romeyn  and  the 
late  C.  C.  Trowbridge  were  among 
those  present— fifteen  or  twenty  in 
number.  Presently  Mr.  Webster  en- 
tered the  room  and  wre  were  intro- 
duced. A social  general  chat  of  per- 
haps half  an  hour  followed,  Mr. 
Webster  talking  all  over  the  room 
and  with  no  one  in  particular,  after 
which  we  took  our  leave.  The  re- 
markable feature  which  impressed 
me  was  the  fact  that  Mr.  Webster, 
who  had  met  fifteen  or  eighteen  or- 
dinary young  men  for  the  first  time 
and  tliat  in  a general  way  called  us 
all  by  name  and  without  hesitation 
or  mistake,  as  we  took  our  leave.” 

“ I’ve  heard  that  memory  of  names 
was  one  of  Daniel  Webster’s  strong 
points.” 

“ But  the  story  isn’t  finished,”  said 
Mr.  Burns.  “ Four  years  later  I was 
in  New  York  buying  goods.  I had 
not  seen  or  hardly  thought  of  Mr. 
Webster  in  that  time.  I had  just 
turned  from  Wall  street  to  go  up 
Broadway,  when  I saw  a magnificent 
figure  walking  ahead  jof  me.  Confi- 
dent that  it  was  Mr.  Webster  I quick- 
ened my  pace,  passed  him  and  at  the 
next  corner  stopped  to  get  a fair  look 
at  him.  I was  not  mistaken  in  the 
man,  and  I was  immediately  filled 
with  a desire  to  speak  to  him,  but  I 
was  held  back  by  the  thought  that 
he  wouldn’t  remember  a young  chap 
like  myself.  I followed  him  a M k 
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before  I could  make  up  my  mind  to 
accost  him.  Everybody  on  Broad- 
wav  turned  and  looked  admiringly 
at  nim  as  he  passed,  and  finally  I 
thought  it  would  be  in  keeping  with 
western  character  to  be  a little  for- 
ward. So  with  : ‘ How  do  you  do, 

Mr.  Webster  ? ’ I stepped  to  his  side.” 

“ Turning  slightly  and  half  stop- 
ping in  his  walk  he  looked  intently 
into  my  face  an  instant  and  said  : 
1 Why,  how  do  you  do,  Mr.  Burns  ? 
I’m  glad  to  see  you,  sir.’  And  so  we 
walked  together  up  to  the  Astor 
House.  I actually  believe  he  in- 
quired after  every  man  he  met  at  his 
Detroit  reception,  and  that  he  called 
each  man  by  name  as  though  they 
were  his  intimate  friends.  From 
that  hour  I knew  the  value  of  good 
memory,  and  from  that  hour  I began 
to  cultivate  my  own.” 

“ And  you  believe  your  experience 
with  Mr.  Webster  was  of  value  to 
you?” 

“ Value ! Well,  sir,  it  was  one  of 
the  most  valuable  things  that  ever 
happened  to  me.  It  prompted  me  to 
begin  a sort  of  self-discipline,  which 
I dare  say  has  been  worth  thousands 
of  dollars  to  me.” 


CAPACITY  OF  FOREIGN  CHURCHES. 

The  size  of  some  of  the  largest 
churches  in  Europe  is  shown  by 
their  seating  capacities,  as  follows : 

St.  Peter’s  church  at  Rome  will 
hold  54,000  persons;  Milan  cathe- 
dral,  47,000;  St.  Paul’s  at  Rome, 
32,000 ; St.  Paul’s  at  London,  35,000 ; 
St.  Petronio  at  Bologna,  24,000; 
Florence  cathedral,  24,300 ; Antwerp 
cathedral,  24,000 ; St.  Sophia’s,  Con- 
stantinople, 23,000;  St.  John  Lat- 
eran,  22,900;  Notre  Dame  at  Paris, 
20,000;  Pisa  cathedral,  13,000;  St. 
Stephen’s  at  Vienna,  12,400;  St. 
Dominie’s  at  Bologna,  12,000;  St. 
Peter’s  at  Bologna,  11,500;  Cathedral 
of  Vienna,  11,000;  St.  Mark’s, 
Venice,  7,000;  Spurgeon’s  taber- 
nacle, 7,000.  Very  few  American 
churches  have  a seating  capacity  of 
over  1,500. 


FOOD  ?0R  FIREMEN. 

Mattoon  Sun. 

Do  firemen  who  complain  of  cross 
or  crabbed  engineers  ever  think  that 
what  they  complain  of  may  be  the 
result  of  their  own  actions  ? If  they 
will  put  themselves  in  his  place  for 
a short  time  and  look  at  their  actions 
from  his  stand-point,  they  may  be 
led  to  understand  what  we  are  try- 
ing to  impress  on  their  minds.  If 
some  fireman  who  is  afflicted  with  a 
disagreeable  companion  on  the  right- 
hand  side  will  consider  whether  or 
not  he  does  his  part  to  the  best  of 
his  knowledge  or  ability,  we  will 
undertake  to  point  out  to  him  the 
cause  of  the  disagreeable  tendency  of 
the  engineer.  When  laying  in  the 
round-house,  are  you  careful  to  see 
that  your  engine  is  clean  and  bright, 
and  a full  supply  of  oil  is  to  be  found 
on  her?  If  she  is  not  in  proper  con- 
dition in  these  respects,  is  it  your 
first  duty  in  your  own  eyes,  after 
you  have  obtained  the  necessary 
amount  of  sleep,  to  proceed  to  the 
round-house  and  not  leave  till  she 
is,  or  do  you,  like  some  firemen  we 
know,  go  “ up  town  ” and  play  bil- 
liards or  stand  on  the  street  corners 
and  talk  railroad,  knowing  that 
you  ought  .to  be  at  work  at  the  time 
you  are  so  doing  ? If  you  will  look 
over  the  list  of  firemen  who  have 
been  promoted  the  last  few  years, 
and  those  who  have  either  been  dis- 
charged, or  are  now  firing  the  worst 
scrap-piles  on  the  road,  you  will  see 
that  the  former  are  composed  of  the 
men  who  had  a reputation  for  clean- 
liness and  attention  to  business,  and 
the  latter,  of  those  who  were  rarely 
ever  at  the  round-house  when  want- 
ed, and  had  to  draw  oil  and  do  their 
cleaning  (what  little  they  did)  after 
they  were  attached  to  their  train. 
An  engineer  cannot  be  expected  to 
talk  pleasantly  or  take  an  interest 
in  a man  who  has  no  higher  am- 
bition than  this,  and  who  manifests 
more  interest  in  the  arrival  of  the 
pay  car  than  his  prospect  of  ad- 
vancement. Now  some  of  you  fire- 
men who  find  it  such  a difficult 
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matter  to  get  along  with  your  task- 
mate,  ponder  over  these  crude  but 
well  intended  remarks,  and  when 
your  next  turn  out  comes,  see  that 
everything  is  in  good  ship-shape — 
no  engine  is  so  old  and  worn  out 
that  a well-swept  deck  and  clean 
boiler-head  will  not  improve  its  ap- 
pearance— be  prompt,  attentive,  and 
evince  a desire  to  be  useful  and 
pleasant,  and  the  austere  disposition 
of  your  engineer  will  vanish  like 
coal  from  a mogul  tank  when  you’ve 
got  thirty-five  loads  chasing  you  up 
a ninety-foot  grade.  The  old  pro- 
verb, “ There  is  no  excellence  with- 
out great  labor,”  was  never  more 
fitly  applied  than  to  the  disposition 
of  a locomotive  fireman. 


PATTI’S  DIAMONDS. 

New  York  Sun. 

Col.  Mapleson  was  found  at  the 
New  York  hotel  last  evening,  deeply 
immersed  in  a game  of  draw  poker 
with  two  ladies  and  a gentleman. 

“ It  is  not  a big  game,”  he  said; 
“ only  10  cent  chips,  just  for  amuse- 
ment.” 

He  was  asked  about  the  stories 
current  of  Mme.  Patti’s  diamonds. 

“ All  her  diamonds,”  he  said.  “ are 
in  the  big  safe  at  the  Windsor  hotel, 
where  she  lives.  They  are  worth 
some  $300,000,  and  all  of  them  were 
given  to  her.  She  did  not  buy  one 
of  them.  The  other  day  she  asked 
me  if  I would  like  to  see  them.  I 
said  yes,  and  she  said  she  hadn’t 
them  with  her,  as  they  were  never 
in  her  possession.  She  said  she  had 
so  many  that  they  made  her  quite 
unhappy,  as  she  was  in  constant 
fear  of  losing  them. 

“She  got  the  diamonds  from  the 
safe  and  showed  them  to  me,  and 
they  were  indeed  a wonderful  col- 
lection. There  were  three  necklaces 
of  diamonds,  one  of  which  was  pre- 
sented by  the  Emperor  Napoleon 
III.,  and  another  bv  Queen  Isabella 
of  Spain.  Then  there  was  a dia- 
mond bracelet  given  her  by  the  Em- 
peror William  of  Germany,  and  a 
turquoise  necklace  from  Russia. 
She  had  the  greatest  quantity  of 


rubies  and  other  gems  set  as  pins, 
as  insects  and  in  other  shapes. 
Sometimes  when  she  goes  on  the 
stage  she  wears  these  all  over  her 
dress,  so  that  she  is  fairly  covered 
with  gems.  Her  largest  diamond  is 
as  large  as  this  poker  chip.  It  for- 
merly belonged  to  the  Empress 
Catherine  of  Russia,  and  was  given 
to  Patti  by  the  late  czar.  This  dia- 
mond is  so  very  valuable  that  she 
does  not  care  to  keep  it,  and  she  has 
told  me  that  she  would  very  readily 
sell  it  if  she  had  a chance. 

“She  complains  that  she  has  far 
too  much  capital  invested  in  dia- 
monds, and  as  they  are  gifts  she  does 
not  like  to  sell  them.  Besides  the 
heavy  loss  of  interest  on  the  capital 
involved,  she  is  at  very  great  ex- 
pense in  caring  for  them.  When 
she  is  to  use  them  at  the  opera  she 
has  four  men  sent  by  Inspector 
Byrnes  to  take  charge  of  them.  She 
gives  them  a card  with  a pass- word 
to  the  hotel  cashier,  and  they  get 
the  diamonds  from  the  safe.  The 
men  carry  the  diamonds  in  a small 
satchel  and  take  it  to  the  academy 
in  any  way  which  they  think  proper, 
but  always  go  by  a new  route  on 
each  trip.  They  stand  behind  the 
scenes  and  keep  the  diamonds  in 
their  possession  until  they  are 
wanted,  as  in  the  second  act  of 
‘Traviata,’  then  they  hand  the  dia- 
monds to  Patti’s  maid.  The  detec- 
tives follow  Patti  to  the  stage  and 
watch  her  while  she  is  on  it,  to  see 
that  she  does  not  drop  any  of  the 
ornaments.  When  she  leaves  the 
stage  she  returns  the  jewelry,  and  it 
is  all  examined  to  see  that  none  of 
the  stones  are  missing.  Before  I 
learned  of  this  system  I had  often 
wondered  at  seeing  her  dressing- 
room  open,  and  thought  it  would 
be  a good  chance  for  some  sneak- 
thief  to  make  a fortune.  When  she 
travels  the  diamonds  go  too,  but 
they  are  never  near  her. 

“With  all  these  precautions  thev 
are  still  a great  charge  on  her  mina. 
She  told  me  that  on  last  Friday 
night  she  dreamed  that  the  oprra 
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chorus  stood  over  her  with  knives, 
shouting  that  they  wanted  her  dia- 
monds. She  awoke  bathed  in  a cold 
perspiration.  She  said  that  nothing 
could  induce  her  to  keep  the  dia- 
monds near  her.  When  in  England 
she  keeps  them  in  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land.” 


ORATORICAL  BLUNDERS. 

Young  men  ambitious  to  become 
orators  should  heed  “Poor  Richard’s” 
couplet  : 

“ Vessels  large  may  venture  more, 

But  little  boats  should  keep  near  shore.” 

One  of  the  temptations  to  which 
they  are  exposed  is  to  clothe  com- 
monplace thoughts  with  ornate  ex- 
pressions. The  attempt  is  a blunder, 
and  usually  ends  in  a ludicrous 
failure.  An  amusing  illustration  of 
this  occurred,  not  long  ago,  in  the 
common  council  chamber  of  a small 
Western  city. 

It  seems  that  the  Mayor  had  over- 
stepped, in  some  trivial  matter,  the 
limits  of  his  authority.  A council- 
man, inclined  to  speech-making,  saw 
in  it  an  opportunity  to  parade  him- 
self before  the  public. 

He  began  his  speech  by  admitting 
that  the  Mayor’s  offence  was  only  a 
slight  irregularity,  but,  he  added,  a 
great  conflagration  is  often  kindled 
by  a little  fire.  The  seeds  of  anarchy 
may  be  found  in  that  “ slight  irreg- 
ularity,” and  anarchy  is  destructive 
of  the  principles  of  constitutional 
government.  Bv  this  time  the 
sound  of  his  own  voice  and  the  vio- 
lence of  his  gesticulation  had  so  ex- 
cited him  that  he  began  a constitu- 
tional argument. 

“ Go  ver’ment,  gentlemen,”  said  he, 
with  a sweep  of  both  arms  that 
caused  those  near  him  to  draw  away, 
“ gover’ment  has  three  separate  de- 
partments. There  is  the  legislative, 
whose  great  function  is  to  enact  laws; 
there  is  the  judicial,  charged  with 
the  duty  of  interpreting  the  laws; 
and  there  is  the  executive, — and — 
and  they — they  tend  to  that  part  of 
it.” 

Here  he  made  a pause,  and  re- 


peated, “They  tend — gentlemen — 
they  tend — to — that  part  of  it.” 
Another  pause — a vacant  look  at  the 
ceiling — a very  red  face — and  down 
he  sat  in  confusion,  wiping  with 
great  nervousness  the  perspiration 
from  his  face. 

In  the  same  city  there  lives  a young 
lawyer  whose  name  is  associated 
with  the  shortest  political  speech  on 
record.  “ Fellow-citizens ! ” he  said, 
“speech  is  silver,  but  silence  is  golden , 
and  I,  on  this  occasion — I,  my  fel- 
low-citizens— I — I” and  he,  too, 

sat  down,  very  red  in  the  face. 

The  “ silent  ” young  man  lacked 
the  art  of  getting  out  of  difficulty 
which  was  possessed  by  an  old  law- 
er  at  the  same  bar.  He  once  got 
imself  into  trouble  by  attempting 
to  quote  the  familiar  lines  of  rope, 
“ For,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  in  the 
language  of  the  poet,  ‘ Vice  is  a 
monster  of  so  frightful  mein, — ah, — 
ah, — hum, — that  the  first  time  we 
see  it  we  get  scared,  but  when  we  see 
it  oftener  we  don’t  mind  it  so  much.” 


A SUCCESSFUL  FAILURE. 

“Yes, George,  dear,  I accept  your 
proffered  love,  and  will  be  your 
wife,”  and  a pair  of  Strong  arms 
clasped  her  tightly,  lovingly. 

“ You  have  heard,  of  course,”  she 
said,  from  under  the  lapel  of  his 
coat,  “ that  father  has  failed  ?” 

“No,  I hadn’t  heard  that,”  said 
George,  weakening  his  grip  a little. 

“Yes,”  she  continued,  nestling 
more  closely  to  him,  “ he  failed  last 
week,  and — ” 

“ That  puts  a different  phase 
upon  matters  entirely,”  said  George, 
struggling  to  break  loose,  but  the 
girl  held  him  fast  and  continued  : 

“ And  settled  with  his  creditors  at 
two  cents  on  the  dollar,  and — ” 
“Nay,  dearest,”  interrupted  George, 
passionately,  “ do  not  speak  of  such 
sordid  matters.  Let  us  think  only 
of  love  and  the  happiness  which  the 
bright  future  has  in  store — ” 

But,  gentle  reader,  let  us  leave 
them  in  their  young  love  and  per- 
fect trust. 
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THE  TROUBLE  WITH  THE  STEWARD. 

Drake's  Magazine 

“Where  is  the  old  Steward?” 
inquired  a traveler  as  he  stepped 
on  board  an  outgoing  steamer,  just 
previous  to  his  departure. 

“Oh,  he  was  discharged  some 
time  ago,”  replied  the  captain. 

“Why,  he  seemed  to  be  a first- 
class  fellow,”  rejoined  the  first 
speaker;  “ why  was  he  kicked  out?” 
“Well,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  he 
got  too  big  for  his  breeches,  and  we 
bounced  him,”  emphatically  ejacu- 
lated the  captain. 

This  conversation  occurred  within 
the  hearing  of  a bright-eyed,  intel- 
ligent little  girl,  the  daughter  of 
one  of  the  tourists  on  the  steamer. 
Subsequently  another  passenger  ar- 
rived, and,  after  bestowing  a casual 
glance  round,  said : 

“I  don’t  see  the  old  steward; 
what  has  become  of  him?” 

“I  think  he  was  discharged,”  vol- 
unteered a by-stander. 

“ Do  you  know  what  for?” 

“ No  sir.” 

“ I do,”  piped  a small  voice  from 
the  cabin  door. 

Looking  around,  the  inquirer 
saw  the  smiling  face  of  a little  girl 
peeping  out  at  him. 

“ Well,  my  dear,”  he  said,  “ why 
was  the  steward  discharged  ?” 

“Oh,  I don’t  like  to  tell,”  she 
bashfully  replied. 

“ But  I want  to  know,”  he  per- 
sisted. “Come,  tell  me,  that’s  a 
good  girl.  What  did  they  dis- 
charge him  for?” 

“Cause,”  she  slowly  answered. 
“ ’Cause  his  pants  were  too  short ! ” 


EFFECTS  OF  THE  OPIUM  HABIT. 

The  opium  eater  is,  with  respect 
to  disposition,  a creature  of  the  most 
variable  mood,  his  manner  being 
moulded  by  the  action  of  the  drug. 
In  the  morning  he  is  petulant  and 
ill-tempered,  sometimes  to  brutality, 
while  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day 
will  find  him  graciously  considerate. 
Those  who  have  had  experience  with 
them  know  that  the  most  truthful 


people  become  the  most  daring  liars 
after  long  indulgence  in  the  use  of 
opium’.  The  realities  of  life  are  so 
blended  with  the  distorted  opium 
imaginings  that  the  victim  cannot 
distinguish  between  facts  and  fancy. 
So  much  is  this  the  case  that  those 
who  hear  them  talk,  ignorant  of 
their  habit,  are  positively  shocked 
at  the  glaring  falsity  of  their  state- 
ments. They  jealously  guard  their 
infirmity,  and  it  would  be  next  to 
useless  to  question  them  concerning 
their  habit.  Hugging  his  chains, 
the  rack  would  hardly  draw  from 
the  victim  a true  statement  with  re- 
spect to  the  quantity  of  opium  used 
by  him  if  he  suspected  an  intention 
to  interfere  with  his -allowance.  Al- 
ways with  them,  too,  is  the  dread 
that  by  some  unhappy  combination 
of  circumstances,  lack  of  money,  in- 
voluntary confinement,  close  sur- 
veillance, any  or  all  of  their  ob- 
stacles, they  may  find  themselves  so 
situated  as  not  to  be  able  to  procure 
the  drug,  experience  having  taught 
them  the  horrors  of  abstinence. 


A COLORED  PREACHER  DEFENDS  WIFE- 
BEATERS. 


Philadelphia  Times. 

“ Dere  is  annuder  matter  we  is 
noted  for,  beating  our  wives.  Now 
dar  do  scripture  cums  in  agin.  De 
good  book  says : “ Husbands,  keep 

your  wives  in  submission.’  And 
how  is  you  gwine  to  do  dat  thing  ? 
Why,  beat  ’em,  to  be  sure,  ’case 
dev  needs  it.  Yes,  gerpmen,  we  is 
de  kings  of  de  vearth  and  we  must 
rule  de  women,  ’case  if  we  don’t 
rule  them,  dey  is  mighty  app  to 
rule  us.  Den,  agin,  if  you  giver  a 
woman  an  inch  she  is  more  app  to 
take  an  L.  So  I ’vises  you  all  to  do 
vour  duty  and  keep  the  women  in 

“Now,  sisters,  I ain’t  in  no  wise 
’posed  to  you  when  you  don’t  tr'yto 
get  ’yond  yourselfs,  so  I will  close 
dis  here  lecture  by  wishing  you  all 
good  luck  and  vising  you  to  devote 
your  time,  your  eddication 
your  ’complishments  to  us  <- 
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case,  as  I said  afore,  we  are  de  kings 
of  the  yearth,  and  yon  can’t  bu’st 
that  fac’  if  your  tongues  are  longer 
and  your  heads  pretty  strong.,  I 
’spects  I don’  made  you  sorter  mad 
but  facs  must  be  spoken,  and,  as  I 
tole  you  afore,  the  salt  got  to  be 
rather  sharp  to  keep  dis  yearth 
salted,  and  it  don’t  do  in  no  wise  to 
let  de  women  think  dey  is  mon- 
strous easy  to  spile,  and  if  dey  gets 
de  upper  hand  dey  is  more  ’an  app 
to  keep  it. 


“I  specks  from  ’sperience,  and 
’sperience  my  frens,  bredren  and  sis- 
ters, is  a good  teacher,  case  if  any 
of  you  had  my  Eliza  Jane  for  your 
wife  you  could  tell  den  why  I ’vises 
you  to  rule  de  women  in  de  ’ginning, 
case,  ’fore  de  Lord,  when  dey  get  de 
start  you  had  just  as  well  try  to 
move  a mountain  as  to  rule  a wo- 
man what  you  is  ’lowed  to  get  sot 
in  her  ways.” 


A GERMAN  LEGEND. 

Have  you  heard  the  Brocken  legend  of  the  seven  sisters  fair, 

With  the  violet  eyes  of  Deutschland  and  the  lustrous  yellow  hair, 

Who  were  wooed  by  German  suitors  by  the  dozen  and  the  score, 

But  who  loved  the  seven  Princes  from  the  far-off  English  shore, 

Till  one  night  when  stars  of  silver  studded  all  the  blue  o’erhead, 

With  the  seven  English  brothers  these  Teutonic  maidens  fled — 

Swiftly  fled  across  the  Rhineland,  climbed  the  summit  of  the  Hartz, 

Little  dreaming  they  were  followed  by  the  subtlest  fairy  arts. 

For  the  jilted  German  suitors,  vowing  vengeance  fast  and  free, 

Swore  to  claim  the  recreant  fair  ones  ere  they  reached  the  English  sea. 

So,  when  all  the  stars  of  silver  kissed  adieu  the  golden  day, 

At  the  feet  of  seven  maidens  seven  ghastly  lovers  lay, 

On  the  ground  their  fair  lock  streaming,  and  their  lips  were  white  and  cold, 
While  pursuing  o’er  the  mountains  came  the  German  lovers  bold, 

Seized  each  fond  lamenting  sister  crying  fiercely  “ Thou  art  mine ! ” 

And  with  loud,  triumphant  laughter  hastened  backward  to  the  Rhine ; 

Bore  them  to  the  ancient  stronghold,  to  the  castle  firm  and  gray, 

Of  the  cruel  King,  their  father,  guarded  well  by  night  and  day. 

But  no  bolts  nor  bars  could  hold  them,  for  they  soon  were  free  again — 

Ah  ! the  wilfullness  of  woman  puzzles  oft  the  wisest  men — 

And  with  wings  which  love  had  lent  them,  to  the  far-off  mountain  sped, 

There  to  seek  their  English  lovers ; there  to  mourn  their  English  dead. 

But,  oh  cruel  art  of  magic ! art  that  heeds  not  woman’s  tears, 

In  the  cold  mists  of  the  morning  what  is  this  that  mocks  their  fears  ? 

Where  they  left  their  sweethearts  lying,  seven  mountain  peaks  arise, 

Each  with  stony  heads  of  granite,  deaf  to  all  their  prayers  and  sighs. 
********  *****  * 

Should  you  ever  in  your  wand’rings  climb  that  far-off  German  mountain, 

You  may  see  the  “ Seven  Brothers  ” and  by  each  a tiny  fountain ; 

‘And  the  legends  tell  the  story  that  has  drifted  down  the  years, 

How  the  seven  loving  sisters  came  each  morn  with  bitter  tears 
To  bewail  their  fair  lost  lovers  till  they  wept  themselves  away. 

Each  became  a rippling  fountain — moaning, vsighing  there  to-day. 

— Agnes  Fairley. 
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THE  NEW  YEAR. 

What  of  the  New  Year  1885  ? Who 
can  answer  ? If,  like  the  Babylonian 
king,  we  could  call  to  our  aid  the 
magicians,  astrologers,  sooth-savers 
and  sorcerers  of  all  realms  to  furn- 
ish an  answer  to  the  query,  “ what  of 
the  New  Year/’  no  response  worthy 
of  a moment’s  consideration  would 
reward  the  effort,  and  yet  there  are 
answers  to  our  question  which  are 
worthy  of  the  attention  of  the  most 
thoughtful.  We  have  a right  to  be- 
lieve that  the  New  Year  will  bring 
the  seasons  in  their  regular  order, 
seed  time  and  harvest.  We  have 
a right  to  believe,  as  long  as  the  A1-* 
mighty  spans  the  frowning  brow  of 
the  storm  cloud  with  His  covenant 
bow,  that  the  tasselled  corn  and 
the  bearded  wheat  shall  come  at  the 
call  of  the  husbandman  to  give  the 
hungry  bread.  We  know  that  win- 
ter which 

“ Round  the  shore  where  loud  Lofoden 
Whirls  to  death  the  roaring  whale, 

Round  the  hall  where  Runic  Odin 
Howls  his  war-song  to  the  gale,” 

has  arrived.  We  have  a right  to  be- 
lieve that  spring  will  come  to  deck 
field  and  forest  in  emerald  robes; 
that  summer,  with  its  blazing  suns, 


will  vitalize  the  earth  with  its 
warmth,  and  that  autumn,  with 
harvest  home  songs,  will  be  the  final 
picture  in  the  New  Year’s  pano- 
rama. We  have  a right  to  believe 
that  the  planets  will  run  their  shin- 
ing circuits  around  the  sun,  and 
that  the  order  of  nature  will  be  pre- 
served. We  have  a right  to  believe 
these  things  will  occur  in  the  future, 
because  the  records  of  the  past  war- 
rant the  conclusion.  The  Egyptian 
kings  who  built  Thebes  with  its 
hundred  gates,  and  Memphis  with 
its  stately  temples,  who  hewed  the 
obelisks  and  reared  the  pyramids  to 
perpetuate  their  fame,  were  as  so- 
licitous as  we  of  the  present  genera- 
tion in  regard  to  the  future.  They 
too,  inquired,  “what  of  the  New 
Year.”  The  years  rolled  on,  cities 
and  thrones,-  empires  and  dynasties 
disappeared,  while  the  new  took  the 
place  of  the  old.  The  laws  which 
have  governed  the  universe  from 
the  beginning  are  still  in  operation 
immutable  and  irrevocable.  And 
yet  when  we  inquire,  what  of  the 
New  Year,  with  all  its  fancied  to- 
morrows, we  are  told  that 

“ To-morrow  is  a period  no  where  to  be  found 

In  all  the  hoary  registers  of  time, 

Unless  perchance  in  the  fool’s  calendar.” 

It  is  said  that  “ wisdom  disclaims 
the  word,”  and  that 

44  ’Tis  fancy’s  child,  and  folly  is  it’s  father, 
Wrought  of  such  .stuff  as  dreams  are,  and  as 
baseless 

As  the  fantastic  visions  of  the  evening.” 

But  our  purpose  at  this  writing  is  to 
be  practical  rather  than  poetical. 
We  have  propounded  the  interroga- 
tory, what  of  the  New  Year  1885? 
It  will  be  replete  with  incidents, 
circumstances,  opportunities  and 
events  which,  in  numerous  ; 
stances,  can  be  created,  modi  f‘ 
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controlled  by  men — not  kings,  auto- 
crats, the  rich  and  powerful  alone, 
but  by  people  in  the  more  humble 
walks  of  life  as  well.  Each  indi- 
vidual has  a right  to  say  the  New 
Year  shall  be,  in  numerous  and  im- 
portant regards,  “ what  I wish  to 
make  it,”  and  no  law  that  an  in- 
scrutable God  has  ever  decreed  can 
thwart  the  high  resolve.  But,  if 
the  resolution  is  formed,  there  must 
be  no  procrastination  in  its  execu- 
tion. It  must  not  be  postponed. 
The  philosophy  which  prompts  to 
action  must  teach  : 

“ Be  wise  to-day;  ’tis  madness  to  defer; 

'Next  day  the  fatal  precedent  will  plead ; 

Thus  on  till  wisdom  is  pushed  out  of  life. 
Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time ; 

Year  after  year  it  steals,  till  all  are  fled, 

* * * Of  man’s  miraculous  mistakes,  this  bears 
The  palm.” 

It  has  been  written  that  wrhile 
Omnipotence 

“ Bound  all  nature  fast  in  fate, 

He  left  free  the  human  will.” 

Accepting  the  proposition  as  abso- 
lutely true,  we  are  forced  to  the  con- 
clusion that  as  between  good  and 
evil,  the  right  and  the  wrong,  men 
' may  choose.  To  choose  the  right,  the 
good,  is  as  certain  to  be  productive 
of  mental  happiness  and  content- 
ment as  that  light  dispels  darkness. 
We  make  no  comment  as  to  what  is 
right  or  what  is  wrong  in  certain 
cases.  We  have  no  purpose  to  in- 
vite our  readers  into  the  domain  of 
mysticism.  He  who  abhors  a lie 
need  have  no  difficulty  in  finding 
the  safe  retreats  of  truth.  He  who 
resolves  to  lead  a virtuous  life  will 
find  the  way.  The  man  who  says 
he  will  be  true  to  all  the  obligations 
of  integrity  will  sit  dumb  in  the 
presence  of  the  truth  when  asked 
for  an  excuse  for  his  infidelity.  And 

* h us  it  will  result  that  the  New 


Year  1885  will  be  in  these  regards, 
to  all  men,  what  they  may  deter- 
mine it  shall  be. 

But,  what  of  the  New  Year  1885 
to  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  ? Our  theory  holds  good ; 
it  will  be  what  the  combined  labor 
and  loyalty  of  its  membership  shall 
make  it — grander  in  proportions, 
more  potent  in  its  influence,  and 
more  beneficent  in  its  operations 
than  at  any  previous  period  of  its 
history,  or  it  will  languish  for  the 
lack  of  that  vitalizing  power,  gen- 
erated by  harmony,  fealty  to  obli- 
gations, and  ceaseless  solicitude  for 
its  welfare. 

We  indulge  the  belief,  based 
upon  the  record  our  Brotherhood 
has  made  in  the  past,  that  its  future 
is  to  surpass  the  expectations  of  the 
most  sanguine.  We  are  no  longer 
weak.  Our  Brotherhood  is  strong 
in  numbers,  potent  in  purpose,  wise 
in  resolution,  dignified  in  delibera- 
tion, and  beneficent  in  its  opera- 
tions; and  when  we  ask,  “what  of 
the  New  Year  1885  for  our  Brother- 
hood,” we  point  proudly  to  the  past, 
and  in  serene  contemplation  of  the 
present  we. answer  it  will  advance 
to  new  fields  of  conquest  and  useful- 
ness, and  learning  from  experience, 
it  will  cultivate  harmony,  solidify 
for  permanence  that  in  all  its  enter- 
prises it  may  inaugurate  success. 

What,  then,  of  the  New  Year, 
Brethren?  To  us  it  is  fruitful  of 
the  pleasures  of  hope  and  the  in- 
spirations born  of  triumph.  As  we 
write,  the  Brotherhood  passes  in  re- 
view. Its  Lodge  fires  blaze  brightly 
from  ocean  to  ocean,  from  lake  to 
lake ; thirteen  thousand  Locomotive 
Firemen  are  in  line  of  march,  with 
banners  waving  in  the  breeze  in- 
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scribed  with  the  motto,  “We  change 
but  in  death.”  It  is  something  bet- 
ter than  a dream.  It  is  the  “ sub- 
stance of  things  hoped  for.”  Again, 
what  of  the  New  Year  to  our  be- 
loved Brotherhood?  Shall  death 
thin  our  ranks?  Verily,  it  has 
been  so  in  the  past,  but  death  only 
makes  it  possible  for  the  survivors 
to  demonstrate  to  the  world  our  fra- 
ternal kinship.  Death  unlocks  the 
grand  reservoirs  of  our  benevolence 
and  sympathy,  and  though  we  do 
not  call  the  dead  to  life,  we  shall  in 
the  future,  as  we  have  done  in  the 
past,  send  sunshine  into  desolate 
homes  made  gloomy  by  farewells  to 
loved  ones  gone. 

Once  more,  what  of  the  New  Year 
1885  ? Friendly  greetings — to  each 
and  all  “ a happy  New  Year.” 

LOCOMOTIVE  ENGINEERS  AND 
LOCOMOTIVE  FIREMEN. 

Frankness,  sincerity,  unreserved 
candor  of  speech,  are  recognized  as 
essentials  to  the  success  of  Broth- 
erhoods— all  manly  men  disdain  dis- 
guise. We  write  to-day  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engin- 
eers and  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen,  in  the  spirit  of 
ingenuousness.  The  pages  of  this 
Magazine,  the  recognized  organ  of 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen,  triumphantly  vindicate 
the  assertion,  that  in  all  regards, 
we  have  treated  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Engineers  in  a spirit  of 
the  utmost  fairness  and  fraternal 
kindness.  We  know  that  we  voice 
the  sentiments  of  over  thirteen  thou- 
sand brethren  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men, when  we  say,  that  the  success 
of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Engineers  creates  neither  envy  nor 


jealousy,  but  rather,  pleasure  and 
satisfaction;  we  would  neither  re- 
duce its  membership  nor  embarrass 
its  operations.  There  are  many  and 
cogent  reasons  why  such  generous 
feelings  should  animate  us : Loco- 

motive Engineers  and  Locomotive 
Firemen  are  one  in  peril,  the  same 
dangers  forever  environ  them  when 
on  the  rail.  The  broken  rail,  the 
misplaced  switch,  the  rotten  bridge, 
the  “ wash-out  ”‘  the  collision, — in- 
deed, catalogue  the  dangers,  and 
the  engineer  and  fireman  take  the 
risks  together.  Indissolubly  wed- 
ded to  their  vocation,  they  stand  or 
fall  together,  and  this  mutual  peril, 
in  the  very  nature  of  things,  must 
be  productive  of  hopes  and  fears 
and  sympathies  of  such  a kindred 
nature  that  argument  is  not  requir- 
ed to  elucidate  their  binding  force. 
Nor  is  this  all,  the  Locomotive  En- 
gineer is  the  fully  developed  Loco- 
motive Fireman.  The  ambitious 
fireman  anticipates  the  day  of  pro- 
motion ; he  works,  watches  and 
waits  for  the  “ good  time  coming  ” 
when  he  shall  be  in  command  of 
the  “ iron  steed  ” whose  speed  is  still 
the  wonder  of  the  world. 

This  much  as  prefatory.  The 
occasion  for  this  article  is  the  action 
of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Engineers  in  its  late  Annual  Con- 
vention touching  the  interests  and 
privileges  of  members  of  the  Broth- 
erhood of  Locomotive  Firemen  who 
are  Engineers,  and  who  hold  mem- 
bership in  both  Brotherhoods.  We 
refer  to  that  special  enactment 
which  declares  that 

“ No  Engineer  who  belongs  to  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen, 
shall  hereafter  represent  his  Dn 
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in  the  Annual  Conventions  of  Locomo- 
tive Engineers 

We  confess  our  inability  to  com- 
prehend the  motive  which  prompt- 
ed such  action  on  the  part  of  the 
representatives  of  Locomotive  En- 
gineers. Can  it  be  possible,  that  it 
was  designed  as  a penalty  for  being 
a Locomotive  Fireman?  A Fire- 
man to-day,  becomes  a member  of 
our  Brotherhood  for  noble  purposes. 
He  desires  to  improve  his  condition 
morally,  socially,  intellectually  and 
pecuniarily.  A married  man,  he 
thinks  of  wife,  children  and  home, 
a,  single  man,  of  mother,  sister,  or 
some  one  dependent  upon  him,  and 
desires  as  best  he  can  to  make  some 
provision  for  them,  if  he  should 
fall  at  his  post.  To-morrow  he  be- 
comes an  Engineer  and  joins  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engin- 
eers, but  retains  his  membership  in 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen,  and  now  comes  the  dis- 
qualifying edict  of  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Engineers  that  no 
Engineer,  who  belongs  to  the  Broth- 
erhood of  Locomotive  Firemen, 
shall  represent  his  Division  in  the 
Convention  of  Locomotive  Engin- 
eers— why  this  disqualifying  penal- 
ty ? What  stain  has  a membership 
in  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  placed  upon  his  escutch- 
eon? What  ambition  did  it  dwarf? 
What  obstacle  did  it  place  in  the 
way  of  his  promotion  ? What  grov- 
eling ideas  did  it  inculcate  ? Is  it 
to  be  surmised  that  a Locomotive 
Fireman,  by  virtue  of  his  associa- 
tions, has  imbibed  sentiments  of 
disloyalty  to  obligations,  and  is 
therefore  disqualified  to  represent 
1 is  Division  where  Engineers  meet 
1 i berate  ? Such  a theory  is  pre- 


posterous. Just  the  opposite,  by 
every  process  of  reasoning,  is  the 
inevitable  conclusion:  An  honor- 
able Fireman  will  make  an  honor- 
able Engineer.  Every  sentiment 
inculcated  by  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen,  is  to  qualify 
men  to  act  worthily  their  part  as 
engineers  and  citizens,  and  these 
facts,  known  and  read  of  the  purpose' 
and  effort  of  our  Brotherhood,  only 
add  to  our  perplexity  when  we 
seek  to  find  any  sufficient  reason  for 
the  action  of  the  Brotherhood-  of 
Engineers. 

We  do  not  like,  even  by  surmise 
to  do  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomo-. 
tive  Engineers  an  injustice,  but  we 
confess  to  a feeling  that  the  action 
to  which  we  have  referred,  smacks  of 
persecution — a purpose  to  embar- 
rass our  Order.  It  has,  we  are  loath 
to  confess,  the  appearance  of  the  be- 
ginning of  a policy  designed  to  com- 
pel those  of  our  membership,  who 
are  Engineers,  to  abandon  us.  In 
fact,  there  can  be  no  other  prudent 
construction  given  this  very  singu- 
lar proceeding.  But  we  are  confi- 
dent the  great  body  of  Locomotive 
Engineers  are  our  friends,  that  is, 
the  friends  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen.  There  is, 
there  can  be  no  just  reason  for  un- 
kindness. We  do  not  believe  they 
will  indorse  the  action  of  the  Con- 
vention of  their  Order.  We  believe 
they  will  regard  it  as  unwise,  un- 
called for;  a mistake  which  upon 
due  reflection  will  be  corrected. 
This  is  said  in  no  fawning  sense,  but 
in  the  spirit  of  fraternal  frankness. 
Under  no  circumstance  could  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men have  been  induced  to  pass  a 
resolution,  disqualifying  a member 


Digitized  by 


Google 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


27 


of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Engineers  from  a seat  at  the  Council 
Board  of  our  Order.  Such  a reso- 
lution would  have  been  in  flagrant 
violation  of  the  spirit  of  justice  and 
therefore  unreasonable.  The  genius 
of  our  institutions  is  degraded  when 
penalties  are  imposed  for  doing  that 
which  honor  and  justice  approve. 
There  is  nothing  connected  with 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen,  which  disqualifies  its 
members  from  holding  any  position 
within  the  gift  of  the  American  peo- 
ple, but  on  the  contrary,  there  is 
much  to  be  found  in  its  teachings 
calculated  to  qualify  its  members 
for  positions  of  honor  and  trust. 
Taking  this  view  of  the  subject,  we 
feel  persuaded  that  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Engineers,  will,  upon 
reflection,  promptly,  as  soon  as  op- 
portunity offers,  revoke  a resolution 
which  the  entire  record  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men pronounces  unjust,  and  which 
can  result  in  nothing  upon  which 
men,  desiring  concord,  rather  than 
discord  can  dwell  with  satisfaction. 

SOME  HUMAN  FACES. 

The  human  face  is  a volume  of 
life  history  written  by  God,  with 
the  pen  of  truth,  dipped  in  the  ink 
of  destiny.  Into  that  volume  it  is 
given  us  to  look  and  there  we  can 
read  the  story  of  the  past.  Some 
of  these  volumes  contain  great  lyric 
poems  full  of  the  graces  and  sym- 
phonies of  existence;  some  con- 
tain sweet  pastorals  that  sing  of 
green  fields  and  babbling  brooks; 
some  are  filled  With  stories  of  sick- 
ness, sorrow  and  bereavement ; 
some  glower  and  darken  with  trage- 
dies of  sensuality  and  blood. 


Let  us  open  some  of  these  vol- 
umes and  read. 

There  is  the  face  of  childish  in- 
nocence reflecting  the  beauties  of 
the  dawn  of  life.  - Truth  sits  en- 
throned there,  dreaming  not  of  the 
coming  years.  Who,  seeing  as  hu- 
manity sees,  can  read  in  those 
laughing  eyes  aught  but  love  and 
hope  and  joy?  In  this  young  face 
the  painter,  Destiny,  has  not  yet 
begun  to  draw  the  somber  lines  that 
deepen  into  the  shades  of  ruin  and 
death. 

There  is  the  face  of  youth  burn- 
ing with  the  strong  impulses  of 
acquiring  strength  and  rising  hope. 
To  that  face  the  world  seems  an 
arena  where  all  that  is  good  and 
noble  may  be  won  by  daring  ambi- 
tion. It  is  the  child’s  face  with  the 
painter  still  at  work  upon  it.  Not 
yet  has  the  brush  been  dipped  in  the 
lowering  clouds  that  hang  heavy 
with  disappointment  just  beyond 
the  horizon. 

There  is  the  face  of  strong  man-  *- 
hood,'  pale  with  the  load  of  life. 
Deep  furrows  mark  the  sweep  of 
opposition’s  waves,  but  on  the  brow 
sit  scorn,  defiance  and  unconquer- 
able will.  Darkly  has  the  painter 
laid  on  his  colors  but  the  gleam  and 
flash  of  genius  shine  out  pre-emi- 
nent. The  years  have  marred  that 
face,  but  in  the  marring,  they  have 
strengthened  it. 

There  is  the  face  of  old  age, 
seamed  and  wrinkled  by  the  strug- 
gles gone  through.  That  face  rests 
just  where  the  eastern  slopes  of  the 
Here  are  lighted  up  by  the  rising 
glories  of  the  There.  The  magnifi- 
cence of  the  life  on  both  shores  are 
reflected  in  those  aged  eyes.  T* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


28 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE . 


pect  and  Retrospect  sit  side  by  side 
on  the  whitened  brow,  the  former 
dreaming  of  rest  and  reward  in  the 
Beyond,  the  latter  dreaming  of  the 
defeats  and  victories  of  the  past. 

Oh ! open  volumes  of  life  that  lie 
all  around  us,  why  are  not  all  of 
you  records  of  noble  and  successful 
endeavors?  Why  are  your  fair  pages 
stained  with  disease  and  crime? 
Why  is  it  that  the  fountain  so  pure 
in  its  source  becomes  so.  foul  on  its 
way  to  the  sea  of  eternity  ? 

Often  the  innocent,  trusting  smile 
of  childhood,  settles  into  the  sneer 
of  the  cynic  or  the  leer  of  the  de- 
bauchee. 

Here  is  a face,  once  the  face  of 
girlish  beauty,  where  the  blood 
blushed  into  roses  of  innocence  and 
purity ; now  it  is  covered  with  the 
paint  of  sin  and  death.  A woman 
ruined ! Divinity  trampled  in  the 
dirt! 

Here  is  a face,  once  the  face  of  a 
happy  ingenious  youth.  Now  it  is 
the  face  of  the  debauchee.  What  a 
change  the  artist,  Life,  has  wrought 
here.  Is  it  possible  that  behind  the 
dark  clouds  now  resting  upon  this 
brow  once  shone  the  sun  of  love 
and  ambition  ? It  is  even  so.  The 
gambling  hell,  the  embraces  of  sin- 
scarred  women,  the  whisky  glass, 
have  brought  the  once  happy  boy  to 
where  he  now  lies  in  a felon's  cell 
with  the  blood  of  murder  upon  his 
soul.  Oh,  what  a road  to  travel ! 
from  the  arms  of  a loving  mother  to 
the  awful  doom  of  a felon's  death. 


TO  OUR  PATRONS. 

The  Firemen's  Magazine  is  some- 
thing more  than  a magazine,  a peri- 
odical, a pamphlet,— it  is  an  institu- 


tion— changing  the  figure,  the  Mag- 
azine is  an  organ,  a means  and  a 
medium  of  communication — again, 
the  Magazine  is  the  earnest,  de- 
voted, loyal  friend  of  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen.  The 
Magazine  does  not  assume  to  be 
oracular,  prophetic,  dogmatical  or 
magisterial.  Oh,  no;  it  visits 
the  homes  and  firesides  of  its 
twenty  thousand  patrons  as  a friend — 
a genial  companion.  Its  high  am- 
bition is  to  embellish  fellowship  and 
gild  the  hours  as  they  come  and  go, 
with  the  delights  of  fraternity. 
The  purpose  of  the  Magazine  is  to 
make  friends  and  hold  them  in  a 
bondage  of  fruitful  and  perpetual 
fruitions.  In  the  past,  the  Magazine 
has  had  a grand  army  of  friends ; 
men  and  women  who  have  stood 
by  us,  smiled  upon  our  labors,  and 
by  ten  thousand  tokens  of  appre- 
ciation, encouraged  us  to  go  forward 
in  the  labors  assigned  us. 

We  have  felt  the  inspiration  of 
their  friendship,  and  have  respond- 
ed, as  ambition  and  ability  permit- 
ted, to  their  solicitude.  This  Jan- 
uary number  goes  forth  in  a new 
dress,  and  with  sundry  embellish- 
ments, which  we  dare  surmise  will 
add  to  its  acceptability  in  the  homes 
of  its  patrons. 

The  Magazine  has  a mission — 
there  are  periodicals  published  in 
the  interest  of  proprietors , but  the 
proprietorship  of  this  Magazine,  is 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen,  and  the  Brotherhood — 
the  grandest  that  was  ever  organ- 
ized, can  make  it  such  a triumph 
as  the  world  never  witnessed  in 
Magazine  literature.  The  “ Wo- 
man's Department,"  in  control  of 
Mrs.  Ida  A.  Harper,  is  worth  the 
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price  of  subscription — a lady  of 
magnificent  mental  endowments; 
she  writes  wisely  of  women  and  of 
home — and  home  is  heaven — Gods ! 
What  pictures  come  to  us  as  we 
write  o^  home — Mrs.  Felicia  Doro- 
thea Hemans,  wrote  of  the  homes 
of  England,  where: 

“ * * * Woman’s  voice  flows  forth  in  song, 
Or  childhood’s  tale  is  told, 

Or  lips  move  tunefully  along 
Some  glorious  page  of  old.” 

But  it  was  reserved  for  John 
Howard  Payne,  our  native  songster, 
to  thrill  the  world  with  his  picture 
of  “Sweet  home : ” 

• “An  exile  from  home,  splendor  dazzling  in 
vain  ; 

Oh,  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again.” 

The  Magazine  would  add  to  the 
felicities  of  home,  and  this  being  no 
small  part  of  its  mission,  it  confi- 
dently anticipates  an  increased  sub- 
scription. At  any  rate  the  Maga- 
zine has  a right  to  hope  that  the 
friends  of  “ lang  syne,”  its  old  ac- 
quaintances, will  continue  to  cheer 
us  in  our  efforts  to  make  the  organ 
of  the  Order  worthy  of  the  enco- 
miums which  have  been  bestowed 
upon  it.  Standing  on  the  thresh- 
hold  of  1885,  we  send  greetings  to 
our  patrons ; we  shall  be  content 
when  twenty-jive  thousand  respond — 
that  is  our  number  for  1885,  and 
we  are  confident  we  have  not  over- 
estimated the  loyalty  and  the  lib- 
erality of  our  friends. 

LOCOMOTIVE  ENGINE  RUN- 
NING. 

The  above  is  the  title  of  a new 
volume  just  published  by  Mr. 
Angus  Sinclair,  of  New  York.  Mr. 
Sinclair  is  widely  known  as  a con- 
tributor to  the  American  Machin- 
ist and  other  scientific  journals,  and 
his  book  is  a compilation  of  his 
best  articles  on  the  subject  of  loco- 
motive engine  running  and  man- 


agement. When  it  is  considered 
that  Mr.  Sinclair  was  for  years  a 
practical  locomotive  engineer,  and 
gathered  his  knowledge  from  actual 
experience  in  that  capacity,  it  will 
be  readily  seen  that  his  work  is  one 
of  more  than  ordinary  merit.  Mr. 
Sinclair  is  a member  of  the  Broth- 
erhood of  Locomotive  Engineers, 
and  also  a member  of  the  American 
Society  of  Mechanical  Engineers, 
and  his  new  work  will  be  a valuable 
acquisition  to  scientific  literature. 

WORLD’S  EXPOSITION. 

On  December  16th,  the  great 
World’s  Industrial  and  Cotton  Cen- 
tennial Exposition  at  New  Orleans, 
opened  its  doors  to  the  public.  It 
is  the  greatest  exposition  ever  at- 
tempted upon  this  continent,  and 
may  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  most 
auspicious  events  of  the  century. 

Realizing  the  great  importance  of 
this  universal  exposition  and  the 
absorbing  interest  it  has  awakened 
in  the  public  mind,  we  have  ar- 
ranged to  have  a special  corres- 
pondent on  the  ground  who  will 
iurnish  the  Magazine  with  a de- 
scriptive letter  each  month.  These 
letters  will  embrace  a complete  de- 
scription of  the  Exposition  with 
such  other  information  as  will  be 
of  special  interest  to  our  readers. 

■»»  «#> 

THE  MONABCH. 

Not  he  who  leads  the  conquering  hosts, 

Nor  mounts  the  highest  throne, 

Nor  wins  the  loudest  praise  of  man, 

Though  he  achieve  alone. 

Not  he  who  braves  the  battle’s  front, 

When  treason  fierce  assails, 

And  dares  the  deadly  cannon’s  mouth, 

When  only  hope  prevails. 

Nor  he  who  smites  with  all  his  powers 
The  falsity  of  heart. 

That  lurks  in  subtle  reasonings, 

Or  smiles  in  fancied  art. 

But  he  who  strikes  the  foe  within, 

The  part  of  self  that  keeps 
The  noble  aspirati.ons  drowned 
In  mournful  lotus  sleeps! 

Who  hears  afar  the  angels  call, 

And  Titan-like  he  strives, 

Until  in  mortal  agony, 

He  renders  the  Iron  gyves, 

And  stands  at  last  a soul  confessed, 
Unfettered,  free,  and  grand; 

The  victor  over  self,  becomes 
The  greatest  monarch  of  the  land  ! 

—Bird  Id. 
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WOMAN’S  DEPARTMENT. 

EDITED  BY  IDA  A.  HARPER. 


Florida,  Nov.  28, 1884. 

As  I took  up  my  pen  to-day,  away  down 
here  in  this  land  of  flowers,  to  write  some- 
thing for  the  Magazine,  the  thought  that 
first  came  was,  What  are  the  ladies  par- 
ticularly interested  in  just  at  this  season  ? 
And  I could  scarcely  realize  that  by  the 
time  the  publisher  puts  these  lines  in 
shape  the  Holidays  will  be  upon  us.  To 
one  northern  born  and  northern  bred 
Christmas  is  always  associated  with  ice 
and  snow  and  the  keen  winds  that  bring 
color  to  the  cheek  and  elasticity  to  the 
step.  When  we  revel  in  the  delights  of 
fancy  work  and  discuss  the  mysterious 
gifts,  we  want  to  draw  close  around  a 
blazing  fire  and  listen  to  the  jingle  of  the 
sleigh  bells  on  the  streets.  It  destroys 
all  the  charm  to  sit  listlessly  by  an  open 
window  and  look  out  upon  the  flowers  in 
the  full  bloom  of  summer  while  the  soft 
breezes  carry  with  them  all  our  energy 
and  animation.  Turkey  and  mince  pies 
and  plum  pudding  possess  no  charms 
when  the  heated  system  demands  fruit 
and  ices  and  cooling  drinks. 

It  may  be  all  imagination  but  you  can- 
not convince  a Northerner  that  these 
languid  southern  people  get  half  the  en- 
joyment out  of  the  Holidays  that  we  do 
who  live  several  degrees  nearer  the  north 
pole.  Imagine  how  absurd  it  would  be 
to  tell  these  little  southern  folks  about 
that  wonderful  sleigh  with  its  eight  little 
reindeer,  when  they  never  saw  a sleigh 
and  scarcely  know  the  meaning  of  snow, 
and  it  would  be  much  more  natural  for 
them  to  look  for  Santa  Claus  dressed  in 
a linen  suit  than  robed  in  furs  from  head 
to  foot.  These  southern  children  have 
pleasant  times  playing  out  under  the  trees 
every  month  in  the  year  and  having  only 
to  reach  out  their  hands  for  flowrers  and 
fruit ; and  yet  I cannot  but  think  of  our 
northern  lads  and  lassies  with  their  royal 
games  of  snow  ball,  their  skating  carnivals 
and  that  climax  of  all  fun  when  they 
fasten  their  sleds  behind  some  fast  teaim 
and  go  spinning  down  the  street.  Is  it 
only  fancy  or  is  it  really  true  that  their 
eyes  are  more  sparkling,  their  cheeks 
more  glowing,  their  limbs  firmer  and 
rounder  than  those  of  the  pretty  little 
southern  blossoms  who  play  in  the  sun- 
shine all  the  year  round  ? 

But  all  these  children  must  have  a 
Christmas  festival,  of  this  there  can  be  no 
question.  “I  feel  unusually  poor  this 
year,”  said  a father  away  down  in  the 


central  part  of  this  state,  a few  days  ago, 
“ but  I shall  go  out  into  the  pine  woods 
and  cut  a little  tree,  and  my  wife  and  I 
will  decorate  it  with  simple  things,  for 
the  children  must  have  some  sort  of  a 
Christmas.”  This  is  the  right  spirit.  It 
is  almost  inexcusable  for  parents  to  let 
this  day  pass  without  making  some  effort 
to  enshrine  it  in  the  memory  of  the  little 
ones.  Unless  children  are  very  worldly 
it  will  not  require  much  trouble  or  ex- 
pense to  make  them  happy.  It  is  only 
after  we  have  become  older  and  possessed 
by  the  spirit  of  gain  that  we  estimate  a 
gift  by  its  money  value.  An  evergreen 
tree  festooned  with  pop  corn,  illuminated 
with  little  candles  and  adorned  by  a few 
simple  presents  will  fill  a child’s  heart  to 
overflowing  with  joy.  It  is  easy  to  find 
out  during  the  year  what  it  is  that  the 
child  wants  above  all  other  things,  for 
there  is  generally  some  particular  object 
upon  which  he  has  set  his  affections,  the  • 
possession  of  which  will  make  him  per- 
fectly happy.  If  possible  celebrate  Christ- 
mas day  by  bestowing  upon  him  this 
coveted  treasure-. 

There  will  come  a time,  all  too  soon, 
when  the  happiness  of  our  children  will 
pass  into  other  hands  than  ours.  In  a few 
years  this  boy  and  this  girl  will  form  at- 
tachments that  will  bring  either  pleasure 
or  sorrow  for  all  the  rest  of  their  lives. 
Their  destinies  will  be  no  more  within  our 
control,  it  will  be  no  longer  our  privilege 
to  make  their  lives  bright.  We  can  only 
look  on  in  silence  as  their  boat  drifts 
down  the  stream.  But  now,  while  they 
are  our  very  own,  we  will  make  them 
happy  and  they  shall  enjoy  to  the  fullest 
extent  that  brightest  of  all  anniversaries, 
the  Christmas  time.  There  may  be  some 
parents  too  poor  to  observe  this  day  in 
the  smallest  degree,  certainly  there  are 
no  such  cases  among  our  readers.  A little 
self-denial,  not  quite  so  much  tobacco,  a 
slight  reduction  in  the  ordinary  expenses, 
and  the  children  may  have  their  Holiday. 
Make  them  a few  small  gifts,  give  them  a 
better  dinner  than  usual,  take  them  to 
some  place  of  amusement  or  even  for  a 
walk.  Do  something,  say  something  to 
let  them  know  that  this  is  a joyful  season 
of  the  year,  that  you  are  thinking  of  them 
and  that  you  want  to  make  them  happy. 
They  will  appreciate  your  smallest  effort 
and  will  remember  it  affectionately  when 
you  have  passed  away  and  their  own 
children  are  clustering  about  their  knees 
and  saying  with  eager  voices,  “ Tell  us  all 
about  Christmas  when  you  were  little 
like  we  are.” 

Let  Christmas  be  a family  festival,  a 
day  when  old  feuds  are  forgotten  and  only 
pleasant  things  are  remembered.  Gather 
around  the  table  or  the  fireside  and  enjoy 
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to  the  fullest  extent  the  blessings  of  life. 
Think  tenderly  of  the  absent,  speak  lov- 
ingly to  those  who  are  present.  Cherish 
every  hour,  for  the  time  will  oorae  when 
all  that  remains  of  that  happy  circle  will 
be  a fond  memory  enshrined  in  the  hearts 
of  the  few  scattered  ones  who  remain. 
Nor  should  we  forget  that  people  never 
grow  too  old  not  to  appreciate  a token  of 
remembrance,  a gift  however  small.  The 
old  are  ant  to  imagine  themselves  neg- 
lected ana  sometimes  it  is  not  all  imagin- 
ation. We  are  all  busy  and  there  is  such 
a demand  for  active  people  that  those 
whose  days  of  usefulness  are  past  are 
sometimes  overlooked.  If  we  must  re- 
member the  children,  so  indeed  must  we 
not  forget  the  aged. 

There  is  a great  deal  of  sport  in  regard 
to  the  presents  made  between  husbands 
and  wives.  The  newspapers  are  especial- 
Jv  facetious,  printing  countless  iokes  upon 
the  subject.  We  are  told,  now  many 
hints  and  strategems  the  wife  is  obliged 
to  resort  to  in  order  to  obtain  a present 
from  the  husband,  and  also  how  that  same 
husband  has  to  go  down  street  on  Christ- 
mas day  and  settle  all  the  bills  for  his  own 
presents  received  from  his  wife.  These 
stories  have  been  repeated  so  often  one  is 
compelled  to  believe  they  have  some 
foundation  and  yet  whichever  way  you 
look  at  them  they  do  not  seem  very  cred- 
itable to  the  husband.  If  he  is  able  to 
afford  it  one  cannot  imagine  why  the  wife 
should  have  to  use  wiles  and  tricks  to  ex- 
tort a present.  She  did  not  have  to  do 
these  things  before  marriage  and  certainly 
she  is  as  much  entitled  now  as  then  to  be 
remembered  by  a gift.  Nor  can  one  un- 
derstand why*  it  is  necessary  that  the 
husband  should  be  obliged  to  go  down 
street  immediately  after  receiving  the 
present  in  order  to  pay  for  it.  If  the 
wife  has  been  industrious  and  economical 
all  the  year  one  would  imagine  she  might 
have  a few  dollars  she  could  call  her  own. 
And  since  the  husband  knows  the  wife 
is  anxious  to  express  her  affection  for  him 
by  a gift,  it  would  seem  a manly  thing  for 
him  to  provide  her  with  some  money  for 
this  purpose,  especially  as  he  has  been 
receiving  the  profits  of  her  time  and  labor 
without  offering  any  equivalent  in  dollars 
and  cents.  It  is  probably  not  any  more 
disagreeable  for  the  husband  to  go  down 
street  and  pay  the  bills  than  it  is  for  the 
wife  to  be  obliged  to  go  in  debt  in  order 
to  get  the  present.  Yet,  notwithstanding 
these  unpleasant  features,  husbands  and 
wives  should  not  fall  into  the  habit  of 
neglecting  to  remember  one  another  at 
Christmas  time.  If  it  is  given  cheerfully 
and  unsolicited,  the  wife  would  rather 
receive  a token  of  remembrance  from  her 
husband  than  from  anybody  else  in  the 


world ; and,  even  if  he  has  to  pay  for  it, 
the  husband  would  rather  receive  a 
present  from  his  wife  than  have  her 
make  this  same  present  to  some  other 
man. 

In  the  mirth  and  revelry  that  have  be- 
come so  characteristic  of  the  Holidays, 
we  almost  lose  sight  of  the  event  they  are 
intended  to  commemorate,  and  yet  if  we 
stop  to  listen  to  the  bells  as  they  ring  out 
clear  and  sweet  in  the  frosty  air  of  the 
north  or  soft  and  mellow  in  tne  perfumed 
atmosphere  of  the  south,  we  may  catch 
the  old  refrain,  “ Peace  on  earth,  Good- 
will to  men,  Peace,  Peace,  Good-will.” 
The  same  to  all  our  readers  and  friends ! 
In  the  cities,  brilliant  with  countless 
lights  and  crowds  of  happy  people ; in  the 
country  where  the  blazing  firelight  shines 
down  the  long  road  with  its  untrodden 

Eaths  of  snow ; from  Canada,  sitting  on 
er  icy  throne,  to  the  blooming  south, 
smiling  in  all  the  beauty  of  balmy  air  and 
orange  groves,  goes  our  brave  and  cheery 
little  book  with  greeting  and  welcome 
and  Merry  Christmas  to  all. 

WHAT  SHALL  IT  BE? 

After  the  question  of,  What  shall  I do 
to  be  saved  ? perhaps  the  next  in  import- 
ance at  this  season  of  the  year  is,  What 
shall  I make  for  a Christmas  present? 
and  following  close  upon  it  comes  that 
other  aggravating  query,  How  can  I make 
one  dollar  do  the  work  of  two  ? Ah,  that 
is  perplexing,  for  no  matter  how  ample 
our  purse  it  is  never  equal  to  the  de- 
mands upon  it.  The  poor  look  enviously 
at  those  of  moderate  means  and  the  latter 
gaze  at  the  very  wealthy  and  each  class 
says,  “ If  I only  had  their  money  I should 
never  have  to  worry.”  But  they  do  not 
understand  that  the  more  a man  has  the 
more  is  expected  of  him  and  the  wealthy 
often  lose  more  sleep  over  money  matters 
than  do  their  poorer  brothers.  However 
we  would  all  like  more  than  we  have, 
there  is  no  denying  that. 

It  is  very  easy  to  decide  what  we  shall 
get  for  the  children.  The  toy  stores  with 
their  endless  collection  answer  the  ques- 
tion and  the  confectioner  supplies  what 
the  toy  stores  lack.  As  they  grow  older, 
knives,  skates,  sleds,  velocipedes,  dolls 
and  books  are  in  order.  Perhaps  there 
is  no  nicer  present  for  a boy  or  girl,  from 
ten  to  fifteen,  than  a year’s  subscription 
to  the  St.  Nicholas* Wide  Awake,  Youth’s 
Companion  or  some  other  first  class 
periodical.  He  has  .a  fresh  delight  every 
month.  Books  are  always  acceptable  for 
people  of  all  ages  and  they  are  very  cheap 
nowadays.  All  of  the  best  poets,  hand- 
somely bound,  may  be  bought  at  from 
fifty  to  sixty  cents  a copy.  Children’s 
books  may  be  had  at  every  price,  one  dol- 
lar purchasing  a large,  illustrated  voir 
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It  is  harder  to  select  for  grown  people. 
It  is  not  in  good  taste  for  young  ladies 
and  gentlemen  to  exchange  expensive 
presents.  Flowers  and  books  of  course 
come  first  on  tlie  list.  In  this  esthetic 
age  it  is  not  hard  to  select  a gift.  The 
Christmas  cards  grow  lovelier  every  year 
and  may  be  had  for  various  prices,  from 
twenty-five  cents  to  ten  dollars.  They 
are  a very  graceful  token  of  remembrance. 
A fan,  a handkerchief  box,  any  bit  of 
hand  painting  makes  a pretty  present. 
Those  ladies  who  are  skillful  with  the 
brush  are  very  much  to  be  envied  at 
Christmas  time.  For  gentlemen  there 
are  the  inevitable  slippers  and  handker- 
chiefs, although  many  of  them  would  pre- 
fer half  a dozen  shirts  or  a box  of  socks  if 
they  dared  express  themselves. 

Wives  generally  expect  something  to 
wear  or  its  equivalent  in  money,  which 
they  usually  spend  in  buying  something 
for  the  children.  Husbands  look  about 
and  say,  “ Well,  what  new  piece  of  furni- 
ture do  we  need,  for  that  is  what  I shall 
probably  get  for  a Christmas  present.” 
Alas,  how  practical  we  become  after  mar- 
riage, but  even  this  matter-of-fact  life  has 
its  charms,  and  there  is  real  solid  comfort 
in  that  killing  of  two  birds  with  one  stone 
and  while  buying  something  that  shall 
adorn  the  home,  at  the  same  time  show- 
ing to  the  good  man  that  he  still  holds  a 
warm  place  in  our  affections  and  remem- 
brance. Y oung  people  think  this  prosaic 
sort  of  life  must  be  a dreadful  trial  but 
they  do  not  understand  how  the  most 
commonplace  things  may  be  sweetened 
and  beautified  by  mutual  love. 

What  a busy  season  is  before  us.  What 
planning  and  working,  what  deep  mys- 
teries and  pretty  surprises.  And  what  a 
welcome  relief  to  the  cold  and  dull 
monotony  of  the  year  is  this  beautiful 
Christmas  time  which  causes  all  the  bet- 
ter qualities  of  our  nature  to  spring  into 
life,  to  blossom  and  bear  fruit. 

OUR  CHRISTMAS  DINNER. 

There  are  thousands  of  families  in  the 
United  States  who  will  have  precisely  the 
same  kind  of  a dinner  on  Christmas  day 
and  the  regulation  bill  of  fare  will  be 
something  like  this : roast  turkey  with 
cranberry  sauce,  scalloped  oysters,  vege- 
tables, celery,  pie  or  pudding,  fruit  and 
coffee.  It  is  almost  superfluous  to  give 
any  directions  for  baking  a turkey,  but  for 
the  benefit  of  young  housekeepers  it 
might  be  suggested  that  if  the  turkey  is 
old  it  should  be  steamed  an  hour  or  two 
before  roasting  or  boiled  and  roasted  in 
the  same  liquor.  There  are  many  ways 
of  preparing  the  stuffing  but  I have  never 
found  any  I liked  so  well  as  that  made 
by — whom  do  you  think  ? — my  mother- 


in-law.  Break  up  a loaf  of  stale  bread 
into  small  pieces,  add  salt,  pepper,  a pinch 
of  sage  and  two  tablespoonfuls  of  butter. 
Pour  over  this  a teacupful  of  boiling 
water,  cover  closely  and  set  it  on  the  back 
of  the  stove  till  thoroughly  steamed. 
Then  add  two  well  beaten  eggs  stirring 
gently  till  well  mixed.  If  it  is  then  too 
stiff  pour  in  a little  rich  milk  or  cream: 

I shall  never  forget  the  first  cranberries 
I ever  cooked  and  nobody  who  tasted 
them  will  ever  forget  them.  It  was  in 
the  early  day’s  of  my  married  life  when 
everything  was  an  experiment  and  I had 
managed  to  burn  almost  all  the  things  I 
had  undertaken  to  cook.  I was  deter- 
mined this  should  not  happen  to  the  cran- 
berries so  I put  them  in  a vessel  and 
poured  over  them  a quart  of  water!  I 
knew  just  how  they  ought  to  look  when 
done  and  watched  them  very  anxiously. 
After  they  had  stewed  a long  time  and 
still  looked  very  “ thin  ” I happened  to 
think  of  the  sugar.  So  I added  a little  at 
a time  till  I had  put  in  fifty  cents  worth 
and  still  the  cranberries  did  not  look 
right.  Then  I added  more  water  but  it 
was  of  no  use.  They  cooked  for  an  hour 
or  two  and  kept  looking  worse  all  the 
time.  Finally  I poured  them  out  and 
there  were  two  or  three  large  vegetable 
dishes  full  of  a pink,  watery-looking  mess 
that  resembled  anything  else  more  than 
it  did  cranberries.  When  my  husband 
came  home  he  went  into  convulsions  of 
laughter  and  told  me  to  wTait  until  Sunday 
and  he  Would  show  me  how  to  cook  cran- 
berries. But  I did  not  propose  to  give 
him  such  a triumph  as  this  and  so,  as 
soon  as  he  was  gone,  I put  on  my  bonnet 
and  went  over  to  a neighbor  who  had 
helped  me  out  of  several  difficulties,  and 
when  my  husband  came  home  that  even- 
ing he  found  as  fine  a dish  of  cranberries 
as  anybody  ever  ate. 

Some  cooks  stew  them  very  carefully  so 
as  not  to  break  the  skins ; others  put  them 
through  a colander,  preserving  only  the 
pulp.  In  the  former  case  they  seem  to 
me  a little  too  tart  and  in  the  latter  d!ase 
somewhat  insipid  but  it  is  simply  a mat- 
ter of  taste.  This  is  a favorite  way : W ash 
a quart  of  cranberries,  put  them  into  a 
porcelain  kettle  and  add  a pint  of  sugar 
and  a teacupful  of  cold  water.  When 
they  commence  boiling,  stir  them  with  a 
silver  or  wooden  spoon  till  the  skin  of 
each  berry  is  broken.  When  they  begin 
to  thicken  like  jelly  pour  them  into  a 
bowl,  which  has  been  dipped  in  cold 
water,  and  when  they  are  cold  turn  them 
out,  beautifully  molded,  into  a glass  dish. 

CHRISTMAS  PUDDING. 

Here  is  a recipe  that  has  been  in  our 
family  for  several  generations  and  we 
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have  no.  name  for  it  except  that  we  always 
make  it  on  Christmas  and  Thanksgiving. 
Stem  a large  coffee  cup  full  of  raisins,  add 
a spoonful  or  two  of  water  and  stew  them 
gently  for  ten  minutes.  Take  a quart  of 
milk  and  divide  into  two  parts.  Put  one 
of  these  on  the  stove  and  add  a table- 
spoonful of  butter.  When  it  begins  to 
boil  add  a tablespoonful  of  corn  meal  dis- 
solved in  a little  of  the  cold  milk,  stir  till 

gerfectlv  smooth  and  remove  from  the 
re.  Then  to  the  cold  milk  add  three 
eggs  well  beaten  with  three  large  table- 
spoonfuls of  sugar  and  into  this  pour 
slowly  the  boiling  milk,  stirring  carefully 
so  that  there  may  be  no  lumps.  Lastly 
add  the  stewed  raisins  and  put  into  the 
oven.  Stir  every  few  minutes  till  it  be- 
gins to  thicken,  in  order  to  keep  the 
raisins  from  settling  to  the  bottom,  and 
bake  slowly  two  hours.  If  you  are  suc- 
cessful in  making  this  pudding,  all  of 
your  friends  who  taste  it  will  ask  for  the 
recipe. 

For  Woman's  Department : 

TO  THRELI6  RHUE. 

As  I rummaged  among  some  old  papers 
In  searching  for  something  to  read, 

I came  to  a Fireman’s  Journal, 

And  hurrying  away  with  all  speed : 

I seated  myself  at  the  window 
And  carefully  turning  each  page, 

Enjoyed  both  the  wit  and  the  wisdom 
Of  the  wag  and  the  poet  and  sage. 

Till  at  last  I came  to  your  poem 
Which  tells  of  “ A Master  in  Love,” 

Who  had  quite  lost  his  heart  out  in  Denver, 
Where  a maiden  her  chains  ’round  him  wove. 
Now  poetry  always  enslaved  me, 

Ana  my  judgment  will  certainly  show  it, 

For  while  you  praised  S.  V.  and  his  lady, 

I quite  fell  in  love  with  the  poet. 

But  I see  in  your  piece  on  ‘‘The  Midnight 

You  call  yourself  “ Old  Threlig  Rhue.” 

Now,  if  that  is  the  case,  I must  puli  a long  face, 
For,  no  doubt,  you’re  a married  man  too. 

It  is  really  too  bad,  and  it  makes  me  feel  sad 
To  think  it  is  always  my  fate ; 

If  I aim  for  a poet,  behold,  e’re  I know  it, 

I find  I’m  a little  late. 

I 

For  it’s  leap  year,  you  know, 

And  I haven’t  a beau— 

That  is,  not  one  that  writes  verses ; 

There  are  plenty  of  swells 
And  numberless  dudes, 

But  they  neither  have  brains  or  long  purses. 
And  ‘‘Leap  Year”  is  dying  and  soon  will  be 
gone, 

I won’t  have  a chance  to  propose. 

Oh,  must  I be  left  then  to  pine  on  the  stem, 

Like  the  ill-fated  summer’s  last  rose? 

And  if  you  are  married,  I pray  you  my  friend, 
Don’t  show  these  few  lines  to  your  wife ; 

For  I’m  not  very  big  and  I never  did  fight, 

And  I’m  not  ready  to  lay  down  my  life. 

But  married  or  single,  be  that  as  it  may, 

Old  or  young,  as  the  chances  may  be ; 

Among  all  the  friends  whom  you  fondly  esteem, 
Don’t  forget  your  new  friend, 

Effie  C—. 

[The  above  was  intended  for  the  December 
issue,  but  came  in  too  late  for  publication. — Ed.] 


HOUSEHOLD  PRIZES. 

To  Womans  Department: 

The  ladies— airy,  fairy  creatures  that  they  are— 
always  have  something  on  hand,  and  the  latest 
craze  in  our  town  is  tea,  coffee  and  china  ware. 
You  may  think  that  an  odd  conglomeration,  but 
just  wait  and  I’ll  tell  you  all  about  it. 

Well,  you  ki^pw  probably  what  a good  cup  of  tea 
or  coffee  is  when  rightly  prepared,  and  you  know 
it’s  something  that  everybody  (or  most  every- 
body) will  have,  whether  they  have  a variety 
of  viands  or  not.  Taking  this  knowledge  into 
consideration  you  see  how  easy  it  is  to  go  out  to 
the  back  fence  and  hallow  over  it  to  your  neigh- 
bor: ‘‘Mrs.  Smith,  I’m  getting  up  a tea  and  coffee 
order,  you’ve  patronized  your  groceryman  long 
enough,  just  give  me  a dollar  order  for  this 
mouth  and  I’ll  give  you  a tea  or  coffee  that  I’ll 
guarantee  will  please  you.”  Mrs.  Smith  says: 
“Well  I’d  as  leave  patronize  you  as  anybody,  put 
me  down  for  a dollar’s  worth.”  Well,  there’s  a 
starter. 

Over  in  that  other  yard  is  Mrs.  Jones  shaking 
the  table  cloth.  “ Ob,  Mrs.  Jones ! I’m  getting  up 
a tea  and  coffee  order,  won’t  you  let  me  order  a 
dollar’s  worth  for  you?”  Well,  yes,  certainly; 
tea  and  coffee  is  something  our  folks  must  have, 
if  they  did  not  have  bread.  I’ll  try  a dollar’s 
worth.  By  the  way,  Mrs.  Smith  is  still  standing 
at  the  fence,  and  Mrs.  Jones,  of  course,  comes 
too,  and  then  you’ll  may  be  waste  ten  or  fifteen 
minutes  expiating  on—  Oh ! what  a lovely  !— 
but  I mustn’t  let  the  cat  out  yet.  You  run  in 
the  house,  do  a chore  or  two,  but  tea  and  coffee 
has  its  fangs  fastened  in  your  flesh  and  you 
can’t  sit  down. 

I must  run  across  the  street  and  tell  my  dear 
friend,  Mrs.  Brown,  my  secret.  Mrs.  Brown  is 
delighted;  orders  a dollar’s  worth  of  tea  and 
the  same  of  coffee.  Ha ! Mrs.  Gray  is  stopping 
in  to  get  a sample  of  some  worsted,  and  you  say 
here’s  my  chance  for  another  dollar.  Mrs.  Gray 
says:  “Why,  it’s  really  quite  too  delightful,” 
and  thinks  to  herself  I’ll  get  up  an  order  myself 
for  next  month.  Well,  there’s  five  dollars,  and 
not  quite  half  an  hour. 

You  run  home,  put  your  meat  on  for  dinner, 
and  if  it’s  a boil,  put  on  enough  water  that  it 
won’t  boil  dry  in  a hurry,  for  remember  tea  and 
coffee,  not  meat,  is  uppermost  in  your  mind 
now.  Pick  up  the  baby,  wipe  off  his  face,  put  a 
shawl  around  him,  and  start  out  to  some  of  the 
neighbors  down  below  you.  You  can  stay  a little 
longer  on  this  trip,  as  you  have  baby  with  you. 

In  three  quarters  of  an  hour  you  have  five  dol- 
lars more.  This  is  truly  encouraging,  not  a half 
day  gone  and  you’ve  your  order  half  filled. 
Why,  really,  you  can  afford  to  make  your 
“ hubby  ” a warm  apple  pie  for  dinner,  and  sing 
all  the  time  you  are  doing  it.  Dinner  over  and 
dishes  washed  you  need  to  go  down  town  to  get 
some  new  aprons  for  baby  or  some  new  waists 
for  Charley.  You  put  baby  in  the  carriage,  and 

as  you’re  going  out  the  gate  you  meet  Mrs. 

(Oh,  dear,  what  will  I call  her)  Thomas,  going 
shopping  also.  She  walks  along  with  you  : v 


Digitized  by  boogie 


34 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


exchange  the  commonplaces  on  the  weather, 
tell  her  about  baby’s  last  new  tooth,  and  then 
open  your  tea  and  coffee  battery  full  upon  her. 
She  surrenders,  and  another  order  is  yours.  You 
meet  another  lady  while  you  are  still  ii\  the 
conversation,  and  she  gives  you  an  order.  You 
stop  at  three  houses  of  dear  friends  (for  you  do 
not  need  to  go  outside  your  fronds)  and  you 
have  five  more  orders  to  add  to  the  ten  at  home. 

You  do  your  shopping;  go  home,  tea  over  you 
go  out  to  a little  meeting  to  arrange  for  the 
church  an  oyster  supper,  and  you  get  seven  or 
eight  orders  there.  That  night,  before  retiring, 
you  count  up  your  orders,  and  you  find  you 
have  two  or  three  orders  over  what  you  aspired 
for.  All  the  better,  for  the  more  orders,  the 
finer  the  prize.  Well,  that  twenty  dollar  order 
was  easy  enough  gotten,  and  I've  three  dollars 
over,  so  I might  just  as  well  make  it  twenty-five 
or  thirty-five,  for  there’s  dear  Carrie  and  Bella 
and  Anna  I haven’t  been  to  yet,  and  Aunt 
Susan  and  husband’s  mother,  and,  oh,  lots  of 
friends.  I believe  I could  make  it  fifty  as  easy 
as  twenty.  Well,  make  it  fifty  if  you  wish,  for 
as  I said  before,  the  larger  the  number  the  finer 
the  prize.  And  now  I know  you  are  all  on  the 
qui  vive  to  know  what  the  prize  is.  Well,  it  is 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  a handsome  set  of 
china  ware,  finely  decorated.  What  woman’s 
heart  does  not  a nice  set  of  dishes  make  glad  ? 
If  you  wish  to  know  the  full  particulars  concern- 
ing these  dishes  and  the  tea  and  coffee,  send  to 
New  York  to  the  Great  American  Tea  Company, 
#1  and  33  Vesey  street,  P.  O.  box  289.  This  is  as 
honorable  a firm  in  every  way  as  I have  ever 
known  to  transact  business.  You  need  not  be 
afraid  to  trust  them  in  any  way.  I suppose  they 
have  shipped  as  high  as  125  sets  of  dishes  to  this 
town,  and  I’ve  yet  to  hear  of  a single  complaint, 
and  the  beauty  of  it  is  the  quality  of  the  tea  and 
coffee.  It  is  no  trashy  stuff  that  when  one 
order  is  gotten  up  they’d  run  you  out  of  town  if 
you’d  try  to  get  up  another.  It  is  good  the  first 
time,  it  is  good  the  second  time,  and  so  on  ad 
infinitum.  So  you  see  all  your  friends  have  the 
same  privilege  that  you  have.  When  you  get 
your  order  filled  and  the  people  have  tested  it, 
they  will  all  want  it  again,  and  Mrs.  Jones 
can  get  one  up  for  the  next  month,  and  Mrs. 
Smith  for  the  next,  and  then  your  neighbor 
across  the  way ; and  then  dear  Carrie  and  Bella 
and  Anna,  for  you  see  one  is  constantly  running 
out  of  it,  and  can  give  a new  order  every  month. 
That  is  the  way  it  is  worked  in  our  town,  and  as 
I said  before,  it  has  become  a perfect  craze.  The 
crazy  patchwork  was  bad  enough,  but  it  met  a 
speedy  end  in  the  resplendency  of  this  brighter 
orb.  Old  and  young,  rich  and  poor,  high  and 
low,  are  at  it  in  this  town.  It  is  really  getting 
to  be  a regular  scourge,  and  we’ll  pretty  soon 
have  to  begin  to  eat  tea  and  coffee  as  well  as 
drink  it  to  get  rid  of  some  of  the  surplus.  It  is 
not  much  surprising  it  has  reached  the  propor- 
tions it  has  in  this  town,  when  a set  of  finely 
decorated  (moss  rose  or  gilt  band)  real  china  set 
is  within  the  reach  of  any  one  who  has  energy 


enough  to  carry  a paper  and  pencil  around  and 
write  down  orders,  for  you  won’t  find  one  in 
twenty-five  that  will  refuse  you.  By  the  way,  I 
almost  forgot  to  mention  that  they  give  a finely 
decorated  toilet  set  (of  thirteen  pieces)  also  for  a 
thirty  dollar  order.  Now  I would  like  one  of 
the  dear  sisters  in  every  town  our  little  book 
reaches  to  inaugurate  it.  If  one  person  gets  a 
set  of  these  dishes  and  calls  in  a neighbor  to  see 
them  that  will  be  all  that  is  necessary.  She  will 
begin  an  order  the  same  day.  You  can  get 
from  a twenty  dollar  tea  set  of  fifty -six  pieces  to 
a one  hundred  dollar  dinner  set  of  125  pieces. 
Send  for  circulars  and  try  it.  And  now  that  I’ve 
put  you  on  the  plan  of  it,  I’m  anxious  to  know 
how  many  follow  it.  Waste  a penny  and  send 
me  a postal  card  telling  how  you  like  your 
dishes,  and  if  you  have  it  fairly  inaugurated. 
Any  information  I have  failed  to  give  in  this  I 
will  cheerfully  give  on  application.  Address 
“ Alexia,”  care  Alexia  Lodge,  B.  of  L.  F.,  Wells- 
ville,  O. 


Bucyrus,  Ohio,  Nov.  26,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

I have  been  an  interested  reader  of  your  Maga- 
zine for  some  time,  and,  seeing  nothing  from 
the  Lodge  here,  thought  it  right  to  encourage 
the  boys  by  sending  a good  report.  The  condi- 
tion of  their  Lodge  is  prosperous,  and  their  ef- 
forts to  keep  it  so  justly  merits  notice.  The 
membership  is  increasing  steadily;  applicants 
are  carefully  watched,  to  insure  the  admission 
of  true  men  only.  I am  a Fireman’s  wife,  and 
rejoice  in  the  hope ‘that  so  good  a cause  may 
progress.  Samuel  Hurr,  one  of  the  members  in 
this  Lodge,  is  lying  sick ; his  friends  are 
anxiously  awaiting  his  recovery.  The  leader 
and  worthy  Master  of  Old  Guard  Lodge  is 
Joseph  Stewart.  The  teachings  of  this  Order 
are  elevating,  and  if  men  live  up  to  their  obliga- 
tions as  members  should,  they  will  shed  good 
influence  over  all  their  associates.  May  Gpd 
uplift  and  bless  every  good  fireman,  is  the  wish 
of  A Fireman’s  Wife. 


New  York,  N.  Y.,  Nov.  10,  1884. 
To  Woman' 8 Department: 

I am  the  wife  of  one  of  the  members  of  Just  in 
Time  Lodge,  aud  as  the  ladies  in  this  locality 
seem  to  be  very  quiet,  I have  been  emboldened 
to  say  a few  words  for  them  in  the  Woman’s 
Department  of  “ our  ” Magazine.  I have  often 
thought:  “God  bless  the  Brotherhood.”  It 
consists  of  a brave  and  generous  class  of  men 
who  are  found  at  the  perilous  post  of  duty  at 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  night.  Let  us  en- 
courage them  in  every  way  we  can ; each  and 
all  of  us  can  do  a little  something  to  help  them 
along,  and  we  should  not  fail  to  do  it.  Their 
motto  commends  itself  to  our  best  consideration, 
and  I hope  the  boys  may  always  keep  it  em- 
blazoned upon  their  banner.  With  best  wishes 
for  the  Brotherhood,  and  hoping  its  members 
may  ever  be  “just”  in  time,  I remain,  very 
truly,  Fireman’s  Wife. 
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For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

IF  WE  KNEW. 

If  we  knew  the  secret  sorrow. 

Of  the  friends  we  meet  each  day ; 

If  we  knew  their  hearts  were  troubled, 

As  they  journey  o’er  life’s  way ; 

Would  we  not  with  kindly  feelings 
Fill  their  hearts  with  gladness  here  ? 

And  with  gentle  hand  so  loving 
Wipe  away  each  falling  tear? 

If  we  knew  the  heartfelt  anguish, 

Caused  from  careless  words  we’ve  spoken ; 

If  we  knew  that  years  of  friendship 
By  a hasty  word  be  broken  ; 

Would  we  add  one  bitter  feeling 
To  those  hearts  with  sorrow  riven  ? 

Should  we  not  in  deep  contrition 
Ask  of  them  to  be  forgiven  ? 

If  we  knew  the  friends  that  love  us 
Soon  from  earth  would  pass  away, 

That  we  never  more  should  greet  them 
As  we  live  from  day  to  day. 

Would  we  let  our  angry  passions 
O’er  some  fancied  wrong  arise  ? 

Would  we  seek  to  wound  their  feelings 
Under  friendship’s  holy  guise? 

If  we  knew  of  friend  or  brother 
Who  have  fallen  by  the  way, 

Should  we  not  through  kindness  shield  them, 
Rather  than  their  faults  betray  ? 

Better  far  to  try  and  save  them 
Than  to  push  them  down  the  hill ; 

For  in  doing  good  to  others. 

We  but  do  our  Master’s  will. 

Let  our  thoughts  be  pure  and  holy, 

Let  our  deeds  be  just  and  true, 

Let  the  faults  of  friends  and  neighbors 
Be  kept  hidden  from  our  view ; 

Let  us  speak  unto  the  erring 
Words  of  tenderness  so  kind, 

And  in  doing  good  to  others 
We  true  happiness  shall  find. 

Sacramento,  Cal.  —Mrs  Nellie  Bloom. 


Ft.  Wayne,  Ind.,  December  9,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

I am  going  to  brave  the  danger  of  the  waste 
basket,  as  did  “ Fireman’s  Wife,”  of  Brockville, 
Ont.  I am  anxious  to  find  out  why  the  ladies 
who  attended  the  Convention  are  so  quiet.  Mrs. 
H.,  of  Pueblo,  and  Mrs.  C.,  of  Kansas  City,  let  us 
hear  from  you.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  many 
more  of  the  firemen’s  wives  could  not  attend. 
We  could  not  have  had  a more  enjoyable  time 
under  any  circumstances.  We  thank  the  “ Ladies’ 
Committee”  of  Toronto  for  their  courtesies  and 
the  many  pleasures  we  derived  from  them.  Al- 
though Mrs.  Mason  was  the  handsomest  lady  at 
the  Convention,  I think  Mrs.  Hill,  of  Pueblo,  was 
the  most  congenial.  We  left  Toronto,  by  way  of 
the  4 4 Grand  Trunk,”  at  11:15  p.  m.  We  were  very 
fortunate  in  securing  sleeping  car  accommoda- 
tions, but  if  any  of  the  readers  have  slept  over  a 
pair  of  trucks,  on  a road  with  high  centers  and 
low  joints,  they  would  have  condoled  with  in- 
stead of  congratulating  us ; we  passed  the  time 
until  6 a.  m.  holding  to  the  curtain.  When  the 
train  stopped  at  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich.,  we  were 
called  to  breakfast ; we  got  up  and  went  into  the 
eating  room,  where  we  got  a piece  of  Convention 
bread  and  a cup  of  Convention  coffee,  botlj  of 
which  were  unfit  to  eat.  The  waitress  said  we 


firemen’s  wives  had  better  go  to  a Convention 
again.  Returning,  we  hoped  that  a dining  car 
would  be  attached  to  our  train  before  noon,  but 
to  our  sorrow  such  was  not  the  case,  and  we  were 
unable  to  get  anything  to  eat  until  3:30  p.  m., 
which  is  another  case  for  condolence,  but  we  did 
enjoy  that  one  meal.  We  all  regretted  that  Mrs. 
Field  was  overcome  by  hunger  and  exhaustion 
before  supplies  were  reached. 

Although  our  return  trip  was  one  full  of 
pleasures,  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Benedict  and  Mrs. 
Gough  would  have  added  greatly  to  the  merri- 
ment. With  kindly  wishes  to  all  the  ladies  whose 
acquaintance  I made  on  that  memorable  occa- 
sion, I susbcribe  myself 

Mrs.  N.  Plate. 


Wellsville,  Ohio,  Dec.  2, 1884. 

To  Woman's  Department : 

In  the  December  number  of  the  Magazine  I 
see  the  ladies  of  Stratford,  Canada,  have  organ- 
ized a Lodge,  the  object  being  to  promote  socia- 
bility. How  much  such  an  order  is  needed  here ! 
I am  sorry  to  say  there  is  too  much  indifference 
between  one  brother’s  family  and  another.  The 
boys  are  all  right,  but  I think  it  would  be  a 
great  help  to  them  if  their  families  were  more 
sociable.  Then,  two  or  three  could  club  to- 
gether and  get  articles  for  the  Lodge  room  that 
one  person  could  hardly  afford ; it  would  cheer 
the  brother’s  hearts  and  keep  them  in  good 
spirits.  If  we  can  not  have  a Lodge  now,  let  us 
call  and  see  each  other  oftener.  What  say  you  ? 

Anxious. 


Phillipsburg,  N.  J.,  Nov.  18,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department  : 

We  have  been  constant  readers  of  the'  Maga- 
zine a number  of  years  and  as  we  have  a par- 
ticular interest  in  the  Woman’s  Department  we 
have  concluded  to  pen  a few  lines  for  the  bene- 
fit* of  the  brothers  in  this  locality. 

The  members  of  Excelsior  Lodge,  No.  11,  are 
striving  earnestly,  and  with  marked  success,  to 
make  their  Lodge  a shining  star  in  the  great 
constellation  of  Lodges. 

A few  personal  items  have  come  to  our  notice, 
that  may  be  of  some  interest  to  your  readers. 
To  begin  with,  J.  R.  Melroy,  who  left  here  about 
a year  ago,  has  recently  been  promoted  and  is 
now  doing  good  work  as  an  engineer.  E.  O’Con- 
ner, another  worthy  member,  stole  a march  on 
the  boys  and  captured  one  of  Easton’s  fairest 
daughters.  All  the  members  join  in  hearty 
congratulations  to  the  happy  couple. 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  the  able  and  enterprising  fi- 
nancier is  one  of  the  leaders  in  No.  ll’s  ranks, 
while  Bros.  C.  W.  Vanatta,  J.  S.  Gorgas  and  M. 
W.  Carling  are  all  rendering  faithful  service  in 
the  good  cause  of  the  Brotherhood. 

Rumor  has  it  that  the  worthy  Master  of  No.  11 
will  soon  take  unto  himself  a better  half.  We 
shall  look  forward  to  the  happy  event  with  great 
pleasure. 

Wishing  your  Brotherhood  God  speed  in  its 
splendid  mission  we  remain 

Very  truly,  E.  M.  and  v 
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For  Womans  Department : 

NEW  YEAR’S  GREETING. 

A New  Year’s  greeting  now  I send, 

To  each  and  every  absent  friend, 

May  joy  abound,  your  hearts  to  cheer, 
And  all  life’s  troubles  disappear. 

’Tis  well  to  try  while  here  we  stay 
To  better  grow  from  day  to  day, 

To  do  the  work  that  here  is  given 
For  love  of  home  and  hope  of  heaven. 

Then  let  us  try  with  right  good  will 
To  help  the  weary  up  the  hill. 

No  matter  how  small  the  deed  may  be, 
’Twill  bring  forth  fruit  for  us  to  see. 

Our  very  best  is  not  too  good 
To  help  the  noble  Brotherhood. 

So  let  us  strive,  no  cause  for  fear, 

To  welcome  in  the  glad  New  Year. 

So  once  again  a happy  year 
To  every  friend,  both  far  and  near; 

May  all  be  bright  with  friend  and  foe 
We  all  have  crosses,  well  we  know. 

In  love  with  self,  it  is  our  lot, 

And  outside  grief— too  soon  forget ; 

And  partings  come,  while  here  we  stay, 
And  saddens  many  a New  Year’s  day. 

—G.  M.  S. 


Chicago,  111.,  Dec.  7th,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

Being  the  wife  of  one  of  the  oldest  members 
of  the  Brotherhood,  I have  been  satisfied  to 
read  and  reflect  on  the  praiseworthy  contribu- 
tions in  the  Magazine ; none  of  which  give  me 
more  pleasure  than  those  within  the  confines  of 
the  Woman’s  Department,  so  ably  edited  by 
Mrs.  Ida  A.  Harper. 

Were  I a man,  I would  lift  my  hat  to  her  in 
respect,  because  I recognize  in  her  one  of  the 
few  coming  “correspondents”  of  the  present 
age.  I also  enjoy  the  able  articles  of  “Irene,” 
of  Texas,  to  whom  is  due  much  of  the  credit 
which  the  Woman’s  Department  is  receiving. 

Then  follows  the  “Wife  of  Barnabas,”  whose 
monthly  articles  are  sources  of  pleasure,  and 
right  here  it  occurs  to  me  that  all  of  the  “ gentler 
sex  ” talent  hails  from  the  West. 

Whether  there  is  a conclusion  to  draw  from 
this  fact,  or  whether  it  just  happens  so,  I don’t 
know,  but  fate  rules  that  I am  no  exception,  for 
I too  am  a Western  production.  While  I am 
writing,  the  wind  whistling  across  Lake  Michi- 
gan, under  the  doors  and  through  the  crevices 
in  the  window  frames  in  our  little  Chicago 
home,  causes  me  to  stay  my  hand  a moment  and 
offer  up  a prayer  for  my  dear  husband,  who  is  at 
this  moment  rushing,  with  his  engine,  across 
the  cold,  bleak  Illinois  prairies. 

In  the  December  number  of  the  Magazine, 
the  “Wife  of  Baruabas”  writes  concerning  the 
late  Toronto  Convention.  I,  also,  was  there, 
and  I am  surprised  to  notice  that  among  the 
ladies  she  notes  as  “ most  prominently  con- 
nected with  the  Order,”  she  left  out  several 
whom  I met  and  whom  I,  at  least,  thought  were 
as  prominently  connected  with  the  Order  as 
those  she  mentioned. 

I refer  to  Mrs.  F.  W.  Arnold,  the  wife  of  the 
Grand  Master,  who  I am  sure  made  many  warm 
and  lasting  friends  among  the  ladies.  It  may 
be  that  the  “Wife  of  Barnabas”  did  not  meet 


this  excellent  lady,  but  she  must  have  at  least 
he&rd  of  her.  She  probably  forgot  her  when 
looking  over  her  notes  of  the  Toronto  Conven- 
tion. Then  there  were  Mrs.  0.  E.  Work,  of 
Conneaut,  O.,  a lovely  and  lively  little  brunette; 
Mrs.  D.  H.  Davidson,  of  Wellsville,  O.,  who  is 
more  quiet,  she  being  an  invalid;  Mrs.  A.  H. 
Tucker,  whose  short  visit  in  Toronto  was  re- 
gretted by  those  who  met  her ; Mrs.  Orville  E. 
Fox,  who  kept  rather  secluded  because  she  had 
relatives  in  Toronto,  with  whom  she  was  visit- 
ing, and  Mrs.  Thomas  Kinney,  of  Omaha,  Neb.r 
who  was  not  able  to  partake  of  all  the  enter- 
taining trips,  because  of  the  care  of  her  little 
child. 

There  are  others  not  spoken  of  by  the  “Wife 
of  Barnabas,”  and  whom  my  treacherous  mem- 
ory causes  me  to  forget  at  this  moment,  but  of 
whom  I have  thought  for  hours,  reviewing  the 
pleasant  hours  we  spent  together. 

Now,  my  dear  Mrs.  Harper,  I have  heard  of 
the  fate  of  many  letters  that  find  their  way  to* 
the  “Editor’s  Study,”  but  there  are  so  few  con- 
tributions from  this  city  (which  my  husband 
told  me  had  seven  Lodges,  and  is,  as  he  ex- 
pressed it,  the  “ greatest  Brotherhood  city  in  the 
United  States,”)  that  I trust  this  will  not  find 
an  inglorious  life  in  the  detested  and  feared 
“ waste  basket.” 

I should  like  to  write  often  if  I have  any  en- 
couragement. Nellie  Bly. 


Fargo,  Dak.,  Dec.  6,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

On  behalf  of  Fargo  Lodge  No.  85, 1 will  make 
my  first  attempt  at  a contribution.  Knowing 
full  well  how  much  men  like  to  be  noticed,  I am 
sure  that  a mention  in  our  department  will 
please  them. 

Fargo  Lodge  No.  85  held  her  sixth  annual  ball 
on  Thanksgiving  night  and  it  was  one  of  the 
most  successful  ever  given.  When  her  boys 
attempt  to  do  anything  they  do  it  right;  they 
spare  neither  time  nor  labor  in  making  their 
undertakings  successful.  The  hall  was  beauti- 
fully decorated  with  mottoes  and  pictures.  It 
was  illuminated  with  headlights  and  little 
lamps  innumerable.  There  were  over  five  hun- 
dred people  present ; the  boys  looked  their  best 
and  the  ladies  played  them  an  even  hand.  The 
whole  affair  presented  a brilliant  appearance. 

Arthur  Bassett,  the  old  reliable,  was  on  hand 
ready  to  make  himself  useful  wherever  his  ser- 
vices were  required. 

A.  H.  Dixon  busied  himself  looking  after  the 
comfort  of  the  guests,  assisted  by  W.  O’Hearn. 

As  little  Joe  Glasby  got  married  lately  the 
girls  didn’t  care  to  waste  any  more  time  on  him, 
so  Joe  was  stationed  at  the  door,  where  he  dis- 
charged his  duties  very  ably.  The  ball  was 
socially  one  of  the  pleasantest  I have  ever  at- 
tended and  I was  pleased  to  form  the  acquaint- 
ance of  quite  a number  of  wives,  daughters  and 
sisters,  all  of  whom  I would  like  to  meet  oftener. 
If  this  is  welcome,  I will  try  again. 

A Brother’s  Wife. 
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Iiodsje  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point*  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Insurance  Systems. 

Editors  Magazine  : 

Having  in  my  previous  article  fully  given  my 
ideas  in  regard  to  the  ill-considered  views  enter- 
tained by  a majority  of  our  membership,  in  re- 
gard to  our  mutual  insurance  system,  and  having 
avowed  my  adherence  to  it  in  spite  of  all  this, 
and  my  belief  that  by  making  suitable  provision 
we  can  not  only  enjoy  its  benefits  now,  but  per- 
petuate the  system  to  the  benefit  of  generations 
as  yet  unborn,  let  us  now  consider  how  that  end 
may  be  attained.  I stated  before,  that  according 
to  my  views,  it  might  be  done  in  three  different 
ways. 

The  first  plan  is  our  present  method  of  assess- 
ing, according  to  the  number  of  deaths,  but  in 
order  to  make  this  plan  a success,  the  individual 
members  of  our  Order  must  give  up  the  chimer- 
ical notion  that  we  can  be  insured  for  81,500  at 
the  rate  of  812  per  year,  and  make  up  their  minds 
to  pay  at  least  845  per  year  on  an  average,  if  they 
should  be  so  fortuuate — or  would  they  call  it  un- 
fortunate—to  be  among  the  last  of  the  present 
membership  to  die.  In  all  enterprises  a general 
average  has  to  be  calculated,  aud  it  has  passed 
into  a proverb  that  “ you  must  take. the  bitter 
with  the  sweet,”  hence  we,  who  are  at  present 
enjoying  the  “sweets”  of  an  insurance  cheaper 
than  any  other  system,  must  prepare  ourselves 
for  the — maybe — “bitter”  dose  to  follow  in  the 
years  to  come.  “ Forewarned  is  forearmed,”  and 
being  thus  warned,  let  us  not  be  surprised,  or 
angry,  if  in  the  years  to  come  the  increasing 
death  rate  calls  for  ever-increasing  assessments, 
but  when  they  do  come — as  they  surely  will— let 
us,  with  thankful  hearts  to  Him  who  has  kept  us 
through  dangers  seen  and  unseen,  put  a ready 
hand  into  our  pockets  and  pay— cheerfully,  not 
grumblingly— the  amounts  required  to  meet  our 
obligations  toward  the  disabled  or  deceased 
brother.  This  may,  in  times  to  come,  require 
some  self-control,  perhaps  some  sacrifice,  but  re- 
member that  our  love  for  the  cause  will  be  shown 
hy  the  amount  of  our  endurance  for  it.  This 
plan  is  in  use,  and  is  probably  the  simplest  of 


any  that  can  be  devised,  yet.it  will  in  the  end 
prove  more  costly  than  either  of  the  two  other 
plans,  for  in  the  present  plan  we  have  failed  to 
make  any  provision  whatever  for  the  future, 
which  should  be  looked  at  in  all  well  considered 
projects. 

The  second  plan  I wish  to  notice  is  this : If 
our  present  method  is  only  to  be  regarded  as  “ an 
experiment,  which  must  be  abandoned  ” sponer 
or  later,  then  it  would  be  best  to  give  it  up  at 
once  and  start  on  a new  foundation,  taking  les- 
sons from  other  associations  gotten  up  for  the 
same  purpose.  I think  I have  made  it  clear  in 
my  former  article  that  nothing  is  gained  by 
having  a large  number  of  members  belong  to  any 
mutual  insurance  association,  because  while  in 
the  case  of  a small  society  the  deaths  would  be 
few  and  far  between,  and  the  assessments  heavy 
for  a death,  in  a large  membership  the  increased 
number  of  deaths,  calling  for  frequent  assess- 
ments of  smaller  amounts,  would  aggregate 
about  the  same.  When  you  bear  in  mind  that 
fifty  years  time  will  wipe  out  our  whole  12,000 
members  just  as  readily  as  the  118  members  of 
my  Lodge,  you  will  readily  see  that  it  would  be 
just  as  cheap  for  100  men,  or  even  10  men,  to  in- 
sure each  other,  as  it  would  be  for  1,000  or  10,000, 
for  while  only  one  man  out  of  10  would  have  to 
die  in  five  years,  two  a year  out  of  the  100,  20  a 
year  out  of  the  1,000,  and  200  a year  out  of  the 
10,000  would  have  to  die  to  extirpate  the  whole 
in  50  years,  so  that  while  in  the  large  number  the 
assessments  would  be  small  per  death,  yet  their  * 
frequency  would  make  them  equal  to  the  larger 
assessments,  which  only  come  ouce  to  ten  of  the 
others.  Hence,  I hold  that  each  Lodge  could  in- 
sure its  own  members  and  do  it  just  as  cheaply 
as  it  is  now  done  through  the  Grand  Lodge,  and 
by  making  suitable  provision  it  can  do  it  even 
cheaper  in  the  end  than  our  present  plan.  In- 
stead of  paying  in  88  or  812  per  year,  or  just 
enough  to  i>ay  the  death  or  disability  claims,  the 
Lodge  should  require  a payment  of  say  825  per 
year  per  81,000,  or  838  per  year  for  81,500  policy, 
and,  paying  the  claims  out  of  this  money,  invest 
the  surplus  in  some  manner  so  as  to  have  it  earn 
something,  and  thus  in  time  a respectable  sum 
would  accumulate,  which  would  help  pay  the 
claims  at  a time  when  the  help  afforded  by  it 
would  be  fully  appreciated,  for  it  would  come  at 
a time  when  calls  for  money  would  be  frequent, 
and  when  we — perhaps— had  passed  beyond  the 
meridian  of  our  days— not  quite  so  strong  and 
active  as  we  once  were,  not  able  to  work  quite  as 
hard  or  as  continuously,  or  to  earn  as  much 
money.  Of  course  it  would  need  a few  sagacious 
honest  men  in  each  Lodge  to  take  charge  of  this 
fund  and  to  invest  and  re-invest  it  in  good  securi- 
ties, but  I think  the  Order  can  find  men  in  its 
ranks  with  capabilities  for  the  task. 

The  third  plan  would  embrace  our  present  sys- 
tem, with  modifications  so  as  to  create  a fund 
and  provisions  for  its  investment  by  our  Grand 
Officers,  under  the  supervision  of  the  Grand 
Trustees  and  Executive  Committee,  and  after 
thinking  over  the  plan  in  its  details,  its  grand 
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possibilities,  and  the  resulting  aggrandizement 
of  our  Order,  cannot  help  but  convince  the  most 
skeptical  that  great  good  would  follow  its  adop- 
tion. In  this,  as  well  as  in  the  preceding  plan, 
the  assessments  should  be  made,  say,  at  $25  per 
year  on  a $1,000  policy,  or  $37  on  $1,500.  I am  led 
to  fix  these  figures  because  that  seems  to  be  about 
the  average  rate  at  which  stock  life  insurance 
companies  insure  persons  not  engaged  in  dan- 
gerous callings.  As  I have  in  a former  article 
endeavored  to  show  that  we,  as  members,  have 
to  make  up  the  money  that  is  paid  out  to  us,  and 
that  those  who  survive  the  longest  will  have  to 
make  up  the  amounts  that  those  who  die  earlier 
have  failed  to  pay  in,  it  naturally  becomes  a 
question  how  long  will  we  have  to  live  to  pay  in 
our  share.  Fixing  the  policy  at  $1,000  and  the 
yearly  paymeuts  at  $25,  you  will  see  it  would  take 
40  years  to  pay  in  the  amount,  or  in  other  words 
all  our  members  would  have  to  live  and  pay  in 
that  long  in  order  to  create  a fund  large  enough 
to  pay  each  one  $1,000.  For  those  who  die  before 
the  40  years  are  up,  somebody  would  have  to  con- 
tinue paying  just  as  much  longer  as  they  came 
short  of  it. 

Now,  let  us  use  some  figures,  and  for  the  sake 
of  simplicity  fix  our  policy  at  $1,000  and  the 
yearly  dues  at  $25  from  each  of  our  12,000  mem- 
bers. Say  we  had  death  and  disability  claims 
demanding  $12.50  per  member,  or  150  during  the 
first  year,  at  its  end  we  would  have  a surplus  of 
$150,000,  and  continuing  at  that  rate  for  five  years 
our  surplus  would  be  $750,000,  to  which  $95,563 
must  be  added  as  accrued  interest  at  6 per  cent, 
per  annum,  which  is  a low  rate,  making  a total 
of  $845,563  at  the  end  of  five  years.  At  the  end 
of  ten  years  these  figures  would  make  a surplus 
of  $1,977,115  (one  million  nine  hundred  and  sev- 
enty-seven thousand  one  hundred  and  fifteen 
dollars),  in  addition  to  payiug  1,500  death  and 
disability  claims  of  $1,000  each,  or  $1,500,000.  If 
this  rate  of  payment  were  continued  for  another 
ten  years,  without  more  than  150  claims  a year 
being  paid,  the  surplus  at  the  end  of  20  years 
would  amount  to  over  $5,600,000  (five  million  five 
hundred  thousand),  besides  having  paid  3,000 
claims.  Keeping  up  the  same  rate  of  accumula- 
tion for  five  years  more,  or  25  years  from  the  start, 
we  would  have  a surplus  of  nearly  $7,250,000 
(seven  million  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
dollars),  which  would  bring  in  the  modest  sum 
of  $435,000  per  year,  if  invested  at  6 per  cent. 

Now,  let  us  refer  to  the  approximate  number 
of  deaths  that  will  be  almost  certain  to  occur. 
In  my  previous  article,  I assumed  that  hardly 
any  of  the  present  members  would  be  alive  after 
fifty  years.  Hence  we  have  to  count  on  12,000 
deaths  of  members  now  in  good  standing.  In 
order  that  our  numbers  remain  full,  it  will 
readily  be  seen  we  will  have  to  admit  just  as 
many  new  members  as  we  have  deaths  or  disa- 
bilities. Having  paid  3,750  claims  in  the  25  years, 
and  admitted  3,750  new  members,  we  have  still 
8,250  of  our  old  members  to  die  out  in  the  next 
25  years,  and  also  about  6,000  of  the  members  ad- 
mitted afterwards  to  keep  up  the  number ; this 


would  make  about  14,250  deaths  during  the  last 
25  years  of  the  half  century,  or  at  the  rate  of 
about  546  deaths  per  year.  The  death  rate  wiU 
be  about  the  same,  whether  we  make  preparation 
for  it  or  not,  and  just  here  let  us  see  what  each 
member  would  have  to  pay  with  a death-rate  of 
546  per  year,  and  the  policy  calling  for  $1,500;  the 
total  amount  required  will  be  $819,000  (eight  hun- 
dred and  nineteen  thousand  dollars),  or  at  the 
rate  of  a little  over  $68.00  from  each  member. 
In  contrast  look  at  the  handsome  surplus  of  over 
seven  millions,  netting  us  over  four  hundred 
thousand  dollars,  or  enough  to  pay  435  claims  a 
year  at  $1,000,  without  calling  for  a dollar  from 
the  membership,  or  even  using  one  out  of  the 
capital  invested,  leaving  only  about  111  claims  to 
be  provided  for  by  assessments,  or  at  the  rate  of 
about  $9  from  each  of  the  12,000  members,  and 
then  say  whether  it  was  not  a good  thing  to 
exercise  a little  judgment,  a little  prudence,  and 
to  provide  for  the  future  in  a rational  manner. 
How  do  you  suppose  stock  life  insurance  com- 
panies could  live  aud  flourish  if  they  refused 
willfully  and  persistently  to  look  ahead  and 
make  provision  for  all  contingencies  ? See  how 
carefully  they  inquire  into  your  antecedents, 
even  into  the  third  generation,  noting  all  the 
ills  which  you  might  probably  inherit  from  your 
progenitors,  and  then  having  turned  you  inside 
out  and  inspected  you,  they  turn  to  their  mor- 
tality table,  and  from  them  compute  your 
chances  for  a certain  number  of  years  of  life  and 
the  amount  which  will  insure  them  a good  profit 
off  of  you.  Why  should  we  utterly  disregard  all 
these  precautions  and  offer  a good  thing  for  less 
than  its  worth,  for  less  than  we  can  afford  it  to 
our  members,  and  for  less  than  they  should  be 
willing  to'  pay  ? 

In  the  last  plan  considered,  I have  calculated 
on  yearly  paymeuts  of  $25  on  a $1,000  policy. 
This  is  little  less  than  one  of  my  friends  is  pay- 
ing on  an  endowment  policy  of  $1,000.  Our  in- 
surance is  really  an  endowment  assurance  and 
a better  one  than  his,  because  he  must  die  or 
live  to  a certain  age  before  he  can  derive  any 
benefit.  In  our  insurance  we  get  our  claims  on 
death  or  disability,  which  may  overtake  us  at 
any  age.  No  matter  how  much  this  friend  may 
be  disabled,  he  cannot  touch  a cent  of  money 
from  the  insurance  company  and  his  premiums 
must  be  paid  promptly,  or  he  will  forfeit  his 
policy.  Having  made  these  calculations,  I am 
more  than  ever  before  convinced  that  we  ought 
to  pay  into  our  treasury  not  the  few  dollars 
needed  now,  but  just  as  much  (or  nearly  so)  as 
we  would  have  to  pay  some  other  company  for 
the  same  or  a worse  insurance  and  form  a surplus 
of  the  money  not  needed,  and  thus  have  others 
help  us  pay  our  claims;  not  as  is  sometimes  done 
by  getting  up  entertainments  and  selling  tickets 
to  others,  who  look  upon  it  as  an  act  of  charity 
to  buy  one,  but  because  they  have  received  the 
worth  of  their  money  in  the  use  of  ours. 

That  the  insurance  companies  depend  largely 
on  the  increase  of  their  funds  by  judicious  loans 
to  various  corporations  or  individuals  will  be 
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made  clear  when  you  look  at  the  figures  before 
alluded  to;  namely,  $22  a year  premium  on  a 
$1,000  insurance.  It  would  take  a man  45%  years 
to  pay  in  $1,000 ; hence,  if  the  person  insured  died 
before  paying  45%  yearly  premiums,  he  would 
not  have  paid  in  enough  to  pay  his  policy,  much 
less  a share  in  the  salaries,  expenses  and  profits 
which  it  is  expected  to  be  derived  from  the  bus- 
iness. It  is  only  by  the  interest  on  the  premiums 
paid  in,  and  this  interest  being  again  invested, 
thus  doubling  itself  every  10  or  12  years,  that 
these  insurance  companies  can  pay  their  policies 
and  the  thousands  of  men  who  are  in  their  ser- 
vice. If  every  brother  were  required  to  pay  his 
assessments  and  the  sum  of  $12.50  a year  for  25 
years,  as  I have  shown,  the  survivors  would  be 
able  to  return  to  a very  low  yearly  assessment,  or 
if  they  were  to  continue  paying  at  that  rate  for 
30  years  no  assessments  at  all  would  be  necessary 
after  that  time,  for  all  claims  could  be  paid  by 
the  accruing  interest.  Like  all  other  good  things, 
a certain  amount  of  energy,  prudence,  sacrifice 
and  self-denial  may  be  required  to  accomplish 
this,  but  the  result  would  amply  compensate  us 
for  all  our  efforts. 

In  my  next,  I shall  endeavor  to  trace  some  of 
the  advantages  resulting  from  this  plan,  besides 
the  mere  monetary’  results.  X.  L.  C.  R. 


The  Tramp’s  Observations. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Several  times  during  the  past  year  The  Tramp 
has  appeared  in  the  light  of  a traveler,  but  this 
year  the  role  of  an  observer,  as  well,  will  be  as- 
sumed, because  I am  about  tired  of  traveling, 
and  now,  instead  of  taffy,  I want  to  give  the 
Brotherhood  and  our  friends  a few  glimpses  of 
the  country  at  large,  as  well  as  our  members  the 
benefit  of  a few  ideas  on  our  Order,  and  the  ad- 
vantages derived  from  it  as  it  stands  to-day. 

For  this  letter  I shall  confine  myself  to  a few 
remarks  to  our  members,  having  in  view  the  ulti- 
mate good  of  all  concerned.  We  have  reached 
a position  far  in  advance  of  labor  organiza- 
tions in  common,  and  right  here  let  us  pause 
and  compare  that  position  with  other  orders  of 
a similar  nature.  In  order  to  do  this,  we  must 
follow  the  history  of  those  with  whom  we  make 
comparisons.  As  a rule,  bodies  of  men  who  have 
sought  from  time  to  time  to  better  their  own 
condition  in  life  have  after  a few  years,  from 
some  cause  or  other,  failed.  The  reflective  mind 
is  apt  to  ask,  why  is  this?  Well,  if  we  do  not  cite 
any  particular  case,  the  answer  is  difficult  and 
leaves  room  for  a long  discussion  of  what  might 
be  considered  evils  or  virtues.  The  principle 
causes  which  lead  to  the  many  failures  of  benevo- 
lent associations  are : Non -supporting  members, 
faulty  constitutions,  bringing  sudden  and  rad- 
ical changes  of  policy  and  mushroom  growth,  or 
rather  an  outgrowth  of  the  principles  and  poli- 
cies of  those  associations  by  large  additions  of 
new  and  inexperienced  men.  From  this  stand- 
point, I shall  deal  with  this  subject  in  this  letter. 
Our  Brotherhood,  as  a rule,  loses  nothing  by  non- 
supporting  members  in  the  long  run.  There  are 


exceptions,  but  the  average  delinquent  in  our 
Brotherhood  becomes  an  outcast  before  he  is  of  . 
any  very  great  expense  to  the  Ordet,  consequent- 
ly he  contributes  less  to  the  detriment  of  the 
Brotherhood  than  to  his  own.  Certainly,  if  he 
can  afford  to  lose  the  benefits  derived  from  asso- 
ciation with  us,  we  need  shed  no  tears  over  his 
unmanly  departure;  if  he  can  afford  to  stand 
branded  as  a defaulter  to  a trust  and  false  to  good 
morals  and  principles,  rather  than  contribute  a 
few  dollars  to  our  common  fund,  we  can  easily 
afford  to  let  him  go.  The  saying  goes  among  us, 
as  enginemen,  “ You  don’t  own  that  engine,  she 
will  run  when  you  are  gone,”  applies  in  this  case 
to  the  Brotherhood.  You  don’t  own  this  Broth- 
erhood, you  only  own  one  thirteen  thousandth 
part  of  it,  and  it  will  run  just  the  same  when  you 
are  gone  as  now.  It  looks  bad,  however,  to  see 
an  extended  black  list  every  month,  but  it  seems 
that  no  amount  of  pleading  will  put  an  end  to  it, 
and  while  the  Brotherhood  loses  one  friend, 
probably  valueless*  the  expelled  man  loses  13,000 
whose  value  is  unquestioned  and  unlimited ; so 
I guess  we  can  stand  it  if  those  unprincipled 
dogs,  who  fail  to  meet  their  obligations,  can. 
The  next  drawback  to  glorious  achievements  is 
a faulty  Constitution  and  sudden  radical  changes 
in  our  policies.  Our  Constitution,  comprising 
“ those  thirty-two  pages  of  technical  print,”  has 
undergone  many  changes  since  the  Hornellsville 
Convention,  and  if  our  present  policy  is  pursued 
will  undergo  many  more  in  the  history  of  the 
Order.  Some  of  these  changes  have  been  radical 
in  the  extreme,  many  of  them  beneficial  in  a like 
degree,  and  while  the  history  of  the  Order  is  re- 
plete with  accounts  of  wise  and  noble  deeds,  I 
believe  that  a policy  such  as  we  have  pursued 
will,  in  the  long  run,  cause  our  downfall.  There 
are  too  many  seeking  our  ruin.  For  us  to  sub- 
mit to  it  would  be  a defalcation  of  confidence 
reposed  in  us  by  our  friends.  We  cannot  afford 
to  pass  unheeded  the  many  evidences  of  jealousy 
that  exist,  because  of  our  growth  and  standing. 
Still  it  is  not  the  mission  of  this  Brotherhood  to 
create  a strife,  nor  is  it  the  mission  of  the  Maga- 
zine to  notice  all  the  little  petty  thrusts  made  at 
us  as  a body  of  men,  organized  for  the  purpose  of 
protecting  ourselves  and  families  in  sickness  and 
death,  as  well  as  for  the  promulgation  of  princi- 
ples which  shall  live  forever.  But  it  is  the  mis- 
sion of  this  Brotherhood  to  carefully  note  the 
stumbling  blocks  put  in  our  way  and  steer  clear 
of  them,  so  long  as  we  can  do  so  without  forfeit- 
ing our  manhood,  and  then  when  we  do  have  an 
obstacle  to  overeome,  we  can  better  accomplish 
our  ends  in  view. 

Now,  my  idea  is  this : If  we  would  outlive  the 
time  seemingly  allotted  to  labor  organizations, 
we  should  establish  a constitution,  that  would 
fill  all  the  requirements  of  a large  body  of  men, 
covering  an  immense  territory  and  at  the  same 
time  express  broad  and  liberal  views  upon  all 
conditions  surrounding  our  situation,  and  then 
keep  that  constitution  as  our  guide  to  a glorious 
success.  The  policy  has  been  for  each  conven- 
tion to  undo  the  work  accomplished  by  the  pre- 
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vious  one,  and  commence  over  again.  This  is  a 
tree  that  sooner  or  later  will  be  productive  of 
evil  fruit,  and  I say  let  us  apply  the  hatchet 
while  we  are  able  to  do  so.  Why  not  have  a 
committee  appointed  to  frame  a constitution 
embracing  the  principles  of  the  Order,  as  well 
as  covering  its  requirements,  and  let  them  re- 
port to  the  convention  succeeding  the  one  at 
Philadelphia.  Then,  if  that  report  is  approved 
by  the  convention,  let  it  be  submitted  to  the 
popular  vote  of  the  Brotherhood  for  rejection  or 
ratification,  if  it  becomes  a fact  instead  of  a re- 
port, have  a clause  specifying  a two-thirds  vote 
of  any  convention  or  the  Brotherhood  as  neces- 
sary to  repeal  or  amend  it. 

The  only  argument  I have  heard  against  this 
measuse,  is  that  the  boys  will  talk  it  around  the 
round  houses,  and  everybody  will  know  our  busi- 
ness. Well,  that’s  true  to  a certain  degree,  but 
we  will  reap  untold  benefits  in  the  long  run,  and 
even  if  the  boys  do  talk  it  around  the  shops,  it 
won’t  hurt  us  a great  deal.  • Our  growth  has 
been  unusually  large,  and  we  must  do  some- 
thing to  prevent  our  collapse  from  the  mere 
weight  of  our  own  members. 

Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke  says,  “ that  our  principles 
will  last  for  all  time.”  True  enough,  and  it  is 
with  a feeling  of  pride  that  we  recognize  the 
fact  that  we  are  on  the  right  side  of  principle. 
But,  how  about  our  Brotherhood?  Will  it  last 
for  all  time,  if  we  don’t  adopt  such  laws  as  will 
not  only  keep  us  on  that  side,  but  protect  us 
against  injury  from  ourselves?  This  subject 
will  stand  a good  deal  of  honest  thought,  aud 
if  the  right  course  is  pursued,  great  benefits  may 
be  derived.  Fraternally  yours, 

The  Tramp. 


Como,  Col.,  December  2,  1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

To  the  20,000  readers  of  the  Firemen’s  Magazine 
I wish  to  send  a New  Year’s  greeting : “ A Merry 
Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year  ’ ’ to  each  and  all 
of  you.  On  January  1,  1885,  the  Firemen’s  Mag- 
azine will  start  with  No.  1 of  Vol.  9.  Nine  years 
ago  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen 
launched  this  little  book  on  the  sea  of  literature 
as  the  mouthpiece  of  the  Order.  It  was  a weak 
and  sickly  affair  at  first,  but  perseverance,  pluck 
and  ability  of  editorial  management,  mingled 
with  a keen  appreciation  of  what  was  needed  in 
this  particular  field,  and  how  best  to  supply  the 
necessary  matter,  has  pushed  our  book  to  the 
forefront,  where  it  stands  to-day,  the  peer  of  any 
of  its  class,  yielding  precedence  to  none— a grand 
and  lasting  monument  to  the  genius  and  intel- 
ligence of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men. Let  us  each  and  all  in  the  coming  year 
exert  our  best  endeavors  to  not  only  hold  it  in 
its  present  proud  position,  but  push  it  onward 
and  upward  to  pre-eminence,  so  that  when 
January,  1886,  rolls  around  we  can  wish  a “ Merry 
Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year”  to  40,000  or  50,- 
000  interested  readers. 

The  December  Magazine  contains  a communi- 


cation from  your  esteemed  correspondent,  X.  L. 
C.  R.,  captioned,  “Mutual  Insurance  Systems,” 
to  which  I wish  to  offer  a few  objections.  If  his 
train  of  reasoning  be  correct,  and  can  be  ciphered 
down  to  the  lowest  possible  limit,  no  mutual  in- 
surance association,  conducted  on  the  same  prin- 
ciple as  ours,  can  exist,  no  matter  how  small  the 
sum  fixed  on  as  a standard  of  policy,  and  it  is 
only  a question  of  time  when  all  such  shall  cease 
to  live.  I fail  to  see  how  this  conclusion  can  be 
arrived  at  unless  we  can  imagine  the  extinction 
of  the  human  race  in  connection  with  it ; be- 
cause past  history  and  present  experience  point 
to  the  fact  that  the  human  family  is  ever  increas- 
ing, fulfilling  the  Divine  injunction  to  “ go  forth 
and  multiply ; ” the  young  spring  up  to  take  the 
places  of  those  who  have  passed  away,  to  fulfill 
the  same  destiny,  perform  the  same  labors,  bear 
the  same  burdens,  with  like  wants  and  similar 
means  of  satisfying  them.  The  history  of  the 
Brotherhood  also  points  to  the  fact  that  our  mem- 
bership is  constantly  and  steadily  on  the  in- 
crease, and  as  the  future  opens  up  before  us,  we 
see  no  signs  of  decay  but  a larger  and  more  ex- 
tended sphere.  I must  confess  that  the  corre- 
spondent’s figures  perplex  me,  but  they  do  not 
convince  me.  I know  very  little  about  figures, 
as  I have  never  been  to  school  or  college  since  I 
attained  my  thirteenth  year,  and  have  had  very 
limited  opportunities  since  then,  and  I do  not 
feel  competent  to  dispute  his  arguments  in  that 
particular  line ; but  I feel  safe  in  asserting  that 
his  imagination  and  the  paper  he  read,  published 
by  the  stock  life  insurance  companies,  have  to- 
gether conspired  to  lead  him  to  false  and  unten- 
able conclusions.  He  seems  to  be  imbued  with 
the  idea  that  because  we  have  no  standing  sur- 
plus accumulating  to  back  the  enterprise,  and 
that  as  each  and  every  one  of  us  do  not  pay  in  as 
much  as  we  expect  to  draw  out,  our  insurance  is 
bound  to  be  a failure.  How  so  ? Have  we  not  a 
standing  surplus  in  the  12,000  paying  loyal  mem- 
bers of  the  Order,  and  is  not  the  surplus  accumu- 
lating from  week  to  week,  and  month  to  month, 
and  year  to  year,  as  per  our  rapidly  swelling  roll 
of  membership?  If  we  can  suppose  the  Broth- 
erhood to  have  completed  its  list  of  member- 
bership,  closed  its  doors  to  all  new  comers,  and 
given  out  as  its  imperative  mandate  to  the  pres- 
ent members  that  they  should  pay  the  present 
rate  of  insurance  on  the  assessment  plan  until 
the  last  one  had  ceased  to  exist,  then,  indeed, 
our  system  would  not  only  be  a failure,  it  would 
be  rank  robbery ; because,  when  we  had  dwin- 
dled down  to  two  survivors— Jack  and  Bob— and 
Jack  dies,  Bob  alone  would  have  to  pay  the 
amount  of  Jack’s  policy,  and  then  go  whistle  for 
his  own.  But  where,  in  the  name  of  common 
sense  and  reason,  is  there  the  prospect  of  such  a 
possibility  in  the  future  of  our  Order!  Rail- 
roads have  become  a necessary  and  permanent 
institution ; they  haye  come  to  stay.  Locomo- 
tives are  absolutely  essential  to  the  successful 
operation  of  the  railroads,  and  as  long  as  the 
present  system  of  generating  steam  in  locomo- 
tives prevails,  so  long  shall  we  have  a standing 
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and  accumulating  surplus  to  back  up  our  insur- 
ance system. 

Again,  if  we  are  expected  to  pay  in  as  much 
as  we  draw  out,  what  is  the  use  of  maintaining 
and  supporting  a Brotherhood  such  as  ours; 
paying  large  salaries  to  officials,  and  holding  an- 
nual conclaves  at  enormous  expense;  why,  it 
would  be  far  cheaper,  safer  and  more  conven- 
ient to  bury  our  money  in  an  old  sock  and  have 
our  heirs  dig  it  up  after  we  are  dead.  And,  oh ! 
ye  gods,  what  then  would  become  of  our  poor 
eastern  brothers  ? Why,  according  to  your  plan, 
and  their  own  assertions,  they  could  not,  if  we 
fixed  the  amount  of  policy  at  $1.00,  buy  a half 
interest  in  one.  The  parallel  drawn  between 
the  ten  men  forming  a partnership  and  our 
present  system  of  insurance  is  no  parallel  at  all, 
and  forms  no  argument  as  I can  see,  because,  as 
I said  before,  our  list  of  membership  is  not  com- 
plete, nor  have  we  any  stated  figure  to  stop  at, 
our  possibilities  are  unlimited,  and  the  proba- 
bilities are  that  we  shall  continue  to  pay  in  the 
future  as  we  have  in  the  past. 

He  speaks  of  a fund  invested  to  draw  interest 
or  profit,  and  deplores  the  fact  that  we  have  no 
such  fund.  Our  insurance  system  was  not  insti- 
tuted for  purposes  of  profit,  but  to  furnish  to  the 
members  of  the  Order  a cheap  and  safe  means  of 
securing  those  dependent  on  them  against  want 
and  misery  when  death  or  disability  should  par- 
alyze the  strong  arm  that  protected  them,  and  I 
do  hope  we  shall  never  see  the  day  when  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  will  con- 
taminate itself  by  the  practice  of  usury. 

He  says  that  fifty  years’  time  will  be  sufficient 
to  wipe  out  our  present  membership  of  12,000, 
and  that  we  would  have  to  die  off  at  the  rate  of 
240  per  year  to  accomplish  that  fact : and  at  the 
rate  of  $1,500  per  death,  the  amount  we  would 
have  to  pay  iu  one  year  would  be  $360,000.  This 
sum  looks  enormous,  but  we  do  not  have  to  pay 
it.  Death  is  not  the  only  factor  that  decimates 
our  ranks ; look  over  the  columns  of  the  Maga- 
zine and  see  the  large  numbers  who  withdraw 
and  are  expelled  from  month  to  month.  Again 
we  are  relieved  of  a large  number  of  our  mem- 
bers, who,  as  they  grow  older,  step  over  on  the 
right-hand  side,  join  the  B.  of  L.  E.  and  with- 
draw from  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  leaving  ug  the  young 
and  the  vigorous  to  sustain  us. 

He  calls  in  the  B.  of  L.  E.  insurance  as  a proof 
of  the  falsity  of  our  system.  It  proves  nothing, 
as  their  system  is  directly  contrary  to  ours ; their 
system,  until  very  recently,  called  for  a dollar  a 
death  from  each  member  of  the  insurance,  and 
the  amount  thus  collected  was  the  amount  paid 
as  policy ; we  have  a standard  sum  of  policy- 
81,  500— which,  with  a membership  of  12,000,  calls 
for  12%  cents  from  each  member  per  .death,  and 
as  our  membership  increases  the  amount  pro 
rata  correspondingly  decreases. 

Our  system  as  at  present  conducted  is  good,  its 
foundations  are  solid,  and  its  life  is  assured  ; we 
cannot,  afford  to  change  it,  and  to  abolish  it 
would  be  to  kill  the  Brotherhood.  It  is  just  as 
good  for  one  as  the  other,  the  young  as  the  old, 


because  we  all  stake  an  equal  amount  and  take 
equal  chances  of  reaping  the  benefits.  If  we 
could  afford  to  pay  a policy  of  $1,000  on  a small 
membership  without  hardship,  we  can  afford  to 
pay  a policy  of  $1,500  on  a larger  and  ever-increas- 
ing membership.  According  to  X.  L.  C.  R.’s 
reasoning,  working  under  our  present  system, 
we  could  not  pay  a policy  of  $1,000  or  $500,  or  even 
$100,  and  keep  it  up.  I wonder  what  we  have 
been  doing  since  the  system  was  adopted  ? If  I 
am  not  mistaken,  we  have  paid  all  just  claims 
and  are  no  nearer  bankrupt  now  than  we  were 
a few  years  ago. 

My  idea  is  that  it  is  the  sum  of  $1,500  the  cor- 
respondent does  not  like,  and  not  the  system. 

If  I ever  again  meet  that  rhymster,  Threlig 
Rhue,  there  is  going  to  be  trouble  among  the 
bards  ; because  since  Mrs.  T.  P.  read  his  latest,  I 
am  continually  on  the  “ragged  edge.” 

Yours  in  B,  S.  & I., 

T.  P.  O’Rourke. 


Palestine,  Texas,  November  16, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine: 

Perhaps  you  may  think  it  strange  to  hear  from 
these  regions  after  so  long  a silence  on  our  part, 
but  I have  nevertheless  undertaken  to  write  a 
piece  for  the  Magazine.  Our  Lodge  is  again  at 
the  front  ready  to  do  good  work  for  the  Brother- 
hood. We  now  number  between  55  and  60 
staunch  and  true  members  who  are  a credit  to 
the  calling  and  the  cause.  Our  little  Financier, 
W.  P.  Mallory,  fits  his  position  first  rate,  and  will 
keep  the  boys  straight  on  the  books  and  the 
finances  in  good  order.  We  .have  had  several 
promotions  among  our  boys,  but  I have  seen  no 
mention  Of  them  in  the  Magazine.  H.  M.  Jones, 
Wm.  Janders,  T.  H.  Motter,  W.  P.  Mallory  and 
Henry  Sorey  are  all  on  the  right  side  and  render- 
ing faithful  service  as  engineers.  We  expect  to 
keep  our  Lodge  well  up  in  the  front  ranks,  and 
to  that  end  we  shall  all  labor  with  perseverance 
and  zeal.  Calamity  Dude. 


Ode  To  O’Malley. 

(Respectfully  dedicated  to  John  O'Malley,  Delegate  from  Ft. 
Worth,  Texas,  to  the  late  Toronto  Convention.) 

Mr.  O’Malley,  had  you  been  quicker, 

You’d  ’ave  caught  the  bold  thief 
That  “ touched  ” your  new  ticker. 

—Eli. 

But  oh  ! you  were  dumb, 

To  shout  for  the  sheriff  to  come 
And  search  an  old  chum, 

Whom  you  denounced  as  a bum, 

For  having  a bit  of  fun 

On  an  occasion  like  that. 

—Dickens. 

John,  pay  attention ! 

Some  advice  I would  mention : 

Don’t,  for  the  sake  of  your  life, 

Trust  your  dear  wife 

While  sleeping  “ en  route”  to  a convention. 

— Barnabas. 

Then  agin  me  dear  crature 
With  yer  innocent  nature: 

“ When  to  conventions  ye  go. 

Watch  both  friend  and  foev’— 

Is  the  advice  of  yer  ould  friend,  the  pracher. 

— Shakrsprn  rt 
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Eagle  Rock,  Idaho,  November  21, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

There  has  been  quite  a change  here  among  our 
officials  that  will  be  of  interest  to  your  readers. 
H.  J.  Hemphill,  Esq.,  has  resigned  and  gone  to 
Butte  to  take  charge  of  the  machine  shops,  and 
Mr.  C.  C.  McPherson,  our  old  Foreman,  has  been 
appointed  Division  Foreman,  with  headquarters 
at  Eagle  Rock.  Mr.  McPherson  is  the  right  man 
in  the  right  place ; he  is  a favorite  with  all  the 
engineers  and  firemen  and  he  is  their  friend, 
provided  that  they  do  what  is  right,  and  if  they 
try  the  other  game  he  takes  a hand  with  them 
and  always  wins. 

"When  Mr.  Hemphill  resigned,  the  boys  made 
him  a present  of  a set  of  beautiful  drafting  in- 
struments valued  at  more  than  8200.  The  presen  t 
was  well  deserved,  as  Mr. Hemphill  always  treated 
all  the  boys  exceedingly  well. 

Since  we  have  been  organized  Bros.  Orville 
Adams,  W.  R.  Dean,  E.  B.  Nye,  J.  Cashmore,  N. 

C.  Grant  (no  relation  to  the  General),  G.  L.  Oram, 

D.  B.  Rowland,  P.  Lovenson,  S.  L.  Bristol,  M. 

Russell,  Dan.  Cutting,  Tommy  Wharton  and  J. 
W.  Frost  have  passed  over  to  the  right  hand  side 
and  are  doing  credit  to  themselves  and  the  Order. 
We  are  all  busy,  making  good  time,  and  we  are 
correspondingly  happy.  Our  Lodge  is  in  a pros- 
perous condition,  and  as  solid  as  the  rock  from 
which  she  takes  her  name.  Wishing  success  to 
the  Brotherhood,  now  and  always,  I remain, 
yours  fraternally,  Ex. 


Indianapolis,  Ind.,  November  28, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

On  Tuesday  evening,  November  11, 1884,  as  the 
incoming  passenger  train  on  the  St.  Louis  Divi- 
sion of  the  I.,  B.  & W.  R.  R.  was  nearing  the  city 
of  Indianapolis,  a wreck  occurred  which  resulted 
in  the  death  of  Edward  Goldstien,  a member  of 
Division  No.  11,  B.  of  L.  E.  The  facts,  as  near  as 
can  be  learned,  are  as  follows : 

Bro.  Chas.  Furguson  was  running  engine  No. 
10;  when  within  four  miles  of  the  city  and  run- 
ning at  a high  rate  of  speed,  he  saw  a flagman, 
but  the  night  being  dark  and  very  foggy  he  wgs 
unable  to  see  very  far  ahead.  As  soon  as  he  saw 
the  flag,  he  reversed  his  engine  on  sand,  at  the 
same  time  remarking  to  Engineer  Goldstien,  who 
was  riding  on  the  engine,  that  a collision  was 
imminent.  At  this,  Goldstien  stepped  to  the 
fireman’s  side  and  jumped ; iu  doing  so,  he  fell 
in  such  a manner  as  to  break  his  neck.  The  fire- 
men ran  back  on  the  tank  and  was  saved.  Bro. 
Furguson,  however,  remained  until  he  saw  he 
could  not  stop,  when  he  jumped,  and  was  thrown 
violently  to  the  ground  and  through  a barbed- 
wire  fence.  He  escaped  with  a slight  fracture  of 
the  jaw-bone,  besides  being  considerably  bruised. 
It  was  a miraculous  escape,  considering  that  his 
engine  went  through  four  cars.  This  freight  was 
due  at  7 a.  m.  and  was  still  occupying  the  main 
track  at  5:30  p.  m.  The  dispatcher  failed  to  notify 
Bro.  Furguson  of  this  along  the  line,  which  is 
good  evidence  of  neglect  somewhere,  which 
hould  be  remedied.  Wm.  Hugo. 


Elkhart,  Ind.,  November  27, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Thinking  that  a word  from  162  and  of  the  con- 
dition of  affairs  among  the  men  of  the  Michigan 
Southern  Division  of  the  L.  S.  & M.  S.  might  be 
of  interest,  I take  my  “ pen  in  hand,”  etc.  Pros- 
pect Lodge,  now  only  a little  over  a year  old,  has 
a membership  of  over  one  hundred;  to  prove 
their  worthiness  and  interest,  allow  me  to  say 
that  they  have  in  this  short  time  furnished  a 
hall,  second  to  none  in  the  United  States,  be- 
sides paying  a weekly  indemnity  of  $5.00  to  sick 
and  disabled  members.  Added  to  this  we  have 
to-day  a surplus  of  over  8300  in  the  hands  of  our 
worthy  Financier,  P.  A.  Hamilton.  Bro.  Wine- 
gardner,  who  has  for  a long  time  been  sick,  has 
taken  his  family  and  gone  to  Missouri  to  try  and 
regain  his  health.  May  he  soon  return  to  us 
with  additional  strength  and  health.  Bro.  Wine- 
gardner  has  always  been  one  of  our  most  earnest 
workers,  and  filled  the  office  of  Secretary  from 
the  date  of  our  organization  until  a change  in 
his  run  compelled  him  to  resign. 

Business  is  somewhat  dull  on  the  L.  S.  & M.  S., 
but  we  are,  I guess,  keeping  up  with  the  most  of 
them. 

During  the  visit  of  our  Grand  Officers  to  Elk- 
hart they  were  kindly  received  by  our  esteemed 
M.  M.,  Mr.  Gilmore,  and  by  our  “good-natured” 
Foreman  and  Engine  Dispatcher,  Mr.  Robinson, 
who  always  takes  a pleasure  in  making  every- 
thing agreeable  for  his  men,  and  who  is  always 
ready  to  assist  in  entertaining  their  friends. 
The  system  of  keeping  the  location  of  engines 
and  men  by  Mr.  R.  is  the  most  complete  of  any 
I have  ever  seen.  He  has  in  his  office  a board,  12 
feet  long  by  5 wide ; this  is  nicely  painted  and 
divided  into  different  spaces  for  each  Division. 
In  the  board  are  driven  little  hooks,  on  which 
are  hung  first  a little  brass  check  with  the  num- 
ber of  the  engine  and  exactly  opposite  hang  two 
tags  of  cardboard,  the  first  bearing  the  name  of 
the  engineer  and  the  second  the  name  of  the 
fireman.  The  board  in  the  Elkhart  office  is 
divided  into  several  spaces,  as  follows  : 

Michigan  Division,  passenger  engines. 

Michigan  Division,  freight  engines. 

Western  Division,  passenger  engines. 

Western  Division,  freight  engines. 

Kalamazoo  Division. 

Lansing  Division. 

Ft.  Wayne  Division. 

Jackson  Division. 

Toledo  Yard. 

Chicago  Yard. 

Elkhart  Yard. 

Then  there  are  spaces  for  engineers  sick,  visit- 
ing, etc.,  and  for  firemen  the  same;  one  for  en- 
gines laid  up;  another  for  engines  in  shop; 
another  for  work  train  engines,  and  one  for  extra 
engineers  and  firemen.  The  Michigan  Southern 
Division,  which  includes  the  entire  road  between 
Chicago  and  Toledo,  and  branches,  has  237  en- 
gines and  about  500  engine  men.  Every  engine 
has  a place  on  the  board  and  so  has  every  man, 
and  his  tag  hangs  directly  opposite  his  engine 
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number  in  the  proper  place.  Should  a regular 
man,  from  sickness  or  some  other  cause,  be 
obliged  to  lay  off,  his  tag  is  taken  from  the  hook 
and  put  in  its  proper  place,  and  the  tag  of  the 
extra  man  hung  in  its  place.  A glance  at  this 
board  shows  the  location  of  every  engine  and 
crew  on  the  Division  and  the  number  of  extra 
men.  To  appreciate  the  real  value  of  this  ar- 
rangement it  should  be  seen,  and  to  any  person 
interested,  I assure  you  Mr.  R.  would  gladly 
Bhow  its  merits. 

Division  No.  248,  B.  of  L.  E.,  meets  in  B.  of  L. 
F.  Hall,  and  under  the  guidance  of  such  men  as 
Chief  Cainnon  and  his  worthy  assistant,  Bradeen 
(who,  by  the  way.  is  our  traveling  engineer  and 
a good  fellow,  too),  Fleming  (“  Hadley  ”)  and  all 
the  rest,  they  cannot  be  otherwise  than  success- 
ful ; then  they  have  the  B.  of  L.  F.  boys  to  watch 
over  and  protect  them.  “ That’ll  be  all  right, 
old  boy,”  I hear  T.  L.  B.  say  when  he  reads  this. 

Koley. 


Albia,  Iowa,  Nov.  11,  1884. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Confidence  Lodge  is  moving  steadily  along, 
with  fifty  good,  reliable  members.  Of  her  men, 
there  are  about  twenty  who  have  gone  to  the 
right  side  and  are  doing  well  in  the  new  work. 
Our  worthy  Master,  Bro.  Broski,  is  one  of  the 
leading  spirits  of  our  Lodge  and  he  is  most 
faithful  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties.  Bro. 
Payne  has  charge  of  our  financial  matters,  and 
it  is  a rare  occurrence  for  him  to  report  a delin- 
quency. Where  Bro.  Payne  fails,  it  is  useless 
for  another  to  try.  At  our  last  meeting,  a vote 
of  thanks  was  given  to  Bro.  Krull,  our  Magazine 
Agent,  for  his  excellent  work,  he  having  doubled 
the  subscription  list  of  the  previous  year ; he 
promises  to  do  even  better  for  the  ensuing  year. 

Since  I began  writing,  I have  received  the 
news  of  a wreck  west  of  here.  Bro.  Shattuck  is 
reported  seriously  injured.  This  is  sad  news 
and  another  reminder  that  we  know  not  what 
even  an  hour  may  bring  forth. 

Yours  fraternally,  No.  102. 


Bonham,  Texas,  November  31, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Bro.  Jos.  Healy,  of  Texas  Belle  Lodge  No.  155, 
organized  a Lodge  at  Texarkana,  named  J.  H. 
Selby  Lodge  No.  244,  in  honor  of  Bro.  Selby,  of 
Greenville,  Texas.  The  Lodge  was  organized 
with  a membership  of  thirteen,  and  many  more 
additions  are  expected.  All  had  a pleasant  time 
and  many  thanks  are  extended  to  Bro.  Healey 
for  taking  the  initiative  in  the  matter.  A long- 
felt  want  has  been  filled  by  his  work. 

Bro.  Healy  desires  to  return  his  thanks  to  Mr. 
John  Addis,  Foreman  of  T.  & P.  Round  House  at 
Texarkana,  for  courtesies  extended,  having  put 
himself  to  considerable  trouble  to  favor  the 
organization ; also  to  Bros.  Cline  and  Malin  for 
valuable  assistance  rendered  in  organizing. 

The  Lodge  has  a promising  future,  and  with 
their  noble  aim  and  motto  in  life,  I wish  them 
God  speed.  Nemo. 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Nov.  22, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Seeing  nothing  else  in  the  two  previous  issues 
of  your  ever  welcome  Magazine  regarding  No. 
00,  except  a full  expulsion  list,  I hope  you  will 
grant  me  space  to  express*  my  well-meaning 
ideas  on  one  of  the  various  causes.  Several  of 
the  expelled  members  have  not  belonged  to  the 
Order  eighteen  months,  and  I think  these  very 
limited  memberships  prove  carelessness,  either 
with  the  committees  appointed,  or  the  brothers 
who  make  the  appointments.  No.  00  consists 
chiefly  of  employees  of  the  Philadelphia  and 
Reading  Railroad  Company  (with  a few  excep- 
tions), and  said  company  has  four  yards  in  this 
city,  each  of  which  is  represented.  Let  a fire- 
man from  either  yard  be  proposed,  a committee 
from  the  same  yard  is  invariably  appointed. 
Why  ? Because  they  are  usually  neighbors,  and 
it  will  not  inconvenience  them  any  to  see  the 
candidate  ? Not  because  they  are  a good  and 
impartial  investigating  committee.  It  seems  as 
though  quantity,  not  quality,  was  their  aim. 
Consequently,  our  noble  Order  falls  in  public 
estimation.  Apparently,  we  are  not  the  only 
Lodge  that  commits  this  sad  and  ruinous  mis- 
take, and  I sincerely  hope  that  every  brother 
who  may  serve  on  such  committees,  will,  in  the 
future,  give  an  impartial  “ favorable ” or  “un- 
favorable” report.  Whether  we  shall  always 
retain  our  good  name  or  not,  depends  greatly 
on  such  committees,  and  we  should  therefore 
exercise  great  care  in  their  selection. 

Good  Will. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

Past  Year,  Farewell! 

Past  year,  farewell ! the  rapid  surge 
Of  Time  has  swept  thee  by ; 

And  who  shall  sing  a fitting  dirge? 

Surely,  past  year,  not  I. 

Sweet  hopes  have  fled  with  thee, 

While  every  thought  is  in  the  light 

That  fills  eternity. 

Past  year,  farewell ! tho’  joy  has  died 
On  many  a hearth-stone  fair ; 

And  hearts  for  years  to  grief  allied, 

Still  bear  their  Vveight  of  care. 

Yet  may  we  hope  that  brighter  days, 
Unstained  by  Sorrow’s  tears, 

May  wake  the  harp  to  joyous  lays. 

And  gladden  coming  years. 

Soon  all  we  love  will  pass  away, 

As  swift  as  days  or  years. 

And  tho’  affection’s  sweetened  cup 
Preserves  the  taste  of  tears, 

Yet,  will  we  hope  that  joys  more  sweet, 

More  lasting  in  their  bloom, 

May  breathe  their  fragrance  ’round  our  feet, 
And  charm  away  our  gloom. 

Past  year,  farewell ! the  fatal  sound 
Of  thy  last  hour  has  fell ; 

Deep  in  my  memory  is  thy  brand, 

And  thou  dost  know  it  well. 

Each  scene  of  sorrow,  care,  or  pain, 

Is  marked  with  deepest  trace, 

In  lines  of  light  acutely  plain, 

Never  to  leave  their  place. 

While  life  endures,  they  still  will  last, 

Tho’  eternity’s  valve  close  over  the  past. 

— W.B.  W. 

LaFayette,  Ind. 
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Fitchburg,  Mass.,  Nov.  19. 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

For  the  second  time  we  ask  a space  in  the 
Magazine  for  a few  words  from  W.  A.  Foster 
Lodge,  No.  216.  Last  week  we  were  made  very 
happy  with  a visit  from  Bro.  F.  P.  Sargent,  Vice 
Grand  Master,  and  we  appointed  a special  meet- 
ing for  the  occasion.  After  the  regular  order  of 
business,  we  were  highly  entertained  by  an  ad- 
dress from  Bro.  Sargent,  and  with  the  utmost 
attention  we  all  listened  to  his  many  words  of 
encouragement  and  advice,  and  we  assure  Bro. 
Sargent  that  he  has  done  much  to  encourage 
and  instruct  us,  and  that  which  will  promote 
greatly  to  the  credit  of  our  Lodge  and  the  inter- 
est of  the  Order,  and  we  are  firmly  convinced 
that  Bro.  Sargent  is  a true  and  solid  Brotherhood 
man,  and  one  who  is  surely  worthy  of  the  office 
which  he  now  holds,  and  No.  216  extends  to 
him  many  thanks  and  a hearty  welcome  at  any 
time  he  may  come  again. 

A short  time  since,  we  were  presented  with  a 
beautiful  gift  from  Bro.  Herbert  Jones  and  his 
brother,  and  the  officers  and  members  all  offer 
many  thanks  to  Bro.  Jones  for  this  kind  and 
generous  gift,  and  will  say  more  to  him  by  and 
by,  and  we  shall  never  forget  his  brother  or  his 
kindness. 

We  are  talking  strongly  of  having  our  first 
ball  sometime  in  January  next,  and  we  are  sure 
of  a grand  one.  Bro.  Alden  says  he  shall  surely 
attend  if  Bro.  Swinerton  sells  tickets,  and  our 
worthy  Master  says  he  will  take  a whole  box  at 
the  same  price.  J.  G. 


St.  Paul,  Minn.,  December  1,  1884. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

No.  61  is  working  her  way  up  hill  slowly  but 
surely,  and  ere  long  we  will  see  her  on  ner  old 
footing  once  more.  We  have  143  members,  most 
all  good  men.  Cupid  is  playing  havoc  amongst 
the  boys.  Bros.  Sharpless  and  F.  Maher  are  mar- 
ried men  now.  Last  Wednesday  evening  Bro. 
Chas.  Montgomery  and  Miss  May  F.  Delaney 
were  married  at  the  residence  of  the  bride’s 
mother.  Both  parties  are  well-Jcnown  in  St.  Paul. 
If  Bro.  M.  D.  Hayes  doesn’t  keep  away  from  East 
Sixth  street  we  shall  loot  for  a — well,  no  matter 
what.  Mike  knows,  eh,  Mike!  Bro.  Donelson 
says,  “ If  we  weren’t  run  so  hard,  I could  get 
‘over  on  to  Pearl  street  occasionally.”  And  Bro. 
Sugrue  says,  “ Let’s  adjourn,  I want  to  go  and  see 
my  girl.”  Respectfully  yours, 

St.  P.,  M.  & M. 

Galveston,  Tex.,  Dec.  7. 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Happy  New  Year  to  all,  including  the  Maga- 
zine. The  Gulf  City  Lodge  wishes  to  let  you 
know  that  it  still  holds  forth  “ by  occasional 
mention.”  Brother  Petis  had  a close  call  a short 
time  ago,  but  is  now  able  to  walk  around  and 
visit  the  shops,  which  makes  him  the  hero  ef 
the  hour.  His  engine  turned  bottom  side  up 
with  several  box  cars  on  top  of  her;  his  fireman 
came  out  all  right,  but  he  was  taken  out  with  a 


broken  arm,  and  a compound  fracture  of  the 
wrist  bone  and  several  other  slight  bruises. 
With  good  medical  care  he  comes  out  without 
the  loss  of  a joint.  He  says  it  is  better  to  be 
born  lucky  than  rich.  I have  not  been  able  to 
attend  many  meetings  lately— all  the  other  boys 
are  so  regular  and  they  have  such  good  attend- 
ance that  I am  not  missed.  Brother  Moore  is 
Magazine  agent  for  1885,  and  you  will  find  him  a 
hard  worker.  There  are  some  things  I wanted 
to  say  about  the  late  Convention,  but  Brother 
O’Rourke  has  expressed  my  sentiments  exactly, 
although  our  ideas  may  be  somewhat  different 
and  our  thoughts  may  not  be  in  the  same  chan- 
nel. Brother  Weiler  deserved  great  credit  for 
the  interest  he  is  taking  in  our  insurance.  With 
best  wishes  for  the  welfare  of  the  Order  and  the 
future  of  the  Magazine.  Mac. 


Marshalltown,  Iowa,  Nov.  23, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Guide  Lodge  No.  125  is  still  progressing,  keep- 
ing time  to  the  music  of  prosperity.  The  mem- 
bers are  all  trying  to  help  the  cause  along  to  the 
best  of  their  ability,  and  their  work  commends 
itself  to  the  Order  very  favorably.  We  now 
number  fifty. six  members,  all  in  good  standing, 
and  they  may  be  counted  among  the  live  and 
energetic  classes  that  keep  our  Order  in  the 
forefront.  Although  business  on  the  road  is 
rather  dull  at  present,  the  matrimonial  market 
is  brisk.  Bros.  Wm.  Strouse,  O.  O.  Green,  T.  H. 
Meredith  and  F.  W.  Snyder  have  all  taken  part- 
ners for  a life  voyage.  May  their  lives  be  filled 
with  happiness  and  prosperity. 

Bro.  Snyder  was  married  to-day,  and  as  it  was 
our  meeting  day,  we  called  on  him  in  a body 
and  extended  our  congratulations  to  himself 
and  bride. 

The  members  in  this  locality  are  generally 
pleased  with  the  increase  in  the  insurance. 
Wishing  long  life  to  the  Brotherhood,  and  pros- 
perity to  its  members,  I remain, 

* Fraternally  yours, 

S.  T.  Barnhill. 


Logansport,  Ind.,  Dec.  14, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I have  been  a reader  of  the  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine for  several  years,  and  I have  failed  to  see 
more  than  two  or  three  articles  written  from 
Good  Will  Lodge  No.  52.  We  are  one  hundred 
strong,  and  has  the  honor  of  having  enrolled  a 
number  of  members  who  are  the  possessors  of 
diplomas  from  some  of  our  best  schools,  who 
should  take  a more  active  part  iu  furnishing 
food  for  the  minds  of  the  readers  of  the  Maga- 
zine. As  it  is  very  embarrassing  for  one  who 
never  had  his  thoughts  in  print  to  perform  such 
a responsible  duty  as  to  furnish  interesting 
reading  for  the  Magazine.  I hope  some  of  the 
more  able  writers  will  take  a hint  and  furnish 
something  more  interesting.  I think  we  ought 
to  have  more  correspondence  from  No.  52. 

Fraternally  yours, 

F.  M.  W. 
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The  Oregon  Short  Line. 

I am  going  to  try  and  write  a piece, 

For  I think  that  it  is  best 

That  the  Brotherhood  should  know 
How  the  boys  are  doing  West. 

Bill  Chapman  runs  the  engine  seven 
And  is  always  in  on  time. 

He  is  one  of  the  finest  runners 
On  the  Oregon  Short  Line. 

His  fireman’s  name  is  Gardner, 

He  handles  the  No.  two ; 

But  I think  he’ll  be  promoted 
Before  the  winter’s  through. 

Zeigler  runs  the  engine  six 
On  the  west  end  of  the  road  ; 

He  pulls  gently  to  the  station 
Till  all  hands  are  aboard. 

Charlie  Sutter  runs  the  twenty-seven 
And  pulls  a gravel  train, 

His  fireman’s  name  is  Riley, 

He’s  got  ladies  on  the  brain. 

But  they  both  are  “ dandy  ” fellows 
And  are  always  ’round  on  time. 

May  they  soon  be  pulling  passenger 
On  the  Oregon  Snort  Line. 

Pete  McDermot  runs  the  switch  engine, 
And  Jewett  shovels  the  coal, 

And  keeps  out  an  eye  for  signals 
While  switching  in  “ the  hole.” 

They' both  want  something  better, 

And  will  get  it  in  due  time, 

And  be  guiding  stars  to  others 
On  the  Oregon  Short  Line. 

—Dick  Dolan. 


Harrisburg,  Pa.,  Dec.  9, 1883. 
Editors  Magazine : 

If  you  will  grant  me  space  in  your  Magazine, 
I will  say  a few  words  for  Harrisburg  Lodge  No. 
174,  nothing  having  been  submitted  in  your  col- 
umns in  reference  to  it  since  it  has  been  organ- 
ized. I will  say  it  is  alive  and  active,  being  com- 
posed of  energetic  young  men.  We  have  been 
organized  since  July  8,  1883,  and  have  a mem- 
bership of  sixty  in  good  standing,  and  with 
prospects  for  more. 

We  held  our  second  annual  ball  on  Tuesday 
eve.  Nov.  18.  It  was  successful  socially  and 
financially.  We  had  the  pleasure  of  introducing 
the  Hon.  S.  C.  Wilson  and  wife,  who  passed  a 
pleasant  evening  with  us.  They  were  well 
pleased  with  the  manner  in  which  the  ball  was 
conducted.  Mr.  Wilson  is  the  mayor  of  this  city. 

Among  our  guests  were  several  members  of 
the  B.  of  L.  E.,  several  members  of  the  Conduc- 
tor’s Brotherhood,  several  members  of  Enter- 
prise Lodge  No.  75,  also  Brother  Fahey,  of  Oriole 
lodge  No.  214.  The  committee  deserve  great 
credit  for  their  efforts  and  their  successful  man- 
agement. 

Hoping  we  may  live  to  spend  many  more  such 
pleasant  evenings  together,  I am 

Fraternally 

Bonus. 


Messrs.  Fraser  <fc  Sons,  photographers, 
of  Toronto,  desire  us  to  say  that  in  sending 
photos  ordered  by  delegates,  they  sent  a large 
number  of  other  pictures  not  ordered  by  them, 
and  that  these  pictures  were  sent  on  approbation. 
Elsewhere  will  be  found  the  price  list  of  these 
photos.  Delegates  who  ordered  pictures  and 
Failed  to  receive  them  will  notify  Fraser  & Sons, 
39,  41  and  43  King  street  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Palestine,  Tex.,  December  9, 18&4. 
Editor  Magazine : 

For  the  first  time  I will  endeavor  to  make  my 
appearance  in  the  Magazine.  The  name  of  our 
Lodge  is  Neches  and  its  number  156,  Brother 
T.  H.  Motter  at  the  head.  It  is  a rare  thing  that 
we  see  anything  in  the  magazine  about  156,  and 
I being  a new  member,  have  been  waiting  for 
older  members  to  break  the  ice,  but  evidently 
others  are  waiting  for  it  to  thaw  out  and  melt 
and  drift  off  with  the  wheel  of  time.  We  are 
giving  a ball  that  comes  ofT  on  the  17th,  which 
each  and  every  one  of  us,  or  at  least  ought  to, 
take  great  iuterest  in,  and  as  it  is  our  first  I do 
sincerely  hope  it  will  be  a success. 

Bro.  Dick  Monk  and  Bro.  Henry  Rhody  have 
met  with  deserved  promotion.  But  strange  as 
it  may  seem,  they  both  look  quite  familiar  on 
the  right  side,  Yours  truly, 

Stoker. 


Parsons,  Kan.,  Dec.  20, 1884. 

Editors  Magazine: 

The  subject  of  attendance  has  oftentimes  been 
referred  to.  This  subject  being  one  of  great  im- 
portance I pen  a few  thoughts  for  the  benefit  of 
the  members  of  our  Brotherhood.  The  manage- 
ment of  our  lodges  is  practically  in  the  hands  of 
the  officers,  who  must  be  regular  in  attendance, 
and  it  is  a poor  way  to  show  appreciation  of  their 
efforts  in  the  cause  if  the  other  members  absent 
themselves.  When  the  officers  see  before  them 
rows  of  empty  chairs,  and  only  a few  scattering 
members  on  the  floor,  they  feel  discouraged  and 
cannot  put  that  heart  into  their  work  that  would 
be  the  case  if  a good  percentage  of  the  members 
'were  present.  There  is  a certain  number  in 
every  Lodge  who  are  faithful  in  attendance  and 
look  out  for  its  interest.  Time  after  time  they 
come  to  the  meetings  and  transact  the  business 
for  others.  They  serve  on  committees,  and 
attend  to  much  more  of  their  work,  while  others 
doing  nothing,  have  the  same  benefits  in  the 
end.  By  and  by  these  brothers  feel  discouraged, 
and  oftentimes  begin  to  think  that  some  others 
ought  to  come  to  the  front.  Are  they  not  right? 
Is  it  just  to  allow  a dozen  or  so  do  all  the  work  for 
a hundred  or  more  ? With  large  attendance  the 
Lodge  becomes  prosperous,  and  the  meetings, 
have  a great  deal  more  interest.  If  our  mem- 
bers would  make  up  their  minds  to  attend  at 
every  opportunity,  there  would  be  a great  im- 
provement. The  work  would  be  divided  up  and 
the  general  interest  increased.  With  numerous 
members  present  the  11  good  of  the  order  ” would 
be  materially  advanced.  Let  us  remember  our 
Lodge  is  our  home,  where  those  of  congenial 
tastes  and  unsullied  affections  meet  for  mutual 
counsel,  where  the  yearning  heart  finds  others  to 
trust  and  love  and  the  unuttered  wish  is  under- 
stood and  answered,  and  confiding  brothers  live 
in  each  others  lives  of  common  feeling,  and  calm 
delight,  rejoicing  in  prosperity  and  extending 
sweet  sympathy  in  adversity.  And  if  this  be  so, 
why  is  there  so  much  lethargy  in  the  Lodge— the 
fault  is  with  the  members.  I make  the  asse 


Digitized  by 


Google 


46 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


to  every  Brotherhood  Fireman  that  no  Lodge  can 
retrograde  with  an  average  attendance  of  one- 
half  or  two  thirds  of  the  members.  It  is  the  stay- 
at-homes  that  kill  the  interest  of  a Lodge. 

Hence  our  attendance  is  necessary  to  make  up 
a growing  and  progressive  Lodge.  “ Wake  up, 
Brothers,  to  a sense  of  duty.”  Come  to  the 
Lodge  room  and  connect  yourself  a little  closer 
with  the  proceedings  of  your  Lodge.  Do  not 
raise  your  objections  or  remarks  outside,  but 
inside.  Bring  another  brother  with  you,  and 
make  up  your  mind  that  you  are  going  to  have 
your  say.  And  remember  that  the  beautiful 
teachings  of  the  Order  are  very  soon  forgotten  if 
we  stay  away.  They  soon  have  no  impression  on 
our  minds.  But  if  we  take  an  interest  in  what 
is  going  on,  we  soon  feel  the  influence  of  the  ever 
admirable  lessons  that  are  set  before  us  and  their 
grand  principles  become  the  controling  medi- 
ums of  our  lives. 

Another  thought  and  I have  done.  Let  those 
who  pass  the  threshold  to  join  in  the  rites  around 
our  altars  have  pure  hearts  and  clean  hands,  and 
if  we  are  true  members  to  our  obligation  we  shall 
not  fail  to  make  this  a glorious  Order. 

Verix. 

Who  Are  the  Heroes  1 

[Respectfully  Inscribed  to  the  Employees  of  the  Amboy  Di- 
vision of  the  P.  R.  R.] 

Let  others  sing  of  Bludsoe,  Bradley,  Guild — 

Well  they  deserve  kind  memory  and  a tear— 

But  he  who  holds  his  manhood  undefiled, 

Loyal  to  lowly  duty,  is  their  peer. 

Are  there  no  living  heroes  ? Must  men  die 
To  be  accounted  noble,  true  and  brave? 

Are  all  the  laurel  wreaths  woven  to  lie 
On  pale,  unconscious  brows,  cold  in  the  grave? 

Is  there  no  meed  of  praise  for  him  who  stands 
True  at  his  humble  post,  whose  eye  unclosed 
Foresees  the  danger,  and  whose  faithful  hand 
Holds  free  from  harm  the  sacred  trust  imposed? 

To  go  when  duty  calls  from  fireside  warm, 

To  walk  the  track  with  ever  watchful  eye, 

To  bear  the  red-light  through  the  driving  storm 
Or  stand  to  brakes  when  sleety  crystals  fly. 

To  hold  a lever  and  to  watch  a gauge, 

To  set  a switch,  or  give  a signal  true, 

To  tap  a wheel,  or  drive  a spike— a sage 
Might  call  these  trifles— but  do  you  ? 

Let  one  of  these  be  slighted,  only  one— 

These  daily  duties  of  ten  thousand  men— 

And  somewhere  comes  the  crash,  the  shriek,  the 
groan ; 

Somewhere  the  roll  of  death  is  called  again. 

I can  not  think  the  smoke  of  martyrdom 
From  burning  wrecks  of  human  life,  will  rise 
The  sweetest  incense  that  shall  ever  come 
From  off  the  altars  of  our  sacrifice. 

I can  not  think  that  He,  who  said  “ well  done,  ” 
Unto  the  one  who  in  “ few  things  ” was  true, 

Will  lightly  hold  us  if,  from  sun  to  sun, 

We  faithful  prove  in  that  we  have  to  do. 

Give  honor  to  the  martyrs— those  who  fall, 

And  falling  have  their  crown  of  glory  won : 

But  honor,  too,  the  living  heroes,  all 
Who  living  lay  no  duty  down  undone. 

All  reverence  for  the  dead.  Let  anthems  ring 
Above  their  graves,  and  peaceful  be  their  rest. 
This  honest  tribute  of  respect  I bring 
To  every  man  who  does  his  level  best. 

—Thomas  B.  Appleget. 


Laramie,  Wyoming,  Dec.  17, 1894. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  is  with  great  pleasure  that  I inform  you 
that  our  Lodge  is  in  a healthy  and  prosperous 
condition.  We  are  rapidly  increasing  in  mem- 
bership, and  the  outlook  for  us  is  very  promis- 
ing. Bro.  W.  Roth,  our  efficient  Master,  and  the 
rest  of  the  officers  are  very  attentive  to  their 
duties,  and  keep  the  members  actively  engaged 
in  the  work  of  the  Order.  Bro.  G.  Haskins  has 
gone  from  among  us  and  wherever  he  may  cast 
his  lot  he  will  be  followed  with  our  best  wishes. 
Those  who  meet  George  will  find  him  a true 
brother  and  gentlemen.  Bro.  W.  Connors  is 
running  a switch  engine  in  the  U.  & N.  yards  at 
Eagle  Rock.  Bros.  Mansell,  Edston  and  Brooks 
are  hostlers  here.  Bros.  Comes  and  Hansen, 
who  were  injured  some  time  since  by  being 
thrown  from  their  engine,  are  around  again, 
but  not  able  to  resume  duty  yet.  We  are  wait- 
ing to  hear  from  some  of  the  Laramie  literary 
ladies  through  the  Woman’s  Department  of  the 
Magazine,  and  hope  they  may  respond  at  an 
early  day.  Tender  Foot. 


The  correspondent  of  Avon  Lodge,  No.  38,  has 
forwarded  the  following  budget  of  news : Robert 
Burton,  the  ‘‘Old  Reliable”  engineer  of  the 
London  Branch,  is  a member  of  Avon  Lodge, 
No.  38,  so  that  Bro.  J.  Burton’s  father  is  now  also 
his  brother.  Bob  rode  the  goat  in  such  splendid 
style  that  he  led  us  to  believe  he  had  been 
'there  before,  and  was  acquainted  with  the 
pranks  of  the  animal.  .Joe  Logan  was  married 
at  Goderich  last  November.  Joe  was  very  sly 
about  it,  but  we  will  forgive  him  this  time.  J. 
F.  Drummond  is  the  happy  father  of  a daughter. 
Jim  says  she  is  a candidate  for  the  Ladies’ 
Society,  B.  of  L.  F.  Death  has  recently  taken 
away  the  mother  of  Bro.  W.  O’Brien,  and  the 
sister  of  Bro.  J.  W.  Lamb.  Both  have  the  sincere 
sympathy  of  the  members  of  No.  38  in  this, 
the  time  of  their  great  sorrow. 

Needles,  Cal.,  Dec.  6, 1884. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Having  never  seen  anything  in  the  Magazine 
from  The  Needles,  I thought  I would  drop  you 
a few  lines  to  let  you  and  the  many  readers  of 
the  Magazine  know  that  we  are  still  alive  and  in 
the  land  of  the  living,  if  we  are  away  out  on  the 
‘‘Great  American  Desert.”  We  have  no  Lodge 
here,  but  quite  a number  of  B.  of  L.  F.  mem- 
bers. We  have  been  talking  of  starting  a Lodge 
here,  but  so  far  it  has  been  all  talk. 

The  “boys”  have  not  been  staying  here  very 
well  on  account  of  the  hard  runs  and  poor  en- 
gines. One  division  from  Needles  to  Mojave  is 
240  miles,  and  from  Needles  to  Winslow  290 
miles.  From  Needles  to  Mojave  it  is  all  desert, 
the  dustiest,  sandiest  kind  of  a desert. 

The  noted  ‘‘Death’s  Valley”  where  so  many 
overland  emigrants  lost  their  lives  for  want  of 
water,  lies  about  five  miles  from  the  road. 

Eighty-three  people  in  one  party  lost  their 
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lives  and  were  found  by  another  party  some 
time  after,  who  found  water  only  four  feet  below 
the  surface.  This  was  during  “ The  days  of  ’-19  ” 
when  so  many  had  the  “ gold  fever.” 

Business  has  been  very  good  but  at  present  is 
a little  slack ; but  every  body  happy. 

Johnnie  Pritchett,  our  sub-Magazine  agent 
from  Winstow,  is  after  everybody  to  subscribe 
for  the  Magazine  and  is  meeting  with  good  suc- 
cess. Johnnie  is  a good  fellow  and  they  can 
not  say  no  to  him. 

Let  us  hear  from  Mrs.  H.  B.  Jones  again. 
There  is  more  truth  than  poetry  in  her  letter  in 
the  November  number. 

Let  us  hear  from  all  the  ladies.  We  have  but 
few  ladies  out  here  and  their  letters  in  the  Mag- 
azine are  all  the  more  interesting  to  us  on  that 
account.  God  bless  the  ladies.  What  would  we 
do  without  them? 

Hoping  I have  not  taken  up  too  much  of  your 
valuable  time  and  room  in  your  columns,  I re- 
main Yours  fraternally, 

Needles. 


Houston,  Tex.  Dec.  20,  1884. 

Editors  Magazine : 

There  is  talk  of  a big  ball  which  is  to  come  off 
some  time  during  the  holidays.  The  C.  B.  and 
H.’s  have  their  annual  oyster  chew  on  the  29th 
of  December.  A.  A.  Ritchie,  our  new  Magazine 
agent,  has  been  promoted  and  is  running  extra 
on  the  G.  H.  & S.  A.  Al.  Bergstram  is  running 
switch  engine  at  Hempstead.  Our  delegate  to 
last  convention,  A.  O.  Woodworth,  was  tendered 
a reception  on  his  return  from  the  north.  Be- 
sides a good  quantity  of  cake  and  wine,  there 
was  a fine  cake  with  the  words  “ Welcome 
Home  ” frosted  on  the  top.  Brother  Woodworth 
is  writing  short  hand  in  Houston.  Verily  the 
pen  is  mightier  than  the  scoop.  No.  146  is 
booming  along  on  the  hard  beaten  track  of  pros- 
perity and  will  soon  hold  her  head  among  the 
largest,  under  the  leadership  of  our  Master  Geo. 
S.  De  Young,  and  our  side  Degree  is  what  wakes 
the  boys  up.  The  ladies  have  organized  what  is 
known  as  the  Social  Club  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  with 
the  following  officers : Mrs.  A.  O.  Woodworth, 
Pres.;  Mrs.  J.  M.  Chester,  Vice  Pres.;  Mrs.  Robt. 
Wynne,  Sec.;  Mrs.  Chas.  Goodrich,  Treas.;  Mrs. 
John  Doran,  Condt.  We  wish  them  all  the  suc- 
cess imaginable.  Bayou  City. 


Philadelphia,  Dec.  7,  1883. 

Editors  Magazine: 

I have  not  seen  anything  in  this  month’s 
issue  of  your  valuable  Journal  concerning  the 
death  of  John  Flood  which  occurred  on  Satur- 
day, November  1,  occasioned  by  injuries  re- 
ceived a week  previous.  Although  not  employed 
as  abrakeman,  Brother  Flood  had  to  perform 
the  duties  pertaining  thereto,  at  the  time  he  re- 
ceived his  fatal  injuries.  Brother  Flood  at  the 
time  of  his  death  was  a member  in  good  stand- 
ing of  United  Lodge  No.  60,  and  a staunch  sup- 
porter of  its  principles,  although  being  a mem- 
ber of  the  Order  only  about  a year  he  had  the 


interests  of  the  Order  at  heart,  and  his  untimely 
death  is  deplored  by  all  who  had  the  pleasure  of 
being  acquainted  with  him. 

No.  60  has  a membership  of  85  to  90  members 
in  good  standing,  but  I am  sorry  to  have  to  say 
that  the  majority  of  them  are  Brotherhood  men 
in  name  only. 

I hope  it  may  be  a long  time  before  No.  60’s 
ranks  are  invaded  by  death  again.  No.  60. 


Creston,  Iowa,  December  6,  1884 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  evening  of  November  7,  will  not  soon  be 
forgotten  by  the  members  of  Advance  Lodge 
No.  101.  The  Lodge  was  in  session  and  each 
member  was  actually  engaged  in  his  respective 
duties,  unaware  that  the  enemy  was  preparing 
for  an  attack,  when  a loud  noise  was  heard  out- 
side followed  by  a rap  at  the  door. 

The  Master  asked  Bro.  Yearrington  to  find  out 
who  was  there  and  what  was  wanted ; Bro.  Y. 
repaired  to  the  anti-room  and  found  it  filled 
with  ladies  who  demanded  the  unconditional 
surrender  of  the  Lodge  room.  Bro.  Yearrington, 
who,  by  the  way  is  very  bashful,  reported  that 
all  the  women  in  town  were  outside  and  wanted 
to  come  in.  Master  Burkett  directed  him  to  ad- 
mit them.  The  door  was  opened  and  about 
twenty  ladies  walked  in  and  stopped  in  front  of 
the  Master,  when  Mrs.  Thos.  Burns  stepped  for- 
ward and  in  a neat  and  appropriate  speech,  pre- 
sented the  Lodge  a beautiful  bible. 

The  boys  were  taken  by  surprise,  but  Bro. 
Burkett,  who  was  equal  to  the  emergency,  in 
his  usual  happy  style  thanked  the  ladies  for  the 
present  and  gave  them  a hearty  welcome.  After 
the  Master’s  address  of  thanks  and  welcome, 
Bro.  Freel  addressed  us,  giving  the  ladies  a brief 
history  of  our  Brotherhood. 

The  Lodge  then  adjourned  to  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  S.  R.  Bryan,  where  a sumptuous  repast 
had  been  prepared.  Arriving  there,  we  found 
the  table  laden  with  all  of  the  delicacies  of  the 
season,  of  which  we  were  invited  to  partake, 
which  everyone  did  to  his  satisfaction.  After 
supper  the  evening  was  spent  in  conversation 
and  some  excellent  music  rendered  by  Bro. 
Dain,  until  a late  hour  when  the  party  disband- 
ed and  each  wended  his  way  home,  feeling  that 
a most  enjoyable  evening  had  been  spent.  Al- 
together it  was  a pleasant  affair  and  will  not 
soon  be  forgotten  by  the  members  of  No.  101. 

Great  credit  is  due  Mrs.  H.  Dain  and  Mrs.  J. 
F.  Bryan  for  managing  the  affair  so  well,  not 
one  of  the  boys  knowing  anything  about  it  until 
the  ladies  called.  Also  much  praise  is  due  Mrs. 
Thos.  Burns  for  the  splendid  manner  in  which 
she  presented  the  bible.  We  hope  the  words  of 
encouragement  and  advice  spoken  by  her  may 
be  instilled  into  the  minds  of  our  members  and 
be  the  means  of  doing  much  good. 

We  hope  to  hear  of  more  of  these  social  gather- 
ings as  they  help  to  strengthen  the  ties  of  Broth- 
erhood and  establish  the  bonds  of  friendship 
between  the  members  of  our  families. 

Roxik 
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Ottawa,  Kan.,  De'c.*15, 1&J4. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Lodge  No.  154  is  not  often  heard  from  through 
the  Magazine,  but  she  is  still  awake.  We  are 
getting  along  finely,  having  about  forty  mem- 
bers, aud  taking  in  from  one  to  three  every 
meeting.  We  are  going  to  give  our  first  annual 
ball  Wednesday  evening,  Dec.  24th,  and  expect 
to  have  a grand  time.  Supt.  J.  L.  Barnes  gave 
us  a coach  from  Kansas  City  to  convey  our 
guests  in.  The  managing  committee  is  doing 
everything  in  their  power  to  make  our  first 
attempt  a success. 

Bro.  Geo.  Coleman  has  been  married  and  now 
goes  out  calling  in  the  afternoon.  May  they 
live  long  in  peace  and  happiness  is  the  wish  of 
all.  Bro.  Ed.  Wall  has  made  two  trips  from  here 
to  Coffey ville  on  the  right  haud  side  of  the  22. 
Bro.  Abe  Baker  is  sunning  the  32  in  the  yards  at 
night.  Bro.  A.  G.  Hake  has  a regular  run  from 
here  to  Cherryvale,  and  is  happy.  Bro.  Frank 
Platt  presides  over  our  Lodge  with  becoming 
dignity.  Bro.  H.  H.  Volk  has  the  right  hand 
side  of  the  24  on  construction  train.  Bro.  Wm. 
Drum  has  moved  to  Ft.  Scott,  where  he  is  rais- 
ing fruit  trees.  Bro.  Ed  Dean  has  left  us  and  is 
now  running  on  the  C.  & A.  out  of  Blooming- 
ton and  we  all  miss  him. 

We  all  wish  prosperity  to  the  B.  of  L.  F. 

Burg  Slabs. 

The  Freeport  Bulletin  is  evidently 
after  one  of  the  Freeport  boys,  as  will  be  seen  by 
the  following:  “We  have  often  heard  of  large 
dinner  pails,  but  there  is  one  over  at  the  St.  Paul 
railroad  that  ‘takes  the  cake.’  Yes,  it  would 
hold  an  entire  bakery.  This  mammoth  structure 
is  divided  into  three  equal  parts  and  any  one  of 
them  would  hold  enough  rations  to  last  an  emi- 
grant family  from  New  York  to  San  Francisco. 
The  top  of  ‘Jumbo’  is  where  the  eatables  are 
stored.  The  tank  is  capable  of  holding  about 
three  gallons  of  coffee,  while  the  other  compart- 
ment is  meant  for  storing  a change  of  clothes,  in 
case  of  a break  down  along  the  road  when  one 
might  be  needed.  Notwithstanding  the  im- 
mense capacity  of  this  pail,  Joe,  the  fireman  of 
engine  No.  554  can  knock  the  wadding  out  of  it 
on  a trip  from  Freeport  to  Racine.  This  record 
is  official  and  must  De  straight.” 


J.  H.  Cronin  is  authority  for  the  state- 
ment that  the  Magazine  Agent  of  Eclipse  Lodge, 
has  suspended  business  for  the  present— long 
enough,  J.  H.  says,  to  do  the  matrimonial  act. 


For  Firemen' 8 Magazine: 

Teddy's  First  Love. 

Give  me  the  sparkle  of  my  Jenny’s  bright  eye, 
And  the  soul  full  of  joy  when  my  Jenny  is  nigh. 
Her  white  neck  to  fondle,  her  soft  cheek  to  press, 
What  a happy  delight  iu  my  Jenny’s  caress. 

As  fresh  and  as  fair  as  the  morning  light, 

Came  my  Jenny  to  me— her  smile  was  so  bright— 
Her  step  was  as  soft  as  the  rapturous  bliss 
That  stole  o’er  my  soul  with  my  own  Jenny’s  kiss. 

Scarce  passes  the  wind,  as  passes  the  year 
That  saw  my  own  Jenny  so  close  to  me  here, 

Her  laughing  black  eyes  looking  up  into  mine, 
Saying:  “Do  Teddy,  Darling,  please  stop  your 
cryin’; 

You  know  you  are  only  a year  in  this  life, 

And  you  know  very  well  I’m  not  ‘ Barnabas’ 
wife.’”  —[Tim  Fagan. 


cause. 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  of  Syracuse  is  a Brother- 
hood man. 

The  Magazine  wishes  all  its  readers  a 
happy  New  Year. 

Cupid  vs.  Morehouse,  is  the  way  the 
Jersey  City  boys  have  it. 

T.  P.  Smith,  of  Cleveland,,  understands 
a Secretary’s  duties  and  performs  them. 

“The  Ligntning  Ticket  Seller”  is  what 
the  boys  of  No.  4 call  Bro.  Mitchell. 

Henry  Greabing,  one  of  the  Smoky 
city  boys  has  met  with  deserved  promotion. 

Geo.  R.  Quick  is  the  name  of  121,s 
efficient  Financier.  He  is  a credit  to  his  Lodge. 

The  members  of  No.  187,  sympathize 
with  Bro.  H.  Lyons  in  the  death  of  his  beloved 
child. 

The  home  of  Bro.  Thos.  Watman  of 
No.  221  has  been  cheered  by  the  arrival  of  a little 
daughter. 

It  is  said  that  John  Tweedie,  of  Eureka 
Lodge  No.  14,  is  the  finest  tonsorial  artist  in  In- 
dianapolis. 

C.  A.  Cripps  says  that  the  “ Old  Post  ” 

is  well  watered  and  will  blossom  and  bring  forth 
good  fruit. 

D.  Y.  Reed  is  passing  around  the  cigars 
among  the  members  of  No.  217  — its  weight  is 
twelve  pounds. 

The  men  who  make  up  Falls  City 
Lodge  No.  103,  are  doing  good  work  for  the 
Brotherhood. 

A friendly  call  from  Bro.  Geo.  Burgess 
and  his  amiable  wife  of  Louisville,  Ky.,  has  been 
fully  appreciated. 

The  members  of  No.  42  extend  their 
sympathies  to  Bro.  A.  J.  Joss  who  is  mourning 
tne  death  of  his  mother. 

A.  C.  Petttingill,  Past  Master  of  No. 
165,  has  passed  over  to  the  right  side.  He  is* as 
good  as  the  Wabash  can  produce. 

Howard  Reeder,  Master  of  No.  60,  is 
the  right  man  in  the  right  place.  He  handles 
the  gavel  with  becoming  dignity. 

Tom.  McCarty  is  running  an  engine 
on  the  main  line  of  the  C.  L.  & w.,  and  has  the 
best  wishes  of  No.  10’s  members. 

H.  0.  Smith  says  the  boys  of  No.  231 
are  obliged  to  “ coal  consumer”  for  his  compli- 
mentary references  to  the  Lodge. 

It  is  said  that  Bro.  Shorev,  of  No.  4, 
feels  very  important  since  his  wife  presented 
him  with  that  dimpled  little  daughter. 

George  Ellison,  of  No.  134,  is  married 
to  Miss  Ida  Parson  at  Camersville,  Ont.,  October 
8th,  and  the  boys  all  join  in  best  wishes. 

Among  the  pleasant  occurrences  at 
Parsons,  Kan.,  recently  was  the  marriage  of 
Bro.  F.  Curtis  to  Miss  F.  Summers,  a genial  young 
lady  as  her  name  would  indicate. 


PERSONALS. 

W.  G.  Welden  is  a loyal  spirit  in  our 
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W.  L.  Smith  is  receiving  the  congratu- 
lations of  the  members  of  No.  139  upon  his  mar- 
riage to  Miss  Emma  AtwelL 

Dupell  is  the  proudest  man  in  Phila- 
delphia since  his  wife  presented  him  with  that 
darling,  dimpled  little  daughter. 

Bro.  D.  L.  Davenport  returns  thanks 
to  the  members  of  No.  64  for  their  kindness  to 
himself  and  family  in  his  recent  affliction. 

Self  Help  Lodge  reports  that  Dennis 
Sheehv  has  a new  fireman  at  his  house,  and  that 
he  looks  for  all  the  world  like  his  “ papa.” 

J.  L.  Krebs  and  J.  N.  Robinson,  of 
No.  121,  are  exchanging  congratulations.  Each 
of  them  has  been  presented  with  a fine  son. 

Fred  Gale’s  “ Gal  ” has  become  a 
Gale— that’s  what  the  boys  of  No.  26  say.  We 
have  no  doubt  Fred  makes  a royal  benedict. 

F.  Howe  and  B.  G.  Wilcox,  of  No.  65, 
have  joined  the  benedicts,  and  Bro.  Bullard  is  re- 
joicing over  the  arrival  of  a twelve  pound  boy. 

On  Thanksgiving  day  Bro.  D.  J.  Sisk, 
of  No.  213,  was  presented  by  his  wife  with  a fine 
goung  son,  who  will  be  known  as  William  Ralph 

Joe  Wheeler,  of  El  Paso  is  a tried  and 
true  representative  of  our  craft.  His  Lodge  oc- 
cupies a commanding  position  in  the  Brother- 
hood. 

Married,  on  November  30th,  Bro.  F. 
Long,  of  No.  55,  to  Miss  Lizzie  Winters.  May 
their  life  be  one  of  happiness,  is  the  wish  of 
old  55. 

W.  S.  Rogers  is  home  on  a vacation 
and  the  boys  of  No.  10  are  glad  to  see  him.  It 
is  rumored  that  Will  is  preparing  to  pass  around 
the  cigars. 

John  R.  Rains  is  the  name  of  the  new 
Magazine  Agent  of  Sunset  Lodge,  No.  177.  John 
is  a Brotherhood  man  from  the  crown  of  his 
head  to  the  sole  of  his  feet. 

Smoky  City  Lodge  No.  219  is  march- 
ing forward  with  rapid  strides.  Her  members 
are  ambitious  and  energetic,  and  will  keep 
their  Lodge  in  the  forefront. 

The  sad  death  of  little  Clara,  daughter 
of  Bro.  Chas.  and  Mrs.  Merriman,  is  mourned 
by  the  members  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14,  and 
many  sympathizing  friends. 

The  members  of  Lodge  No.  232  return 
their  cordial  thanks  to  C.  E.  Barkman  and  other 
members  of  Lodge  No.  1 for  a friendly  visit 
which  resulted  in  much  good. 

D.  M.  Hill,  the  worthy  Financier  of 
No.  98,  has  his  face  wreathed  in  smiles,  owing  to 
the  addition  of  a young  fireman  to  his  family. 
Long  life  and  prosperity  to  the  parents. 

Harry  W alton,  the  gallant  old  veteran 
of  Philadelphia  fame,  has  been  on  the  sick  list, 
but  we  are  glad  to  learn  is  convalescent.  Harry’s 
health  is  a matter  of  importance  to  our  Order. 

Another  of  Louisville’s  gallant  mem- 
bers has  joined  the  matrimonial  army.  Bro. 
Geo.  Meikle,  of  No.  103,  has  taken  to  himself 
Miss  Olivia  Troy  as  his  chosen  companion  for 
life. 

A valuable  member  has  been  added 
to  the  family  of  R.  L.  Bracy,  of  Evening  Star 
No.  112,  namely:  A ten  pound  daughter.  Bro. 
Bracy  is  the  efficient  Magazine  Agent  of  his 
Lodge. 

The  untimely  death  of  Bro.  L.  C. 
Chase,  Master  of  No.  27  and  delegate  to  the  late 
convention,  the  result  of  a railroad  accident,  will 
be  mourned  by  a large  circle  of  sympathizing 
friends. 


The  members  of  No.  127  all  join  in 
wishing  Bro.  Thomas  Wright  ioy  and  happiness 
in  his  wedded  life,  and  hope  that  he  and  nis  fair 
partner  will  enjoy  an  abundance  of  this  world’s 
blessings. 

In  the  death  of  his  wife,  Bro.  H.  F. 
Carroll,  of  Success  Lodge  No.  33,  has  the  sympathy 
of  a large  circle  of  relatives  and  friends.  Mrs. 
Carroll  departed  this  life  Oct.  22,  1884,  after  a lin- 
gering illness. 

C.  A.  Bartell,  of  No.  83,  has  been 
promoted  to  the  right  hand  side,  and  is  now 
running  an  engine  on  the  Texas  and  Pacific 
between  Fort  Worth  and  Baird.  His  promotion 
is  the  reward  of  merit. 

Stone y Burgen,  who  is  running  a 
switch  engine  at  Dallas,  Texas,  is  congratulated 
by  the  members  of  No.  177  upon  his  marriage  to 
Miss  Minnie  McGregor,  one  of  the  most  amiable 
young  ladies  in  the  Lone  Star  State. 

Owen  Leddy,  One  of  No.  60’s  strong 
supporters,  who  a short  time  ago  exchanged  the 
scoop  for  the  throttle,  has  exchanged  single  for 
married  life.  That  Owen  may  have  a long, 
smooth  trip  is  the  wish  of  his  many  friends. 

We  were  recently  honored  with  a call 
from  Vice  Grand  Master  Sargent  on  his  return 
from  an  extensive  trip  through  the  east.  Bro. 
Sargent  is  sanguine  of  the  future  of  our  Order 
and  places  its  destinies  high  upon  the  summit 
of  fame. 

The  matrimonial  market  is  brisk  at 
Springfield,  111.  ‘‘Coal  Pick”  reports  the  mar- 
riage of  Bro.  R.  Fullenwider  to  Miss  Jones  of 
Ottawa,  Kan.;  Bro.  Gus  Cunningham  to  Miss 
Kelly,  and  Bro.  Jos.  Girst  to  a St.  Louis  lady. 
These  brethren  are  all  enrolled  upon  the  mem- 
bership of  Capitol  Lodge  No.  46,  and  that  is  suf- 
ficient guarantee  that  they  will  make  good  hus- 
bands. 

At  the  residence  of  Bro.  Wm.  Stonier, 
of  No.  227,  a magnificent  little  party  occurred 
recently,  on  the  occasion  of  Bro.  Stonier’s 
twenty-seventh  anniversary.  The  boys  of  227 
speak  of  Mrs.  Stonier  as  a superb  hostess,  as  they 
enjoyed  the  evening  immensely.  Bro.  Stonier 
was  “surprised,”  to  use  a mild  term,  and  his 
friends  unite  in  wishing  him  many  happy  re- 
turns of  the  day. 

The  presentation  of  a beautiful  silver 
tea  set  to  Bro.  L.  L.  Hood  of  S.  M.  Stevens  Lodge 
No.  150,  was  a most  graceful  tribute  to  one  of  the 
best  men  in  our  Order.  The  name  of  Bro.  Hood 
was  engraved  upon  each  piece  and  the  presenta- 
tion was  made  in  fitting  words  by  Bro.  Brice.  Bro. 
Hood  responded  briefly,  expressing  his  gratitude 
for  the  elegant  gift  and  assuring  the  members 
that  he  would  ever  be  found  at  his  post  when 
they  demanded  his  services. 

One  of  our  Lafayette  correspondents 
says : “ Bros.  Rutherford,  Leindeckerand  Howe 
are  now  riding  on  the  right  side  of  tip  top 
Brooks  engines;  Bro.  Herman  Russ  is  pulling 
passengers  on  the  L.  N.  A.  & C.,  and  will  ‘get 
there  Eli.’  Bro.  Frank  Lord  has  been  under  tne 
weather,  but  is  worth  a car  load  of  dead  men 
yet,  while  Bro.  Willoughby,  our  esteemed  Finan- 
cier, tips  the  beam  at  195  pounds  and  will  soon 
turn  the  second  hundred.  ’ 

We  received  a call  the  other  day  from 
Mr.  J.  B.  Harris  fireman  on  the  Texas  & Pacific, 
who  is  canvassing  the  city  for  subscriptions  to 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine  published  in  Terre 
Haute,  Ind.  The  Magazine  is  brim  full  of  read- 
able, interesting  matter,  and  being  the  organ  of 
the  Brotherhood,  undoubtedly  receives  the  sup- 
port it  deserves.  Mr.  Harris  is  a good  eanvasM  r 
of  pleasing  address,  and  we  are  glad  to  in 
meeting  with  very  gratifying  success 
efforts.— [ftaii  and  Wire,  Ft.  Worth,  Te.r. 
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Orond  Muter  Arnold  at  Buffalo. 

Buffalo  Times. 

Buffalo  Lodge,  No.  12,  Brotherhood  of  Locomo- 
tive Firemeu,  met  at  their  Lodge  room,  198 
Seheca  street,  last  evening,  for  the  purpose  of 
receiving  Grand  Master  F.  W.  Arnold.  The 
Lodge  is  in  a very  flourishing  condition,  up- 
wards of  240  members  being  on  the  list,  and  if 
those  who  are  applicants  for  admission  are  re- 
ceived, Lodge  No.  12  will  be  the  largest  in  the 
Order.  As  an  insurance  company,  the  benefits 
are  far  in  excess  of  other  societies  whose  dues 
are  more  than  double.  The  Master  of  the  Lodge 
in  this  city  is  Fred  Coe,  of  the  New  York  Cen- 
tral Railway.  In  conversation  with  a Times 
reporter,  Grand  Master  Arnold  remarked:  “I 

came  on  here  from  New  Y'ork,  where  I visited 
the  only  Lodge  there.  Boston  has  a very  good 
Lodge,  and  there  are  seven  good  Lodges  in  Chi- 
cago, with  a membership  of  500.  As  a labor 
organization  we  are  greatly  adverse  to  strikes, 
and  firmly  believe  that  co-operation  and  arbi- 
tration will  achieve  more  in  the  future  than 
strikes  have  done  in  the  past.  As  an  instance  of 
tl^at,  the  locomotive  firemen  on  a western  road 
refceived  a substantial  increase  in  wages  last 
Bummer  solely  on  account  of  their  uniform 
attention  to  tneir  work.  I am  not  connected 
with  any  road  at  present,  being  compelled  to 
devote  all  my  time  to  the  interests  of  the  Order. 
I was  fireman  for  some  time  on  the  Panhandle 
road,  and  reside  at  Terre  Haute,  Indiana.  The 
Order  is  certainly  in  a very  prosperous  condi- 
tion.” 

After  the  closing  of  the  Lodge,  the  members 
entertained  their  Grand  Master  at  a supper 

fiven  in  the  large  dining  hall,  and  a large  nura- 
er.  of  the  brethren  were  present.  The  supper 
was  in  Ed.  Stendt’s  best  style,  and  was  recherche 
in  every  particular.  After  spending  a very 
pleasant  evening,  with  speeches  and  song,  the 
company  dispersed  at  an  early  hour. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

DELPHOS,  OHIO. 

We  clip  the  following  account  of  the  ball  of 
Fidelity  Lodge  No.  185  from  the  Delphos  Herald : 
“The  ball  given  by  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Firemen  at  Schiller  Hall  last  Monday 
evening  had  a large  attendance  and  was  a very 
pleasant  affair.  The  music  for  the  occasion  was 
furnished  by  the  Bluffton,  Indiana,  Orchestra. 
The  floor  managers,  Win.  Repp,  H.  H.  Skiles  and 
T.  B.  Davis  performed  their  duties  faithfully  and 
made  it  very  pleasant  for  the  dancers.  Mr.  John 
Kuhn,  the  able  Financier  of  the  Association,  is 
entitled  to  the  thanks  of  his  Lodge  for  his  earnest 
efforts  to  secure  the  success  of  the  affair.  The 
railroad  boys  carry  off  the  palm  for  one  of  the 
best  conducted  dances  ever  given  in  Delphos.” 


WHITEHALL,  N.  Y. 

The  Whitehall  Times  gives  the  following  ac- 
count of  the  grand  Brotherhood  ball  recently 
giypn  there : 

‘'On  Friday  evening  last,  the  long  talked  of 
b%H  and  concert  of  the  Brotherhoods  of  Loco- 
motive Engineers  and  Firemen  transpired  at 
Hall’s  Opera  House.  Doring’s  orchestra  band, 
of  ten  pieces,  was  present,  and  the  programme 
embraced  five  beautiful  selections.  The  elegant 
dyop  curtain  on  the  stage  bore  large  initial  let- 
ters in  evergreen  of  two  Brotherhoods,  with  a 
motto,  “ Welcome  All.”  Two  locomotive  head- 
lights were  placed  at  each  side  of  the  stage,  and 
#ie  room  was  decorated  with  small  flags.  About 
9;80  p.  m.,  the  grand  march  brought  in  view  a 
large  party  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  and  as  we 
looked  across  the  floor  and  saw  the  familiar 
faces  of  so  many  engineers  and  firemen,  we 
wondered  if  the  levers  on  fast  speeding  locomo- 
tives were  for  that  one  night  guided  by  mystic 
automatons,  or  was  travel  temporarily  sus- 
pended. After  the  grand  march,  the  floor  was 
quldkly  covered  by  dancers,  when  at  a “ding- 


dong,”  so  familiar,  the  music  sent  out  its  Choo! 
Choo ! and  the  train  began  moving,  until  each 
form  was  finished  and  then  a cry  for  down 
brakes,  soon  brought  the  festive  train  to  a 
station.  The  first  dance  was  but  a sample  of 
each  succeeding  one,  until  11  p.  m.,  when  the 
supper  was  announced.  The  spread  was  superb 
and  bountiful.  Mine  host,  Galley,  with  his  ex- 
cellent ability  to  provide  rare  feasts,  had  been 
equal  to  the  occasion,  and  the  supper  was  pro- 
nounced one  of  the  best  ever  prepared  in  this 
place.  Over  120  couples  availed  themselves  of 
the  feast  of  esculents.  The  repast  gave  zest  to 
festal  pleasure,  and  after  supper  the  enjoyments 
increased.  At  3 a.  m.,  the  “ Railroad  Quadrille,” 
was  an  nounced.  The  gas  chandeliers  w ere  dark- 
ened, and  the  bright  glare  of  two  stalwart  head- 
lights sent  their  rays  athwart  the  heads  of  the 
gay  dancers.  The  signal  was  given,  and  the 
Railroad  Quadrille  was  begun.  The  dance  was 
rare  and  unique,  and  as  the  sombre  and  sub- 
dued light  filled  the  hall,  the  sport  went  on, 
and  many  engineers  and  firemen  met  with  their 
first  collisions,  which  might  have  made  them 
see  stars — even  though  no  limbs  were  broken  or 
heads  smashed.  At  4:30  a.  m.,  Saturday,  the  last 
dance  was  called,  and  with  regrets  that  the  end 
had  really  come.  We  would  say  here  that  not 
one  unpleasant  feature  occurred  to  mar  the 
harmony  of  the  night.  The  management  was 
perfect,  and  it  is  also  a pleasure  to  know  that 
the  treasury  of  the  Brotherhoods  has  been  in- 
creased by  the  addition  of  over  $175.” 


PORTLAND,  MAINE. 

Great  Eastern  Lodge  No.  4 gave  their  Fourth 
Annual  Ball  and  Band  Concert  on  the  evening 
of  November  18,  and  a large  and  select  crowd  was 
in  attendance.  One  hundred  and  fifty  couples 
tripped  the  “light  fantastic”  until  the  small 
hours  of  the  morning,  and  every  one  seemed  to 
have  an  enjoyable  time.  The  floor  committee 
was  very  dutiful  and  received  praise  on  every 
hand.  The  committee  returns  thanks  to  Messrs. 
R.  G.  Hilborn,  J.  Doyle  and  J.  F.  Webber  for 
valuable  services  rendered.  Bro.  Libby  deserves 

{)  raise  for  the  care  he  took  of  the  “ wraps,”  and 
or  other  services  he  rendered.  The  affair  was  a 
thorough  success  socially  and  financially,  and 
will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 


EAST  ST.  LOU  18,  ILL. 

The  fourth  annual  ball  of  F.  W.  Arnold  Lodge 
No.  44,  B.  of  L.  F.,  was  held  at  Flannigan’s  Hall, 
Tuesday,  November  25.  F.  W.  Arnold  Lodge  has 
the  reputation  of  giving  the  most  brilliant  and 
sociable  balls  at  East  St.  Louis,  and  this  year  the 
boys,  for  the  fourth  time,  sustained  their  reputa- 
tion. One  hundred  and  forty  couples  in  elegant 
array,  promenaded  in  the  grand  inarch  to  the 
sound  of  Bishoff’s  orchestra.  The  decorations 
of  the  hall  were  beautiful  and  appropriate;  a 
little  locomotive,  built  by  M.  M.  Buck,  of  St. 
Louis,  was  placed  in  the  center  of  the  musicians’ 
stage.  On  one  side  were  the  mottoes,  “ Benevo- 
lence, Sobriety  and  Industry;”  on  the  other, 
were  words  of  “ Welcome.”  The  success  of  this 
ball  is  due  to  the  committees,  who  performed 
their  duties  ia  a creditable  manner.  Commit- 
tees were  as  follows : Arrangements— J.  T.  Sulli- 
vaD,  T.  J.  Hayes,  C.  A.  Timlin,  W.  Hays  and  Wm. 
Richardson.  Reception— E.  Barrett,  L.  Menges, 
T.  O’Leary,  J.  S.  Hardin,  E.  Hayes,  R.  McGarra- 
han,  J.  Bisson,  J.  T.  Benedict,  M.  Buckley  and  J. 
Cooper.  Floor— T.  Halpin,  W.  H.  McGarrahan, 
R.  Bennett,  C.  E.  Long,  A.  O’Connel,  D.  Flynn, 
W.  E.  Salsbury  and  R.  Sullivan.  Supper— E. 
Wallace,  T.  Canty,  M.  Griffin,  O.  Hennel,  C.  Cot- 
tom,  W.  Ash,  M.  Mahoney,  P.  Bennett,  Wm.  Book 
and  J.  Clancy.  The  supper  was  furnished  by 
Mrs.  Mead,  who  never  fails  to  set  a good  table  on 
that  occasion.  At  5 o’clock  in  the  morning  the 
music  stopped  and  all  went  home,  never  to  re- 
gret the  night  they  spent  with  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen. 
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8ALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

A goodly  number  of  the  knights  of  the  black 
diamond  assembled  at  the  Theatre  yesterday 
evening,  as  well  as  a fair  representation  from 
other  sources.  The  occasion  was  the  second 
annual  jollification  of  Salt  Lake  Lodge  No  178, 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  and  right 
worthily  did  they  sustain  their  well-earued  repu- 
tation as  caterers  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  public 
on  this  occasion.  The  three  galleries  were  deco- 
rated with  streamers  covering  the  entire  front, 
all  representing  the  stars  and  stripes,  while 
pendant  from  them  and  at  proper  intervals  were 
the  flags  of  all  nations.  Suspended  from  the 
proscenium  was  a banner,  in  the  centre  of  which 
was  a flae  picture  of  a locomotive  and  train, 
the  initial  “B.  of  L.  F.,”  appearing  at  the  top 
and  the  words,  “Benevolence,  Sobriety,  Indus- 
try,” underneath.  The  arrangements  were  ex- 
cellent, the  music  splendid,  and  all  the  details 
as  nearly  perfect  as  possible.  The  Brotherhood 
deserve  praise  for  the  excellent  manner  in 
which  they  contributed  so  pleasurable  an  event 
to  the  records  of  our  home  amusements.— {Salt 
Lake  Herald. 


HURON,  DAKOTA. 

Prairie  Lodge  No.  170  met  with  great  success  in 
their  late  ball,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  following 
extracts  from  a very  elaborate  report  that  ap- 
peared in  the  Dakota  Huronite: 

“ All  trains  arriving  on  Thursday  brought 
guests.  Representatives  from  Waseca,  Tracy, 
Watertown,  Brookings,  Columbia,  Howarden, 
Athol,  Pierre,  and  also  representatives  from  the 
C.,*  M.  & St.  P.‘  and  other  roads,  some  sixty-four 
couples  from  outside  of  Huron  being  present. 
At  about  8 o’clock  p.  m.  guests  began  arriving  at 
the  Rink.  Sutphen  stood  at  the  door  acting  as 
an  amateur  conductor,  and  demanded  tickets  or 
money  before  admittance.  The  hall  was  bril- 
liantly illuminated,  two  large  locomotive  head- 
lights being  mounted  at  either  end,  in  addition 
to  the  usual  lightning  facilities.  Suspended 
above  the  stage  and  in  full  view  was  a motto, 
the  word  ‘Welcome,’  but  the  welcome  the  boys 
gave  in  their  handshakes  and  jolly  good  wishes 
dimmed  all  else.  On  the  east  and  west  sides  of 
the  hall  were  the  mottoes,  ‘ Sobriety,  Industry 
and  Benevolence.’  The  national  colors  were 
displayed  in  conspicuous  places,  and  around  the 
gallery  were  placed  red  and  white  flags  bearing 
the  letter  ‘ B,’  and  between  each  was  hung  a 
white  and  red  lantern.  Draperies  of  red,  white 
and  blue  in  festoons  around  the  wall  were  en- 
twined with  evergreens.  Evergreens  ornamented 
the  lamps,  flags,  headlights  and  every  conceiva- 
ble place  where  they  would  produce  a pleasing 
effect.  Each  member  of  the  Order  wore  an  ele- 
gant silk  badge  trimmed  with  gold  fringe,  and 
each  appeared  to  be  a committee  of  one  to  see 
that  all  were  made  to  feel  at  home. 

The  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 
Whereas,  Many  favors  have  been  shown  to  the 
B.  of  L.  F.  and  their  friends  in  this,  their  second 
annual  reception,  be  it  therefore 
' Resolved , That  the  thanks  of  Prairie  Lodge  No. 
170,  B.  of  L.  F.,  be  extended  to  Assistant  General 
Superintendent  Sanborn  and  to  our  Division 
Superintendent,  J.  8.  Oliver,  in  passing  our 
friends  to  and  from  Huron  ; to-J.  S.  Burke,  Train 
Master,  for  favoring  the  train  men,  thereby  ena- 
bling many  of  them  to  be  at  Huron  to  join  In  our 
reception;  to  Wm.  McIntosh,  our  foreman,  and 
to  H.  J.  Rice,  shop  clerk,  for  the  use  of  head- 
lights, lanterns,  flags,  etc.,  for  trimming  our  hall, 
and  also  for  favoring  members  of  our  Order,  so 
they  could  be  present  at  the  reception ; to  J.  A. 
McDonald,  Mrs.  Reed,  Mrs.  Parkhouse,  Miss 
Wood,  Miss  Mattice  and  Mrs.  Nezzar,  for  mottoes, 
trimming  and  decorations;  and  to  Des  Moines 
Nursery  Company  for  their  kindness  in  furnish- 
ing us  with  evergreens;  and  to  all  others  who 
favored  us,  we  extend  our  thanks. 

Jas.  Marn,  ") 

S.  P.  Malone,  V Committee. 
W.  H.  Parkhouse,  ) 


RESOLUTIONS. 

PITT8BUR0,  PA. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Three  Brothers  Lodge 
No.  235  the  following  resolutions  were  unani- 
mously adopted : 

Resolved , That  we  place  in  our  Lodge  room  a 
contribution  box  for  the  benefit  of  members  of 
the  Order  in  need,  the  same  to  be  used  for  the 
above  cause  only. 

Resolved , That  we  return  our  sincere  thanks  to 
Bro.  R.  H.  Scott  for  the  box,  which  is  a very  nice 
one,  also  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  donors  of  the 
contributions,  their  names  as  yet  being  un- 
known to  us. 

John  Brett,  ) 

H.  N.  Ha  we,  V Committee. 

A.  E.  Baer,  J 


South  Easton,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Onoko  Lodge  No.  211, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  held  November  2d,  the  following  res- 
olutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  mothers  and  wives  of  the  mem- 
bers of  Onoko  Lodge  kindly  presented  us  with  a 
beautiful  bible,  pedestal  cover  and  book  mark ; 

Where  a 8,  This  token  of  their  esteem  will  be 
long  remembered  by  the  members  of  Onoko 
Lodge ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved , That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  to 
Mrs.  Joseph  Bennett,  Mrs.  Wilson  Lesher,  Frank 
T.  Martin,  J.  Z.  Stocker,  and  to  all  who  so  kindly 
assisted  in  their  noble  work. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
entered  on  the  minutes  of  the  Lodge,  and  pub- 
lished in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

Chas.  Long, 

Jas.  T.  White, 

Elias  A.  Seek, 

W.  S.  Fritchman, 

Horace  L.  Breisch,  J 


Committee. 


Charleston,  III. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Little  Giant  Lodge 
No.  187  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 
Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  in  His 
infinite  wisdom  to  take  from  our  midst  our 
worthy  and  well-beloved  brother,  J.  C.  Torrence, 
by  a collision  on  the  O.  & M.  R.  R.,  which  oc- 
curred November  1 1th  ; therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Torrence 
we  have  lost  an  houored  member  of  our  Order, 
and  we  extend  our  heartfelt  sympathy  and  con- 
dolence to  the  sorrowing  wife  ana  relatives. 

Resolved,  That  out  of  respect  to  our  deceased 
brother  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourning  for 
thirty  days,  and  that  these  resolutions  be  pub- 
lished in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

J.  R.  Romans,  ) 

Albert  Tiaro,  J-  Committee. 

W.  T.  McGinnis,  J 


Topeka,  Kan. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Flower  of  the  West 
Lodge  No.  205,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Sunday,  October 
26,  1884,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted: 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  in  His 
infinite  wisdom  to  remove  from  our  midst  our 
beloved  brother  J.  C.  Scott ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Scott  our 
Lodge  has  lost  one  of  its  best  members  and  the 
community  an  upright  citizen,  and  although 
we  deplore  his  loss,  we  humbly  submit  to  Him 
who  doeth  all  things  well. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  to  his  parents  and 
children  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  their  be- 
reavement, assuring  them  that  we  share  their 
loss  and  sorrow. 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  presented  to  the  family 
of  our  deceased  brother;  also  that  a copy  be 
sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication. 
DOULAS  HAWKIN8,  ) 

Henry  Seelinger,  J-  Committer 
James  Thomas,  J 
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Fitchburg,  Mass. 

At  a meeting  of  William  A.  Foster  Lodge  No. 
216,  Sunday,  November  9,  the  following  resolu- 
tions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  Bro.  A.  W.  Spurr,  Master  of  Boston 
Lodge  No.  67,  has  so  kindly  and  willingly  acted 
as  our  delegate  to  the  Eleventh  Annual  Conven- 
tion of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men at  Toronto,  commencing  Sept.  23d,  1884, 
therefore  be  it 

Resolued,  That  we  extend  to  him  our  w arm 
and  sincere  thanks  for  his  kindness  in  so  cheer- 
fully representing  this  Lodge  and  for  the  very 
satisfactory  manner  in  which  he  performed  his 
duties. 

Resolved , That  we  most  respectfully  regard  his 
services  as  a mark  of  great  interest  held  by  him 
for  our  Lodge  and  its  welfare.  • 

Resolved , That  we  greatly  appreciate  the  in- 
terest manifested  towards  us  by  our  worthy 
delegate,  and  also  the  kindness  and  good  will 
his  Lodge  “ Mother  No.  57,”  has  shown  us. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  Bro.  Spurr  ana  to  the  Secretary  of  Boston 
Lodge  No.  57,  to  be  read  at  their  next  meeting 
and  to  the  Editor  of  the  Magazine  to  be  pub- 
lished and  that  they  be  spread  upon  the  min- 
utes of  this  meeting. 

Wm.  E.  Taylor, 

Wm.  H.  Swinerton,  i 
H.  C.  Cleveland,  r Committee . 

H.  L.  Cass, 


, Brockville,  Ont. 

At  a meeting  of  Island  City  Lodge  No.  69  B.  of 
L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 
Whereas,  We  have  been  made  the  recipients 
of  a handsome  clock,  the  gift  of  the  members  of 
St.  Lawrence  Lodge  No.  15,  B.  of  L.  F. 

Whereas,  This  beautiful  and  appropriate 

S resent  and  address  will  keep  before  our  minds 
le  foundation  on  which  our  Order  is  based 
and  the  true  feeling  that  should  exist  amongst 
its  members,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks 
to  the  members  of  St.  Lawrence  Lodge  No.  15, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  for  their  generous  token  of  regard 
and  esteem,  and  that  we  will  always  endeaver 
to  prove  worthy  of  the  respect  and  confidence 
that  binds  us  together  as  a Brotherhood,  and 
be  ever  ready  to  discharge  our  duties  to  our 
fellow  brethren. 

Resolved, That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
spread  on  our  minutes  and  also  be  published  in 
our  Magazine. 

F.  G.  Lawrence,  ”) 

E.  M.  Mortimer,  V Committee. 
R.  J.  Turnbull.  J 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Orange  Grove  Lodge 
No.  97,  B.  of  L.  F.,  neld  November  10,  1884, 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously 
adopted : 

Whereas,  through  the  benevolent  and  broth- 
erly feelings  manifested  by  the  officers  and  dele- 
gates of  the  eleventh  annual  convention  of  the 
Grand  Lodge  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  in  Toronto, 
Canada,  they  saw  fit  to  make  a donation  of  one 
thousand  dollars  (61,000)  to  this  Lodge  for  the 
benefit  of  our  deceased  Bro.  H.  C.  Amadon’s 
children,  who  are  and  have  been  dependent 
upon  this  Lodge  for  support  since  the  death  of 
their  father ; therefore  De  it 
Resolved,  That  a vote  of  sincere  thanks  be 
tendered  to  the  officers  and  delegates  of  the 
eleventh  annual  convention  of  the  B.  of  L.  F. 
for  the  action  taken  in  our  deceased  Bro.  H.  C. 
Amadon’s  case ; and  furthermore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
published  in  our  Magazine,  and  also  a copy  be 
presented  to  our  delegate  and  esteemed  Bro. 
Chas.  Elton. 

F.  P.  Shepardson,') 

C.  A.  Vogelsang,  V Committee. 

J.  A.  Kingsley,  J 


Central  Park,  III. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Central  Park  Lodge  No. 
237,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted: 

Whereas,  Miss  Celia  Lambert  presented  this 
Lodge  with  a beautiful  Bible  mark,  therefore* 
be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  heartfelt  thanks  of  the  ’ 
Lodge  be  tendered  to  Miss  Lambert  for  this 
token  of  the  high  esteem  in  which  she  holds  our 
Order. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  the  donor,  ana  that  they  be  put  upon  our 
records  and  sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for 
publication. 

Daniel  Miller,  ') 

Jos.  Cain,  V Committee . 

Chas.  Pridham,  ) 


Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

It  is  with  the  deepest  sorrow  that  we  are  called 
upon  to  record  the  death  of  our  Worthy  Master,. 
L.  C.  Chase.  Nearly  four  weeks  since  an  acci- 
dent occurred,  his  engine  leaving  the  track, 
which  resulted  in  breaking  his  right  leg  above* 
the  ankle,  and  finally  causing  his  death.  Bro. 
Chase  was  37  years  old,  and  was  dearly  beloved 
by  all  who  knew  him.  He  leaves  a wife  and  lit- 
tle daughter  and  brothers  and  sisters  to  mourn 
his  loss.  The  Masonic  brethren  of  Crescent 
Lodge  took  charge  of  the  funeral  services,  as- 
sisted by  the  B.  of  L.  E.  and  the  B.  of  L.  F.  At 
a regular  meeting  of  Hawkeye  Lodge  No.  27, 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously 
adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  been  the  will  of  Almighty 
God  to  take  from  us  our  Worthy  Master  in  the 
prime  of  his  life ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  as  a Lodge  tender  the  grief 
stricken  family  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  these 
dark  hours,  and  point  them  to  Him  who  tempers- 
the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb  and  who  alone  can 
heal  all  wounds,  and  trust  that  He  who  let  not 
a sparrow  fall  without  His  notice  will  watch 
over  and  protect  them. 

Resolved,  That  while  we  bow  in  humble  sub- 
mission to  God’s  will,  we  hope  to  so  conduct  our- 
selves that  when  we  are  called  to  that  home  from 
whose  bourne  no  traveler  returns,  that  we  may 
be  prepared  to  render  up  our  accounts  with  joy 
ana  not  with  grief,  as  our  worthy  brother  gave* 
evidence. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Chase,  his 
associates  have  a lost  dear  friend  and  the  family 
a devoted  husband  and  kind  father,  and  the 
community  one  of  its  most  upright  and  honored 
citizens. 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  these 
resolutions  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine, and  that  a page  in  our  minute  book  be 
suitably  inscribed  to  his  memory,  and  that  a. 
copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  family. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be  ex- 
tended to  the  officers  of  the  B.,  C.  R.  & N.  R.  R. 
for  favors  and  the  interest  manifested  in  him 
during  his  sickness. 

E.  L.  Day,  ) 

W.  W.  Coffey,  y Committee . 

T.  J.  Denison,  ) 


Lexington,  Ky. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Ashland  Lodge  No.  223, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
passed : 

Whereas,  It  has  been  the  will  of  Almighty 
God  to  remove  from  our  midst  our  esteemed 
Bro.  W.  W.  Humphrey,  by  accident,  while  in  the 
discharge  of  his  duty ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Humphrey 
this  Lodge  has  lost  one  of  its  most  esteemed 
members,  and  his  grief-stricken  family  an  ef- 
fectionate  and  dutiful  son  and  brother,  and  we, 
his  brothers  and  associates,  a most  genial  hearted 
friend  and  brother. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  his  grief-stricken 
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family  our  most  heartfelt  sympathy,  and  com- 
mend them  in  their  deep  affliction  to  Him  who 
bas  promised  to  take  care  of  his  children, 
f Resolved , That  Lodge  No.  223  extend  to  Mr.  S. 
R.  Tuggle,  Div.  M.  M.,  a vote  of  thanks  for  giv- 
ing passes  to  members  of  Lodge  No.  223  to  at- 
tend the  funeral. 

TZ-Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  these  reso- 
lutions be  recorded  in  our  minutes  and  pub- 
lished in  our  Magazine. 

Geo.  F.  Little,) 

A.  A.  Smith,  v Committee. 
M.  H.  Bledsoe,  J 


Denver,  Col. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rocky  Mountain 
Lodge  Fo.  77,  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men, held  October  30,  1884,  the  following  pre- 
amble and  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas.  On  Wednesday,  Oct.  29th,  1883,  our 
Brother  Eugene  LeBert  departed  this  life,  at  an 
age  at  which  many  of  us  reasonably  look  for- 
ward to  many  years  of  usefulness,  and 
Whereas,  Brother  LeBert  was  a firm  and 
•consistent  supporter  of  our  Order  and  its  prin- 
ciples and  a cherished  member  of  this  Lodge ; 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  In  the  death  of  our  late  brother, 
this  Lodge  and  the  Order  have  suffered  a loss 
which  can  not  easily  be  expressed,  that  of  a 
faithful,  earnest  worker,  a firm  friend,  a be- 
loved brother,  and  an  upright,  houest  man, 
and  be  it  further 

Resolved,  That,  feeling  the  greatness  of  our 
own  loss,  we  can  most  sincerely  sympathize 
with  that  of  the  family,  whose  bereavement  is 
so  much  greater  than  ours ; and  venture  to  ex- 
press the  hope  that  “ Time,  the  healer  of  sor- 
rows” may  in  his  flight,  transform  their  pres- 
sent  deep  grief  into  sweet  and  tender  recollec- 
tions ; and  be  it  further 
Resolved,  That,  as  a token  of  respect  for  the 
memory  of  our  dead  brother,  our  Charter  be 
draped  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty 
days,  and  a copy  of  the  resolutions  be  forwarded 
to  the  bereaved  family,  and  to  the  Magazine  for 
publication. 

C.  D.  Brooks,  ) 

O.  W.  Richardson,  V Committee. 

L.  D.  Brown.  J 


Des  Moines,  Ia. 

At  a regular  meetiug  of  Coufidence  Lodge  No. 
102  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Nov.  16,  the  following  resolu- 
tions were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Grand  Master  of 
the  Universe  in  His  infinite  wisdom  to  remove 
from  our  circle  our  highly  esteemed  brother, 
Chas.  L.  Shattuck,  who  was  killed  in  a collision 
on  the  C.,  B.  & Q.  railroad,  Nov.  10,  1884,  and 

Whereas,  We  have  lost  in  Brother  Shattuck  a 
good  and  worthy  member,  the  B.  of  L.  F.  a warm 
and  strong  supporter,  the  surviving  father  and 
mother  a kind  and  affectionate  son,  therefore 
be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  offer  to  the  bereaved  parents 
and  brother  and  to  the  kindred  of  our  dead 
brother  our  sincere  sympathy,  and  while  we 
cannot  assuage  their  sorrow,  we  pray  that  the 
Ruler  of  all  things  may  sustain  and  comfort 
them  in  their  sad  affliction. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
Supt.  J.  B.  Maxon  for  his  kindness  in  furnishing 
the  members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  with  a special 
train,  an  act  which  will  never  be  forgotten  by 
the  Brotherhood. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
Master  Mechanics  E.  Jones  and  C.  W.  Eckesson 
for  favors  and  courtesies  shown  the  Brother- 
hood. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  the  bereaved  parents  and  published 
in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

Mort  Bixler,  ) 

Frank  Broski,  V Committee. 

Philo  Combs,  j 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  United  Lodge  No.  60, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 
Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Supreme  Ruler 
of  the  Universe  to  remove  from  our  midst,  un- 
expectedly, our  worthy  brother.  John  Flood,  and 
whereas,  In  the  sad  fate  oi  Brother  Flood, 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  loses 
an  earnest  supporter  of  our  principles  and  a 
true  brother,  his  family  an  affectionate  husband 
aud  father,  and  his  employers  a trustworthy 
man,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved , That  we  sincerely  mourn  his  un- 
timely end,  and  deplore  the  sad  fate  that  has 
deprived  us  of  the  companionship  of  a noble- 
hearted  brother.  We  are  consoled  by  the  hope 
that  our  loss  is  his  gain,  and  he  is  now  enjoying 
the  reward  of  the  just  and  good. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  the  members  of  his 
bereaved  family,  especially  his  sorrow-stricken 
wife,  our  most  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy, 
knowing  well  how  inadequate  words  are  to 
lessen  the  desolation  of  her  heart,  and  earn- 
estly wishing  that  it  was  in  our  power  to  soften 
the  grief  and  anguish  of  the  bereaved  ones. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our 
deceased  brother,  our  Charter  be  draped  in 
mourning  for  thirty  days,  that  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  presented  to  his  bereaved  family 
and  published  in  the  Firemens  Magazine. 

Josiah  H.  Felters,  ) 

John  Bodie,  J-  Committee. 

Owen  Leddy.  J 


Chicago,  III.,  Dec.  7. 1824. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Chamberlin  Lodge 
No.  186,  held  at  their  hall,  Nov.  29th,  the  follow- 
ing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  to 
summon  from  amongst  us  in  the  prime  of  man- 
hood, our  worthy  Brother,  Joseph  Smith,  who 
was  killed  while  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties 
at  Werth  station,  on  the  Chicago  division  of  the 
Wabash  railroad,  on  the  night  of  November  26th, 
1884  ; therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Smith,  this 
Lodge  has  lost  one  of  its  honored  members,  and 
the  community  in  which  he  lived  one  of  its 
most  upright  citizens. 

Resolved,  That  to  the  wife  and  brothers  of  this 
bright  and  happy  home  we  offer  these  feeble 
expressions  of  the  deep  feeling  of  sympathy 
which  has  pervaded  our  hearts  in  their  behalf 
at  the  loss  of  so  kind  a husband  and  brother. 

Resolved,  That  this  Lodge  is  under  feelings  of 
especial  gratitude  to  the  esteemed  Division 
Master  Mechanic,  C.  Shanks,  Esq.,  of  the  Wabash 
railroad,  for  his  kindness  in  every  manner  pos- 
sible, and  for  securing  the  necessary  transporta- 
tion for  the  remains  and  relatives  of  deceased. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
tendered  to  O.  S.  Lyford.  Esq.,  General  Superin- 
tendent, and  P.  W.  Drew,  Esq.,  Master  of  Trans- 
portation, of  the  C.  & E.  I.  R.  R.,  for  granting 
tree  transportation  on  the  occasion. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
tendered  to  C.  M.  Stanton,  Esq.,  Division  Super- 
intendent of  the  O.  & M.  R.  R.,  and  George  W. 
Smith,  operator  at  Sarnsville,  for  favors  shown 
our  deceased  brother. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
tendered  to  Brothers  Ed.  Maroney.  of  Enterprise 
Lodge,  No.  75.  aud  Thos.  McTaggart,  of  Calhoun 
Lodge,  No.  84;  also,  Bro.  J.  J.  Hannahan,  of 
Garden  City  Lodge,  No.  50,  and  the  employes  of 
the  Wabash  railroad,  for  kindnesses  shown  our 
deceased  brother. 

Resolved.  That  as  a tribute  of  respect  to  the 
memory  of  our  deceased  brother,  we  drape  our 
charter  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty 
days,  and  that  a copy  of  these  resolutions,  with 
the  seal  of  the  Lodge  attached,  be  presented  to 
the  widow  of  the  deceased,  and  a copy  be  sent 
to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication,  and 
also  spread  on  the  minutes  of  this  meeting. 

John  Broderich,  ) 

Henry  Patton,  V Committee 

Geo.  A.  UpdegraffJ 
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GBAUD  LODGE  DEPARTMENT.  beneficiary  statement. 


Note — This  department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of 
the  Grand  Lodge  and  will  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  ana  other  official  notices , reports  ana 
statements  emanating  from  the  Grand  Lodge.  AH 
Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order  should  note  care- 
fully each  month  the  contents  of  this  department. 


REPORT  OF  GRAND  TRUSTEES. 


To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen : 


Dear  Sirs  and  Brothers:  We  respectfully 
report  that  pursuant  to  the  requirements  of  the 
Constitution,  Eugene  V.  Debs  has  filed  his  bond 
with  us  in  the  sum  of  $25,000,  and  that  the  said 
bond  has  been  approve*!  and  endorsed  by  us  and 
placed  on  file  witn  Bro.  Wm.  F.  Hynes,  of  Den- 
ver, Col.,  Chairman  of  the  Grand  Trustees. 

The  following  is  a true  and  correct  copy  of  the 
bond: 


State  of  Indiana, 
County  of  Vigo, 
City  of  Terre  Haute. 


SS. 


Know  all  men  by  these  presents:  that  “we, ' 
Eugene  V.  Debs,  as  principal,  and  D.  Debs,  J.  G. 
Heinl,  Philip  Schloss,  T.  W.  Harper,  C.  Fair- 
banks, R.  S.  Cox,  L.  Goodman,  Wilson  Naylor 
and  U.  R.  Jeffers,  as  sureties,  all  of  the  County 
and  State  aforesaid,  are  firmly  bound  unto  Wm. 
F.  Hynes,  of  Denver,  Col.;  A.  H.  Tucker,  of  Mason 
City,  Iowa,  and  C.  A.  Cripps,  of  Vincennes,  In- 
diana, in  the  penal  sum  of  Twenty-Five  Thou- 
sand ($25,000)  Dollars,  for  the  payment  of  which, 
well  and  truly  to  be  made,  we  biud  ourselves, 
our  heirs,  executors  and  administrators,  jointly 
and  severally  by  these  presents. 

The  condition  of  the  above  obligation  is  such 
that: 

Whereas,  The  above  bounden  Eugene  V.  Debs 
has  been  duly  elected  Grand  Secretary  and 
Treasurer  of  the  BrQtherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  of  North  America:  Now,  if  the  said 
Eugene  V.  Debs  shall  faithfully  keep  and 
legally  disburse  all  funds  and  moneys  which 
may  come  into  his  hands  by  virtue  of  his 
office  as  Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the 
said  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  and 
otherwise  discharge  the  duties  of  said  office  in 
all  things  according  to  the  laws  by  which  said 
organization  is  governed,  then  this  obligation 
shall  be  null  and  void,  else  to  ^remain  in  full 
force  and  effect  in  law. 

Witness  our  hands  and  seals  this  15th  day  of 
October,  1884. 


D.  Debs, 

Philip  Schloss, 

C.  Fairbanks, 

L.  Goodman, 

U.  R.  Jeffers, 
State  of  Indiana,  ) qq 
County  of  Vigo,  j 
I,  Andrew  Grimes,  Auditor  of  the  County  and 
in  the  State  aforesaid,  hereby  certify  that  each 
of  the  foregoing  sureties  are  owners  of  real  estate 
in  said  County  and  State. 

Andrew  Grimes, 
Auditor  Vigo  County. 


Eugene  V.  Debs, 
Jno.  G.  Heinl, 

T.  W.  Harper, 
Robert  S.  Cox, 
Wilson  Naylor, 


State  of  Indiana,  ) qq 
County  of  Vigo.  { 

We,  the  undersigned,  hereby  certify  that  the 
foregoing  sureties  are  owners  of  real  estate  in  the 
City  of  Terre  Haute,  Indiana,  that  they  are 
thoroughly  responsible,  and  fully  competent  to 
discharge  the  foregoing  obligation. 

Wm.  H.  Armstrong, 
Mayor  of  Terre  Haute. 

Wm.  R.  McKeen, 
President  Vaudalia  Railroad. 

Approved  and  respectfully  submitted, 

Wm.  F.  Hynes, 

A.  H.  Tucker, 

C.  A.  Cripps, 
Grand  Trustees. 


office  of  the  grand  secretary  and  treasurer 

B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  December  1, 1884. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges : 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  November  30, 1884 : 

RECEIPT8. 


Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts 

Assessm’ts 
49  and  50. 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts 

1 

$5 

$5  00 

66 

2 

67 

3 

25 

$134 

159  00 

68 

4 

69 

$2 

5 

6 

40 

46  OO 

76 

6 

71 

7 

72 

9 

8 

73 

9 

22 

40 

62  00 

74 

10 

75 

11 

76 

12 

77 

13 

78 

14 

79 

15 

48 

$51 

99  00 

80 

16 

81 

17 

82 

*8 

18 

83 

19 

37 

37  00 

84 

*5 

20 

85 

21 

86 

22 

2 

2 bo 

87 

23 

45 

45  00 

88 

24 

45 

45  00 

89 

1 

25 

90 

26 

. . 

91 

27 

92 

28 

93 

29 

94 

1 

30 

95 

31 

96 

32 

97 

33 

98 

34 

44 

44 

*88’  00 

99 

35 

100 

36 

101 

37 

’ 57 

57  00 

102 

38 

103 

39 

81 

8100 

104 

40 

105 

41 

106 

42 

107 

43 

’ 65 

’ *65  00 

108 

44 

- • 

109 

45 

9 

* *9  00 

110 

46 

111 

47 

112 

48 

*2 

62 

64  00 

113 

’ 21 

49 

74 

74  00 

114 

50 

115 

51 

116 

52 

117 

53 

118 

54 

119 

55 

120 

56 

121 

57 

122 

58 

123 

59 

124 

*43 

60 

125 

61 

126 

4 

62 

127 

1 

63 

*6 

*6  00 

128 

64 

129 

65 

130 

gj  a 
a>  os 

gj3S 


$38 


65 

110 


43 


57 

77 


42 


33 

107 


SS  g 

<V  aj 


$40  00 


9 00 


65  00 
118  00 
*5  00 


44  00 


57  00 
78  00 


42  00 


21  00 


43 


37 

108 
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BENEFICIAKT  STATEMENT — Continued. 


Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’ts 
49  and  50. 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

I 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’ts 
49  and  50. 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

Total. 

181 

180 

182 

181 

133 

$38 

$38  OG 

182 

134 

183 

135 

67 

. . 

67  0C 

181 

136 

185 

16 

16  00 

137 

186 

138 

187 

139 

‘$36 

36  (X) 

188 

$43 

$43  00 

140 

55 

55  0C 

189 

141 

57 

57  00 

190 

23 

23  00 

142 

191 

143 

16 

16  00 

192 

144 

193 

145 

191 

146 

195 

. *. 

147 

196 

148 

.... 

197 

17 

17  00 

149 

• ■ 

.... 

198 

150 

41 

41  0C 

199 

151 

200 

152 

201 

153 

202 

31 

31  00 

151 

203 

155 

16 

16  00 

204 

$3 

21 

24  00 

156 

205 

157 

206 

158 

207 

159 

208 

160 

209 

161 

210 

' 18 

18  (X) 

162 

*1 

100 

' 101  00 

211 

25 

25  00 

163 

212 

161 

213 

165 

214 

166 

215 

167 

216 

168 

217 

169 

218 

170 

219 

2 

21 

23  00 

171 

220 

172 

221 

173 

222 

174 

223 

175 

224 

176 

* 14 

14  00 

225 

' 19 

19  00 

177 

226 

178 

179 

227 

' 16 

. . 

16  00 

Balance  on  hand  November  1 S3, 716  50 

Received  during  month 2,307  00 

Total $0,023  50 

By  claims  Nos.  151,  152,  153  and  154  . . 4,000  00 

Balance  on  hand  December  1 . . . $2,023  50 


Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  November: 


Lodge. 

Names. 

& 

1 

# Names. 

3 

Wm.  Morrow. 

63 

Geo.  Pugh. 

5 

James  McAdams. 

95 

Wm.  Bombard. 

45 

Benj.  F.  Bass. 

104 

Mat.  Green. 

46 

a 

1 

a 

£ 

110 

Thos.  Buffington. 

46 

54 

Joseph  Henry. 
J.  J.  Murphy. 

156 

J.  Rutter. 

EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  November: 


& 


8 

12 

20 

21 

21 

21 

21 

37 

47 

54 

54 

54 

56 

57 
57 
63 
63 
63 
71 
74 

78 

79 
84 

84 

85 
85 
85 


Names. 


Hank  Robinson.* 
C.  W.  On  * 

R.  Van  Horton.* 
JnO.  Foster.* 

Wm.  F.  Lynch.* 
Fred.  Fuller .* 

J.  V.  Blocker,  Jr.f 
F.  MoMlllen  * 

Ed.  Kociemski.* 

J.  W.  Lawson.* 

F.  M.  Widgeon.* 
Geo.  Malone.g 
Frank  Kemper.* 
C.  E.  Temple. B 
O.  W.  Smith  * 

E.  J.  Coyle.* 

Jno.  Gallagher.* 
Geo.  W.  House.* 
Chas.  Desbrow.* 
W.  H.  Layton .* 
C.T  Kelk.* 

Wm.  Dolan.* 
Alfred  Drolet.* 
ThoB.  McDermoL* 
Wm.  Feidler.* 

R.  Kingsley.* 
Frank  Mercer.* 


Names. 


Charles  Zinkey.* 
James  Gormaftk.* 
Wm.  Bethel  * 

Joe  Cain.* 

Geo.  Danner.* 
Andy  Bierman.* 
Wm.  Farley.* 
Wm.  Hyndman.* 
Jno.  Pascoe.* 
Wm.  Kemp. 

G.  H.  O’Brien* 
Gus.  Gles.fl 
F.  C.  Langdon.* 
Robert  Ebert.* 

C.  H.  Thomas.^ 

P.  McCabe* 

J.  N.  Jennings.* 

D.  H.  Falconer.  2 1 
Wm.  Coburn.J 

F B. Gunther* 

B.  B.  Kinney.* 
Carl  Anderson.* 

E.  H.  Benton.* 

F.  Hutchlson.f 
D.  McMahon.* 

J.  M.  Maloney  4 
Jno.  Bissell.gl 


* Non-payment  of  dues. 

| Fraud  and  unbecoming  conduct. 

[Defrauding  Lodge. 

Fraud. 

Fraud  and  dead  beat. 

Drunk  and  disorderly  conduct. 
Contempt  of  Lodge. 


JANUARY  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 
No.  53— $1.00. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  January  1, 1884. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  folllowing  deaths  and  disabilities : 

161.  H.  W.  Weaver,  of  Lodge  91,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  September  2. 

162.  G.  A.  Woodside,  of  Lodge  156,  was  killed 
by  falling  from  his  engine,  September  6. 

163.  C.  Rogerson,  of  Lodge  47,  died  of  Typh- 
litis, September  11. 

164.  R.  Lund,  of  Lodge  95,  was  killed  in  a rail- 
road accident,  September  14. 

165.  J.  Degnan,  of  Lodge  101,  died  of  Malarial 
Fever,  September  16. 

166.  C.  F.  Cherry,  of  Lodge  120,  was  adjudged 
totally  disabled  by  Spinal  Meningitis  (from  inju- 
ries in  a railroad  accident,)  September  17. 

167.  J.  V.  Bush,  of  Lodge  80,  was  adjudged 
totally  disabled,  from  loss  of  eyesight,  Septem- 
ber 17. 

168.  Allen  Baxter,  of  Lodge  204,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  September  20. 

169.  W.  W.  Edey,  of  Lodge  172,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  September  20. 

170.  C.  F.  Collier,  of  Lodge  9,  was  adjudged 
totally  disabled,  by  rupture  and  deafness,  Sep- 
tember 25. 

171.  E.  B.  Smith,  of  Lodge  Ilf,  was  adjudged 
totally  disabled,  by  Asthma,  September  25. 

172.  C.  S.  McIntyre  of  Lodge  234,  was  killed  by 
being  run  over  by  a train,  September  27. 

173.  L.  Morris,  of  Lodge  68,  was  killed  in 
railroad  accident,  October  3. 
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174.  J.  Babington,  of  Lodge  68,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  October  3. 

175.  G.  W.  Sheldon  of  Lodge  123,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  October  8. 

The  amount  of  one  dollar  is  due  on  the  above 
claims  from  all  members  whose  names  were  on 
the  rolls  of  membership  October  1, 1884,  and  must 
be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before  February 
1, 1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to  forward  the 
above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the  Grand 
Lodge  on  or  before  February  10,  1885.  Members 
failing  to  make  payment  as  above  provided,  will 
stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits  of  the 
Order  as  per  Section  4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitu- 
tion. Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs, 

G.  S.  and  T. 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

FRANK  HALL. 

Frank  Hall,  of  the  C.  W.  & M.  R.  R.,  will  please 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge  at 
once. 

MEMBERS  OF  149. 

Frank  Kerns,  John  Lyons  and  Joseph  Garwood, 
of  Just  in  Time  Lodge  No.  149,  are  requested  to 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  88. 

Fred.  Hillman  aud  Thos.  Brofey,  of  Morning 
Star  Lodge  No.  88,  are  requested  to  correspond 
with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  187. 

Thos.  Shore,  Barney  Lynch,  A.  Richardson  and 
Geo.  Cambridge,  of  Little  Giant  Lodge  No.  187, 
are  requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier 
of  their  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  200. 

B.  H.  Payne  and  D.  V.  Cahill,  of  Great  Southern 
Lodge  No.  200,  are  requested  to  correspond  with 
the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

A.  A.  BROWN. 

Any  one  knowing  the  whereabouts  of  A.  A. 
Brown,  a member  of  Hand  in  Hand  Lodge  No.  2, 
will  please  advise  his  Lodge  through  the  Secre- 
tary, whose  address  is  A.  P.  Green,  5 Calais  street, 
Providence,  R.  I. 

S.  H.  PETERSON. 

S.  H.  Peterson,  of  No.  124,  is  requested  to  cor- 
respond with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 


BLACK  LIST. 

W.  O.  SHELLEY 

is  the  name  of  the  scoundrel  who  has  been  acting 
€is  Master,  Secretary  and  Financier  of  Rose  City 
Lodge  No.  45.  An  examination  of  his  accounts 
proved  him  a defaulter  in  the  sum  of  $427,  for 
which  he  has  been  expelled  from  the  Order.  We 
are  directed  by  his  Lodge  to  brand  him  as  a 
hypocrite,  a falsifier  and  a thief. 

J.  V.  BLOCKER,  JR. 

We  are  authorized  by  Industrial  Lodge  No.  21 
to  publish  J.  V.  Blocker,  Jr.,  late  Master  aud 
Financier  of  said  Lodge,  as  being  expelled  for 
stealing  the  funds  of  the  Lod^e.  No.  21  had  been 
tw'ice  robbed  by  her  Financiers,  and  intrusted 
the  office  to  Blocker,  who  gave  promise  that  he 
would  be  a faithful  guardian  of  the  treasury.  He 
deceived  the  Lodge,  however,  by  appropriating 
funds  to  the  amount  of  about  two  hundred  dol- 
lars to  his  own  use,  for  which  he  has  been  ex- 
pelled and  branded  as  a perjurer  and  a thief.  A 
man  who  would  rob  a Lodge  under  such  circum- 
stances would  boiguilty  of  any  act  of  infamy  and 
we  have  no  words  with  which  to  express  our 
loathing  and  contempt  of  such  a character. 

This  has  no  reference  to  J.  V.  Blocker,  Sr.,  his 
father,  who  is  also  a member  of  21.  He  feels 
keenly  the  disgrace  of  his  son,  and  has  the  full 
mpathy  of  the  Lodge. 


GRAND  LODGE  NOTICES. 

General  Circular  No.  2,  very  important , has 
been  mailed  to  you.  If  you  have  failed  to  re- 
ceive it,  you  will  advise  us  at  once. 


The  Quarterly  Report  of  the  Grand  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  for  the  quarter  ending  Novem- 
ber 30th,  has  been  forwarded  to  you. 


The  annual  and  quarterly  pass  words  for  the 
term  beginning  January  1st,  1885,  have  been 
mailed  to  you. 


Assessment  notice  No.  53,  for  January,  calling 
for  $1.00  from  all  assessable  members,  was  mailed 
from  the  Grand  Lodge  office  January  1st. 


The  new  works,  including  Rituals  and  Consti- 
tutions, have  been  sent  by  express  to  all  Lodges, 
and  any  failure  to  receive  the  same  should  be 
promptly  reported  to  the  Grand  Lodge. 


We  desire  a limited  number  of  Magazines  of 
the  August  issue  of  1884,  and  Agents  having  a 
surplus  of  that  issue  will  please  forward  them 
to  tne  Editor,  who  will  make  due  allowance  for 
same. 

E.  V.  Debs.  G.  S.  & T. 


GRAM)  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 

F.  W.  Arnold Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Y uma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


8.  M.  Stevens,  Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

TRUSTEES. 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman  . . South  Pueblo,  Col. 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan  Toronto,  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK ; Port  Jervis,  N.  T. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

F.  L.  Smith,  Box  1308  Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  190 Financier 

2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday. 

W.  R.  Wilcox.  5 Calais  St Master 

A.  P.  Green,  5 Calais  St Secretary 

T.  R.  Powers,  80  Atwells  Ave  . . Financier 

8.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Morehouse,  525  Grove  St ...  . Master 

G.  Auchter,  202  Newark  Ave  . . Secretary 

H.  Phillips,  210  Sixth  St  ...  . Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sunday  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

M.  B.  Alley,  18  Atlantic  St  . . . Secretary 
W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St  ....  Financier 

5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  . . . Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 
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«.  PRIDE  or  THE  WEST:  Dcwto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  i P,  M. 

T.  Franey Master 

Wm.  Burke Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 

7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunday  of  each  month. 

J.  S.  Black,  497  C 8t.,  8.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  ft.  W . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4%  St,  S.  W . . Financier 

8.  RED  BITER;  Deaisoa  City,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  F Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  W.  Caudle Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  871 Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN;  Columbus,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  and  Tuesdays 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  McCullough,  C.  St  L.&  P.  Round 

House Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  <ft  P.Shops.Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchant’s  Ave  . . Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  8t . . . Financier 

U.  EXCEL8IOR ; Phtllipsburg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G,  Dye,  916  Walnut  St,  Easton,  Pa.  Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington 

St.,  Easton,  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96  ...  . Financier 


12.  BUFFALO;  Buffklo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  396  Swan  St . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St . Financier 


18.  WASHINGTON;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  246*^  Van  Horn  St . . . Master 

R.  Mul ford,  311  Communipaw  Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  129  Pacific  Ave  . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . Master 
J.  B.  Zahm,  197  S.  Bates  St ....  Secretary 
Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St . . . Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St.Master 
A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St  ...  . Secretary 
Ed.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St  ...  . Financier 

16.  VIGO ; Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.  5th  St . . . Secretary 
C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St . . Financier 


17.  OLD  POST ; Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


Byron  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth  Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270  Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 


Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells.  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60 Financier 


21.  INDUSTRIAL ; St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Meets  2d  and  4tb  Sundays. 

L.  Laden  burger,  800  Geyer  Ave  . . Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  St . . . . Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL;  Urbana, HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4tb  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308  Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345 Financier 

28*  PHCENIX ; Brookfield,  Ho. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN ; Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  alternate  Wednesday  at  3 P.M. 

J.  E.  Powell Master 

J.  Emery Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  8d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Selling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  L.  Box 683 Financier 

26.  ALPHA  : Bamboo,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 
and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  jr.,  Box  964  ..  . Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave. . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.  West . . Financier 

28.  ELKHOBN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  ...  . Secretary 
S.  Hartman  Financier 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker,  Box  167  . . Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

J.  Shuster,  Box  167 Financier 

SO.  CEDAB  VALLEY : Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Haines,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett, Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

81.  B.  B.  CENTBE ; Atchison,  Kan. 

Meets  2d  and  4tb  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St ...  . Master 

G.  W.  Moore Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  706  S.  Sixth  St . Financier 

82.  BOBDEB ; Ellis,  Kan. 

J.  McMahon,  Box  230  Master 

T.  E.  McMahon.  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

88.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

J.  Kee Master 

J.  Roche,  Box  292  Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 

84.  CLINTON ; Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

R.  Primrose,  Box  1146 Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

85.  AMBOT ; Ambov.  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3a  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerborn,  Box  428  . . . Master 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Financier 

86.  TIPPECANOE : Lafhyette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  145  S.  4th  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St . . . . Secretary 
W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St . Financier 


Digitized  by  boogie 


58 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


91.  NEW  HOPE;  Central'*,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


F.  P.  Morse Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton,  Drawer  1 Financier 

88.  AVOH : Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

89.  TWIN  CITY;  Bock  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Udders,  Box  1512 Master 

G.  J.  M,  Colburn,  Box  113  ...  . Secretary 
G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113  ....  Financier 

40.  BLOOMING  ; Bloomington,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714%  West  Washing- 
ton St  . . Master 

J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St  . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . . Financier 

41.  ONWABD;  Mandan,  Dakota. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  and  2d  and  4th 
Fridays  of  each  month. 

J.  Taylor,  Box  233 Master 

H.  K.  Stratton.  L.  Box  85  ...  . Secretary 

A.  C.  Wirtz,  Box  60 Financier 

42.  ELMO;  Madison,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Wednesday  at  2 
P.  M. 

A.  Morgan,  10  2 W.  Dayton  St . . . Master 

J.  Cashen Secretary 

M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St.Financier 

43.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

E.  Hickman,  Atlantic  House  . . Secretary 
J.Hyndman  S.5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W,  ABNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  HI. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  354  Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  296 Financier 

46.  BOSE  CITY ; Little  Boek,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfening,1117  W.  Water 

St Master 

E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St . Secretary 
T.  Howell,  Cor.  North  and  Cross 
Sts Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

M.  Shea,  812  8. 15th  St Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  Globe  Hotel Financier 

47.  TBIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th 
Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.Giff, 263 Maxwell  Ave.  . . .Master 
J.  J.  Kelly,  241  S.  Morgan  St  . . Secretary 
E.  J.  McGuirk,  4018  Wabash 
Ave Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  IU. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  . .Master 
W.  Baugh, 2224 S.  Washington St.Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  BAYMOND;  Decatur,  Ul. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado 

St Master 

C.  Handy,  1009  E.  Eldorado  St., . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St . . Financier 

60.  GABDEN  CITY:  Chicago,  IU. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Hannahan,  Box  655,  Engle- 


wood, 111 Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904  S.  Dear- 
born St Financier 

61.  FBI8CO ; North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4.th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Master 

J.Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 


I.  GOOD  WILL;  Logansport,  lad. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 


M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626 Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Lalng,  L.  Box  626 Financier 

t.  EMPOB1A ; Emporia,  Earn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  6:30 P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242 Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003  Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

1.  ANCHOB;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  ....  Financier 
i.  BLUFF  CITY:  Memphis,  Tens. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  Thomas,  62  Jones  Ave  . . . Secretary 
Jacob  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave  . Financier 

1.  BANNER ; Stansberry,  Me. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

J.  B.  Hamilton,  Box  316 Financier 

'.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East 

Boston,  Mass Master 

J.  F.  McCarty,  24  East  St.,  East 

Cambridge,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  25  Lincoln  8t., 

Bunker  Hill  District,  Boston, 

Mass Financier 

l.  SACRAMENTO;  Rocklin,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Esta brook,  Box  69 Master 

G.  B.  Stratton Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook Financier 

).  ROYAL  GORGE;  South  Pueblo,  Col. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill.  Lock  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  192 10th  St,,  Den- 
ver, Col Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St ...  . Master 
J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St . . . Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA:  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St Master 

F.  Mdher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

8.  J.  Murphy,  402  E.  7th  St . . . Financier 

62.  VANBEBGEN ; Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

68.  HERCULES ; Danville,  Ul. 

Meets  1st,  3d  and  4th  Fridays.  1 

C.  J.  McGee,  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772 Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772 Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J L Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

66.  FORT  RIDGELY;  Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell,  Box  332 Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona, 

Minn Secretary 

B.  G.  Willcox Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ont. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

Wm.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 
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€7.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W . . Master 
T.  Bracken.529  King  St.  W . . . Secretary 
J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

•8.  EAV  CLAIRE;  Eau  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  8.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis  . . . Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis.  Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona, 

Wis Financier 


69.  ISLAND  CITY;  BrockvUle,  Oat. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Roth  well Financier 


70.  LONE  STAB ; Loagriew,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  364 Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  864  ...  . Secretary 
J.  A.  Oremm,  L.  Box  364  ...  . Financier 

71.  SU80UEHANNA;  Oneonta,  N.  T. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

D.  V.  Rorick,  Box  672  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656  Financier 

72.  WELCOME;  Caaidea,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Knowles,  Benson  St Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  24  Hudson  8t . . . . Secretary 
J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

78.  BAY  STATE;  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY:  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  A.  Shipley Master 

W.  Piercey . 1323  13th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough,  1812  Holly  St . . . Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE ; Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St ...  . Master 
S.  Drink  house,  2414  Ellsworth  SLSecretary 

F.  Dupell,  532  N.  35th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA ; Fergus  Fall.  Hina. 

Meets  2d  and  4d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  L.  Box  330  Master 

J.  Robinson,  L.  Box  330 Secretary 

G.  Miller,  L Box  330 Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN ; Dealer,  Cel. 

E.  A.  Sibley,  No.  3 4th  St Master 

L.  D.  Brown,  760  Arapahoe  St . . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  11th  St ...  . Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalla,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

. B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

J.  F.  Costin,  1103  E.  6th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 


79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Reodhouse,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

H.  Adams Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 . . Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP;  Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436  Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  252  Financier 


81.  PINE  CITY;  BraUsrd,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  706 Master 

G.  Royal,  Box  1542 Secretary 

W.  T.  Lowrey,  Box  758  Financier 


82.  NORTHWESTERN:  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 
Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  3d  St.  S Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  ‘Central  Elevator’  Secretary 
F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  8 . . . Financier 


88.  TRINITY ; Pert  Worth,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 


N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406  ...  . Master 

L M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  cor.  Rusk  St.  and 
Daggat  Ave Financier 


84.  CALHOUN ; Battle  Cr*ek,  Mieh. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4tb  Sundays 
at  2:3  P.  M. 

J.  1'ighe,  Box  1828 Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709 Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084  Financier 

86.  FARGO ; Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

C.  H.  Cole,  Box  1796  Secretary 

P.  J.  Cook,  L.  Box  1692  Financier 


86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  165  Secretary 

C.  C.  Brooks,  Box  205  Financier 

87.  SUMMIT ; Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretary 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 


88.  MORNING  8TAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 
Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:80  P.  M. 

A.  Payne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleber Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  8ILYEB  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317  San  Diego  . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . Financier 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE:  8aa  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sun- 
day at  11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagb,  S.  P.  R.  R. Shops  . . Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  st . . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  st . . Financier 

92.  FBONTIEB  CITY ; Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . Secretary 

S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  West  Utica  SUFinancier 


98.  GATE  CITY;  Keokuk,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  A St.  L.  Shops  ....  Master 

E.  J.  Concannon.  1007  Park  St . . Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  . . Financier 


94.  CACTUS;  Tucson.  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Box  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218  . . . Secretary 

F.  P.  Bargent,  8.  P.  R.R.  Yuma, 

Arizona Financier 


96.  CHICAGO;  Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:80  P. 

M.;  and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  Warn,  659  W.  Monroe  8t.  ....  Master 
E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . Secretary 
C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St . . Financier 


96.  ALEXIA:  WoUsvUlc,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Lei b tag,  Box  095  Master 

D.  W.  Davidson.  Box  695  ...  . Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  695  Financier 

97.  OBANGE  GBOYE:  Los  Angeles,  Cut. 

Meets  the  1st,  10th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepard  son,  Box  72 Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker.  Box  1366 Financier 
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J98.  PERSEVERANCE ; Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

D.  M.  Hill Financier 

£9.  ROCHESTER:  Rochester,  N.  V. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Beach,  80  Cleveland  St  . . . Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  2 Concord  Ave  . . . Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  73  N.  Fltzjohn  St.  . Financier 

100.  ADAIR ; Bowling  Green,  ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  332  Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332  Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE ; East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler,  C.,  B.  A Q.  Round 
House,  Des  Moines,  Iowa  . . Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner 

7th  and  Scott  Sts Financier 


108.  FALLS  CITY:  LonisTilie, Ky. 

Meets  everv  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 


F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St  ...  . Master 

R.  C.  Stader Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . Financier 

104.  “OLD  KENTUCK;”  Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 


106.  PROGRESS;  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th 
Sundays. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  BerriamSt  . . . Master 

A.  J.  Sumner  . ...  Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St . . Financier 

106.  KEY  CITY;  Dnbaqae,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

<\  Ball,  458  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St  . . . Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE ; Gallon,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 

108.  PIONEER ; Chama,  New  Mex. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

J.  F.  Frazier,  L.  Box  12 Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill.  501  S.  14th  St . ...  Master 

J.  D.  Fisher,  3d  and  Krauss,  S.  St. 

Louis,  Mo Secretary 

J.  Hackett,  1434  S.  Broadway  . Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bucvrus,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  ....  Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  Hi. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac  ...  Master 

Wm.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  §65 Financier 

112.  EVENING  STAR ; Mt.  Vernon,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 


lit.  CLARK-KIMBALL ; Eagle  Rock,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale Master 

M.  Russell Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

n114.  MAGIC  CITY;  Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 PM. 

J.V.  Ellis,  Box  229  Master 

A.  Heenan,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 

116.  GULF  CITY : Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3rd  Wednesdays. 

R.  A.  Harris,  Post  Office  St.  bet. 

36th  and  87th  Sts Master 

J.  Killeen,  Post  Office  St.,  be- 
tween 36th  and  37th  Sts  . . Secretary 
J.  Clark,  Cor.  36th  and  M%  Sts  . Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett . . # Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London,  Ont. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:80  P.  M.  and  4th 
Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace  . . . Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . Secretary 
S.  P.  Stringer,  333  Grey  St . . . Financier 

118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST;  Richmond,  Quebec. 
Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and 

the  last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Sta  Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Sta . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Sta  . . Financier 


119.  COLONIAL ; River  dn  Lonp,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

Frank  Gosselin,  Hadlow  Cove, 

South  Quebec Master 

J.  T.  Dewan,  Hadlow  Cove,  South 

Quebec Secretary 

Wm.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Sta  . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  303  Gifford  St ...  . Master 
W.  A.  McMullen,  18  Quince  St . Secretary 
S Mangan,  179  Miarcellus  St . . Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP;  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 

W.  M.  Brewer Master 

F.  E.  Haumer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 

122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennison,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman Financier 


128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

F.  Crawford,  Box  806  Secretary 

T.  D.  Kinney,  17th  and  Clark  St.Financier 

124.  PILOT;  Perry,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W . B.  Howe Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financier 

126.  GUIDE : Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

J.  Callahan Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 


126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th 
Wednesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 


127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

J.  Wellington,  133  Me  William  St . Master 
J.  G.  Entwrestle,  110  Alexander 

St . Secretary 

J.  G.  Jonah,  117  Alexander  St  . Financier 
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128.  LANDMARK;  Glendive,  loitua. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

W.  Clark,  Box  56 Secretary 

J.  M.  CJark,  Box  55 Financier 


148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS:  West  Oakland,. Cal. 

Meets  1st  and  3rd  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  O.  Lyons,  1723  Goss  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209 Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St . . Financier 


198.  MINERAL  KINO;  Eseanaba, Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

George  Siminson,  Box  428  . . . Financier 


180.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee.  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Friday  and  2d  ana  4lh  Sundays. 

J.  Buckley,  152  Huron  St Master 

G.  La  Roy,  285  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  S.  Rourk,  Box  142,  Two  Rivers, 

Wis • • . . . Financier 


144.  SUGAR  LOAF ; Campbell  ton,  New  Brunswick 

Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

Win.  Bastin,  Box  450  Master 

F.  Matherson,  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  . . Financier 

148.  DATT  CROCKETT  ; San  Antonio,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Smith,  Box  429  Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  ..  . Secretary 
C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  RULE:  Stevens  Point,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and 
1st  and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

189.  MARTIN  HUGHITT ; Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houball Master 

G.  A.  Tall  man.  Box  115 Secretary 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Financier 


146.  BATOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

G.  DeYoung,  190  Washington  St . . Master 
A.  O.  Woodworth,  820  Washing- 
ton St Secretary 

A.  O.  Woodworth,  320  Washing- 
ton St Financier 

147.  MIDLAND ; Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 


188.  SPRAGUE ; Sprague.  Washington  Tv. 

Meets  the  1st  ana  3a  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 
and  the  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

James  Bruce Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

184.  EASTMAN;  Farnham.  Quebec. 

' Meets  1st  Sunday  ana  3a  Monday. 

J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson,  Sutton  Junction, 

Qnebec . Secretary 

M.  Mulroney Financier 

188.  NEW  TEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M and 
3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220  Secretary 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 


186.  J.  SCOTT ; Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  McIntosh,  Box  273 Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273 Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273 Financier 


187.  PROTECTION;  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown, Financier 


188.  UNION ; Freeport,  IH. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:80  P.M, 


mem*  2d  uuu  iiu  ounuays  tit  r.m. 

M.  W.  Ketcbpaw,  Box  915  . . . . Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 


188.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright Master 

F.  A.  McBride  Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 


140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Sallda,  Col. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

R.  Gough,  L.  Box  599  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  599 Finaneier 


148.  SUNNY  SOUTH:  Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M, 

R.  J.  McCool 

8.  H.  Sharp 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228  


. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 


148.  JUST  IN  TIME ; Now  York,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sun- 
day at  10&)  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St . . . Master 
G.  H,  Lippencott,  526  W.  61st  St . Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave  . . . Financier 


180.  S.  M.  STEYENS;  Marguette,  Mieh. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J . Loft  us  . Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 


181.  MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,. Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Supdays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

G.  Foster,  72%  Elgin  St Master 

Sidney  Roberts,  26  Locomotive 

St Secretary 

J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 


182.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McC«y  Secretary 

R.  M.  Haseltine,  Box  128  ...  . Financier 

188.  H.  C.  LORD ; Fort  Seott,  Kan. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  810 Master 

W.  Fuchs Secretary 

L.  E.  Lester Financier 


184.  MeKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kan. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  463  Financier 

168.  TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  evening  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  L.  Box  74 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 


141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  lnd. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178  West  Berry  St  . . . Master 
A.  J.  Kohler,  461  8.  Calhoun  St . Secretary 
W.R.Fredencks415  Lafayette  St.Flnancier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE:  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  last  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

and  2d  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

J. Wood, 59  WiltsSt,  Ft. Wayne,  Ind.Master 
W.  F.  Deeg,  182  Jarvis  St  ...  . Secretary 
G.  W.  Nesper,  106  Broadway  . . Financier 


166.  NECHE8;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Motter,  Box  12 Master 

R.  P.  Wardlaw,  Box  256 Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256  Financier 


167.  ECHO ; Pern,  lnd. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  H.  Wair Master 

J.  L.  Black,  Box  972  Secret  ar- 

G.  N.  Smith Finn*. 
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158.  STANDARD;  Detroit,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4t  h Sundays  at  2:90  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  886  Fort  St.,  Bast ....  Master 
A.  Edmlston,  69  Russell  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Hamlin,  480  Mullett  St . . . Financier 
158.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Team. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman, 44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville, Tenn Financier 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN;  EvansvHle,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.Kerlin.  713 Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff.  17  Chandler  ave  . Secretary 
W.  Riggs,  420  William  St  ....  Financier 

161.  HERALD;  Burlington.  Iowa. 

J.  W.  Galvan,  513H.  Main  St ...  . Master 
J.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  Kt . . . . Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2008  Madison 
St Financier 

162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  ai  2 P.  M.  and  every 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Lone Master 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  381  ..  . Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton  Financier 

168.  ETNA:  Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 
and  4th  Fridays  at  7 P.  M.. 

S.  W.  Kenward,  Box  56 . Master 

E.  K.  Park,  Box  56 Secretary 

P.  B.  Scanlan,  Box  56 Financier 

164.  EEL  R1TER ; Butler,  Ind. 

W.  A.  Holcomb Master 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  ...  . Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis  Financier 


166.  WM.  HUGO ; Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871  Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  6:80  P.  M. 

T.  C.  Boag,  L.  Box  41 Master 

E.  E,  Joslin,  Box  134 Secretary 

G.  M.  Thompson,  Box  134  ...  . Financier 

168.  GUARDRAIL:  North  La  Crosse.  WIs. 
Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and.  3d  Sunday 

at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Shannon,  Box  491,  Portage  City, 

Wis Master 

W.  Hawley,  Box  90 Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS;  Hornellsrille,  N.  T. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

A.  Sly .Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron.  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J . F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone . Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse . Financier 

■ 71.  SUNBEAM ; Truro.  Nora  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. . 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould, Financier 

172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE:  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St.  . . . Master 
J.  G.  Armstrong,  Richmond 

Koad Secretary 

y.  S.  Ferguson, 541  Wellington  SLFinancier 


176.  PACIFIC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 

174.  HARRISBURG;  Harrlshnrg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St. Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  . . Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  1208  Ridge  Ave  . Financier 

175.  TAYLOR;  Newark,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  L.  Floyd,  Box  662  Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Financier 

176.  MAIN  LINE ; Clinton,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

John  Hart,  Box  427  Financier 

177.  SUNSET;  HarshaU,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

J L.  Raleigh,  Box  184 Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184  Secretary 

Wm.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

S.  S.  Sanford,  Box  1081 Master 

W.  J.  Horne,  Box  1081 Secretary 

P.  T.  Tibbs,  Box  1081 . Financier 


179.  BEE-HIYE;  Lincoln,  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

W.  T.  Shryock Financier 

180.  THREE  STATES:  CairO;fbl. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  R.  R . . . . Master 

A.Tankersley \ . . Secretary 

W.  C.  Randall ;.  . . Financier 


181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg . Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

Thos.  Williams Financier 


182.  GOOD  INTENT;  Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford,  322  W.  18th  St  . . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St . . . Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  ColUnwood,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St., 

Cleveland,  Ohio Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA ; Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358  Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55  . . . . . Secretary 

Bert  Myers,  Box  358 Financier 


185.  FIDELITY;  Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rock  hill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 


186.  CHAMBERLIN;  Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3<i  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


P.  Hart  ney,  2906  Dearborn  St . . . .Master 

Wm.  Powell,  361  31st  St Secretary 

Wm.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave  . . Financier 

. LITTLE  GIANT ; Charleston,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 


188.  8.  8.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  111. 

Metts  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  9:90  A.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy,  83  Artesian  Ave  . . Master 
J.  Devine,  880  Hubbard  St ....  Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St  . . . Financier 
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189.  B1LBW0;  Ft.  Howard.  Wis. 

Meets  every  8unday  at  8 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  168,  Green  Bay, 

Wis. Master 

R.  Parks Secretary 

G.  A.  Hanrahan Financier 

199.  FERGUSON?  Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  of  each  month. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn, 

Iowa Master 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Secretary 

H. O.Conkey,Box22S,Sanborn,Ia,Financier 

191.  CUSTER ; Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16 Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA  ; New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed,  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tull  is Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 

198.  J.  B.  MATN4BD;  East  Portland,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall.  Box  287  Master 

R.  J.  Gels,  Lower  Cascades,  Wash. 

Ty Secretary 

W.  N.  Collister,  Box  287  Financier 

194.  BONANZA  ? Missoula,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddart,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34  ...  . Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  84  ...  . Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Rhoahene,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

G.  B.  Leach Secretary 

W J.  Glennan Financier 

198.  CLOUD  CITY;  Leadville,  Col. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble,  Box  330  Master 

W.  H.  Joyner.  Box  330  Secretary 

J. Stamm,  Box  330  Financier 

197.  RIYERSIDE ; Savanna,  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  Box  244  Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,*887  Center  St., 

Racine,  Wis Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY?  Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

T.  H.  Sheppard,  Box  184 Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayley,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING ; Youngstown,  Ohio.  • 

J.  B.  Maw  by Master 

Wm.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St. Secretary 

D.  Heinselman  ........  Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN ; Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

Wm.  Fulcher,  Box  223  ......  . Master 

Abe  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  B.  Chilton Master 

. D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chillicothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 ....  Financier 

208.  GARFIELD?  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 


204.  MONTEZUMA ; Albuquerque,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  8unday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Cramer Master 

F.  M.  Armstrong Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45,  Las  Vegas, 

N.  M Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST;  Topeka,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Haucock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  150  Jefferson  St  Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 


Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

0.  E.  Work Financier 

. LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  1019  . . . Master 
Jas.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

1.  KEY8TONE ; Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot . . Master 

J.  P.  McDonald.  Box  621  ...  . Secretary 
J.  C.Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot.Financier 

).  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  K.  Combs Financier 


210.  18-K  ; Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Thomas  Carroll,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  ...  . Financier 

211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Hundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St . . . . Master 

H.  L.  Breisch,107  Philadelphia St.Secretary 

Charles  Long  Financier 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown,  N Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  8unday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St . . . Master 

T.  H.  Lynch,  84  Stone  St  ...  . Secretary 
E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financier 

213.  WERT  SHORE ; Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Melroy Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.  Sisk Financier 


214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . Master 
F.  B.  Hall, 300  McDonough  St . . Secretary 
J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . Financier 

215.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 
bush,  N.  Y Master 

N.  M.  Burch,  457  Broadway  . . . Secretary 
F.  P.  Brook sby.  59  Washington 

St.,  Greenbusn,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER ; Fitchburg,  Maes. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St . . . Secretary 
W.  H.  Swinerion,  41  Winter  St.  Financier 

217.  DERRICK;  Oil  City  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Master 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 

218.  TWO  RIVERS ; Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E. shops  ....  Master 
Wm.  Welsh,  44  Bead  ford  St . . . Secretary 
A.T.Richey ,319  Carson  St,  S Side.Finann' 
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919.  SMOKY  CITY;  Alleghany,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  186  Bidwell  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  144  Bidwell  St.  . . Secretary 

D.  W.  Triem,  144  Bidwell  St.  . . Financier 

990.  PROVIDENT ; Snnburv,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  8d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 

991.  HURON ; Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan,  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87  . . . Secretary 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier 


999,  WEBSTER ; Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2r.  M.  and  8d  Friday 
at  8 P.M. 

C.  C.Olney Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 


998.  ASHLAND ; Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  <&  O.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  L.  Box  185,  Hunting- 

ton,  W.  Va Secretary 

W.  J.  Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, 

Ky Financier 

994.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Clond,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

G.  P.  Irvin,  Box  718 Financier 

995.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meet  8 every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175  Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  282,  Port  Ar- 
thur, Ont  Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  C.  P.  R’y Financier 


996.  MAGNO  IA;  Corsicana.  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  and  2d  and  4th 
Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  . . . . Secretary 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 

997.  MAGNET ; Blnghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St Master 

F.  Parsons  Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St . . Financier 


998.  ACME ; Scranton,.  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430 Sanderson  Ave  . Master 
W.H.McDonnell,210  E.Market  st.Secretary 
J.  O.  Bay  ley,  503  E.  Market  St . Financier 

999.  B1CKABD;  Utica.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson.  143  Lansing  St  . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St . . . Secretary 
R.  E.  Jacobs,  104  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

980.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387  Central  Ave  ....  Master 
J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St  Secretary 

G. M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St . . . Financier 

981.  DEL  AW  ABE;  Wilmington,  Del. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  O.  Smith,  1005  Clement  St.,  Phil- 
adelphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  511  E.  6*  h St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  524  Lombard  St . Financier 


982.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Meets  2d  and  4tb  Sundays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 


Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read,  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs,  Box  360  Secretary 

W.  N.  Holt . Financier 

988.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 


984.  NOBTH  BAY;  North  Bar,  Ont. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Scott,  C.  PJ  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Mcllvenna,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 

285.  THBEE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  8 P.  M. 

Wm.  Douglass,  33d  and  Ravine  Sts.Master 
J.C.Sloan,  1st  st., 21  Ward,  E.End,!Becretary 
J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  . Financier 

986.  HINTON;  Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165 Secretary 

G.  W.  Cundiflf,  Box  18 Financier 

287.  CENTRAL  PARK:  Central  Park,  Uls. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and 

last  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

C.  T.  Murphy,  Box  75 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 

288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Padacah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin Master 

L.  Robertson  Secretary 

A.  Watson Financier 

289.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534  Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534 Financier 

240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

J.  Whitney,  306  Page  Ave  . . . Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Hazelton.Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9 A.  M. 

J.  M.  Call Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 

242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Demo,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 


248.  J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

J.  T.  Nance Financier 


244.  T.  P.  O'ROURKE;  Chicago.  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:*30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  64  Judd  St  Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave  ....  Secretary 
N.  E.  Nave,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 


245.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  G a. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 


Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  cor.  Drayton  and 

Duffy  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 


D.  C.  Farmer,  222  3d  St Master 

W.  C.  Jackson,  353  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 


247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  G a. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

E.  Miller,  Air  Line  Shops Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  S.  C Secretary 

C.  H.  Dunbar,  Air  Line  Shops  . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 
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THE  STANDARD  BEARER. 

Translated  from  the  Frenoh  of  Alphonse 
Baudot. 

I. 

The  regiment  was  fighting  upon  a 
slope  of  the  railroad,  and  served  as 
a mark  for  the  whole  Prussian  army 
massed  opposite  in  the  wood.  They 
were  exchanging  shots  at  eighty  me- 
ters. The  officers  shouted  “ Down! 
down  !”  but  no  one  would  obey,  and 
the  proud  regiment  remained  on  its 
feet,  grouped  about  its  standard.  In 
the  broad  stretch  of  fading  sunlight, 
of  grain  in  the  ear,  of  pasture 
grounds,  this  mass  of  men,  tossing, 
enveloped  in  a confused  smoke,  had 
the  air  of  a herd  of  animals  sur- 
prised in  an  open  field  by  the  first 
whirlwind  of  a formidable  tempest. 

It  rained  lead  upon  that  slope. 
One  heard  only  the  crack  of  the 
fusilade,  the  hollow  sound  of  mess- 
lates  rolling  into  the  ditch,  and  the 
alls,  which  made  long  vibrations 
from  one  end  of  the  field  of  battle 
to  the  other,  like  the  stretched  strings 
of  some  sinister  and  sonorous  in- 
strument. From  time  to  time  the 
standard,  which  was  raised  over- 
head, agitated  by  the  wind  of  the 
canister  shot,  sank  amid  the  smoke ; 
then  a voice  arose,  grave  and  com- 
manding, sounding  above  the  fusil- 
ade, the  death-rattles,  the  oaths  of 
the  wounded : “ To  the  Hag,  my 

children,  to  the  flag !”  Instantly  an 
officer  leaped  forward  vague  as  a 
shadow  in  the  red  mist,  and  the 
heroic  standard,  restored  to  life, 
again  soared  over  the  battle. 

. Twenty-two  times  it  fell!  Twenty- 
two  times  its  still  warm  staff,  es- 
caped from  a dying  hand,  was  seized, 


lifted  up  again,  and  when,  as  the 
sun  disappeared,  what  remained  of 
the  regiment — scarcelv  a handful  of 
men — slowly  retreated,  the  standard 
was  but  a rag  in  the  hands  of  Ser- 
geant Hornus,  the  twenty-third 
standard-bearer  of  the  day. 


n. 

This  Sergeant  Hornus  was  an  old 
fellow  with  three  stripes  on  his  arm, 
who  hardly  knew  how  to  sign  his 
name,  and  had  been  twenty  years 
winning  promotion  to  the  rank  of  a 
sub-officer.  All  the  misery  of  a 
foundling,  all  the  brutishness  of  the 
barrack  could  be  seen  on  his  low 
and  resolute  forehead,  on  his  back, 
crooked  by  the  knapsack,  in  his 
stolid  bearing  of  a soldier  in  the 
ranks.  With  this  he  stuttered  a 
little,  but,  to  be  a standard-bearer, 
one  has  no  need  of  eloquence.  On 
the  very  evening  of  the  battle  his 
colonel  said  to  him:  “You  have 

the  Hag,  my  brave  man,  keep  it.” 
And  upon  his  wretched  campaign 
capote,  terribly  faded  by  the  rain 
and  the  fire,  the  cantiniere  imme- 
diately sewed  the  gold  embroidery 
of  a sub-lieutenant. 

This  was  the  sole  ambition  of  a 
life  of  humility.  At  once  the  form 
of  the  old  soldier  straightened  up. 
The  poor  creature,  accustomed  to 
march  bent,  his  eyes  on  the  ground, 
would  for  the  future  have  a proud 
face,  a glance  always  lifted  to  see 
that  strip  of  bunting  float  and  hold 
it  upright,  very  high,  above  death, 
treason  and  defeat. 

Never  was  a man  as  happy  as 
Hornus  on  the  days  of  battle,  when 
he  held  his  flagstaff  with  both  hands 
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firmly  planted  in  its  leather  support. 
He  spoke  not,  he  moved  not.  Serious 
as  a. priest,  he  seemed  to  be  holding 
something  sacred.  All  his  life,  all 
his  strength  was  in  his  fingers, 
clenched  around  the  beautiful  gilded 
rag  upon  which  the  balls  hailed,  and 
in  his  eyes  full  of  defiance  which 
looked  the  Prussians  straight  in  the 
face  with  an  air  of  saying,  “ Try  to 
take  it  from  me !” 

No  one  tried,  not  even  death.  Af- 
ter Borny,  after  Gravelotte,  those 
fearfully  sanguinary  battles,  the  flag 
went  everywhere,  cut,  torn,  trans- 
parent with  wounds;  but  it  was 
always  old  Hornus  who  bore  it. 


hi. 

Then  September  came,  the  army 
in  Metz,  the  siege  and  that  long  halt 
in  the  mud  when  the  cannon  rusted, 
when  the  finest  troops  in  the  world, 
demoralized  by  inactivity,  by  the 
lack  of  food  and  news,  were  dying 
of  fever  and  weariness  at  the  foot  of 
their  defenses.  Neither  chiefs  nor 
soldiers,  no  one,  had  any  further 
faith — Hornus  still  alone  was  confi- 
dent. His  tri-colored  tatter  was 
everything  to  him,  and  while  he 
knew  that  it  was  safe  it  seemed  to 
him  that  nothing  was  lost.  Unfor- 
tunately, as  the  fighting  had  ceased 
the  colonel  kept  the  flag  at  his  quar- 
ters in  one  of  the  suburbs  of  Metz, 
and  the  brave  Hornus  was  some- 
what like  a mother  whose  infant  is 
out  to  nurse.  He  thought  of  it  in- 
cessantly. Then,  when  he  felt  too 
uneasy,  he  ran  all  the  way  to  Metz, 
and  the  mere  sight  of  it  still  in  the 
same  place,  motionless  against  the 
wall,  sent  him  back  full  of  courage, 
of  patience,  bearing  to  his  soaked 
tent  dreams  of  battle,  of  marching 
in  the  van,  with  the  tri-color  spread 
out  to  its  utmost  extent  floating 
over  the  Prussian  trenches. 

An  order  of  the  day  from  Marshal 
Bazaine  destroyed  all  these  illusions. 
One  morning  Hornus,  on  awaking, 
saw  the  whole  camp  in  an  uproar, 
the  soldiers  in  groups,  greatly  ani- 
mated, exciting  each  other,  with  the 


cries  of  rage ; with  evary  fist  lifted 
toward  the  same  quarter  of  the  city, 
as  if  their  ire  designated  a culprit, 
they  shouted  : “ Let  us  drag  him 

out!  Let  us  shoot  him  !”  And  the 
officers  did  not  check  them.  They 
walked  apart  with  bowed  heads,  as 
if  ashamed  to  look  their  men  in  the 
face.  It  was  indeed  infamous.  They 
had  just  read  to  a hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  soldiers,  well  armed,  still 
sturdy,  the  order  of  the  marshal 
which  surrendered  them  to  the 
enemy  without  striking  a blow. 

“And  the  standards?”  asked 
Hornus,  turning  pale.  The  stand- 
ards were  given  up  with  the  rest, 
with  the  muskets,  with  what  re- 
mained of  the  equipments,  every- 
thing. 

“ Th — th — thunder  of  heaven  !” 
stammered  the  poor  man:  “ They 

shall  never  have 'mine!”  And  he 
started  for  the  city  on  a run. 


IV. 

There,  also,  great  animation  reign- 
ed. National  guards,  citizens,  gardes 
mobiles  were  shouting,  agitating 
themselves.  Deputations  passed, 
trembling,  going  to  the  marshaPs 
quarters.  Hornus  saw  nothing, 
heard  nothing.  He  spoke  to  him- 
self as  he  ascended  the  Rue  du  Fau- 
bourg : 

“ Take  my  flag  from  me ! God 
above ! is  it  possible  ? Has  he  the 
right?  . Let  him  give  to  the  Prus- 
sians what  is  his  own — his  gilded 
coaches  and  his  beautiful  silver 
plate  brought  from  Mexico!  But 
the  standard,  that’s  mine.  It’s  my 
honor.  No  one  shall  touch  it.” 

All  these  bits  of  phrases  were  torn 
by  his  speed  and  his  stammering 
speech ; but  in  his  brain  the  old  man 
had  his  idea.  It  was  a clear,  firmly 
fixed  idea — to  seize  the  standard, 
bear  it  away  into  the  midst  of  the 
regiment  and  pass  over  the  bodies 
of  the  Prussians  with  all  those  who 
would  follow  him. 

When  he  reached  his  destination 
he  was  not  even  allowed  to  enter. 
The  colonel,  who  also  was  furious, 
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declined  to  see  any  one,  but  Hornus 
was  not  to  be  put  off  thus. 

He  swore,  nurled  himself  upon 
the  guard  and  shouted  : “ My  flag — 
I want  my  flag!”  At  last  a window 
opened. 

“Is  it  you,  Horn  us?” 

“Yes,  colonel,  I — ” 

“ All  the  standards  are  in  the 
arsenal ; you  have  but  to  go  there 
and  get  a receipt  for  yours.” 

“ A receipt  ? What  good  will  that 
do  me?”  ‘ 

“ Such  is  the  marshal’s  order.” 

“ But  colonel — ” 

“ Be  quiet,  will  you  !”  And  the 
window  closed  again. 

Old  Hornus  staggered  like  a 
drunken  man. 

“A  receipt — a receipt,”  repeated 
he,  mechanically.  At  length  he 
walked  away,  comprehending  but 
one  thing,  that  the  flag  was  in  the 
arsenal  and  he  must  get  it,  no  mat-, 
ter  what  the  cost. 


v. 

All  the  doors  of  the  arsenal  were 
wide  open  to  admit  the  Prussian 
army  wagons  which  were  waiting 
to  be  drawn  up  in  the  court-yard. 
Hornus  trembled  as  he  entered.  All 
the  other  standard  bearers  were 
there,  fifty  or  sixty  officers,  mourn- 
ful, silent ; and  those  wagons,  som- 
ber beneath  the  rain,  those  men 
grouped  behind  them,  with  bare 
heads ; it  looked  like  a funeral. 

In  a corner  all  the  standards  of 
Bazaine’s  army  were  heaped,  mixed 
together  upon  the  muddy  pavement. 
Nothing  could  be  more  sorrowful 
than  those  rags  of  gaudy  silk,  those 
wrecks  of  gold  fringe  and  of  carved 
staffs — all  those  glorious  objects 
hurled  to  the  ground,  soiled  by  the 
rain  and  the  mud.  An  officer  of 
the  commissariat  took  them  up  one 
by  one,  and  as  his  regiment  was 
called  out  each  standard-bearer  ad- 
vanced to  procure  a receipt.  Stiff, 
impassable,  two  Prussian  officers 
superintended  the  loading  of  the 
wagons. 

And  you  were  to  depart  thus,  oh ! 


holy,  glorious  tatters,  displaying 
your  wounds,  sadly  sweeping  the 
pavement  like  birds  with  broken 
wings!  You  were  to  depart  with 
the  shame  of  beautiful  things  in  dis- 
race,  and  each  one  of  you  would 
ear  away  a little  of  France.  The 
sunlight  of  your  long  marches  would 
remain  among  your  faded  folds.  In 
the  marks  of  balls  you  would  keep 
the  remembrance  of  the  unknown 
dead,  killed  by  chance  shots  beneath 
the  banner  aimed  at. 

“Hornus,  it  is  your  time.  You 
are  called ; go  and  eet  your  receipt.” 

A receipt,  indeed ! 

The  flag  was  there  before  him.  It 
was  truly  his — the  most  beautiful, 
the  most  mutilated  t>f  all,  and,  on 
beholding  it  once  more,  he  thought 
himself  again  upon  the  slope  of  the 
railroad.  He  heard  the  balls  whistle, 
the  clattering  mess-plates  and  the 
voice  of  the  colonel  shouting:  “To 
the  flag,  my  children!”  Then  be 
saw  his  twenty-two  fallen  comrades, 
and  himself,  the  twenty-third, 
leaped  forward  in  his  turn  to  lift 
and  support  the  poor  standard, 
which  was  reeling  for  want  of  arms. 
Ah ! that  day  he  had  sworn  to  de- 
fend it,  to  keep  it  until  death  ! And 
now — 

At  these  thoughts  all  his  heart’s 
blood  mounted  to  his  head.  Drunk- 
en, beside  himself,  he  sprang  upon 
the  Prussian  officer,  tore  from  him 
his  beloved  standard,  which  he 
grasped  with  all  his  strength ; then 
he  strove  to  raise  it  again,  high  over- 
head, straight  as  a mast,  shouting, 
“To  the  fla — ,”  but  his  voice  ex- 
pired in  his  throat.  He  felt  the 
staff’  tremble,  slip  from  between  his 
hands.  In  that  oppressive  atmos- 
phere, that  atmosphere  of  death 
which  hangs  so  heavily  over  surren- 
dered cities,  the  flags  could  not 
float,  nothing  noble  could  live — and 
old  Hornus  fell  dead,  his  beloved 
standard  fluttering  down  upon  him 
and  reverently  covering  his  corpse. 


An  obstinate  man  does  not  hold 
opinions;  they  hold  him. 
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' IK  AND  OUT  OF  WALL  STBEBT. 

New  York  Sun. 

The  past  week  in  Wall  street  has 
been  in  many  respects  a curious  one. 
There  was  no  indication  of  cheering 
business  news.  On  the  contrary, 
failure,  liquidation,  and  cessation 
of  work  formed  a predominant  fea- 
ture. Yet  the  stock  market  was 
remarkably  strong,  and  some  spe- 
cialties, like  the  Grangers,  for  in- 
stance, scored  a substantial  advance, 
in  spite  of  the  report  that  the  Rock 
Island,  having  obtained  control  of 
the  Wisconsin  Central,  was  making 
preparations  to  fight  the  Northwest- 
ern, and  that  the  latter  road  shows 
a formidable  decrease  in  earnings 
and  is  embarking  in  building  an 
extension  to  Ogden.  W.  H.  Van- 
derbilt, who  talked  for  years  about 
the  cutting  of  the  Northwestern 
watermelon,  sold  out  his  stock  in 
anticipation  of  rate  cutting  and  ad- 
verse Granger  legislation,  and  is 
now  reported  to  be  selling  Rock 
Island.  The  advance  in  the  price 
of  Northwestern  and  St.  Paul  took 
everybody  by  surprise,  all  the  more 
so  because  the  pivotal  stock  of  the 
market,  Union  Pacific,  remained 
sluggish  and  weak.  Several  expla- 
nations of  the  fact  have  been  given 
by  the  Wall  street  wiseacres.  One 
of  them  was  that  Jay  Gould  left 
the  market  to  the  big  bears,  headed 
by  Cammack  and  Woerishoffer, 
with  a view  to  allowing  them  to 
cover  their  shorts,  as  some  of  these 
gentlemen  intended  to  go  to  Europe 
and  Florida,  and  did  not  wish  to 
have  outstanding  contracts.  After 
the  covering  process  was  over,  Mr. 
Gould  was  to  be  left  to  handle  the 
market  without  any  bear  opposi- 
tion. The  other  story  was  that 
Woerishoffer,  Bill  Scott,  Horace 
Porter,  D.  P.  Morgan,  and  a large 
banking  firm,  having  practically 
the  control  of  the  West  Shore,  con- 
ceived the  plan  of  buying  large 
blocks  of  different  stocks  prepara- 
tory to  the  settlement  of  the  rail- 
road war.  It  depends  on  them  to 


restore  West  Shore  rates  at  any  day, 
as  they  have  the  assurance  of  Pres- 
ident Rutter  that  the  moment  they 
stop  cutting  the  New  York  Central 
will  stop  it  too,  these  speculators 
went  boldly  into  the  market  under 
the  leadership  of  Woerishoffer.  He 
covered  his  shorts,  and  bought  lareje 
blocks  of  the  Granger  stocks,  whicn, 
under  the  existing  circumstances, 
were  comparatively  the  safest  to 
buy.  The  small  shorts  were  thus 
shaken  out  along  the  whole  line, 
and  the  market  has  been  placed  in 
such  a condition  that,  if  the  Woer- 
ishoffer syndicate  chooses  to  restore 
West  Shor  erates  to-morrow,  prices 
of  all  the  leading  stocks  can  be  put 
five  or  six  points  higher,  giving 
these  smart  men  a chance  to  unload 
their  speculative  purchases  at  a 
handsome  profit,  and  to  start  a new 
bear  movement  from  a higher  level, 
tf  the  story  is  not  true  it  is  ben  tro^ 
vato,  for  nobody  yet  buys  stocks 
for  investment,  and  Messrs.  Gould 
and  Vanderbilt,  to  judge  by  the 
sluggishness  of  the  fluctuations  in 
their  specialties,  must  be  for  the 
present  out  of  the  market.  Friends 
of  the  ex-leader  of  the  German 
aver  that  he  is  too  smart  to  allow 
himself  to  be  saddled  with  any  kind 
of  stocks  just  now,  but  on  the 
other  hand  it  is  reported  that  he 
has  been  borrowing  large  sums  of 
money  of  late,  which,  of  course,  he 
would  not  have  had  occasion  to  da 
unless  he  had  long  stock  to  carry. 

Be  it  as  it  may,  the  Grangers,  the 
Vanderbilts,  and  the  Gould  stocks 
will  be  for  some  time  to  come  the 
only  ones  dealt  in.  The  rest  of  the 
list  is  dead,  and  must  remain  sa 
till  the  general  business  of  the 
country  shows  substantial  improve- 
ment. A great  deal  will  depend,  of 
course,  upon  the  issue  of  the  rail- 
road war,  and  this  issue  must  be  felt 
first  of  all  by  the  V anderbilt  stocks. 

An  old  blunt  member  of  the 
stock  exchange,  on  hearing  the 
other  day  a party  of  Vanberbilt 
brokers  talking  higher  prices  for 
these  securities,  and  especially  for 
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New  York  Central,  put  the  follow- 
ing conundrum  to  them. 

“ Five  years  ago  Vanderbilt  sold 
a big  pile  of  Central  stock  and 
pledged  his  word  that  it  would  pay 
8 per  cent,  for  five  years  to  come. 
The  dividend  was  paid,  but  the 
company  accumulated  a floating 
debt  of  $10,000,000.  The  moment 
the  five  years  had  expired,  the  divi- 
dend was  reduced  to  6 per  cent,  and 
$10,000,000  worth  of  new  bonds 
were  issued,  which  Vanderbilt  took 
up.  Of  course  they  take  prece- 
dence of  the  stock.  Now,  who  paid 
those  five  years’  dividends,  Vander- 
bilt or  the  stockholders?” 

The  discussing  brokers  answered 
the  conundrum  by  another  query : 
“Don’t. you  think  that  a 6 percent, 
stock  is  worth  88,  anyhow?”  The 
old  man  did  not  seem  disposed  to 
estimate  the  value  of  a stock  by  the 
dividends  which  speculative  direc- 
tors choose  to  declare  and  to  pay  out 
of  borrowed  money ; so  he  merely 
muttered : “I  don’t  care  a straw 
what  it  pays.  I know  that  it  does 
not  earn  half  of  it,  and  that  the 
stock  will  sell  at  fifty  within  twelve 
months.” 

The  fact  is  that  the  earnings  of 
the  so-called  Vanderbilt  roads  are 
cut  into  not  by  the  West  Shore  and 
the  old  cotnpeting  lines  alone.  One 
of  the  leading  dry  goods  men  of 
this  city  is  authority  for  stating  that 
long  ago,  and  when  the  rates  on 
dry  goods  between  New  York  and 
Chicago  were  supposed  to  be  stritly 
maintained  at  75  cents,  he  was 
shipping  goods  at  40  cents  from 
Pier  36,  East  River,  via  New  Lon- 
don, the  Vermont  Central,  and  the 
Grand  Trunk.  It  took  them  a day 
or  two  longer  to  reach  Chicago,  but 
that  makes  no  difference  in  non- 
perishable  goods.  The  company 
making  these  shipments  is  the 
National  Despatch  Company.  There 
exists  a similar  arrangement  for  the 
St.  Louis  traffic.  Goods  are  sent  to 
Norfolk,  Virginia,  and  thence  via 
the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  road. 

“For  the  country  at  large  it  is 


immaterial,  however,”  added  the 
dry  goods  merchant,  “ how  the 
goods  are  shipped,  as  long  as  they 
are  shipped  safely  and  cheaply. 
The  trouole  is  that  there  are  no 
shipments  to  make.  The  trunk 
lines  take  now  35  cents  for  a hun- 
dred pounds,  and  naturally  suffer. 
But  they  would  suffer  even  if  they 
charged  a dollar  a pound,  for  noth- 
ing is  being  forwarded  West.  The 
fall  and  winter  business  is  all  over 
in  our  trade,  and  the  demand  for 
spring  goods  does  not  begin  till  the 
middle  of  February;  consequently 
whether  the  railroads  restore  rates 
or  not,  the  dry  goods  traffic  is  lost 
to  them  for  at  least  three  months 
to  come,  and  after  the  unexpfred 
time  contracts  will  have  to  be 
worked  out.  No  wonder,  then,  that 
sensible  men  do  not  want  to  buy 
stocks.” 

The  railroad  magnates  begin  to 
argue  of  late  that  they  have  fully 
met  the  decreased  earnings  of  their 
roads  by  heavy  reductions  both  in 
the  working  force  and  in  the  wages. 
The  Erie,  the  Lackawana,  the  Lake 
Shore,  the  South  Western  roads  all 
boast  of  a large  reduction  in  their 
pay  rolls.  But  in  the  first  place, 
retrenchments  of  this  kind  can 
neither  do  any  good  to  the  road  bed 
and  rolling  stock  nor  enhance  the 
safety  and  comfort  of  the  public; 
and  in  the  second  place,  the  im- 
poverishment of  a mass  of  work- 
men must  necessarily  be  detri- 
mental to  the  co.untry  and  to  all 
branches  of  its  business,  railroads 
included.  Constant  reports  of  the 
shutting  down  of  mills  and  factories 
and  the  cutting  down  of  pay  rolls 
are  one  of  the  most  distressing  ele- 
ments of  the  existing  state  of  affairs 
all  over  the  country..  Should  the 
winter  happen  to  be  a severe  one 
there  will  necessarily  be  a serious 
increase  of  suffering  among  the 
working  masses,  and  this  is  of 
course  a very  sad  prospect  to  be- 
hold. Keeping  in  view  the  fast 
spread  of  socialistic  ideas  which 
similar  causes  produced  all  o' 
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Europe,  the  existing  condition  of 
affairs  from  the  capitalists’  and  mo- 
nopolists’ standpoint  becomes  par- 
ticularly alarming.  Careful  and 
diligent  students  of  social  topics 
aver  that  should  ever  socialism  be- 
gin to  gain  ground  here,  its  pro- 
gress will  be  more  violent  and  un- 
controllable than  anywhere  else. 
Some  of  the  pig-headed  optimists 
argue  that  the  reduction  in  wages  is 
merely  a way  to  bring  them  into 
conformity  with  the  steadily  de- 
creasing cost  of  food  and  clothing. 
But  how  about  the  shutting  up  of 
business  and  the  absolute  dis- 
charges ? Rigolo. 


THE  HEAD  OF  LIBERTY. 

The  Emblematio  Device  on  our  Coins— Taken 
From  Life. 

Inter  Ocean. 

The  device  on  our  coins  emblem- 
atic of  Liberty  is  no  doubt  de- 
vised from  a similar  device  on  the 
coins  of  the  Roman  Republic,  an- 
terior to  Augusta,  and  has  much  of 
classic  authority  in  its  favor.  Its 
adoption  does  not  seem  to  have 
been  determined  by  any  specific 
act  or  instructions,  and  in  fact  the 
journals  of  the  senate  and  other 
proceedings  of  congress  show  that 
the  head  of  the  president  was  at 
first  intended  as  the  device  for  one 
side  of  the  coins. 

The  first  coins  were  cents,  in 
1793,  on  which  the  emblem  was  a 
female  head,  with  hair  flying  wildly 
behind.  In  1795  the  cap  of  liberty 
was  introduced,  supported  on  a 
wand  projecting  behind  the  head. 
In  1796  or  1797  the  cap  was  dis- 
carded. 

The  first  silver  coins  were  struck 
in  1794.  The  head  of  liberty  with 
flowing  hair  and  without  the  cap 
formed  the  obverse.  This  style 
was  retained,  with  slight  modifica- 
tions, until  about  the  year  1808, 
when  a more  pleasing  head  of 
liberty  with  hair  dressed  and  cap, 
was  adopted.  The  device  was 
taken  from  life,  and  was  consid- 
'"’<‘d  a model  in  good  taste  of  the 


fashion  of  the  time.  The  inscrip- 
tion of  the  word  Liberty  was  at  the 
time  transferred  from  the  margin 
of  the  coin  to  the  band  of  the  cap. 

The  first  gold  coins  struck  in 
1795  were  ornamented  with  a head 
of  Liberty  and  a cap  head-dress, 
corresponding  with  the  fashionable 
head-dress  of  that  period.  This 
continued  until  1807,  when  the 
head-dress  on  the  gold  coins  was 
made  to  conform  to  that  on  the  sil- 
ver. U pon  the  change  of  standard  in 
1834  the  liberty  cap  of  the  goddess 
was  removed  from  the  head,  and 
the  hair  confined  by  a band  in- 
scribed with  the  word  liberty.  The 
next  change  took  place  near  the 
end  of  the  year  1838,  the  hair  being 
looped  up  behind  and  entwined 
with  braids,  a couple  of  stray  curls 
hanging  loosely  upon  the  neck,  and 
front  of  the  head  embellished  with 
a tiara  inscribed  “ liberty.” 

Since  then  the  changes  in  the 
artistic  devices  and  designs  upon 
the  coins  have  been  few  and  unim- 
portant. The  reverse  of  all  our 
larger  coins  has  always  presented 
to  a certain  extent  the  heraldic  ele- 
ments forming  the  arms  of  the 
Union,  and  no  doubt  in  accordance 
with  the  almost  universal  usage  of 
the  independent  sovereignties,  of 
presenting  a device  on  the  reverse 
of  their  coinage  bearing  heraldic 
allusions  more  or  less  elaborate,  to 
the  arms  of  the  government  or  sov- 
ereign authority.  In  the- various 
changes  made  from  time  to  time, 
every  effort  has  no  doubt  been  made 
to  present  as  beautiful  coins  as  the 
limited  space  would  permit,  and 
also  to  secure  designs  which  would 
present  no  difficulty  in  mechanical 
execution.  The  head  of  “ Liberty  ” 
on  the  standard  dollar,  designed  by 
a young  English  engraver,  is  chaste 
and  beautiful,  and  is  considered  by 
artists  the  best  executed  head  that 
has  ever  appeared  upon  United 
States  coins.  It  is  so  well  distrib- 
uted as  to  be  susceptible  of  easy 
work  under  the  die,  and,  like  its  pre- 
decessor of  1808,  was  taken  from  life. 
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GRANT  AND  LEE. 

An  Old  Army  Officer  Compares  their  Relative 
Merits. 

General  Keyes’  Reminiscences. 

In  determining  the  relative  merits 
of  Grant  and  Lee,  I have  been  care- 
ful to  consider  all  the  qualities,  and 
circumstances  peculiar  to  each,  and 
not  only  the  exploits  of  the  two 
generals,  but  also  their  dispositions 
and  temperaments.  The  fact  that 
the  former  finally  conquered  the 
latter  is  not  by  any  means  conclu- 
sive. If  I were  to  see  a man  take 
up  a gun  weighing  a thousand 
pounds,  place  it  on  his  shoulder, 
and  walk  away  with  it,  I should 
know  without  further  investigation 
that  he  possessed  extraordinary 
physical  strength  ; but  the  gain  or 
loss  of  a single  battle  would  not 
prove  a man  to  be  a good  or  a poor 
general.  Hannibal,  Turenne,  Fred- 
erick and  Napoleon,-  all  lost  bat- 
tles and  yet  tney  are  cited  among 
the  greatest  captains  of  all  time. 

“ Wellington  never  quite  lost  a 
battle,  but  he  was  seriously  checked, 
and  in  this  respect  Grant  resembles 
the  Englishman.  At  the  approach 
of  Lee  or  Sherman  his  army  would 
shout  more  enthusiastically  than 
for  Grant,  but  when  the  latter  came 
up  during  the  fight  the  lines  be- 
came more  steady,  and  the  soldier 
would  adjust  his  aim  with  greater 
accuracy  than  before.. 

“ Sherman  showed  wonderful 
vigor  and  sagacity  when  he  pushed 
Johnston  from  Chattanooga  to  At- 
lanta, but  Grant  would  drive  his 
chariot  through  passes  that  Sher- 
man would  not  venture  to  approach. 
There  was  an  abatement  in  Lee’s 
audacity  during  the  twenty-four 
hours  preceding  the  battle  of  Get- 
tysburg, otherwise  he  would  have 
won  it  and  gained  the  Southern 
cause;  but  nowhere  can  I discover 
debility  in  Grant’s  movements  or 
assaults. 

“ Grant  could  hold  his  enemy  as 
in  a vice,  with  a ruthlessness  like 
that  of  Tamerlane  or  the  Duke  of 
Alva;  and  when  he  had  accom- 


plished everything  he  left  upon  the 
mind  of  his  observer  an  impression 
that  he  possessed  a reserve  of  force 
that  had  not  been  called  into  play. 
I am  constrained,  therefore,  to  as- 
sign to  Ulysses  S.  Grant  the  highest 
rank  as  a military  commander  of 
all  that  have  been  born  on  the  con- 
tinent  of  America.” 


.A  POWERFUL  LIGHT. 

The  lighting  of  Hell  Gate,  New 
York,  week  before  last,  was  pro- 
nounced an  entire  success.  The  rays 
of  the  54,000  candle  power  Brush- 
Swan  light  were  cast  far  over  New 
York,  Long  Island  City  and  the 
Sound.  Vessels  forty  miles  out  on 
the  Sound  distinguished  the  steady 
glow.  During  the  evening  a large 
fire  in  Harlem  reflected  its  light 
over  the  upper  portion  of  the  island, 
and  afforded  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity to  test  the  strength  of  the 
light.  V iewed  from  a distance  the 
light  appeared  a ball  of  white  light, 
but  on  nearer  approach  it  was  seen 
to  be  made  of  nine  Brush  lights, 
each  of  6,000  candle  power.  The 
lamps  are  placed  at  an  elevation  of 
250  feet.  The  electric  current  is 
produced  by  a dynamo  battery, 
driven  by  a 23  horse-power  engine, 
and  it  is  asserted  that  the  Hell  Gate 
light  is  the  most  powerful  one  in 
the  world. 


THE  MONET  VALUE  OF  AN  EXPRE88. 

Brooklyn  Eagle. 

Few  have  any  adequate  concep- 
tion of  the  money  value  of  an  ex- 
press train.  The  handsome  locomo- 
tive and  elegant  cars  are  admired  as 
the  train  comes  puffing  into  the 
depot,  but,  when  seen  from  a finan- 
cial point  of  view  the  spectator  is 
astonished  at  the  responsibility 
placed  in  the  hands  of  the  engineer, 
fireman,  conductor  and  brakeman. 
A railroad  official  the  other  day  gave 
some  interesting  figures  as  to  the 
money  value  of  the  midday  express 
running  between  New  York  and 
Hartford,  which  was  a fair  repre- 
sentative of  the  fast  express  tnr 
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on  the  consolidated  road.  There 
were  an  engine,  a tender  and  eight 
cars.  The  engine  and  tender,  which 
are  always  considered  together,  were 
valued  at  $10,500,  the  baggage-car 
$1,000,  the  postal-car  $2,000,  the 
smoking-car  $5,000,  the  two  ordi- 
nary passenger  cars  $10,000  each, 
and  three  palace  cars  $15,000  each  ; 
total,  $83,000.  This  is  a low  estimate 
for  one  of  the  fast  expresses;  as  some 
of  them,  with  more  cars,  are  worth 
$100,000  at  least.  The  palace  cars, 
put  down  at  $15,000,  are  in  many 
cases  worth  an  average  of  $18,000. 
These  cars  came  into  use  soon  after 
the  sleeping  coaches,  the  first  being 
used  in  1863.  In  some  instances 
they  cost  as  high  as  $25,000  and 
$30,000,  where  the  interior  work- 
manship is  very  elaborate.  From 
the  figures  given  it  will  be  seen  that 
a comfortable  dwelling  may  be  built 
for  the  cost  of  an  ordinary  passenger 
car,  and  that  the  money  expended 
for  a palace  coach  would  erect  a 
handsome  brick  or  brown-stone 
front  residence.  It  is  an  interesting 
reflection  that  the  safety  of  one  of 
these  costly  trains,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  passengers,  devolves  almost 
wholly  upon  one  man — the  engi- 
neer. There  are  other  trainmen — the 
conductor,  baggagemaster,  fireman 
and  three  or  four  brakemen — but 
the  hand  upon  the  lever  and  the 
brain  directing  it  have  an  immense 
responsibility. 


WELLINGTON  AT  WATERLOO. 

At  every  moment  and  at  every 
place  the  duke  exposed  himself  with 
a freedom  which  made  all  around 
him  tremble  for  that  life  on  which 
it  was  obvious  that  the  fate  of  the 
battle  depended.  There  was  scarcely 
a square  but  he  visited  in  person, 
encouraging  the  men  by  his  pres- 
ence and  the  officers  by  his  direc- 
tions. While  thus  engaged  several 
guns  were  leveled  against  him,  dis- 
tinguished as  he  was  by  his  staff, 
and  the  movements  of  the  officers 
who  were  passing  to  and  fro  with 
orders.  The  balls  repeatedly  grazed 
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a tree  near  him,  when  he  coolly 
observed — “ That’s  good  practice.” 
Riding  up  to  a regiment  in  front  of 
the  line,  and  even  then  expecting  a 
formidable  charge  of  cavalry,  he 
said,  “ Stand  fast,  my  lads ; we  must 
not  be  beaten.  What  will  they  say 
in  England?” 

On  another  occasion,  when  many 
of  the  best  and  bravest  had  fallen, 
and  the  event  of  the  battle  seemed  - 
doubtful,  he  said,  with  the  coolness 
of  a spectator — “Never  mind;  we’ll 
win  the  battle  yet.”  To  another 
regiment,  then  closely  engaged,  he 
used  a common  sporting  express- 
ion— “ Hard  pounding,  this,  gentle- 
men; let  us  see  who  will  pound 
longest.”  One  general  officer  found 
himself  under  the  necessity  of  stat- 
ing to  the  duke  that  his  brigade  was 
reduced  to  one-third  of  its  numbers, 
and  that  those  who  remained  were 
so  exhausted  through  hard  fighting 
that  a temporary  relief,  of  however 
short  duration,  seemed  a measure  of 
necessity.  “Tell  him,”  said  the 
duke,  “ what  he  proposes  is  impossi- 
ble. He,  I,  and  every  Englishman 
must  die  on  the  spot  we  now  oc- 
cupy.” “It  is  enough,”  returned 
the  general ; “ I and  every-  man  un- 
der my  command  are  determined  to 
share  his  fate.” 


A FAR  WEST  SKETCH. 

Minnesota  Bazoo. 

“You  will  have  to  go  into  the 
forward  coach,”  said  the  conductor, 
as  he  tore  off  a coupon  from  a 
second-class  ticket.  “ But  the  to- 
bacco smoke  is  so  bad,  and  I have 
such  a headache,”  said  the  little 
woman,  timidly,  and  the  pale  face 
was  raised  pleadingly.  “ Can’t  help 
it,  ma’am.  Rules  of  the  road  require' 
passengers  having  second-class  tick- 
ets to  ride  in  the  forward  coach,” 
was  the  uncompromising  reply,  as 
he  passed  on.  “ Hang  your  rules,” 
blurted  out  a man  with  a fierce 
mustache.  “Stay  where  you  are, 
ma’am.  You  look  tired;  here,  let 
me  turn  this  seat  over  so  you  can  lie 
down.  Put  your  head  on  this  grip. 
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Here’s  my  overcoat;  put  it  so,” 
and  he  had,  her  nicely  tucked  away 
before  she  could  object.  “Your 
ticket  ? All  0.  K.  Take  mine ; 
it’s  to  the  same  place,  first-class,  un- 
limited. I love  to  smoke.  Always 
ride  in  the  smoker,  anyhow.”  And 
he  went  forward.  Dinner  was  an- 
nounced in  the  dining-car,  and  the 
big  man  came  bustling  in  and  in- 
sisted on  her  having  dinner.  She 
objected,  evidently  thinking  it  im- 
proper to  receive  so  much  attention 
from  a stranger.  “ Kate  Adams,” 
read  the  big  man,  looking  at  the 
name  on  her  valise.  “ Not  Dick 
Adam’s  wife?  You  are?  Well, 

by ! Why,  come  here ; I’ll  kiss 

you,  my  girl ! Dick’s  my  youngest 

brother!  Well,  I’ll  be ! Well, 

well!  Why,  I was  ji^st  going  to 
see  him.  Heard  he’d  got  flat  broke, 
and  kind  o’  want  to  set  him  up 
again.”  And  the  big  man  looked 
so  happy,  and  the  little  sister-in- 
law  so  pleased  that  the  passengers 
forgot  to  kill  the  “ straw  ” lunatic 
that  was  asking  a vote  of  the  pas- 
sengers on  the  presidential  question 
for  a daily. 

CALUMNY. 

The  rules  of  politeness  are  never 
at  variance  with  the  principle  of 
morality.  Whatever  is  really  im- 
polite is  really  immoral.  We  have 
no  right  to  offend  people  by  our 
manners  or  conversation.  W e have 
no  right  to  be  influenced  by  the 
gossip  about  the  people  we  meet. 
Their  private  affairs  are  none  of  our 
business.  If  we  believe  a man  to 
be  unfit  company  for  us,  we  must 
not  invite  him ; but  if  we  meet  him 
where  he  has  been  invited  by  others, 
we  must  treat  him  with  civility. 

If  we  know  a man  or  a woman  to 
he  a grave  offender,  we  cannot  use 
that  knowledge  to  injure  him  or  her, 
unless  it  is  absolutely  needful  for 
the  protection  of  others.  The  greatest 
and  best  men  in  the  world  have  been 
assailed  with  calumny.  The  purest 
and  noblest  do  not  always  escape  it. 
We  cannot  investigate  as  a ru!e;  we 


must  disregard  slanders.  Where 
great  offences  become  notorious,  the 
offenders  must  be  excommunicated. 
In  all  other  cases  we  must  give  every 
one  the  benefit  of  a doubt,  apply 
charitable  construction,  hope  for  the 
best,  and  consider  every  one  inno- 
cent until  he  is  proven  guilty. 

MAKING  OTHERS  HAPPY. 

Have  you  made  one  heart  happy 
to-day?  How  calmly  you  can  seek 
your  pillow ! how  sweetly  sleep ! In 
all  this  world  there  is  nothing  so 
sweet  as  giving  comfort  to  the  dis- 
tressed, as  getting  a sun-ray  into  a 
gloomy  heart.  Children  of  sorrow 
meet  us  wherever  we  turn ; there  is 
not  a moment  that  tears  are  not 
shed  and  sighs  uttered,  yet  how 
many  of  these  sighs  are  caused  by 
•our  own  thoughtlessness ! how  many 
a daughter  wrings  the  very  soul  of  a 
fond  mother  by  acts  of  unkindness 
and  ingratitude!  How  many  hus- 
bands, by  one  little  word,  make  a 
whole  day  of  sad  hours  and  unkind 
thoughts!  How  many  wives,  by 
recrimination,  estrange  and  embitter 
loving  hearts ! How  many  brothers 
and  sisters  meet  but  to  vex  each 
other,  making  wounds  that  no 
human  power  can  heal ! Ah ! if 
each  one  worked  upon  this  mpxi’m 
day  by  day — Strive  to  make  some 
heart  happy  ’.’’—jealousy,  revenge, 
madness,  hate,  with  their  kindred 
evil  associates,  would  forever  leave 
the  earth. 

THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 

Where  were  you  to-night?”  she 
asked  as  he  came  in. 

“I  have  been  over  talking  to 
Jones.  Poor  fellow,  he  ha§  lost 
every  dollar  he  had  in  the  world, 
you  know,  in  that  oil  deal  last 
week.  It’s  pretty  tough  to  see  a 
strong  man  like  Jones  so  completely 
broken  down,  but  when  I thought 
of  our  comfortable  home,  and  the 
snug  sum  we  have  in  the  bank,  and 
compared  our  condition  with  his,  I 
never  felt  so  happy  in  my  life.” 
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HOW  LOVE  MAKES  FOOLS  OF  MEN. 

A good  while  ago  one  of  the 
cleverest  men  in  America  paid  a 
lady  of  my  acquaintance  a deal  of 
attention  and  she  was  delighted  at 
the  outlook.  She  had  grown  tired 
of  the  ordinary  routine  of  love- 
making  and  thought  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  new  element  of  brains 
might  make  this  affair  more  toler- 
able than  its  predecessors.  There 
were  several  charming  evenings  in 
mixed  company,  when  very  tender 
things  were  said  in  very  bright  fash- 
ion, and  the  lady  began  to  think 
there  was  a good  deal  of  fun  in.  a 
flirtation  after  all.  The  dear  man 
got  on  well,  but  before  fate  granted 
him  the  opportunity  of  a tete-a-tete 
with  his  flame  it  called  him  to  a 
neighboring  city,  and  in  a mad 
hour  he  wrote,  and  he  began  his 
letter  in  this  style : “ Does  my 

pretty  one  ever  think  of  her  absent 
sugar  plum?”  That  settled  the 
whole  question.  That  nice  plum 
might  have  gone  on  and  distanced 
Ingersoll  and  Evarts  for  wit  and 
wisdom.  She  never  read  one  sen- 
tence more  of  that  long  letter.  She 
gazed  transfixed  at  that  first  greet- 
ing, and  she  laid  the  closely-written 
sheets  on  a blazing  grate,  and  when 
that  man  who  had  so  good  a chance 
arrived  in  town  and  called  prompt- 
ly, the  servant  told  him  her  mistress 
had  lelt  word  for  Mr.  S.  Plum  that 
she  wouldn’t  be  at  home  before  the 
early  part  of  1887. 

“ But  my  name  is  not  Plum,” 
said  the  bounced. 

“ That’s  what  you’re  called  here,” 
returned  the  bouncer.  “ You’re  the 
man.” 

So  “they  never  speak  as  they 
pass  by,”  and  the  lady  will  never 
forget  that  sentence : “ Does  my 

pretty  one  ever  think  of  her  ab- 
sent sugar-plum?” 

HOME  POLITENESS. 

If  we  want  anything  of  our  chil- 
dren, or'our  servants,  we  should  not, 
merely  because  we  have  the  au- 
thority to  command,  give  a bold 


order,  but  why  not  use  .the  gentle 
“ Please  will  you  do  this  ?”  “ I 

should  like  you  to  do  that.”  “ Oblige 
me  with  that.”  When  service  is 
rendered  we  are  not  to  take  it  in 
silence,  curtly,  rudely,  because  we 
have  a right  to  the  service;  but  it  is 
easy  to  say  “ Thanks,”  or  “ I am 
obliged,” or  “Oh,  that  is  very  nicely 
done.”  These  little  every  day  cour- 
tesies are  called  the  small  change  of 
life,  but  we  should  be  badly  off  in 
trade  if  we  had  no  small  change  and 
must  always  deal  with  t wenty-dollar 
hills;  while  the  small  change  of 
politeness  mounts  up  to  a great  sum 
in  a lifetime.  If  parents  have  plenty 
of  this  small  change  of  politeness 
on  hand,  it  will  be  put  in  circula- 
tion in  the  family.  The  children 
will  pay  it  out  to  each  other,  to 
servants,  to  playmates,  and  with  it 
family  peace  and  family  affection 
will  be  largely  purchased.  Home  is 
the  place  where  true  politeness  tells. 


EELICS  BELONGING  TO  A PIONEER 
AMERICAN  LOCOMOTIVE. 

American  Machinist. 

In  the  blacksmith  shop  of  New 
York  Central’s  mechanical  head- 
quarters.there  hangs  a pair  of  wheels 
that  attract  but  little  attention,  yet 
they  are  interesting  and  valuable 
relics  of  early  railroad  machinery. 
They  are  the  wheels  of  the  “De  Witt 
Clinton,”  the  first  locomotive  owned 
by  what  is  now  the  New  York  Cen- 
tral & Hudson  River  Railroad,  and 
the  first  railroad  locomotive  oper- 
ated in  the  State  of  New  York.  The 
“De  Witt  Clinton”  was  built  by 
the  West  Point  Foundry  Company, 
New  York,  in  the  beginning  of  1831, 
from  designs  furnished  by  John  B. 
Jarvis,  Chief  Engineer  of  the  Mo- 
hawk & Hudson  Railroad,  and 
made  the  first  experimental  trip  on 
the  road  in  July,  1831.  The  engine 
had  two  cylinders  5^x16  inches, 
which  were  set  behind  the  fire-box 
on  an  incline  of  about  40  degrees. 
The  engine  rested  on  four  wheels 
connected,  4 feet  6 inches  diameter. 
From  an  inspection  of  the  wheels  at 
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West  Albany,  we  found  the  spokes 
were  wrought  iron,  fastened  in  cast 
iron  hubs  and  an  outer  ring  of 
wrought  iron. 

This  wns  not  the  first  locomotive 
built  in  America  for  railroad  service, 
but  she  was  the  earliest  of  which  any 
portion  has  heen  preserved.  Bald- 
win’s people  preserve  with  great 
care  some  parts  of  the  “Old  Iron- 
sides,” the  first  locomotive  built  by 
Matthias  Baldwin,  but  that  engine 
was  not  built  for  a year  after  the 
“ De  Witt  Clinton  ” was  in  service. 
Mr.  Buchanan,  Superintendent  of 
Motive  Power  of  the  New  York  Cen- 
tral Railroad,  talks  of  mounting  the 
wheels  on  an  axle  and  placing  them 
in  a position  where  they  can  be 
readily  seen. 


HE  HAD  BEEN  PAINTING. 

It  was  two  o’clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  he  had  just  returned  home. 

“Well,  goodness  gracious!”  ex- 
claimed his  wife  as  she  sat  up  in 
bed.  “ What  has  happened ! Where 
have  you  been  ? ” 

“Been?  Been  (hie)  paintin’.” 

“Painting!  In  the  name  of 
goodness  what  have  you  been  paint- 
ing?” 

“Paintin’  the  (hie)  town  red, 
Jinny.” 

“ Painting  the  town  red ! It 
looks  more  as  if  you  were  painting 
your  nose  red.” 

Then  he  fell  across  the  foot  of 
the  bed  a live  corpse,  and  she 
spoke  on  just  as  if  he  could  hear 
her. 


HE  MINGLED  WITH  THE  WHIRL  AND 
GOT  LEFT. 

“ My  son,”  he  said,  as  he  laid  his 
hand  on  the  head  of  his  eldest  born, 
“you  have  now  arrived  at  man- 
hood’s age,  and  it  is  time  you  min- 

fled  with  the  whirl  of  business. 

lere  are  $20,000.  Go  out  and  make 
your  start  in  life,  and  lay  the  foun- 
dations for  a competence.” 

The  son  bowed  his  humble  head 
and  skipped  with  the  cash.  He 
was  just  in  time  to  bet  it  on  the 


presidential  election,  and  when  the 
result  had  been  announced  he  went 
home  to  his  father  and  said  : 

“ Father,  I have  mingled  with 
the  whirl.” 

“ Good  boy ! And — and ” 

“ And  I have  been  whirled  out  of 
every  dollar  of  the  boodle  you  put 
up  for  me!  The  mingling  business 
doesn't  suit  me.  Let  me  hang 
around,  home  and  learn  to  be  a 
burglar.” 


DRUNKENNESS. 

When  this  vice  has  taken  fast 
hold  of  a man,  farewell  industry, 
farewell  emulation,  farewell  atten- 
tion to  things  worthy  of  attention, 
farewell  love  of  virtuous  society, 
farewell  decency  of  manners,  and 
farewell  to  even  an  attention  to 
person  ; everything  is  sunk  by  this 

Predominant  and  brutal  appetite, 
n how  many  instances  do  we  see 
men  who  have  begun  life  with  the 
brightest  prospects  before  them,  and 
who  have  closed  it  without  one  ray 
of  comfort  and  consolation  ! Young 
men,  with  good  fortunes,  good 
talents,  good  tempers,  good  hearts, 
and  sound  constitutions,  only  by 
being  drawn  into  the  vortex  of 
the  drunkard,  have  become  by  de- 
grees the  most  loathsome  and  des- 
picable of  mankind.  In  the  house 
of  the  drunkard  there  is  no  happi- 
ness for  anyone.  All  is  uncertainty 
and  anxiety.  He  is  not  the  same 
man  for  any  one  day  at  a time. 
No  one  knows  anything  of  his  out- 
goings or  his  incomings.  When 
he  will  rise,  or  when  he  will  lie 
down  to  rest,  is  wholly  a matter  of 
chance.  That  which  he  swallows 
for  what  he  calls  pleasure  brings 
pain,  as  surely  as  the  night  brings 
the  morning.  Poverty  and  misery 
are  in  the  train.  To  avoid  these 
results  we  are  called  upon  to  make 
no  sacrifice.  Abstinence  requires 
no  aid  to  accomplish  it.  Our  own 
will  is  all  that  is  requisite;  and  if 
we  have  not  the  will  to  avoid  con- 
tempt, disgrace,  and  misery,  we  de- 
serve neither  relief  nor  compassion. 
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WISE  WOBDS. 

We  can  refute  assertions,  but  who 
can  refute  silence. 

He  who  waits  to  do  a great  deal  at 
once  will  never  do  anything. 

Surmises  are  not  facts.  Suspicions 
which  may  be  unjust  need  not  be 
stated. 

Idleness  is  hard  work  to  those  who 
are  not  used  to  it,  and  dull  work  for 
those  who  are. 

Pleasure  is  the  mere  accident  of 
our  being  and  work  its  natural  and 
most  holy  necessity. 

More  helpful  than  all  wisdom  is 
one  draught  of  simple  human  pity 
that  will  not  forsake  us. 

The  most  brilliant  qualities  be- 
come useless  when  they  are  not  sus- 
tained by  force  of  character. 

Imitate  time.  It  destroys  slowly. 
It  undermines,  wears,  loosens,  sep- 
arates. It  does  not  uproot. 

Poetry  is  the  blossom  and  the  fra- 
grance of  all  human  knowledge, 
human  passions,  emotion,  language. 

Nothing  elevates  a man  so  much 
as  disinterested  good-will.  We,  for 
example,  most  heartily  wish  that 
every  man  in  the  world  had  half  a 
million  and  we  ourselves  a million. 

Hugging  sorrow  is  not  the  way  to 
lessen  it,  though,  like  the  nettle, 
trouble  stings  less  when  it  is  firmly 
grasped  and  not  feared.  Frequent 
disappointments  teach  us  to  mjs- 
trust  our  own  inclinations  and 
shrink  even  from  vows  our  hearts 
flriay  prompt. 

Victory  is  not  for  the  weak,  the 
cowardly,  the  vacillating.  The  roar 
of  the  battle  may  deafen  us,  the 
smoke  of  the  conflict  dim  our  sight, 
but  if  our  feet  are  firm  upon  the 
rocks  of  resolution,  our  hearts  filled 
with  divine  aspiration  for  all  that 
is  pure  and  true,  if  our  hands  be  the 
willing  servants  of  our  hearts,  vic- 
tory will  be  ours.  Defeat  is  impossi- 
ble, as  God  views  victory  and  defeat. 


“I  CAN  SWIM,  SIB” 

Our  Home. 

During  a terrible  naval  battle  be- 
tween the  English  and  the  Dutch, 
the  English  flagship,  commanded 
by  Admiral  Narborough,  was  drawn 
into  the  thickest  of  the  fight.  Two 
masts  were  soon  shot  away,  and 
the  main-mast  fell  with  a fearful 
crash  upon  the  deck.  Admiral 
Narborough  saw  that  all  was  lost, 
unless  he  could  bring  up  his  ships 
from  the  right.  Hastily  scrawling 
an  order,  he  called  for  volunteers  to 
swim  across  the  boiling  water  under 
the  hail  of  shot  and  shell.  A dozen 
at  once  offered  their  services,  and 
among  them  a cabin  boy. 

“ Why,”  said  the  Admiral,  ‘ • what 
can  you  do,  my  fearless  lad  ? ” 

“ I can  swim,  sir,”  the  boy  replied. 
“ If  I be  shot,  I can  be  easier  spared 
than  any  one  else.” 

Narborough  hesitated,  his  men 
were  few,  and  his  position  was  des- 
perate. The  boy  plunged  into  the 
sea  amid  the  cheers  of  the  sailors, 
and  was  soon  lost  to  sight.  The 
battle  raged  fiercer,  and  as  the  time 
went  on  defeat  seemed  inevitable. 
But  just  as  hope  was  fading,  a 
thundering  cannonade  was  heard 
from  the  right,  and  the  reserve  were 
seen  bearing  down  upon  the  enemy. 
By  sunset  the  Dutch  fleet  were  scat- 
tered far  and  wide,  and  the  cabin 
boy,  the  hero  of  the  hour,  was  called 
in  to  receive  the  honor  due  him. 
His  bearing  so  won  the  heart  of  the 
old  Admiral  that  he  exclaimed: 

“1  shall  live  to  see  you  have  a 
flagship  of  your  own.” 

The  prediction  was  fulfilled  when 
the  cabin  boy,  having  become  Ad- 
miral Cloudsley  Shovel,  was 
knighted  by  the  king. 


A passenger  on  the  Auburn  rail- 
road offered  the  conductor  a trade 
dollar  for  fare,  says  the  Cornells- 
ville,  N.  Y.,  Times . The  conductor 
examined  it  and  remarked:  “I 

don’t  want  that  piece  of  money.” 
“Well,  give  it  to  the  company, 
then,”  replied  the  passenger. 
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WA8  HE  LOVED  1 

BY  ED  TOY. 

• The  sun  was  slowly  sinking  be- 
hind the  distant  mountains,  leav- 
ing a glowing  trail  in  its  rear,  illu- 
minating the  sky  with  its  many 
fanciful  colors,  and  bringing  to  our 
gaze  a rustic  little  cottage,  sur- 
rounded with  fine  old  cedar  trees, 
nearly  shielding  it  from  our  view. 
Looking  at  the  little  house,  our  eyes 
involuntarily  wander  to  the  beau- 
tiful creature,  who.  seated  at  the 
open  window,  is  singing  slowly  a 
low,  quaint  song  about  her  absent 
lover. 

She  loved  Will  Duncan  with  all 
her  heart,  and  was  wondering  why 
he  did  not  come  home.  He  had 
been  absent  from  her  two  years.  He 
had  been  called  away  from  her  to 
Scotland,  to  the  death-bed  of  his 
uncle,  who  had  left  him  a great 
amount  of  property. 

No  wonder  she  loved  him  with  so 
strong  a love — he  was  a perfect 
Apollo,  handsome,  large  black  eyes, 
even,  pearly  teeth,  a fine  suit  of 
curly  black  nair,  which  rested  grace- 
fully upon  his  head,  and  only  22 
years  old. 

After  settling  his  business  he 
started  for  home.  Arriving  in  New 
York  he  met  his  old  friend  Clarence 
Hoffman,  and  accepted  his  kind  in- 
vitation to  spend  the  evening  with 
him.  Hailing  a passing  carriage, 
they  were  driven  to  the  grand  home 
of  Mr.  Hoffman. 

Seated  in  the  parlor  were  Mrs. 
Hoffman  and  her  daughter,  Carrie, 
a young  lady  with  light  golden  hair, 
large,  brilliant  blue  eyes  and  a well 
moulded  form:  When  the  gentle- 

men entered,  Mrs.  Hoffman  arose 
and  approaching  them  said  : “ Wel- 
come home,  Mr.  Duncan.  This  is 
a happy  surprise,  in  seeing  you 
again. ” 

“Thank  you,”  he  said;  “I  am 
glad  to  be  so  near  home  once  more.” 

He  was  cordially  welcomed  by 
Carrie.  He  was  surprised  when  he 
saw  her,  as  she  had  improved  amaz- 
ingly since  last  he  had  seen  her, — 


the  mirthful,  innocent,  impulsive 
girl  vanishing  and  in  her  place  a 
well  developed,  refined  and  edu- 
cated woman.  Will  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  leading  her  to  dinner.  Con- 
versation did  not  lag,  and  when  the 
gentlemen  sat  alone  over  their  wine, 
Will  said  to  Clarence:  “I  wish  I 
could  stay  a week  with  you,  I know 
I should  enjoy  it  very  much.” 

“ I wish  you  would ; you  will  stay 
to-morrow  anyway.  Carrie  gives  a 
party  to-morrow  night.  Most  of 
your  old  friends  will  be  here  and 
they  are  anxious  to  welcome  you 
home.  Will  you?” 

Will  consented.  They  then  en- 
tered the  ladies’  presence.  The 
golden  rays  of  the  moon  were 
gently  stealing  through  the  win- 
dows and  reminded  him  how  pleas- 
ant it  was  out  of  doors.  Approach- 
ing Carrie,  he  said  : “ I hope  we  may 
take  advantage  of  this  fine  evening 
to  take  a short  stroll.” 

She  looked  at  him  with  a pleased 
smile  and  consented. 

Placing  a shawl  upon  her  shoul- 
ders they  strolled  through  some  of 
the  many  parks  and  at  last  seated 
themselves  in  comfortable  rustic 
chairs. 

“Miss  Carrie,”  said  Will,  “your 
brother  has  kindly  requested  me  to 
remain  to  your  party.  Will  it  be 
agreeable  to  you  to  have  me  as  one 
of  your  guests?” 

“ It  will  give  me  great  pleasure,” 
she  said. 

“Thank  you,”  said  he,  feeling  well 
leased  that  she  was  anxious  to 
ave  him  present. 

The  air  growing  chilly  and  she 
beingjso  lightly  clad,  they  re-entered 
the  house.  Finding  no  one  in  the 
parlor,  Will  requested  his  compan- 
ion to  sing.  Seating  herself  at  the 
piano  she  sang  his  favorite  song, 
“ Only  a face  at  the  window,”  which 
carried  him  to  a little  rustic  cottage 
and  its  fair  occupant. 

Thanking  her  when  she  had  fin- 
ished, and  being  very  tired  after  his 
travels,  the  bell  was  rung,  the 
servant  appeared,  and,  bidding  Car- 
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rie  good-night,  he  was  shown  to  his 
room. 

The  next  day  was  passed  pleas- 
antly visiting  friends.  Partaking 
of  a light  dinner,  they  separated  for 
their  rooms  to  prepare  for  the  arri- 
val of  the  guests.  Carrie  appeared 
in  the  drawing-room  in  cream  silk 
and  diamonds.  Passion  flowers  were 
arranged  tastefully  in  her  hair, 
agreeably  contrasting  with  her  fair 
face. 

After  dancing  several  sets,  Will 
approached  Miss  Hoffman  and  said: 
“ Carrie  shall  we  take  a walk 
through  the  conservatory  ? I leave 
you,  you  know,  to-morrow  and  may 
not  see  you  alone  again.” 

Had  he’  noticed  her,  he  might 
have  seen  the  two  tiny  tears  in  her 
eyes.  She  had  become  deeply  at- 
tached to  him  and  the  thought  that 
he  was  so  soon  to  leave  caused  a 
strange  feeling  in  her  heart  and  she 
now  knew  that  she  loved  him. 
Readily,  consenting,  she  took  his 
arm  and  entered  the  room.  “I 
wished  to  thank  you  for  the  pleas- 
ure I have  had  while  here,  and  also 
for  the  kindness  you  and  your  fam- 
ily have  shown  me,”  he  said. 

“You  are  very  welcome  for  the 
small  courtesies  we  have  shown 
you  and  I wish  you  would  remain 
longer,”  she  said  as  she  held  out  her 
hand  with  a sweet  fascination. 

Thanking  her  for  her  kind  invi- 
tation to  remain,  he  said,  “Were  it 
possible,  I would,  but  I must  leave 
to-morrow.” 

“ So  soon,”  she  said,  not  raising 
her  beautiful  eyes  to  him,  they  now 
being  full  of  tears.  “ Stay,  don’t 
leave  us  now.”  The  red  lips  were 
apart — the  perfumed  sweetness  of 
her  breath  struck  on  his  cheeks  and 
the  bewitching  charm  of  her  voice 
seeking  the  depths  of  his  heart, 
showing  him  how  grand  was  her 
love. 

“ Oh  why  did  I not  see  this  be- 
fore ! Did  you  not  know  that  I am 
engaged  to  a sweet  little  lady  out 
west?  Were  I not  true  to  her,  you 


and  myself,  I would  not  be  worthy 
the  name  of  man.” 

“Yes,  Will,”  she  said  drying  her 
tears,  “ you  act  rightly  and  I see  my 
great  love  for  you  can  never  be 
realized.” 

“ I am  so  sorry  this  happened,” 
said  Will,  “but  in  the  future  let  us 
be  as  brother  and  sister.  May  we?” 
said  he. 

“ It  will  be  the  next  greatest  pleas- 
ure to  me,”  she  said,  “ and  as  we 
have  been  absent  so  long  we  had 
better  go  to  the  ball  room.” 

Next  morning  Will  bid  his 
friends  good-bye  and  soon  arrived 
at  the  home  of  Lillie  Stanhope. 

“ Why  Will,”  she  said,  as  he  en- 
tered her  home,  “ how  glad  I am  to 
see  you  again.” 

“ Thank  you,”  said  Will.  “ I am 
delighted  to  be  with  you  again.” 

He  was  warmly  welcomed  by  Mrs. 
Stanhope,  who  invited  him  to  par- 
take of  a bounteous  repast. 

When  Will  left  an  early  marriage 
was  soon  to  take  place. 

* * * * * >fc 

A lovely  June  evening  in  “bon- 
nie  Scotland.”  The  perfume  of  rare 
flowers  filled  the  air  and  the  sky 
overhead  was  magnificent.  Miss 
Lillie  Stanhope  is  now  Mrs.  Will 
Duncan,  and  they  are  as  happy  as  it 
is  possible  for  a young  married 
couple  to  be. 

Will  often  thinks  as  he  holds  his 
little  daughter  Carrie  on  his  knee 
of  the  beautiful  lady  she  resembles, 
that  loved  him  so,  but  who  had  de- 
parted this  life  for  the  far  happier 
one  above. 

Dear  reader,  truth  is  often  stranger 
than  fiction,  and  our  lives  but  a 
romance,  the  sequel  of  which  is 
held  by  an  almighty  power. 

Denver,  Col. 


General  Hazen  has  the  greatest 
sympathy  for  the  False  Prophet  of 
Egypt.  The  general  has  had. charge 
of  the  United  States  weather  for  a 
number  of  years,  and  knows  all 
about  it. — Picayune . 
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THE  CENTEB  OF  POPULATION. 

New  York  Tribune. 

What  statisticians  understand  by 
the  term  center  of  population,  it 
may  be  well  to  explain,  is  the  point 
at  which  equilibrium  would  be 
reached  were  the  country  taken  as 
a plain  surface  without  weight,  but 
■capable  of  sustaining  weight,  and 
the  inhabitants  distributed  over  it 
in  number  and  position  as  they  are 
found  at  the  period  under  consider- 
ation, each  inhabitant  being  sup- 
posed to  be  of  equal  weight,  and 
consequently  to  exert  pressure  on 
the  pivotal  point  in  direct  propor- 
tion to  his  distance  therefrom.  The 
first  cersus  of  the  United  States, 
taken  in  1790,  showed  the  center  of 
population  to  be  on  the  eastern  shore 
of  Maryland,  about  twenty-two 
miles  from  Baltimore,  and  near  the 
thirty-ninth  parallel  of  latitude. 
From  that  point  it  has  moved  west- 
ward at  the  average  rate  of  about 
fifty-one  miles  in  a decade,  never 
deviating  as  much  as  a degree  to 
. the  north  or  south  of  the  thirty- 
ninth  parallel. 

In  1880  the  center  was  near  the 
village  of  Taylorsville,  Ky.,  about 
eight  miles  west  by  south  of  Cin- 
cinnati, the  westward  progress  be- 
ing fifty-eight  miles,  and  the  (Jeflec- 
tion  to  the  south  about  eight.  The 
census  of  1890  will  probably  dis- 
cover it  in  Jennings  county,  in 
southeastern  Indiana.  If  there  is 
no  great  change  in  the  rate  of  west- 
ern movement  of  population,  the 
central  point,  still  traveling,  as  it 
doubtless  will,  on  a line  closely  cor- 
responding to  the  thirty-ninth  par- 
allel of  latitude,  will  not  cross  the 
Mississippi  river  until  1950,  when  it 
will  be  found  not  far  from  the 
mouth  of  the  Missouri.  It  is  not 
improbable,  however,  that  it  will 
never  reach  that  stream,  but  will  re- 
main nearly  stationary  somewhere 
in  southern  Illinois.  There  are 
large  areas  of  country  in  the  far 
west  unfit  for  habitation,  save  where 
deposits  of  the  precious  metals  are 
found,  and  other  considerable  areas 


where  grazing,  which  supports  but  a 
scanty  population,  will  always  be 
the  chief  industry.  The  increase  of 
population  in  the  trans-Mississippi 
region  may  not,  therefore,  much 
more  than  counterbalance  the  in- 
crease in  the  older  settled  portion 
of  the  country  after  the  close  of  the 
present  century.  In  estimating  the 
changes  and  progress  of  the  future 
we  must  not  forget  that,  marvelous 
as  is  the  growth  of  the  new  west,  it 
is  only  a little  more  rapid  than  that 
of  the  great  middle  region  between 
the  Hudson  and  the  Mississippi. 
The  state  of  New  York  it  must  he 
remembered,  added  700,000  to  her 
population  between  1780  and  1880. 
Pennsylvania  460,000,  and  Ohio 
532, 000.  The  increase  in  each  of 
these  old  states  would  have  made  a 
western  state  as  populous  as  Ne- 
braska. 


Peevishness  is  generally  the  vice 
of  narrow  minds;  and,  except  when 
it  is  the  effect  of  anguish  and  dis- 
ease, by  which  the  resolution  is 
broken,  and  the  mind  made  too 
feeble  to  bear  the  lightest  addition 
to  its  miseries,  proceeds  from  an  un- 
reasonable regard  of  the  importance 
of  trifles.  The  proper  remedy 
against  it  is  to  consider  the  dignity 
of  human  nature,  and  the  folly  of 
suffering  perturbation  and  uneasi- 
ness from  causes  unworthy  of  our 
notice. 


“ Yes,  brethren,”  says  the  clergy- 
man who  is  preaching  the  funeral 
sermon,  “ our  deceased  brother  was 
cut  down  in  a single  night — torn 
from  the  arms  of  his  loving  wife, 
who  is  thus  left  a disconsolate  widow 
at  the  early  age  of  twenty-four  years.” 
“ Twenty-two,  if  you  please,”  sobs 
the  widow  in  the  front  pew,  emerg- 
ing for  an  instant  from  her  handker- 
chief. 


Plant  a No.  9 foot  in  a No.  8 shoe 
if  you  want  to  grow  a good  crop  of 
corns. 
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WAIFS  OF  WITTICISM. 

“Yes,”  sighed  Amelia,  “before 
marriage  George  professed  to  be  will- 
ing to  die  for  me.  Now  he  won’t 
even  get  his  life  insured  in  my  fa- 
vor.” 

A little  girl,  feeling  herself  neglect- 
ed, said  to  her  sister,  “ I think  you 
had  better  pay  some  attention  to  me, 
for  mamma  says  nobody  knows 
what  I’ll  do  next.” 

“ Fifty  Soups  ” is  the  name  of  a 
recent  publication.  N ot  having  seen 
it  we  do  not  knowT  whether  it  is  a 
cook  book  or  a peep  behind  the 
scenes  of  the  spectacular  drama. 

“Yes,”  said  Mrs.  Firegilt,  “every- 
body thinks  my  new  furniture  is  just 
splendid.  .It  is  of  the  Louis  Cart- 
horse pattern,  you  know.  Funny 
name,  Mr.  F.  says,  but  I think  it’s 
vulgar.” 

“It  was  not  the  dhrop  I had 
taken,”  said  a Kerry  peasant  charged 
with  being  drunk  and  disorderly, 
“ but  I had  a shmoke  out  of  a neigh- 
bor’s pipe, and  that  leaned  upon  me.” 

Boarding-house  keeper. — “ Why, 
how  deftly  you  carve  the  beef,  Mr. 
Smith.  You  must  be  an  adept.” 
Smith  (with  a grunt  of  exertion) — 
“ Yes’m,  I am  ; I’m  a wood  carver  by 
trade.” 

The  yearly  ratio  of  suicides  is  the 
lowest  in  Naples  of  any  of  the  great 
cities.  The  injunction  to  “See 
Naples  and  die,”  does  not  seem  to 
be  strictly  obeyed. — Lowell  Citizen. 

A Frenchman  claims  to  have  in- 
vented a paper  which  is  incombusti- 
ble. Let  some  of  our  essayists  get 
hold  of  it,  and  they  will  make  it 
dry  enough  to  burn. — Boston  Trans- 
cript. 

If  you  have  great  talents,  industry 
will  improve  them;  if  moderate 
abilities  industry  will  supply  their 
deficiency.  Nothing  is  denied  to- 
well-directed  labor.  Nothing  is  ever 
to  be  attained  without  it. — Reynolds. 


A FAIB  WARNING. 

An  eccentric  old  gentleman  who 
had  married  his  second  wife,  a hoy- 
denish  young  creature,  entertained 
a party  of  gentlemen  one  after- 
noon, and  was  much  chagrined  at 
the  non-appearance  of  his  girlish 
spouse.  Upon  inquiring  he  ascer- 
tained that  she  was  in  the  garden, 
and  thereupon  invited  his  guests 
out  to  be  introduced  to  her.  As 
they  rose  to  accept  the  invitation, 
his  son,  a lad  of  fourteen,  exclaim- 
ed : “ Don’t  do  it,  dad ! ” “ Why 

not?”  he a^ked angrily.  “Because,” 
returned  the  boy  half  apologetically, 
“she’s  up  a cherry  tree ! ” 

Let  man  never  forget  that  his 
wife  is  his  best  friend,  the  most 
steadfast  on  earth,  would  do  more 
for  him  in  calamity,  in  misfortune, 
and  sickness  than  any  other  human 
being;  and  that  on  this  account,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  marriage  vow, 
made  before  high  heaven  and  before 
men,  he  owes  to  the  wife  of  his 
bosom  a consideration,  a tenderness, 
a support,  and  a sympathy,  which 
should  put  out  of  sight  every  feel- 
ing of  profit  and  loss  the  very  in- 
stant they  come  in  collision  with 
his  wife’s  welfare  as  to  her  body, 
her  rtiind,  and  her  affections.  No 
man  will  ever  lose,  in  the  long  run, 
by  so  doing,  he  will  not  lose  in  time, 
will  not  lose  in  a dying  hour,  nor  in 
that  great  and  mysterious  future 
which  lies  before  all. 


Mose  Schaumberg  has  been  quite 
ill.  Upon  his  recovery  Dr.  Blister 
presented  his  bill  for  forty-three  vis- 
its at  S3  an  interview,  or  $129.  “O, 
mine  Gott,”  groaned  Mose,“  Death 
vas  de  pest  doctor  after  all.”  “ Why 
do  you  say  that?”  asked  the  aston- 
ished physician.  “ Pecause  he  only 
makes  one  visit,”  replied  Mose,  glar- 
ing like  a demon  at  the  doctor. 


A cockroach,  it  is  said,  has  3,000 
teeth.  As  much  as  we  hate  the 
creatures,  we  should  feel  bad  for  a 
cockroach  with  the  toothache. 
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CADET  LIFE  AT  WEST  POINT.  ural  drawing  in  ink  and  colors. 

The  Course  of  8tudy— Hard  Work  and  Strict  which  tactics  are  continued,  and 
Poughkeepsie  Press.  Di8ciPline-  practical  military  engineering  added 

The  activities  of  West  Point  have  to  the  hard  work  of  the  period.  In 


no  break  throughout  the  entire  year. 
Work  beginning  the  1st  of  Septem- 
ber lasts  to  the  end  of  the  year.  Af- 
ter a few  days  consumed  in  exam- 
ination, another  term  begins,  which 
lasts  till  the  31st  of  May.  Then 
come  examinations  which  last  till 
about  the  middle  of  June,  from 
whence  till  the  29th  of  August  the 
cadets  live  in  camp  on  the  plain. 
During  this  period  no  regular  stud- 
ies are  pursued,  books  being  largely 
thrown  aside  for  practical  work,  such 
as  surveying,  astronomical  observa- 
tions, etc.  For  these  purposes  the 
finest  instruments  are  provided. 
Cadets  are  admitted  to  the  academy 
as  late  in  the  year  as  September, 
when  the  year’s  studies  are  begun. 
The  course  lasts  four  years,  dividing 
the  cadets  into  as  many  classes. 
The  fourth  class,  or  first  year’s  men, 
study  mathematics,  the  English 
language,  French,  history,  geog- 
raphy, the  ethics  and  tactics  of  artil- 
lery and  infantry,  and  receive  in- 
struction in  fencing  and  bayonet 
exercise  and  military  gymnastics. 

In  the  second  year,  mathematics 
are  a leading  feature  of  the  course 
of  studies,  which  comprises,  also, 
French,  topography  ana  plotting  of 
surveys  with  lead  pencils,  pen  and 
ink  and  colors,  construction  of  the 
various  problems  in  descriptive 
geometry,  shades  and  shadows,  and 
linear  perspective  and  isomeric  pro- 
jections. Practical  surveying  in  the 
field  during  the  seasons  of  camping 
out  aptly  supplements  the  studies 
in  drawing.  The  study  of  military 
tactics  comprises  practical  instruc- 
tion in  the  schools  of  the  soldier, 
company  and  battalion,  and  in  artil- 
lery and  cavalry.  With  the  third 
year  the  successful  cadet  is  advanced 
to  the  study  of  natural  and  experi- 
mental philosophy,  chemistry,  min- 
eralogy and  geology,  free-hand  draw- 
ing and  landscape  in  black  and 
white,  constructive  and  architect- 


the  last  year  the  scope  of  studious 
pursuit  is  enlarged  by  the  addition 
of  civil  and  military  engineering 
and  the  science  of  war,  the  Spanish 
language,  international,  constitu- 
tional and  military  law,  outlines  of 
the  history  of  the  world,  and  techni- 
cal instructions  in  ordnance  and 
gunnery  and  signaling. 

The  reveille  call  at  6 o’clock  in 
the  morning  rouses  him  from  his 
bunk.  He  and  his  mate  forthwith 
prepare  the  room  they  share  in  com- 
mon, and  in  half  an  hour’s  time  he 
is  seated  at  his  breakfast.  Forty 
minutes  are  given  him  in  which  to 
make  the  first  meal  of  the  day. 
Guard-mounting  is  next  in  order, 
taken  in  turn.  Each  day’s  guard 
consists  of  thirty-five  privates  and 
four  non-commissioned  officers,  and 
the  officer  in  command,  all  cadets. 
At  8 o’clock  one-half  the  students 
are  seated  in  recitation  classes,  and 
the  other  engaged  in  preparation  for 
them.  At  half-past  9 a.  m.  this  half 
take  their  places,  leaving  those  who 
have  left  their  classes  at  liberty  to 
pursue  their  preparation  for  second 
recitation.  This  begins  at  11  with 
half  the  cadets,  as  in  the  first  recita- 
tion, and  lasts  an  hour,  when  the 
remaining  students  take  their  turn 
for  the  remaining  length  of  time. 
After  dinner,  at  about  2,  another 
period  of  recitation  is  begun,  lasting 
an  hour  each  for  all  the  students, 
who  are  divided  into  two  sections, 
as  before.  Classes  are  resumed  at  10 
minutes  past  4 p.  m.,  and  last  until 
half-past  5 p.  m.  Parade  is  the  event 
of  sunset,  and  in  fine  weather  is  at- 
tended by  numerous  admirers  of 
the  natty  young  fellows  who  take 
part  in  it.  This  includes  the  whole 
of  the  cadets  in  attendance  at  the 
academy.  Supper  succeeds  the  dis- 
play, and  at  half-past  9 p.  m.  “ taps  ” 
are  heard  on  the  drum — the  signal 
of  preparation  for  bed.  Each  stu- 
dent thereupon  unfolds  his  couch 
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and  makes  ready  for  the  nights 
repose.  By  10  o’clock  every  light  is 
out  and  silence  broods  over  the  quar- 
ters. 

Of  the  calls  at  West  Point,  the 
bugle  summons  for  recitation ; all 
calls  for  military  formation  are  made 
by  means  of  the  drum  and  fife.  One 
by  drum  and  fife,  heard  every  morn- 
ing after  reveille,  is  understood  by 
ailing  men  to  mean  that  they  report 
at  the  hospital  for  examination, 
where  they  become  subject  to  the 
rule  of  Esculapius. 

Every  Saturday  the  cadet  is  al- 
lowed to  wander  at  his  own  will 
anywhere  within  the  government 
lines.  Two  hops  a week  during  the 
warm  months  of  the  year  assist  in 
forming  the  gentlemanly  deport- 
ment for  which  the  cadet  is  justly 
celebrated,  and  increase  his  esteem 
for  the  better  half  of  creation.  Light 
reading  amid  pleasant  surroundings 
is  at  his  disposal  in  the  library,  or, 
at  his  pleasure,  in  his  room.  The 
advent  of  friends  at  the  post  gives 
him  a “spell”  of  liberty,  never  in- 
dulged, however,  at  the  expense  of 
his  progress.  Interchanging  calls 
with  other  cadets  is  a pleasure 
tempered  with  prohibitions  which 
are  wholesome  and  suggestive.  The 
cadet  must  not  smoke,  nor  are  alco- 
holic drinks  allowed  in  the  rooms. 
He  must  not  play  cards,  but  chess 
and  checkers  are  not  interdicted. 
Many  cadets  who  are  musical  in 
their  tastes,  play  on  instruments  and 
sing.  Here,  better  than  elsewhere, 
may  be  added  that  attendance  on 
divine  worship  once  a week  is  com- 
pulsory. 

The  superintendet  of  the  academy 
is  the  judge  over  his  delinquents. 
His  decisions  have  military  sanc- 
tion, and  are  administered  with  un- 
relenting certainty.  What  in  the 
civilian  student  would  be  regarded 
as  unnoticeable  might  be  an  im- 
portant offense  in  the  military  cadet. 
To  omit  one  button  of  the  multi- 
tudinous fastenings  of  his  coat  may 
give  the  cadet  a term  of  detention 
in  the  barrack  yard,  rifle  in  hand. 


THE  MANAGEMENT  OF  HUSBAND8. 

A Woman  of  Experience  Gives  Her  Opinion 
on  the  All  Important  8nbjeot. 

San  Francisco  News. 

“What  are  you  going  to  write 
about  this  week?”  said  my  most 
particular  lady  friend,  and  I have 
only  very  few  of  that  order.  “ The 
’Management  of  Husbands,”  I re- 
plied. 

“ Well,  that’s  done  in  a very  few 
words,”  she  said  laughing;  “give 
him  the  latch-key,  kiss  him  good 
night  and  tell  him  to  come  in  when 
he  likes,  as  you  are  going  to  bed,  and 
that  man  will  be  in  leading  strings 
forthwith.” 

I agree  with  my  friend  that  hers  is 
a splendid  recipe;  still  I have  an 
idea  that  I can  give  one  quite  as 
good  and  one  having  more  nobility 
of  purpose.  There  is  nothing  living 
so  easily  managed  as  the  average 
man,  but  then  the  wife  must  under- 
stand diplomacy  and  be  a tactician 
to  the  tips  of  her  fingers.  What 
violence  or  tears  can  never  accom- 
plish tact  will.  I have  always 
thought  there  is  something  radically 
wrong  in  the  marriage  tie,  but  what 
it  is  becomes  a difficult  matter  to 
define  when  searching  into  bottom 
facts.  Men,  as  a rule,  marry  women 
for  love,  yet  we  see  every  day  these 
one-time  happy  doves  drifting  apart 
and  acting  as  though  separation 
would  be  the  happiest  end  for  both. 
To  marry  for  love  is  simply  absurd. 
Unless  there  is  a large  amount  of 
respect  on  either  side  the  flame  of 
love  soon  dies  out,  leaving  a barren 
manor  for  the  dwellers  thereon.  I 
really  think  those  marriages  are 
happiest  where  there  is  less  flame 
and  passion  and  more  quiet  respect 
in  the  first  place,  since  there  is  al- 
ways a certainty  of  love  following 
in  the  after  time,  for  we  must  re-, 
spect  first  what  we  finally  love. 

However,  supposing  you  have  a 
husband  whom  you  wish  to  twirl 
around  your  little  finger,  you  must 
first  love  him  “ with  all  your  heart, 
with  all  your  soul,”  etc.,  and  the 
love  you  feel  will  make  it  possible 
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to  put  up  with  all  those  little  dis- 
crepancies which  crop  out  in  man’s 
nature  when  you  come  to  live  with 
him;  for  the  best  of  men  become 
monotonous  after  a while.  In  the 
first  place  should  your  husband  be  a 
man  in  business,  who  comes  home 
tired  to  death,  cross  and  worn  out, 
do  not  at  once  entertain  him  with 
the  troubles  you  have  gone  through 
during  the  day.  Do  not  rehearse 
the  shortcomings  of  the  servants  or 
the  disobedience  of  the  children. 
Meet  him  with  a smile,  kiss  him, 
take  his  hat  and  overcoat  from  him 
and  let  him  severely  alone  until  he 
has  toned  down  his  irritability  with 
a good  dinner,  after  which  he  will 
be  in  a position  to  listen  to  any- 
thing you  may  have  to  say ; but  I 
always  found  it  an  excellent  plan 
to  hide  disagreeables  entirely  from 
a husband’s  notice.  Men  don’t  want 
to  have  a repetition  of  annoyances 
at  home,  when  they  have  so  many 
in  their  daily  path  outside,  and,  be- 
lieve me,  the  effect  of  keeping  house- 
hold squabbles  outside  of  your  hus- 
band’s knowledge  wonderfully  en- 
hances your  value  as  a wife.  I have 
seen  so  many  arrant  fools  fly  at 
their  husbands  the  moment  they 
enter  the  house,  and  there  and  then 
give  a detailed  account  of  the  trou- 
bles of  the  whole  day,  even  taking 
to  tears  as  an  argument  on  their 
side — and  0 ! how  men  hate  tears  ; 
how  they  detest  the  household  de- 
tails; and,  being  naturally  selfish, 
in  fact  hate  anything  that  puts 
them  out  at  home;  and  they  are 
right.  The  bread-winner  ought  to 
be  relieved  from  domestic  iars. 

Of  all  things  when  our  husband 
comes  home,  see  that  his  dinner  is 
well  cooked.  Don’t  make  a row  be- 
cause the  meat  is  underdone  or 
burnt  to  a stick.  Rather  go  into  the 
kitchen  yourself  and  see  that  every- 
thing is  comme  il  faut.  You ‘don’t 
know  how  a man  appreciates  a lov- 
ing welcome  and  a good  dinner  after 
the  toil  of  the  day.  Put  yourself 
in  his  place,  each  woman  who  has 
to  toil  for  a fatherless  flock.  You 


don’t  like  to  come  home  to  a cloudy 
atmosphere  and  an  ill-cooked  meal. 
You  think  you  are  at  least  entitled 
to  serene  comfort  at  home,  and  if 
you  don’t  get  it  you  rebel.  Why 
not  men  also? 

Nothing  on  earth  fetches  a man 
like  a good  dinner  and  a wrell-dressed 
wife  presiding.  The  husband  who 
can  look  forward  to  such  a state  of 
things  every  day  of  his  life  will 
never  tire  of  home,  and  the  wife 
who  studies  his  comfort  will  have 
little  difficulty  in  managing  him 
according  to  her  will.  Men  are 
gregarious  animals  and  will  wander 
in  spite  of  all  allurements ; but  they 
are  selfish  enough  to  remain  where 
they  are  best  treated,  and  by  taking 
a little  trouble  for  a year  or  two  of 
married  life  the  years  that  follow 
will,  as  a rule,  find  the  husband 
always  glad  to  go  back  to  the  pretty 
home  where  smiles  await  him  and 
the  dinner  I spoke  of. 

There  are  so  many  women  who 
object  to  being  “ bossed,”  as  they 
call  it.  My  dear  ladies,  you  can 
always  be  boss  if  you  take  the  trou- 
ble. By  giving  in  you  get  your  own 
way,  as  you  never  would  by  fighting 
for  it.  And,  after  all,  it  is  better  to 
feel  you  respect  your  husband  so 
much  that  to  give  in  to  him  is  not 
a difficulty.  Of  course,  I am  now 
speaking  of  the  right  kind  of  man. 
There  are  some  men  such  perfect 
brutes  that  no  kindness  has  any 
effect  upon  them.  When  you  are 
unfortunate  enough  to  catch  such  a 
one,  divorce  him  at  once,  and  take 
care  how  you  choose  the  next.  Nine 
men  out  of  every  ten  are  manage- 
able, if  you  go  the  right  way  about 
it,  and  one  great  point  is  to  act  after 
marriage  exactly  as  you  did  before. 
Argument  and  contradiction  are 
vital  enemies  to  married  peace. 
Should  you  wish  for  anything  par- 
ticularly, don’t  insist  upon  it  after 
refusal. 

Of  course  you  must  have  it,  but 
bide  your  time.  Some  women  are 
persistent  and  ask:  “ Why  may  I 

not?  Why  won’t  you  do  as  I ask 
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ou  ?”  and  irritate  the  man.  Rather 
ide  your  time,  make  an  extra  good 
dinner  of  his  favorite  dishes,  put  a 
bow  on  of  the  color  he  likes,  make 
home  and  yourself  sweeter  than 
ever.  You’ll  get  it  sure,  even  if  you 
have  to  wait.  Also,  when  you  want 
him  to  do  any  particular  thing 
which  you  know  will  be  for  his  good, 
for  heaven’s  sake  do  not  say  “do  it.” 
Rather  drop  a hint  that  you  think 
so  and  so  would  be  a good  thing  to 
do.  Get  him  interested,  and  then 
let  the  subject  drop.  I venture  to 
say  that  in  a short  time  that  man 
will  do  precisely  as  you  wished ; he 
will  never  permit  you  to  think  he 
has  traded  the  least  bit  on  your  com- 
mon sense.  Now,  some  women  un- 
der such  circumstances  would  crow 
over  the  husband  with  “ I told  you 
so,  and  now  come  to  my  way  of 
thinking.”  Absurd,  ladies,  absurd ; 
never  let  a man  know  you  rule  him, 
yet  rule  him  in  all  things,  if  you 
can. 

I believe  that  it  is  perfectly  possi- 
ble to  keep  your  husband  so  per- 
petually in  love  with  you  that  he 
rather  likes  to  be  ruled  than  not. 
Never  ask  for  a new  dress  till  after 
dinner,  and  never  press  your  hus- 
band to  buy  what  he  can’t  afford. 
How  many  men  are  brought  to  ruin 
through  the  extravagance  of  a silly, 
exacting  wife.  The  reason  I say 
postpone  requests  till  after  feeding 
time  is  because  man  is  so  partial  to 
good  food  that  if  it  is  good,  and  he 
has  enough  of  it,  his  temper  will  be 
so  heavenly  afterward  that  in  very 
gratitude  he  will  be  prepared  to  do 
anything  in  the  world  for  you. 
Never  be  jealous  without  cause.  To 
be  jealous  of  the  young  lady  whom 
your  husband  sees  home,  inwardly 
wishing  her  at  the  devil  and  himself 
in  bed,  is  simply  putting  thoughts 
into  his  head  which  would  never 
have  entered  otherwise.  At  the  same 
time  remember  the  prayer,  “ Lead 
us  not  into  temptation,”  and  do  not, 
on  any  account,  trust  your  husband 
with  any  one  who  has  not  a great 
respect  for  herself.  I may  say  trust 


no  woman,  but  trust  your  husband 
till  you  find  him  out.  If  any  young 
woman  goes  for  him,  take  the  three- 
legged  stool  to  her,  and  make  your- 
self so  doubly  agreeable  to  the  man 
that  he  will  never  dream  of  looking 
at  another.  0,  what  an  easy  task  it 
is  to  manage  the  man  you  love ; and 
really  they  all  want  managing. 

When  I hear  men  say : “ I have 

the  sweetest  little  wife  in  the  world, 
but  she  is  not  very  affectionate,”  or 
“ she  don’t  care  to  go  out  with  me,” 
etc.,  then  I see  there  is  a screw  loose 
somewhere,  and  he  goes  flirting 
around  while  she  stays  passively  at 
home  (for  the  most  part  miserable) 
and  not  knowing  how  to  remedy  the 
evil.  But  if  wives  go  out  with  their 
worse  halves,  and  take  their  stand 
in  this  way,  there  would  be  fewer 
heartaches  and  less  use  for  divorce 
laws.  I should  like  to  see  my  hus- 
band (if  I had  one)  go  out  every  day 
driving  a splendid  team  alone,  while 
I sat  at  home.  I should  just  like  to 
see  him  try  it.  I would  never,  in 
the  first  place,  let  him  get  into  the 
bad  habit  of  leaving  me  out  of  his 
pleasures.  I would  make  myself  so 
agreeable  that  he  would  always 
make  me  his  fast  companion,  and 
believe  me,  ladies,  if  you  would  be 
companionable  to  your  spouses,  feed 
them  well,  dress  for  them,  make  your- 
self indispensable  to  their  comfort, 
you  could  manage  them  as  easily  as 
a baby,  and  withal  withhold  not  a 
portion  of  that  soft  flattery  which 
is  dear  to  every  man’s  heart.  Man 
thinks  himself  strong,  but  0 how 
weak  he  is  in  the  hand  of  a wife 
possessing  tact.  Hoping  my  recipe 
will  beat  that  of  giving  the  man  the 
latch-key  and  going  lonely  to  bed,  I 
conclude. 


It  was  no  doubt  a bachelor  com- 
positor, who,  in  setting  up  the  toast, 
“Woman,  without  her,  man  would 
be  a savage,”  got  the  comma  in  the 
wrong  place  and  made  the  sentence 
read,  “Woman,  without  her  man, 
would  be  a savage.” 
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A BBAKEMAN’S  PEOMPT  ACTION. 

Chicago  Herald. 

“I  see  in  a paper/’  said  an  old 
engineer,  “ that  they  have  arrested 
a Nickel-Plate  driver  over  in  Indi- 
ana for  failing  to  stop  his  train  at 
a grade  crossing  in  time  to  prevent 
an  accident.  His  defense  is  that 
the  rails  were  slippery.  That  re- 
minds me  of  my  own  experiences. 
I was  running  a fast  express  one 
night.  We  were  three  hours  be- 
hind time,  and  if  there’s  anvthing 
in  the  world  I hate,  its  to  finish  a 
run  behind  schedule.  These  grade 
crossings  of  one  horse  roads  are 
nuisances  to  the  trunk  lines  and 
we  had  a habit  of  failing  to  stop, 
merely  slacking  up  for  ’em.  At 
this  crossing  I had  never  seen  a 
train  at  this  time  of  night,  and  so 
I rounded  the  curve  out  of  the  cut 
at  full  tilt.  I was  astonished  to 
see  the  target  set  against  me,  though 
I had  time  enough  to  stop,  but  it 
was  a down  grade  there  and  the 
track  was  very  slippery,  and  to  add 
to  the  danger  my  air  didn’t  work 
right.  I whistled  sharply  to  have 
the  target  set  clear  for  me,  but  on 
looking  I saw  that  a freight  train 
was  standing  right  over  the  cross- 
ing evidently  intending  to  put  a 
few  cars  on  our  switch.  I wish  I 
could  tell  you  what  my  thoughts 
were  at  that  moment.  I gave  the 
danger  signal  and  tried  to  stop  my 
train,  but  I had  seven  heavy  sleep- 
ers on  and  we  just  slid  down  that 
grade  in  spite  of  all  I could  do. 
Now  comes  the  surprising  part  of 
my  story.  Quicker  than  I can  tell 
you,  the  brakeman  on  that  freight 
train  uncoupled  a car  just  back  of 
our  crossing  and  signaled  the  en- 
gineer to  go  ahead  which  he  did 
sharply,  but  barely  in  time  to  let 
us  through.  In  fact,  the  pilot  of 
my  engine  took  the  buffer  of  that 
rear  car.  Through  that  little  hole 
we  slipped  and  lives  and  property 
were  saved.  Now  that  brakeman 
was  only  a common  railroader,  yet 
he  saw  the  situation  at  a glance. 
There  wasn’t  time  to  run  his  whole 


train  off  the  crossing,  nor  even  half 
of  it — barely  time  to  pull  up  one 
car-length  by  prompt,  quick  work. 
He  kept  his  wits  about  him  as  I 
venture  to  say  not  one  man  in  a 
thousand  would  have  done,  and 
saved  my  reputation,  if  not  my 
life.  He  is  now  a division  super- 
intendent on  one  of  the  best  roads 
in  this  country,  and  may  good  luck 
go  with  him. 


POKER  IK  MISSOURI. 

New  York  Sun. 

“ I used  to  be  fond  of  poker,”  he 
said,  and  the  expression  of  his  face 
became  retrospective,  “ but  sence  I 
got  four  aces  downed  out  in  Mis- 
soury,  I hev  sorter  gi’n  up  playin’ 
the  game.” 

“Your  opponent  had  a straight 
flush,  did  he?” 

“No,  he  had  five  jacks.” 

“ That’s  impossible.” 

“ Stranger,  hev  you  ever  played 
poker  in  Missoury?” 

“ No,  sir.” 

“ Well,  if  you  ever  do  set  down  in 
a game  out  there,  and  a red  eyed 
man  whose  clothes  smell  of  cattle 
whittles  a corner  off  the  table,  and 
allows  that  he  has  five  jacks,  jest 
bunch  your  kiards  in  the  pack  and 
say,  “ That’s  good.” 

HINTS  TO  ENGINEERS. 

Mattoon  Sun. 

There  are  very  few  engineers  do- 
ing duty  as  such  in  this  country,  at 
the  present  day,  but  what  were 
once  firemen ; yet,  some  of  them  will 
be  found  who  do  not  consider  it  a 
part  of  their  duty  to  trv  to  make 
engineers  of  the  men  or  boys  firing 
for  them.  Now,  to  think  that  the 
man  who  is  now  shoveling  coal, 
climbing  out  and  filling  the  water- 
tank  every  few  miles,  and  keeping 
your  engine  clean  and  bright, 
always  wants  to  do  these  things, 
is  a mistaken  idea.  He  expects 
some  time,  to  be  an  engineer  nim- 
self,  and  it  is  a part  of  your  duty 
to  do  all  in  your  power  to  help  him 
do  so.  When  the  steam  goes  back 
on  him,  and  you  look  in  the  fire- 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


86 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


box  and  see  a “hay-stack,”  don’t 
cuss,  but  think  of  the  time  when 
you  made  “hay-stacks”  yourself, 
and  then  get  down  and  show  him 
kindly  where  he  made  his  mistake, 
and  don’t  be  afraid  to  show  him 
too  often,  for  the  chances  are  that 
some  day  you  will  have  the  pleas- 
ure of  hearing  him  say  about  you  : 
“ That  is  the  man  who  taught  me 
how  to  fire  and  run  an  engine.” 
Wouldn’t  you  rather  hear  him  say 
that,  than  to  point  you  out  as  “ the 
man  who  got  me  discharged  be- 
cause I was  green”?  Then  don’t 
think  it  beneath  your  dignity  to 
let  him  try  his  hand  at  the  throttle 
a little,  after  he  has  been  long 
enough  on  the  engine  to  know 
something  about  her,  it  wont  hurt 
you  nor  the  engine,  and  it  will 
make  him  think  that  you  regard 
him  as  something  more  than  a 
mere  machine  to  jump  at  your 
bidding,  and,  that  you  want  him  to 
regard  the  right-hand  side  as  for- 
bidden fruit,  to  be  neither  touched 
nor  handled.  Neither  will  it  damage 
your  character  in  the  eyes  of  the 
company,  if  you  show  him  your 
orders  and  talk  with  him  in  regard 
to  the  action  to  be  taken  on  them, 
and  have  him  “ look  around  her” 
once  in  a while  and  see  if  anything 
goes  wrong,  and  by  and  by,  put  a 
little  packing  in  the  piston  and 
valve  stem,  and  if  you  break  down, 
show  him  why,  when  taking  down 
one  side-rod,  you  always  take  down 
the  other,  and  why  you  do  other 
things  under  other  circumstances. 
These  things  will  do  you  no  harm, 
but  will  be  of  much  benefit  to  him, 
and  will  give  you  a fireman  who 
will  be  a source  of  comfort  to  you, 
instead  of  trouble,  for  it  is  the  lack 
of  practical  knowledge  that  makes 
a fireman  a source  of  annoyance  to 
an  engineer,  not  an  unwilling  na- 
ture. 

Fear  ain’t  based  on  judgment.  A 
hog  will  run  quicker  from  a brickbat 
den  he  will  from  a gun. — [. Plantation 
Philosophy. 


BILL  JTYE  ABROAD 

He  Roams  About  the  Eternal  City  Picking 
up  Lies  for  the  Gentle  Reader. 

Denver  Opinion. 

We  arrived  in  Rome  last  evening 
via  the  Rock  Island,  and  an  old  cat- 
tle friend  of  mine  from  North  Park, 
who  is  staying  here,  invited  me  to 
come  and  visit  him  during  my  stay 
in  the  city.  He  has  been  showing 
me  the  town,  and  telling  me  all 
about  it.  Before  the  Christian  Era, 
Rome  was  ruled  by  Kings  who  were 
elected  for  life  or  during  good  be- 
havior. This  was  done  to  curtail 
campaign  expenses,  so  that  the  sur- 
plus funds  could  be  frittered  away 
on  bread  and  other  Roman  delica- 
cies. There  is  also  a senate  and  col- 
lege of  pontifices,  and  two  inch 
augurs  who  explained  the  will  of 
the  Gods.  These  augurs  became  at 
last  a great  bore  (Etruscan  relic 
found  near  a Roman  corral.) 

For  many  years  there  was  a 
squabble  between  the  patricians  and 
the  plebeans.  The  patricians  were 
people  who  had  made  a good  deal 
of  money  and  whose  blue  blooded 
daughters  showed  their  lineage*  by 
eloping  with  the  family  coachman. 
The  plebeans  as  a rule  were  not 
checked  up  so  high,  but  they  gener- 
ally got  there,  Eli,  with  both  feet, 
as  a proud  Roman  told  me  yester- 
day, as  he  socked  his  Roman  nose 
into  a tumbler  of  Roman  punch. 
The  present  Rome  is  built  over  forty 
or  fifty  feet  of  debris  that  is  between 
2,000  and  3,000  years  old.  Those 
who  have  been  in  Chicago  when  the 
street  gang  was  engaged  in  raking 
up  old  personalities  and  things  that 
had  been  accumulating  for  fifty 
years,  will  remember  the  subtle  odor 
of  the  deceased  past.  This  puts  a 
kind  of  damper  on  building  here, 
and  real  estate  is  rather  dead.  At 
least  it  is  not  feeling  well.  So  they 
only  build  a new  house  every  fifty 
or  sixty  years.  Then  it  takes  half  a 
century  for  the  air  to  get  fresh  again. 
I have  been  trying  for  several  days 
to  find  some  Roman  candles  to  take 
home  with  me,  but  have  failed  so 
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far.  My  next  letter  will  be  from 
Verona  or  Cheyenne — I do  not  know 
which.  I’ve  got  to  hear  from  Eli 
Perkins  first.  We  agreed  not  to 
write  from  the  same  place,  for  we 
might  get  confused. 


FOOLING  A CONSCIENTIOUS  CONDUCTOB. 

Cincinnati  Times-Star. 

Conductor  Albright  runs  a train 
from  Cincinnati  to  Washington. 
Shortly  after  leaving  the  city,  about 
a week  ago,  a tall,  sickly-looking 
man  approached  him  and  said: 
“ Please  wake  me  up  when  we  get 
to  Glen  Station.  Albright  prom- 
ised to,  but  when  Glen  Station  was 
reached  he  was  busy  and  forgot  to 
wake  the  fellow,  when  about  five 
miles  on  the  other  side  of  the  sta- 
tion, Albright  remembered  the 
promise,  and,  after  indulging  in  a 
very  little  emphatic  English,  backed 
the  train  to  Glen  Station,  and,  walk- 
ing into  the  coach  where  the  man 
was  sleeping,  said : 

“ Here  we  are,  at  Glen  Station.1’ 

He  got  up,  rubbed  his  eyes  and 
answered:  “I  am  very  much 

obliged  to  you.  I wanted  to  know 
when  I got  there,  so  I could  take 
my  medicine.” 

Friends  persuaded  Albright  from 
handing  in  his  resignation  that 
day. 

THE  LOCOMOTIVE  ABBOAD. 

Scenes  of  Bailroad  Travel  in  India— A Station 
in  Africa. 

Wonders  of  the  Railway. 

One  of  the  curiosities  of  the  rail- 
road is  seen  in  descriptions  of 
“Scenes  of  Railroad  Travel  in  In- 
dia.” The  Hindoos  arrive  at  the 
station  four  or  five  hours  before  the 
departure  of  a train.  They  are 
always  accompanied  by  friends, 
sometimes  200  or  300  of  them,  and 
the  peasant,  if  his  stay  is  to  be  for 
a week  or  two,  generally  brings  a 
bag  of  rice,  one  of  flour,  a supply 
of  ghee  (butter)  and  a donkey-load 
of  sugar-cane,  for  he  has  heard 
that  provisions  are  dear  where  he 
is  going,  and  wants  to  live  cheaply. 
But  the  poor  fellow  finds  at  the 


last  moment  that  the  freight  charges 
are  such  as  to  turn  the  tables  the 
other  way.  He  cannot  throw  away 
his  provisions,  and  so  he  pays  the 
bill,  with  many  maledictions  and  a 
heavy  heart.  The  natives  are  not 
admitted  to  the  station  till  an  hour 
before  the  departure  of  a train,  so 
they  squat  on  their  hams  outside 
in  the  sun,  chewing  sugar-cane, 
eating  sweet-meats  and  chatting 
with  their  friends.  The  noise,  con- 
fusion, heat  and  stench  are  some- 
thing wonderful. 

When  the  ticket  office  is  opened 
the  clatter  of  voices  rises  to  a wild 
uproar  as  the  crowd  rushes  in,  each 
man  fighting  his  way  as  best  he 
can.  When  the  native  presents 
himself  at  the  window  he  is  told 
that  the  price  of  his  ticket  is,  for 
instance:  1 rupee  6 annas.  Now 

he  has  all  his  life  been  accustomed 
to  be  asked  one  price  and  to  pay 
another,  and  the  state  of  mind  of 
the  official  may  be  imagined  when 
he  is  asked  if  he  will  not  take  1 
rupee  2 annas.  If  the  native  does 
not  come  to  terms  at  once  the 
policeman  at  hand  gives  him  a 
crack  with  his  stick  to  expedite 
matters.  The  Hindoo  next  rushes 
to  the  freight  office  to  get  his  bag- 
gage weighed,  and  there  again  he 
tries  to  beat  down  the  price.  In 
the  meantime  the  train  has  arrived 
and  is  ready  to  start ; but  the  loco- 
motive whistles  and  the  bell  rings 
in  vain,  only  one  half  the  crowd  is 
yet  aboard. 

If  one  of  the  mob  wants  to  find 
a friend  in  the  crowd,  he  raises  so 
terrific  a yell  for  him,  calling  him 
by  name,  that  the  sound  drowns 
even  the  whistle.  It  is  usually 
half  an  hour  after  the  advertised 
time  that  the  last  man  is  in  his 
place  and  the  train  moves  off. 
There  are  no  seats  in  the  cars  oc- 
cupied by  the  natives.  They  all 
sit  on  the  floor,  first  stripping  them- 
selves to  the  waist.  The  third  and 
fourth-class  cars  are,  one  and  all, 
distinguished  by  the  quiet  and  fra- 
grance of  a monkey-house,  the 
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roominess  of  a herring-barrel,  and 
all  the  picturesqueness  derivable 
from  an  endless  welter  of  bare 
brown  arms  and  legs,  shaven  crowns 
and  shaggy  black  hair,  white  cloaks, 
red  wrappers,  blue  or  scarlet  caps 
and  turbans,  grinning  teeth,  rolling 
black  eyes,  and  sharp-pointed  noses 
adorned  with  silver  rings  so  large 
that  you  feel  tempted  to  take  them 
and  give  a double  knock,  all  ex- 
haling a mingled  perfume  of  cocoa- 
nut  oil  and  overheated  humanity 
so  strong  as  to  knock  down  a fire- 
man. 

In  Africa  the  scene  is  also 
varied.  At  the  stations  every  one 
moves  slowly  and  gently,  as  if  over- 
owered  with  drowsiness.  In  the 
aggage  department  there  is  a dark 
fellow  with  a red  fez,  who  pays  no 
attention  to  the  clamors  of  the 
crowd  who  want  their  baggage 
checked.  Here  are  men  and  wo- 
men selling  curds,  lettuce  and 
black  bread,  all  eagerly  purchased 
by  the  passenger.  All  at  once  the 
station  agent  rings  a large  dinner- 
bell  which  he  has  been  carrying  for 
a half-hour  on  his  shoulder,  a guard 
in  red  fez  closes  the  doors,  the  blue 
gowns  and  bare  feet,  the  water-jugs 


and  prayer-mats  and  carpets,  the 
tins  and  brass- waiters  are  all  stowed 
away,  and,  without  whistling  or 
puffing,  the  engine  moves  From 
the  shadowv  station  to  the  intense 
white  sunshine.  At  every  station 
there  is  a loud  outcry  -for  water  to 
wash  the  hands,  this  being  a neces- 
sary preliminary  to  prayer,  and  the 
Turks,  not  wishing  to  lose  any  time, 
pray  during  most  of  the  trip,  while 
bad  meals  at  incredible  prices  are 
to  be  had  at  occasional  stations.’’ 


GREEN  LAWYER,  DRY  CLIENT. 

New  York  World. 

A prominent  lawyer  now  prac- 
ticing in  this  city  tells  the  follow- 
ing : “ An  old  darkey  was  under 

indictment  for  some  trivial  offense 
and  was  without  counsel.  The 
judge  appointed  me  to  defend  him. 
I was  young  and  very  fresh  at  the 
time,  and  it  was  my  first  case  in 
court.  As  I went*  forward  to  con- 
sult with  my  client  he  turned  to 
the  judge  and  said  : ‘ Yo’  honnah, 

am  dis  de  lawyer  what  am  de- 
pointed  to  offend  me?’  4 Yes,’  was 
the  reply.  ‘Well,’  said  the  old 
darkey,  ‘take  him  away,  jedge;  I 
pleads  guilty.’  ” 


WHY  IS  IT? 

When  the  land  is  full  of  workers,  busy  hands  and  brains. 

And  the  craftsmen  and  the  thinkers  feel  about  them  viewless  chains; 
When  the  laborer  is  cheated  of  the  work  his  hand  has  wrought, 

And  the  thinker,  vain  of  logic,  sees  that  reason  comes  to  naught, 

When  the  forces  men  have  harnessed,  and  have  trained  to  do  their  will, 
Ought  to  leave  no  homeless  people  and  no  hungry  mouths  to  fill. 

But  have  proved  themselves  the  servants  of  the  shrewd  and  selfish  few 
While  the  many  get  but  little  from  the  work  they  find  to  do; 

When  the  labor  of  a million  goes  to  swell  the  gains  of  one 
And  the  serfs  of  ancient  Egypt  slaved  beneath  the  burning  sun ; 

When  the  schemer  and  the  sharper  hold  the  wealth  and  rule  the  land, 
Sucking  dry  the  thinker’s  brain  and  mortgaging  the  craftma’ns  hands; 

When  the  many  shear  the  sheep,  and  a few  secure  the  wrool, 

And  the  gallows  claims  its  victims,  and  costly  jails  are  full ; 

Then  the  men  who  dreamed  of  progress,  and  had  hoped  for  ease  and  bliss 
While  they  Weep  and  wonder  vainly,  ask  each  other,  Why  is  this? 

Then  the  thinker,  while  confessing  that  his  vision  yet  is  dim, 

Says  that  one  thing  very  clearlv  is  apparent  unto  him: 

That  the  people,  blind  or  heedless,  put  themselves  beneath  the  rule 
Either  of  the  selfish  knave,  or  worse,  perhaps,  the  sodden  fool. 

—Edward  Willett. 
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FEBRUARY,  1885. 

THE  LESSONS  OF  ELECTIONS. 

On  the  4th  day  of  November  last, 
by  the  fiat  of  the  American  people, 
the  machinery  of  the  Federal  Gov- 
ernment was  transferred  to  new 
hands,  as  provided  by  the  laws  of 
the  Republic.  It  is  no  part  of  our 
purpose  to  write  of  the  incidents  of 
the  partisan  struggle  which  re- 
sulted in  a change  of  public  ser- 
vants. We  shall  indulge  in  neither 
eulogistic  nor  denunciatory  com- 
ments upon  parties  or  party  lead- 
ers. The  Magazine  is  not  partisan, 
but  the  patrons  of  the  Magazine 
are  profoundly  interested  in  the 
lessons  of.  elections,  that  it  is  say, 
that  class  of  elections  which  can  be 
said  to  have  any  appreciable  effect 
upon  the  general  welfare.  In  this 
connection,  it  may  be  prudently 
said  that  elections,  particularly 
those  which  relate  to  state  and  fed- 
eral affairs,  have  a profounder  sig- 
nificance than  in  any  other  coun- 
try, where  the  ballot  is  used  to  set- 
tle any  questions  relating  to  the 
public  weal.  Here,  with  a few  ex- 
ceptions, the  sovereignty  of  citizen- 


ship is  acknowledged.  Manhood 
sovereignty  is  supreme.  It  is  se- 
cured to  the  humblest  toiler,  as 
certainly  as  to  the  millionaire.  In 
the  presence  of  the  ballot  box  all 
men  are  equal,  and  this  lesson  of 
elections  is  one  that  can  be  studied 
with  profit  by  those  who  entertain 
misgivings,  touching  the  capabili- 
ties of  men  for  self-government. 
There  is  no  grander  spectacle  pre- 
sented for  the  contemplation  of 
mankind,  than  when  fifty-five  mil- 
lions of  free  people,  quietly,  in  a 
day,  designate^  at  the  ballot  box 
who  shall  be  their  rulers,  their  law 
makers,  their  public  servants,  and 
what  shall  be  the  policy  of  their 
government.  It  would  be  profita- 
ble, in  this  article,  to  refer  particu- 
larly to  all  the  lessons  which  elee- 
.tions  teach,  and  which  invite  seri- 
ous reflection,  in  so  far  as  such  les- 
sons relate  to  policy,  and  measures, 
rather  than  to  men.  The  students^ 
of  events  will  not  fail  to  notice  that 
one  of  the  lessons  taught  by  the 
recent  Presidential  election  had 
special  reference  to  labor  interests. 
The  speeches,  the  documents,  the 
press,  discussed,  with  niore  or  less 
directness,  labor  topics.  The  indus- 
tries of  the  country  and  the  indus- 
trial classes  came  in  for  a larger 
share  of  attention  than  was  ever 
before  awarded  to  them,  and  it  is 
therefore  prudent  to  assume  that 
the  most  important  lessons  of  the 
election  relate  to  the  labor  interests 
of  the  country.  If  this  proposi- 
tion's true,  if  all  the  facts  warrant 
the  conclusion,  then  it  may  be  said 
that  labor  has  advanced  in  the 
direction  of  influence  to  a plane 
upon  which  it  may  achieve  tri- 
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umphs  in  the  future  fraught  with 
inestimable  blessings.  The  lesson 
of  the  election  which  may  be 
studied  by  laboring  men  with 
special  profit  teaches  that  by  na- 
tional unification,  legislation  can 
be  so  shaped  that  the  wealth,  which 
labor  creates,  shall  be  equitably  dis- 
tributed. That  means  not  only 
honest  pay  for  an  honest  day’s 
work,  but  that  the  government 
shall  not  tax  labor  to  any  extent 
beyond  its  absolute  need,  when 
economically  administered.  There 
can  be  no  equitable  distribution  of 
the  wealth  which  labor  creates  (and 
labor  creates  all  wealth),  if  labor  is 
taxed  to  any  extent  to  maintain 
monopolies,  and  the  lesson  of  the 
late  election  teaches  the  fact,  be- 
yond controversy,,  not  because 
Cleveland  was  elected  or  Blaine  de-. 
feated,  but  because  the  labor  inter- 
ests of  the  country  were  brought 
into  such  commanding  prominence 
as  to  teach  laboring  men  that,  united 
and  harmonious,  they  can  dictate 
the  policy  of  the  government  with- 
out reference  to  which  party  tri- 
umphs. In  discussing  the  lesson 
of  the  election,  in  so  far  as  the  labor  . 
interests  of  the  country  are  con- 
cerned, we  remark  that  the  laws 
should  be  so  framed  as  to  prevent 
men  or  corporations  from  collecting 
dividends  upon  what  is  known  as 
“ watered  stock.”  One  illustration 
will  suffice : It  is  known  that  the 

Western  Union  Telegraph  Com- 
pany collects  dividends  on  $80,000,- 
000,  when  the  investments  of  the 
corporation  do  not  exceed  $40,000,- 
000.  If,  as  is  now  universally  con- 
ceded, labor  creates  all  the  wealth 
of  the  country,  it  also  pays  all  the 


debts,  all  the  dividends;  hence, 
laws  which  permit  such  gross  in- 
justice as  the  collection  of  divi- 
dends on  “ water,”  must  be,  in  the 
nature  of  things,  vicious.  Such 
laws  strike  labor  a staggering  blow. 
And  the  lesson  of  the  late  election 
demonstrates  that  the  united  pro- 
test of  laboring  men  against  such 
monstrous  injustice  will  hasten  the 
era  of  reform.  Labor  has  the  bal- 
lot, and  can  wield  it  intelligently, 
and  when  it  strikes  at  wrongs,  the 
result  of  legislation,  or  the  want  of 
legislation,  it  may  hope  to  achieve 
results  fraught  with  incalculable 
blessings  to  society. 

In  the  August  number  of  the 
North  American  Review,  a writer 
upon  “ The  Encroachments  of  Capi- 
tal ” begins  by  saying  : “ It  is  one 

of  the  maxims  of  Machiavelli,  that 
in  order  to  preserve  soundness  and 
health,  all  nations  should  often  go 
back  to  first  principles,”  and  the 
reason  given,,  is  that  each  form  of 
government  is  usually  framed  in 
the  outset  on  principles  which  be- 
long to  its  best  conditions,  and  that 
all  departures,  to  any  serious  ex- 
tent, are  unnatural  and  therefore 
dangerous.  As  a general  proposi- 
tion, Machiavelli,  in  the  light  of 
events,  must  be  regarded  as  a false 
theorist.  In  times  gone  by,  when 
it  was  assumed  that  the  few  had  a 
“divine  right”  to  rule  over  the 
many,  it  may  have  been  true  that 
“governments  were  framed  in  the 
outset  on  principles  which  belonged 
to  their  best  condition,”  but  such  a 
theory  has  long  since  been  exploded, 
and  finds  few  advocates  in  lands 
where  the  ballot,  in  the  hands  of 
the  masses,  dictates  rulers  and 
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measures.  In  the  United  States, 
however,  it  is  true,  that  the  govern- 
ment in  *the  outset  was  framed 
upon  principles  which  belonged  to 
its  best  condition,  and,  therefore,  it 
is  the  part  of  wisdom  for  the  people 
to  often  go  back  to  first  principles, 
if  they  would  escape  “ unnatural 
and  dangerous”  departures.  If 
capital  is  making  encroachments 
in  the  United  States,  upon  whom 
does  the  invasion  bear  most  heavily? 
Certainly  not  upon  the  rich.  Whose 
rights  are  dangerously  infringed? 
Whose  interests  are  the  most  seri- 
ously imperiled?  The  few  do  not 
complain.  Capitalists  are  content. 
Just  here  the  question  arises.  If 
capital  is  making  encroachments, 
as  is  claimed,  is  the  wrong  perpe- 
trated under  cover  of  law,  or  is  the 
injustice  in  violation  of  the  stat- 
utes ? In  either  case,  the  lesson  of 
election  teaches  the  remedy.  It 
should  be  understood  that  labor  is 
self-reliant.  Labor  demands  to  be 
let  severely  alone.  It  does  not 
demand  that  wages  shall  be  deter- 
mined by  statute,  but  it  does  de- 
mand that  the  statutes  shall  not 
embarrass  labor,  place  obstacles  in 
its  way,  impoverish  and  degrade  it, 
and,  if  elections  teach  anything, 
they  voice  the  declaration  that 
labor  with  the  ballot  in  its  hands 
can  remedy  the  glaring  evils  which 
environ  it.  It  can  deprive  mon- 
opoly of  its  power  for  much  of  the 

evil  it  inflicts. 

/ 

It  is  well  known  that  capitalists 
combine  to  “corner”  the  essentials 
of  life,  bread  and  meat,  by  which 
prices  are  made  to  advance,  and 
labor  made  to  suffer.  If  the  laws 
shield  such  nefarious  transactions, 


they  are  vicious  and  should  be  re- 
pealed, and  others  enacted  in  con- 
sonance with  the  sentiments  of  all 
honest  men,  and  labor  has  the 
power  to  apply  the  remedy.  The 
subject  suggests  a broader  field  of 
thought,  but  our  space  forbids 
elaboration.  We  may  refer  to  it 
again.  For  the  present,  it  must 
suffice  to  say  that  the  lesson  of 
elections  teaches  working  men  that 
their  duty  to  themselves  and  to 
the  state,  is  to  protest  at  the  ballot 
box  against  legislation  which  in  its 
operation  compels  labor  to  bear  an 
undue  proportion  of  burdens,  and 
receive  too  small  a share  of  the 
wealth  it  creates. 


GOLD  AND  SILVER. 

The  fifty  thousand  readers  of  the 
Magazine  are,  we  conclude,  as  deeply 
interested  in  the  “ money  ques- 
tion,” in  all  of  its  phases,  as  any 
other  class  of  American  citizens. 
It  belongs  to  a class  of  topics  that 
will  not  “down”  at  the  bidding  of 
princes,  potentates  or  parliaments. 
It  will  not  be  silenced.  It  is  for- 
ever coming  to  the  front.  It  in- 
vites discussion ; indeed,  demands 
a hearing.  It  touches  the  purse, 
and  therefore  the  prosperity  of  men 
and  nations.  As  population  in- 
creases, as  the  area  of  commerce 
widens  and  extends,  the  money 
question  grows  in  importance.  In 
what  we  have  to  say,  at  this  writ- 
ing, upon  the  subject,  we  shall  not 
consider  “paper  money,”  since, 
governments  in  want  of  that  de- 
scription of  “ currency,”  can  always 
and  promptly  supply  their  necessi- 
ties ; hence,  gold  and  silver  is  our 
theme.  It  is  interesting  to  know 
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that  the  first  mention  made  of  gold 
was  about  4,000  years  before  Christ, 
nearly  6,000  years  ago.  In  the  de- 
scription of  Eden,  it  appears  that  a 
river  took  its  rise  in  that  favored 
spot,  the  world-renowned  oasis,  the 
“ Paradise  Lost.”  This  river,  which 
at  its  fountain  head  is  without  a 
name,  “ flowed  out  of  Eden,”  and 
finally  parted  into  four  rivers.  The 
record  says : “ The  first  was  called 
Pison,  that  is  it  which  compasses 
the  land  of  Havilah,  where  there  is 
gold,  and  the  gold  of  that  land  is 
good;  there  is  bdellium  and  the 
onyx  stone.”  Silver  came  into 
notice  at  a later  date,  about  1,860 
years  before  Christ,  but  when  we 
do  hear  of  it,  it  is  “ money.”  Abra- 
ham, the  patriarch,  wanted  a bury- 
ing place  for  his  wife,  Sarah,  and 
he  paid  Ephron,  the  Hittite,  “ four 
hundred  shekles  of  silver,  current 
money  with  the  merchant,”  for 
Machpila,  a burying  place,  which 
was  about  $250.00  of  modern  coin- 
age. It  is  something  to  have  a 
starting  point  in  the  discussion  of 
the  gold  and  silver  question.  It  is 
interesting  to  note  that  in  referring 
to  the  land  of  Havilah,  not  a word 
is  said  about  the  soil,  its  capacity 
to  produce  any  of  the  food  crops. 
We  are  not  told  that  an  acre  of  it 
was  arable.  The  value  of  the  land 
consisted  in  the  facts  that  it  pro- 
duced gold,  bdellium,  some  sort  of 
a gum,  and  the  onyx  stone,  suita- 
ble for  decorative  purposes;  but 
when  silver  is  mentioned,  it  is  as 
“ current  money  of  the  merchant,” 
the  shekel  “ of  the  daddies,”  and 
all  along  the  centuries,  for  more 
than  three  thousand  years,  silver 
has  maintained  its  place  as  “ cur- 
rent money  of  the  merchant.” 


Conjecture  and  calculation  have 
combined  to  give  the  present  gen- 
eration an  estimate  of  the  amount 
of  gold  and  silver  which  have  been 
obtained  from  the  surface  and  mines 
of  the  earth,  from  the  earliest  times 
to  the  close  of  1879.  Previous  to 
the  Christian  era,  the  amount  ob- 
tained is  given  as  follows : Gold, 

$1,415,000,000;  silver,  $2,913,000,- 
000;  total,  $4,328,000,000;  and, 
since  that  date,  we  have : gold, 
$12,653,374,000,  and  silver,  $8,402,- 
000,000,  a grand  total,  gold  and  sil- 
ver, of  $25,383,374,000.  In  this  esti- 
mate it  is  shown  that  the  produc- 
tion of  gold  exceeds  that  of  silver 
$2,753,374,000.  In  1878,  it  was 
estimated  that  the  world’s  produc- 
tion of  silver  and  gold  amounted 
to  $234,000,000— gold,  $140,000,000, 
and  silver,  $94,000,000. 

In  this  connection  it  will  be  in- 
teresting to  note  what  the  United 
States  have  done,  and  are  doing,  in 
supplying  the  world  with  the  “pre- 
cious metals.”  It  is  stated  upon 
what  is  admitted  to  be  high  au- 
thority, that  from  1793  to  June  30, 
1883,  the  domestic  production  of 
gold  and  silver  amounted  to  $1,498,- 
129,344,  as  follows : gold,  $1,208,- 
515,596,  and  silver,  $289,613,848. 
This  estimate  shows  a difference  in 
favor  of  gold  of  $918,901,748.  The 
total  domestic  production  of  the 
year  1882  was  $79,300,000,  of  which 
$32,500,000  was  gold,  and  $46,800,- 
000  silver,  the  excess  of  silver  over 
gold  being  $14,300,000. 

Referring  to  European  govern- 
ments, it  will  be  interesting  to  note 
the  condition  of  their  currency 
affairs.  The  following  are  the  lat- 
est figures : 
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fifth  century  before  Christ.  It  is 
said  that  only  brass  money  was  in 
use  in  Rome  previous  to  269  years 
before  Christ,  when  Fabius  Pictor 
coined  silver.  It  is  said  that  gold 
was  coined  206  years  before  Christ. 
The  coin  of  the  Spartans  was 
iron,  and  of  Britain’s  tin.  The 
portrait  of  Julius  Caesar  was  the 
first  to  appear  on  coins,  which  was 
done  by  permission  of  the  Roman 
senate.  Previous  to  this  conces- 
sion, the  image  on  the  Roman  coins 
was  that  of  some  of  the  deities,  or 
of  those  who  had  received  divine 
honors.  Coming  down  to  a period 
of  what  may  be  termed  authentic 
history,  we  are  informed  that  groats 
were  the  largest  silver  coin  in  Eng- 
land in  the  year  1351,  and  the  first 


It  will  be  observed  that  in  the 
European  countries  named,  paper 
money  constitutes  more  than  one- 
third  of  the  currency,  and  that 
they  hold-  about  $2.00  in  gold  for 
one  in  silver,  notwithstanding 
which,  in  current  discussions,  we 
are  informed  there  is  danger  that 
silver  will  displace  gold,  and  bring 
on  wide-spread  business  disasters. 

Turning  from  this  branch  of  the 
subject  for  the  present,  we  find  it 
interesting  to  consult  the  records  in 
regard  to  coinage.  It  is  believed 
that  the  first  coins  were  of  brass, 
and  were  used  about  1,100  years  be- 
fore Christ,  and  we  are  told  that 
Phidow,  tyrant  of  Argot,  coined 
gold  and  silver  62  years  before  the 
Christian  era.  The  records  show 
that  money  was  coined  in  Rome 
under  Servius  Tullius,  about  600 
years  before  Christ.  It  is  stated, 
however,  that  the  most  ancient 
known  coins  are  Macedonian,  of  the 


gold  pieces  (6  shillings)  were  coined 
by  Henry  III,  A.  D.,  1257,  and 
guineas  in  1637. 

In  the  United  States  the  mint 
was  established  in  1792,  and  from 
1793  to  1882,  was  as  follows : 

Gold $1,211,837,186 

Silver 319.983,408 

Minor  coin 13,688,277 

Total $1,545,508,872 

For  1883  and  1884  : 

Gold,  say $ 71,873,955 

Silver,  say 57,671,920 

Minor  coins  . . 2,856,614 

Total $1,677,911,361 

Deducting  from  the  above  sum 
total,  the  minor  coinage  $16,544,- 
891,  we  have  as  a remainder,  $1,666,- 
366,470  of  the  total  coinage  of  the 
country,  since  1793.  The  estimate 
nowT  is,  that  there  is  in  the  country, 
held  by  the  treasury,  the  banks  and 
the  people,  above  $607,000,000  in 
gold,  and  $198,000,000  in  silver, 
showing  that  of  the  total  coinage 
$856,366,470  have  been  exported, 
and  used  in  the  arts. 

From  the  foundation  of  the  Gov- 
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ernment  down  to  1873,  the  silver 
dollar  not  only  maintained  its  place 
as  equal  to  gold,  but  was  most  of 
the  time  of  greater  value  than  the 
gold  dollar,  but  in  1873  legislation 
was  had  in  Congress  by  which  its 
coinage  was  mysteriously  termin- 
ated, but  in  1878  the  “ dollar  of  the 
daddies”  was  re-enthroned  as  a 
legal  tender  coin  for  all  public  and 
private  debts,  and  that  is  its  posi- 
tion to-day  in  the  United  States. 
In  bringing  the  silver  dollar  back 
to  its  ancient  place  in  the  coins  of 
the  land,  by  the  act  of  February 
28th,  1878,  Congress  provided  for 
the  coinage  of  $2,000,000  per  month, 
and  since  that  date  $187,180,829 
have  been  coined.  Of  this  amount 
$41,000,000  are  in  the  hands  of  the 
people  and  in  circulation,  and 
$104,988,531  are  in  circulation  in 
the  form  of  silver  certifiqates,  leav- 
ing to  the  government  the  owner- 
ship of  $41,192,298.  This  is  about 
as  near  accuracy  of  statement  as  the 
subject  permits,  and  serves  to  bring 
into  special  prominence  the  posi- 
tions occupied  by  the  advocates  and 
opponents  of  the  silver  dollar. 
Those  who  antagonize  the  silver 
dollar,  attack  it  in  different  ways. 
One  class  would  stop  its  coinage, 
another  would  rob  it  of  its  legal 
tender  quality,  and  another  still 
would  increase  its  weight  and  size 
by  making  it  contain  480  grains  in- 
stead of  412£  grains  of  silver. 
These  are  all  monometalists.  They 
want  gold,  and  only  gold,  recog- 
nized as  a standard  coin.  They 
predict  all  sorts  of  dire  calamities 
if  Congress  persists  in  coining  a dol- 
lar of  412£  grains.  They  assume 
that  a country  with  a vast  accumu- 


lation of  standard  silver  dollars  is 
liable  to  be  reduced  to  bankruptcy. 
They  ignore  the  fact  that  the  gov- 
ernment of  the  United  States  owes 
a debt  of  $1,884,000,000,  every  dol- 
lar of  which  is  payable  in  coin  gold 
and  silver — as  certainly  in  silver  as 
in  gold.  They  ignore  the  fact  that 
in  making  payments  of  the  vast 
annual  expenses  of  the  government, 
the  “net  ordinary  expenditures,” 
amounting  to  about  $200,000,000, 
silver  dollars  can  be  used  as  cer- 
tainly as  gold  or  greenbacks.  In 
the  transaction  of  the  financial  af- 
fairs of  the  government,  they  de- 
mand that  gold  shall  be  paid,  and 
that  silver  shall  be  degraded,  and 
from  the  day  Congress  restored  the 
silver  dollar  to  the  legal  tender  coin- 
age of  the  government,  then  mono- 
metalists, then  gold  standard  advo- 
cates, when  in  power,  and  they  have 
been  continually  in  power,  have 
sought  by  every  possible  device  to 
degrade  the  silver  dollar,  and  yet 
we  have  shown  145,988,531  of  these 
dollars  are  in  circulation,  thereby 
contributing  to  the  business  pros- 
perity of  the  country.  It  is  held 
by  these  single  gold  standard  advo- 
cates that  the  United  States  should 
put  480  grains  of  silver  in  a dollar 
to  make  them  equal  in  value  to  a 
gold  dollar,  when  it  is  known  that 
every  country  in  the  world,  except 
Mexico  and  Japan,  have  a smaller 
proportion  of  silver  in  their  coinage 
than  the  United  States  have.  Mani- 
festy,  the  opposition  comes  from 
the  creditor  class,  the  bondholders 
of  the  world,  the  bankers,  the  specu- 
lators upon  the  misfortunes  of  man- 
kind. The  debtor  class,  everywhere 
the  progressive,  enterprising,  work- 
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ing  class,  are  the  bi-metalists,  the 
double-standard  advocates.  These 
friends  of  the  silver  dollar  are  not 
unmindful  of  the  predictions  of 
calamities  which  the  gold  advocates 
have  put  forward,  nor  are  they  un- 
mindful of  the  fact  that  they  have 
been  from  the  first  false  prophets. 
They  are  advised  that  these  mono- 
metalists  have  sought  to  make  their 
predictions  true,  but  they  have 
failed,  and  it  is  to  be  presumed  that 
the  time  is  near  at  hand  when  the 
law  relating  to  the  standard  silver 
dollar  will  be  enforced,  in  which 
event,  not  a dollar  will  remain  in 
the  vaults  of  the  treasury  at  the 
close  of  the  next  fiscal  year.  This 
would  seem  reasonable  from  the 
fact  that  under  the  law-s  of  the  Re- 
public, every  creditor  of  the  govern- 
ment is  bound  to  take  silver  dol- 
lars, provided  they  are  tendered  by 
the  financial  officials.  The  bond- 
holders are  the  last  people  in  the 
world  to  complain.  They  agreed 
to  take  in  payment  the  standard 
coin  of  the  country.  It  was  the 
law,  and  a certain  proportion  in 
payment  of  these  bonds  should 
have  been  silver  dollars,  but  so  far, 
not  one  dollar  have  they  been  re- 
quired to  accept,  nor  have  they 
taken  a dollar.  It  may  be  different 
in  the  future,  and  if  the  laws  of 
Congress  are  obeyed,  it  will  be  dif- 
ferent. Then  silver  will  circulate. 
It  will  be  paid  out  to  bondholders 
for  principal  and  interest,  for  all 
miscellaneous  obligations,  to  the 
army  and  the  navy,  to  Indians  and 
to  pensioners,  and  this  done,  the 
discussion  of  the  silver  question 
will  cease  for  a time  to  disturb  the 
equanimity  of  commerce  and  busi- 
ness affairs  generally. 


As  it  stands,  the  silver  dollar  is 
the  friend  of  the  workingman,  and 
the  more  there  are  of  them  the  bet- 
ter it  is  for  all  classes  of  toilers,  and 
those  who  denounce  the  coin,  who 
seek  to  degrade  or  demonetize  it, 
are  the  special  friends  and  favorites 
of  bondholders  and  the  creditor 
class,  whose  interests  would  be  best 
subserved  by  the  triumph  of  mono- 
metalism. 


CAPITAL  AND  LABOR. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  has  taught,  from  its  incep- 
tion to  the  present  time,  and.shall 
continue  to  teach  and  demonstrate 
the  truth  of  this  teaching,  the  iden- 
tity of  the  interests  of  capital  and 
labor,  believing  that  all  their  busi- 
ness relations  conducted  with  this 
fact  in  view,  will  be  harmonious 
and  friendly,  and  avoid  what  might 
otherwise  result  in  discord  and 
strife.  When  this  school  of  educa- 
tion is  abandoned  by  our  Brother- 
hood, then  indeed  we  will  not  know 
the  seasons  from  each  other  nor  the 
dav  from  the  night. 

*That  the  results  following  the 
establishment  of  this  truth  on  the 
side  of  labor  may  be  full  and  com- 
plete, it  is  neeessary  that  capital 
should  manifest  a disposition  to 
meet  labor  a generous  half  way, 
thereby  showing  its  appreciation  of 
our  efforts  in  that  direction.  Nor 
do  we  know  of  any  more  intelligi- 
ble or  comprehensive  plan  of  dis- 
playing its  sincerity  in  advancing 
the  teaching  of  this  doctrine,  than 
by  paying  to  its  employee  a fair 
and  just  compensation  for  their 
labor,  and  conceding  to  them  those 
considerations  for  their  feelings, 
that  they  claim  for  themselves,  and 
that  all  men  shall  receive  from  each 
other,  particularly  the  humble  from 
the  exalted. 

Looking  at  this  matter  from  the  * 
standpoint  of  modern  civilization, 
and  seeing  the  advantageous  posi- 
tion that  the  employer  naturally 
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occupies,  it  seems  to  us  that  the  Such  are  the  tools,  debased  and 
very  polish  of  our  highly  lauded  narrow-minded,  that  some  of  our 
politeness,  requiring  those  of  higher  capitalists  and  railroad  corpora- 
rank  or  station  in  life  to  be  a little  tions  employ,  who,  with  the  concrete 
more  condescending  in  their  manner  soul  of  a Shvlock,  wrench  every 
and  bearing  towards  those  who  are  particle  of  energy  from  their  ern- 
beneath  them  in  the  social  scale,  ployee,  leaving  him  in  return  for  a 
than  to  their  equals,  has  been  en-  faithful  service  of  perhaps  ten  or 
tirely  ignored,  if  it  ever  existed,  twenty  years,  a broken  and  shat- 
much  less  the  alleged  chivalry  that  tered  health,  a premature  old  age, 
pretends  to  throw  its  shielding  and  and  a family  in  poverty.  Death 
protecting  arm  over  the  weak  as  ends  his  misery  and  adds  to  that 
against  the  strong.  While  these  of  his  wife  and  children.  When  , 
things  are  eminently  true  in  our  such  crimes  are  permitted  to  con- 
organization,  they  are  sadly  want-  tinue,  let  not  the  student  of  history 
ing  in  the  body  politic.  Much  of  look  aghast  at  the  record, 
the  success  of  business  ventures  and  The  school  of  the  Brotherhood 
enterprises,  depends  upon  the  faith-  has  given  to  railroad  corporations,, 
ful  discharge  of  the  duties  of  em-  (and  we  appeal  to  the  annals  of  the 
ployees,  and  we  may  add  that  the  organization  to  prove  the  assertion) 
nonest  fulfillment  of  these  duties  a body  of  men  not  only  efficient  in 
proceeds,  in  a great  measure,  from  their  work,  but  honest  in  its  per- 
the  just  remuneration  given  to  the  formance,  displaying  an  individual 
labor  employed.  The  lower  ani-  interest  in  the  care  and  protection 
mals  receive  for  their  labor  a suffi-  of  property,  directly  or  indirectly 
cient  quantity  of  food  and  the  nec-  under  their  charge.  Then,  in  view 
essary  care  to  insure  health.  Man,  of  this  fact,  we  ask  in  all  reason 
the  masterpiece  of  God?s  creation,  that  these  men  receive  a just  com- 
and  bearing  the  impress  of  the  Ore-  pensation  for  their  labor.  True  the 
ator  on  his  soul,  needs  more  than  great  bulk  of  our  enginemen  receive 
this ; yet  there  are  thousands,  nay,  Fair  wages,  but  there  are  many  who 
hundreds  of  thousands  in  our  very  do  not,  and  for  these  do  we  plead, 
midst  whose  reward  for  their  toil  of  Some  of  our  eastern  railroads  barely 
ten  hours  a day,  does  not  reach  that  pay  their  men  sufficient  to  keep 
of  the  horse.  body  and  soul  together.  These  men 

There  never  lived  a king,  empe-  have  tasted  of  every  danger  within 
ror  or  potentate,  no  matter  how  the  compass  of  thteir  hazardous  call- 
wealthy  or  powerful,  whose  family  ing,  they  have  felt  the  severity  of 
affections  were  stronger,  whose  sym-  every  storm  that  swept  their  course 
pathies  were  deeper  or  wider,  whose  but  the  existing  circumstances 
sense  of  justice  was  keener,  or  whose  make  their  contemplation  of  the 
love  of  the  beautiful  was  more  ten-  future,  their  bitterest  cup  of  suffer- 
der  than  the  humblest  peasant  in  ing. 
his  kingdom,  or  laborer  in  the  work-  ^ * 

shop;  and  if  there  is  or  has  been  PROGRESS  AND  POVERTY, 
such,  it  is  not  owing  to  his  exalted  Recently  Henry  George  has  writ- 
position  or  amassed  wealth.  ten  a work  with  the  above  title. 

We  say  this  in  reference  to  the  Every  laborer  in  the  land  should 
arrogance  and  petty  tyranny  that  read  and  study  it  well.  There  is 
certain  railroad  managers  ana  their  much  thought  in  it  and  much  mel- 
subordinates  practice  upon  the  em-  ancholy  truth.  Some  of  the  pic- 
jdoyees  under  their  charge.  A mark  tures  drawn  by  this  master  mind 
of  respect  or  consideration  never  are  very  dark  indeed,  but  before  he 
comes  from  them  to  the  wage-  quits  his  task  he  points  out  a rem- 
worker.  edy.  He  says : “ From  all  parts  of 


Digitized  by  Google 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


97 


the  civilized  world  come  complaints 
of  industrial  depression;  of  labor 
condemned  to  involuntary  idleness; 
of  capital  massed  and  wasting ; of 
pecuniary  distress  among  business 
men;  of  want  and  suffering  and 
anxiety  among  working  classes.  All 
the  dull,  deadening  pain,  all  the 
keen,  maddening  anguish,  that  to 
great  masses  of  men  are  involved  in 
the  words  “ hard  times  ” afflict  the 
world  to-day. 

“Where  population  is  densest, 
wealth  greatest,  and  the  machinery 
of  production  and  exchange  most 
highly  developed,  we  find  the  deep- 
est poverty,  the  sharpest  struggle 
for  existence,  and  the  most  enforced 
idleness.” 

“And  unpleasant  as  it  may  be  to 
admit  it,  it  is  at  last  becoming  evi- 
dent that  the  enormous  increase  in 
productive  power  which  has  marked 
the  present  eenttiry  and  is  still  go- 
ing on  with  accelerating  ratio,  has 
no  tendency  to  extirpate  poverty  or 
to  lighten  the  burden  of  those  com- 
pelled to  toil.  It  simply  widens  the 
gulf  between  Dives  and  Lazarus, 
and  makes  the  struggle  for  exist- 
ence more  intense.  The  march  of 
invention  has  clothed  mankind 
with  powers  of  which  a century  ago 
the  boldest  imagination  could  not 
have  dreamed.  But  in  factories 
where  labor  saving  machinery  has 
reached  its  most  wonderful  develop- 
ment, little  children  are  at  work; 
wherever  the  new  forces  are  any- 
thing like  fully  utilized,  large  classes 
are  maintained  by  charity  or  live  on 
the  verge  of  recourse  to  it ; amid  the 
greatest  accumulations  of  wealth, 
men  die  of  starvation,  and  puny 
infants  suckle  dry  breasts;  while 
everywhere  the  greed  of  gain*,  the 
worship  of  wealth,  shows  the  force 
of  the  fear  of  want.  The  promised 
land  flies  before  us  like  the  mirage. 
The  fruits  of  the  tree  of  knowledge 
turn  as  we  grasp  them  to  apples  of 
Sodom  that  crumble  at  the  touch.” 

This  is  the  picture  Mr.  George 
draws  of  civilized  countries  under 
our  present  progress.  He  concludes 


after  a careful  survey  of  the  field  of 
human  effort  that  poverty  is  the 
associate  of  what  has  been  called 
modern  progress.  Why  this  is  so 
Mr.  George  undertakes  to  answer  in 
his  work.  He  shows  why  it  is  that 
the  rich  are  growing  richer  and  the 
poor  poorer;  why  it  is  that  the 
laboring  man  finds  it  such  hard 
work  to  live  in  a land  where  a few 
men  grow  enormously  wealthy. 

Mr.  George  is  earnest  in  his  efforts 
•to  get  at  the  bottom  of  our  social 
difficulties  and  he  says  in  his  open- 
ing chapter:  “I  propose  to  beg  no 
question,  to  shrink  from  no  conclu- 
sion, but  to  follow  the  truth  wher- 
ever it  may  lead.  Upon  us  is  the 
responsibility  of  seeking  the  law, 
for  in  the  very  heart  of  our  civiliza- 
tion to-day  women  faint  and  little 
children  moan.  But  what  that  law 
may  be  is  not  Cur  affair.  If  the  con- 
clusions that  we  reach  run  counter 
to  our  prejudices,  let  us  not  flinch; 
if  they  challenge  institutions  that 
have  long  been  deemed  wise  and 
natural,  let  us  not  turn  back.” 

These  words  breathe  the  spirit  of 
the  enthusiast  and  the  fearless  re- 
former, and  Mr.  George  has  fully 
maintained  himself  in  both  charac- 
ters. His  recent  visit  to  England, 
Ireland  and  Scotland,  and  his  lec- 
tures there  have  done  more  to 
awaken  interest  in  the  laboring 
men  of  those  countries  and  their 
condition  than  anything  that  has 
occurred  this  century.  We  will 
present  to  our  readers  from  time  to 
time  some  of  Mr.  George’s  ideas  on 
current  labor  topics,  knowing  that 
profit  will  come  from  their  study. 

THE  PRIZES, 

The  prizes  offered  by  the  Grand 
Lodge  to  Magazine  Agents  securing 
the  highest  number  of  paid  sub- 
scribers for  1884,  in  proportion  to 
the  membership  of  their  respective 
Lodges,  have  been  awarded  as  fol- 
lows : 

The  first  prize,  consisting  of  a 
beautiful  silk  banner  (for  the 
Lodge)  and  $50.00  in  cash  (for  the 
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agent),  was  awarded  to  Texas  Belle 
Lodge  No.  155,  J.  W.  Price,  agent. 
Bro.  Price  secured  15 1£  paid  sub- 
scriptions with  a membership  of 
19,  making  a ratio  of  7.97. 

The  second  prize,  consisting  of  a 
Gents’  Hunting  Case  Gold  Watch, 
was  awarded  to  N.  B.  Whyers,  of 
Mt.  Whitney  Lodge  No.  139,  who 
secured  200  paid  subscribers  with  a 
membership  of  36,  making  a ratio 
of  5.55. 

The  third  prize,  consisting  of  a* 
Lady’s  Gold  Watch,  was  awarded 
to  J.  F.  Mitchell,  of  Re-Echo  Lodge 
No.  195,  who  secured  184  paid  sub- 
scribers with  a membership  of  34, 
making  a ratio  of  5.41. 

The  fourth  prize,  consisting  of 
$25.00  in  cash,  was  awarded  to  A. 
Heenan,  of  Magic  City  Lodge  No. 
114,  who  secured  133  paid  subscrib- 
ers with  a membership  of  25,  making 
a ratio  of  5.32. 

The  prizes  were  awarded  accord- 
ing to  the  membership,  subscrip- 
tions and  payments  of  Lodges  as 
they  appeared  on  the  Grand  Lodge 
records  December  31st.  Other 
Lodges,  notably  Nos.  59  and  127, 
had  larger  circulations  than  those 
to  whom  the  prizes  were  awarded, 
but  owing  to  their  increased  mem- 
bership their  ratio  was  reduced. 
Lodge  -59  had  480  subscribers  and 
Lodge  No.  127  had  527,  the  latter 
having  secured  the  largest  circula- 
tion of  any  Lodge  in  the  Order. 


THERE’S  NO  POCKET  IN  A SHROUD. 

You  must  leave  your  mauy  millions, 

And  the  gay  and  festive  crowd. 

Though  you  roll  in  royal  billions 
There’s  no  pocket  in  a shroud. 

Whether  pauper,  prince  or  peasant, 
Whether  rich  or  poor  or  proud,— 

Remember  that  there  is  isn’t 
Any  pocket  in  a shroud. 

You’ll  have  all  this  world  of  glory, 

With  a record  long  and  loud, 

And  a place  in  song  and  story, 

But  no  pocket  in  your  shroud. 

So  be  lavish  of  your  riches, 

Neither  vain  nor  cold  nor  proud, 

And  you’ll  gain  the  golden  niches 
In  a clime  without  a cloud ! 


WOMAN’S  DEPARTMENT. 

, EDITED  BY  IDA  A.  HARPER. 


THE  SOUTHERN  CHAUTAUQUA. 

It  has  been  my  pleasure,  for  several 
seasons,  to  write  for  various  papers  and 
magazines  an  account  of  the  great  sum- 
mer university  at  Chautauqua,  N.  Y., 
where  every  year  more  than  a hundred 
thousand  people  avail  themselves  of  its 
rare  educational  advantages.  It  is  a re- 
port which  combines  opportunities  for 
health,  recreation  and  mental  improve- 
ment, and,  since  its  inauguration  eleven 
years  ago,  various  branches  have  been  or- 
ganized in  different  parts  of  the  country. 
It  remains,  however,  for  the  year  188o, 
which  witnesses  the  opening  of  the  great 
southern  Exposition,  to  mark,  also,  the 
first  season  of  the  Southern  Chautauqua. 
There  has  long  been  a need  of  such  an 
institution  in  the  south,  both  for  the 
benefit  of  its  own  residents  and  also  of 
the  many  northern  people  who  come 
down  here  every  season,  either  for  health 
or  pleasure.- 

The  committee  appointed  for  this  pur- 
pose, after  careful  deliberation,  decided 
upon  northwestern  Florida  as  the  best 
situation,  and  here,  upon  the  shores  of 
fair  Lake  de  Funiak,  was  located  the 
New  Chautauqua,  eighty  miles  northeast 
of  Pensacola  and  an  equal  distance  north- 
west of  Tallehassee,  on  the  Atlantic  and 
Pensacola  R.  R.  and  easy  of  access  from 
any  point  north  or  south  Those  w ho 
have  been  in  Florida,  at  places  remote 
from  railroads  and  telegraph,  will  appre- 
ciate this  fact.  This  location  possesses 
many  other  advantages.  It  is  the  high- 
est point  of  land  in  the  state,  being  nearly 
three  hundred  feet  above  the  sea  level 
and  sloping  away  to  the  gulf.  But  the 
particular  advantage  it  possesses  over 
most  portions  of  Florida  is  its  almost 
complete  freedom  from  fogs.  The  atmos- 
phere is  dry  and  bracing  and  the  palt  air 
of  the  ocean,  coming  eighteen  miles 
through  the  pine  woods,  is  as  invigorat- 
ing as  wine.  You  long  to  bring  hither 
all  your  friends  who  suffer  from  lung 
and  bronchial  troubles  or  from  weakness 
of  any  kind  and  let  them  bask  in  the 
mellow  sunshine  and  find  renewed  health 
in  every  breath  of  the  vitalized  air. 

On  the  very  top  of  this  ridge  is  a min- 
iature lake,  dimpling  and  sparkling  in 
the  sunshine,  one  of  nature’s  exquisite 
gems.  It  has  neither  inlet  nor  outlet 
and  is  probably  the  overflow  of  a num- 
ber of  springs,  as  the  water  is  so  clear 
and  pure  it  is  used  for  drinking  and  cook- 
ing purposes.  It  has  a depth  of  over 
sixty  feet  and  its  margin  is  almost  per- 
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fectly  round.  It  has  a broad,  smooth 
beach  which  is  being  made  into  a charm- 
ing drive,  and  its  shores  slope  upward 
on  every  side  to  a height  of  twenty-five 
or  thirty  feet.  Upon  these  gentle  slopes, 
thickly  carpeted  with  the  pine  needles, 
are  being  built  the  Amphitheatre,  the 
School  of  Philosophy,  the  Art  Conserva- 
tory, the  Cooking  School  and  many  cot- 
tages and  boarding  houses.  I spent  one 
day  rambling  about  the  grounds  with  a 
Bishop  of  the  Methodist  church,  a most 
delightful  companion,  and  when  we 
reached  the  hotel  he  turned,  gazed  ad- 
miringly over  the  pretty  scene  and  said, 
“Well,  they  need  just  one  thing  more 
here  and  that  is  a Bishop’s  residence.” 

The  Chautauqua  Assembly  will  be- 
gin on  the  Tenth  of  February  and  con- 
tinue one  month.  Great  care  and  ex- 
pense have  been  lavished  on  the  pro- 
gramme and  it  will  be  exceedingly  in- 
structive and  entertaining.  Lessons  will 
be  given  in  drawing,  etchiug,  painting 
repousse  or  hammered  brass,  wood-carv- 
ing, clay  modeling,  and  every  descrip- 
tion of  needle  work.  For  the  more 
practical,  a model  Cooking  school  will 
afford  every  opportunity  for  learning  the 
domestic  accomplishments.  There  will 
be  a special  department  for  theological 
training,  including  the  best  of  instruc- 
tion in  Greek,  in  Art  and  Archaeology, 
with  many  illustrations,  in  Doctrinal  and 
Practical  theology,  and  a comprehensive 
Sunday  School  Normal.  A thorough 
course  of  Elocution  will  be  given  by 
efficient  teachers  and  an  excellent  School 
of  Music  will  be  opened,  including  voice 
culture,  harmony,  etc.  In  addition  there 
will  be  a Kindergarten  and  various  de- 
partments for  children. 

The  programme  will  include  lectures 
by  Talmage,  Geo.  W.  Cable,  Gen.  Loring, 
S.  G.  Smith,  D.  D.,  of  St  Paul,  Hon.  Geo. 
W.  Bain,  Rev.  S.  P.  Henson,  of  Chicago, 
Prof.  C.  E.  Underhill,  of  New  York,  tne 
eloquent  Wallace  Bruce,  and  many  oth- 
ers. C.  E.  Bolton,  of  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
with  his  magnificent  collection  of  stere- 
opticon  views,  Sau  Ah  Brah,  of  Bur- 
mah,  the  Von  Folkensteins,  of  Jerusa- 
lem, and  other  foreign  lecturers  will 
add  to  the  interest  of  the  season,  while 
the  Meigs  sisters  and  the  exquisite  soloist, 
Mrs.  Hull,  of  New  York,  will  give  variety 
to  the  brilliant  programme  above.  It  is 
supposed  that  many  of  the  great  crowds 
who  will  attend  the  New  Orleans  Expo- 
sition will  make  arrangements  to  visit 
the  Southern  Chautauqua,  as  most  of  the 
railroads  issue  stop-over  coupons  for  this 
place. 

It  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  mention 
briefly  a few  of  the  names  of  the  Board 
of  Managers.  The  Superintendent  of 


Instruction  is  Dr.  A.  H.  Gillet,  of  Cin- 
cinnati, who  would  have  taken  Dr.  Vin- 
cent’s place  had  that  gentleman  been 
elected  Bishop.  The  President  is  Col.  J. 
W.  Sloss,  sometimes  called  the  “Iron 
King  of  Alabama,”  a very  wealthy  gen- 
tleman and  proprietor  of  several  mines 
and  blast  furnaces.  Another  member  is 
Col.  W.  D.  Chipley,  of  Pensacola,  Vice 
President  and  General  Superintendent  of 
the  A.  & P.  R.  R.,  and  a very  prominent 
man  in  the  South.  Another  is  Mr.  T.  T. 
Wright,  the  largest  dry  goods  merchant 
in  this  part  of  the  country.  And  an- 
other is  Bishop  J.  W.  Walden,  of  Cincin- 
nati. There  are  a number  of  other  names 
equally  distinguished.  The  Secretarv  and 
Business  Manager  is  C.  C.  Banfill,  a 
highly  competent  gentleman,  formerly 
of  Iowa,  but  now  located  at  the  New 
Chautauqua. 

It  is  the  intention  to  make  Lake  de 
Funiak  a permanent  place  of  resort.  At 
no  time  in  the  summer  does  the  ther- 
mometer rise  above  ninety  degrees,  on 
account  of  the  steady  gulf  breeze,  and  it 
will  be  popular  among  Southern  people 
during  the  hot  months;  and  when  the 
winds  are  chill  and  the  frosts  grow  keen, 
the  Northerner  who  has  once  tasted  the 
calm  delight  of  a Florida  winter  wrill 
hasten  toward  the  land  of  sunshine  and 
flowers,  taking  with  him  all  the  friends 
who  can  be  persuaded  by  his  alluring 
pictures.  The  demand  for  a mild  climate 
will  never  grow  less, and  Lakede  Funiak 
possesses  those  qualities  which  will  make 
steadfast  friends  of  all  who  once  come 
under  its  sweet  and  healthful  influence. 


A pungent  punster  says  that  the  mod- 
ern coachman  drives  his  employer’s 
horses  to  the  halter  and  his  daughter  to 
the  altar,  bridles  the  horse  and  bridals 
the  daughter. 


We  were  very  proud  of  our  Magazine 
last  month  and  consider  that  it  is  not  sur- 
passed by  any  Labor  periodical  in  the 
world.  The  Literary  Department  is 
bright,  instructive  and  clean  enough  to 
enter  any  home  in  the  land.  The  Edi- 
torial is  of  the  highest  order  and  expresses 
the  wealth  of  a master  mind.  The 
Woman’s  Department  is  constantly  im- 
proving, thanks  to  our  contributors,  who 
are  furnishing  most  excellent  material. 
The  Business  Department  is  clear,  con- 
cise and  comprehensive.  If  the  Fire- 
men’s Magazine  shall  progress  in  the 
future  as  in  the  past  it  will  finally  rank 
among  the  very  best  periodicals  in  the 
United  States.  Give  to  it  your  cordial 
support  and  encouragement  and  it  will 
continue  to  be  what  it  now  is,  the  pride  of 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen. 
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It  has  been  said  that  there  is  no  better 
evidence  of  a woman’s  health  than  her 
ability  to  eat  a hearty  breakfast,  except 
(as  a cruel  correspondent  adds)  her 
ability  to  set  up  in  the  morning,  start 
the  fire  and  cook  one. 


A “ Friend  to  the  Brotherhood  ” wishes 
to  return  her  thanks  to  Lone  Star  Lodge 
No.  I for  an  invitation  to  their  recent 
ball.  She  says  “Notwithstanding  the 
evening  was  cold  and  gloomy,  the  ball 
was  in  every  respect  a grand  success, 
splendid  music,  nice  dancing  and  an 
elegant  supper.  Wishing  the  Lone  Star 
future  prosperity  and  a happy  New  Year, 
I remain  as  ever,  a true  friend.” 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 

It  is  estimated  that  there  are  25,000  girls  and 
young  women  in  Chicago  who  are  endeavoring 
to  support  themselves  by  honorable  labor. 

The  members  of  the  National  Association  of 
Stationary  Engineers  have  made  their  wives 
members  of  the  organization.  This  is  perfectly 
proper.  They  run  the  engine  and  their  wives 
run  them. 

In  Painesville,  Ohio,  Miss  Lizzie  Green  has 
been  appointed  Deputy  County  Recorder.  In 
the  same  city  Miss  M.  J.  Bartlett  has  recently 
been  sworn  In  as  deputy  clerk.  Both  young 
ladies  are  great  favorites  in  society. 

Indiana.— Miss  Carrie  Henderson  has  shown 
herself  to  be  possessed  of  so  much  talent  for 
wood  carving,  that  Mr.  Pitman,  of  the  Cincin- 
nati School  of  Design,  has  offered  to  give  her  in- 
structions free  of  charge.  Miss  Henderson  is 
now  in  Cincinnati.— Times. 

Mrs.  Mary  Ashley  Townsend,  the  author  of  the 
Centennial  poem  read  at  the  opening  of  the  New 
Orleans  Exposition,  is  a resident  of  the  Crescent 
City,  and  is  widely  and  favorably  known  in  the 
literary  world  through  her  graceful  poems  over 
the  signature  of  “Xariffa.’, 

Iowa— Mrs.  Emma  P.  Ewing  will  superintend 
a school  of  Domestic  Economy  in  connection 
with  the  Iowa  Agricultural  College.  It  will 
have  a special  faculty,  special  course  of  study, 
etc.,  ana  its  design  will  be  to  thoroughly  lit 
woman  for  every  department  of  the  household. 
It  will  be  the  only  school  of  the  kind  in  the 
world. 

The  ability  of  the  average  American  school- 
marm  to  take  care  of  herself  is  renewedly 
illustrated  in  the  case  of  Miss  Mattie  Worley,  a 
teacher  in  Greenwood  county,  Kansas.  >She  has 
earned  enough  money  by  teaching,  to  buy  100 
acres  of  land,  although  she  is  not  twenty  years 
old  and  has  been  receiving  only  $40  per  month. 

The  Iowa  Wesleyan  University,  of  Mount 
Pleasant,  has  just  closed  its  Thirtieth  Commence- 
ment. Every  prize  save  one— and  that  was  a 
draw— was  taken  by  lady  students.  The  prize  in 
Chemistry,  Science,  Literature,  and  even  in 
Geometry,  were  triumphantly  carried  off  by  the 
female  pupils.  The  University  is  an  institution 
of  high  grade,  under  control  of  the  Iowa  Con- 
ference. and  is  rigid  in  its  demands  for  high 
scholarship,  and  impartial  in  all  its  methods. 

Chief  justice  Green,  of  Washington  Territory, 
where  women  can  vote  and  serve  as  jurors,  said 
recently  in  a charge  to  the  grand  iury : “ Twelve 
terms  of  court,  ladies  ana  gentlemen,  I have 
now  held,  in  which  women  have  served  as 
grand  and  petit  jurors,  and  it  is  certainly  a fact 
beyond  dispute  that  no  other  twelve  terms  so 


salutary  for  restraint  of  crime  have  ever  been 
held  in  this  Terri tory.” 

Said  a good  sister  in  her  testimony  at  a camp- 
meeting  : “My  husband  opposed  my  coming  to 
this  sacred  spot,  but  I can  truthfully  say  that  in 
coming  here  I have  received  a blessing,  and  1 
know  when  I reach  home  my  husband  will  get  a 
blessing.”  No  one  seemed  to  doubt  her.— Colum- 
bus Dispatch 

Proud  mother— “Do  you  know,  my  dear,  I 
believe  our  baby  will  be  a singer,  perhaps  a great 
tenor  like  Brignoli  or  Campaniui  V'  Tired  father 
— “ He  strikes  high  C mighty  often,  if  that’s  what 
you  mean.”  “Yes,  the  tones  are  so  sweet  and 
shrill.  I hope  we  will  be  able  to  have  his  voice 
cultivated  in  Europe.”  “By  Jove!  good  idea. 
Seiyi  him  now  ."—Philadelphia  Call. 

“ My  dear,”  said  a wife  who  had  been  married 
three  years,  as  she  beamed  across  the  table  upon 
her  lord  and  master,  “tell  me,  what  was  it  that 
first  attracted  you  to  me  ? What  pleasant  charac- 
teristic did  I possess  which  placed  me  above 
other  women  in  your  sight?  ” And  her  lord  and 
master  simply  said : “I  give  it  up.” 

“ Hubby,  did  you  mail  any  letter?  ” 

“ Yes,  my  dear.  Had  to  run  like  fury  to  catch 
the  first  mail.” 

“ Why,  here  it  is  in  your  pocket  now.” 

“Hey?  Um— a— yes,  so  it  is— no,  this  isn’t 
your  letter ; this  is— that  is,  this  isn’t  the  one  you 
wrote ; this  is  the  one  you  were  going  to  write 
and  forgot—” 

“John  Henry!  ” 

“No,  Mary,  J did  not  mail  your  letter.” 

“Well,  I’m  awfully  glad.  I want  to  add  a 
postscript.” 

“Well,”  he  said  to  the  minister  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  ceremony,  “how  much  do  I owe 
you?” 

“O!  I’ll  leave  that  to  you,”  was  the  reply, 
“ you  can  better  estimate  the  value  of  the  service 
rendered.” 

“ Suppose  we  postpone  settlement,  then,  say 
for  a year.  By  tnat  time  I will  know  whether  I 
ought  to  give  you  $100  or  nothing.” 

“ No,  No,”  said  the  clergyman,  who  is  a married 
man  himself,  “ make  it  $3  now.” 

Miss  Frances  E.  Willard  calls  the  attention  of 
women  who  desire  to  engage  in  ministerial 
work  to  the  Evangelistic  Department  of  the  W. 
C.  T.  U.,  and  asks  “earnest  women  everywhere, 
including  graduates  of  Smith,  Wellesly,  and 
other  ‘schools  of  the  Prophetesses’”  to  corres- 
pond with  the  superintendent  of  that  branch  of 
work,  Mrs.  Hannah  W.  Smith,  4,653  Main  street, 
Germantown,  Penn.  Miss.  Willard  says : “ This 
Department  will  be  glad  to  welcome  to  its  ranks 
any  competent  womau  who  desires  to  be  a min- 
ister, and  who  believes  that  the  ‘glad  tidings’ 
can  be  carried  successfully  to  the  perishing  world 
by  the  half  of  humanity  which  has  most  reason 
for  gratitude  to  Him  who  declared  * that  there  is 
neither  male  nor  female  in  Christ  Jesus.” 

So  far  as  we  know',  Miss  Baker  is  the  second 
Orthodox  Congregational  woman  who  has  been 
ordained  to  the  ministry,  Rev.  Antoinette  Brown 
Blackwell  being  the  first.  Miss  Brown  was  or- 
dained and  settled  in  South  Butler,  N.  Y.,  about 
thirty  years  ago.  Unitarian  and  Universalist 
women  have  been  ordained,  also,  one  Methodist 
woman,  Rev.  Annie  H.  Shaw.  Other  women 
preach  by  license.  Slowly  but  surely  the  world 
will  accept  the  ministry  of  women.  It  will  see 
the  need  of  every  influence  that  can  help  in  the 
direction  of  a clearer  moral  sense,  and  oi  higher 
and  finer  ideals  of  life.  The  tools  belong  to 
those  who  can  use  them.  Whatever  is  fit  to  be 
done  at  all  may  with  propriety  be  done  by  any- 
body who  can  do  it  well.” 

As  an  instance  of  the  advanced  position  of 
some  of  the  foreign  countries  over  our  half-way 
republic,  the  following  beautiful  occurrence  is 
cited  in  the  crowning  of  the  Czar  of  Russia  a few 
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months  ago : “ At  a point  in  the  ceremony,  the 
Emperor  took  the  imperial  crown  from  his  own 
head,  and  placed  it  just  for  a moment  ou  the 
brow  of  the  Empress,  the  sweet  and  gentle  Maria 
Dagmar,  who  knelt  before  him.  Just  a moment 
it  rested  there,  and  then  he  restored  it  to  its 
rightful  place,  aud  gave  her  her  own  queenly 
diadem.  It  was  but  a touch,  but  it  halved  the 
empire  of  Russia,  and  made  Maria  Dagmar  Em- 
press of  all  the  “ Russias.” 

In  an  interview  published  in  the  New  Orleans 
Times- Democrat,  Mrs.  Julia  Holmes  Smith,  Spe- 
cial Commissioner  for  the  Northwest,  expressed 
the  opinion  that  the  woman’s  exhibit  will  show 
a decided  advance  since  the  Centennial,  particu- 
larly in  art  and  inventions.  It  is  surprising  to 
see  the  numbur  of  patent  models  in  our  section 
of  the  display.  From  Dakota  there  are  princi- 
pally agricultural  products;  so  many  of  tne  wo- 
men in  that  Territory  are  practical  farmers.  Ne- 
braska, as  far  away  from  the  centers  of  civiliza- 
tion as  it  seems,  has  contributed  principally  art 
work  and  paintings.  Miunesota  has  some  of 
everything,  it  seems  to  me,  from  art  embroidery 
to  pickles  and  preserves.  The  Hoosier  State— 
Indiana— has  been  very  energetic  in  making  col- 
lections, and  will,  besides  cnina  painting,  em- 
broidery and  books,  contribute  a very  interesting 
educational  exhibit.  Mrs.  May  Wright  Sewall, 
the  principal  of  the  Girls’  Scientific  School  in 
Indianapolis,  has  this  special  branch  in  charge. 

44 1 think  it  will  be  fouud  that  we  will  surpass  in 
many  things  the  Woman’s  Pavilion  at  the  Centen- 
nial, of  which  Mrs.  Gillespie,  the  president,  was 
lustly  so  proud.  In  silk  culture  and  wood  carv- 
ing particularly,  women  have  made  great  strides. 
We  could  fill  easily  from  the  Northwest  alone, 
double  the  space  that  has  been  allotted  to  us. 

Georgia.— The  question  of  woman’s  rights  has 
had  its  first  test  in  the  Georgia  Legislature,  and 
resulted  in  favor  of  the  woman.  It  arose  over  a 
resolution  instructing  the  Clerk  of  the  House  to 
employ  women  to  perform  clerical  labor.  In 
the  debate  that  ensued  it  was  argued  that  true 
public  policy  dictated  the  opening  of  every 
avenue  of  labor  to  woman.  Dr.  Felton  alleged 
that  the  employment  of  female  clerks  in  the 
National  Government  was  inaugurated  by  a 
distinguished  Georgian ; that  woman  should 
enjoy  the  emoluments  as  well  as  the  burdens  of 
government.  44  Let  the  men,”  said  he,  “go  into 
the  field  and  plow  and  dig,  aud  leave  the  women 
such  positions  as  they  can  fill.”  An  attempt  to 
table  the  motion  was*  defeated  overwhelmingly, 
and  the  original  motion  passed.  It  was  devel- 
oped that  the  Legislature  of  Georgia  are  in  favor 
of  woman’s  rights  to  the  full  extent  of  woman’s 
liability  to  government. 


ITEMS  OF  INTEREST. 

It  is  seldom  that  a rich  young  man  elopes  with 
a poor  girl.  The  sacrifices  in  love  are  all  made  on 
the  woman’s  side. 

Some  woman  perils  her  life  for  her  country 
every  time  a soldier  is  born.  Day  and  night  she 
does  picket  duty  by  his  cradle.  For  years  she  is 
his  quartermaster,  and  gathers  his  rations.  Aud 
then  when  he  becomes  a man  and  a voter,  shall 
he  say  to  his  mother,  “If  you  want  to  vote  you 
must  first  kill  somebody.”  It  is  a coward’s  argu- 
ment. 

What  is  the  cure  for  gossip?  Simply  culture. 
There  is  a great  deal  of  gossip  that  has  no  ma- 
lignity in  it.  Good-natured  people  talk  about 
their  neighbors  because— and  only  because— they 
have  nothing  else  to  talk  about.  Gossip  is  always 
a personal  confession  of  either  malice  or  imbe- 
cility, and  the  young  should  not  only  shun  it, 
but  should  with  the  most  careful  watchfulness 
uard  themselves  against  every  temptation  to  in- 
ulge  in  it.  It  is  low,  frivolous,  and  too  often  a 
dirty  business.  There  are  country  neighborhoods 
in  which  it  rages  like  a pest.  Churches  are  split 
in  pieces  by  it.  Neighbors  make  enemies  for  life 


by  it.  In  many  persons  it  degenerates  into  a 
chronic  disease  which  is  practically  incurable. 

One  of  our  type  setters  was  a bright,  intelligent 
girl,  a student  of  Boston  University,  who  was 
earning  her  education  in  that  way.  One  day  two 
gaunt  and  ragged  young  men  came  in  and  asked 
for  work.  Partly  out  of  pity  for  their  forlorn  ap- 
pearance, a job  was  given  them.  They  were  sat- 
isfied with  the  pay  offered,  and  went  to  work. 
Presently  they  found  out  that  the  youug  woman 
before  mentioned  was  receiving  the  same  pay  per 
thousaud  ems  that  they  were.  They  immediately 
threw  up  their  situation  and  left.  Their  manly 
dignity  would  not  allow  them  to  stay  in  an  office 
where  they  were  paid  at  the  same  rate  as  a woman. 
Was  it  the  woman’s  fault?  Was  it  a result  of  the 
law  of  supply  and  demand  ? Not  a bit.  It  was  a 
result  of  pure  prejudice.—  Woman's  Journal. 

I have  no  plea  for  the  Magdalene  and  her  sin. 
She  merits  by  her  fault  her  punishment.  But  if 
you  must  be  merciless  to  ner,  be  just  to  him 
whose  guilt  is  greater.  In  the  name  of  purity,  in 
the  name  of  womanhood,  in  the  name  of  God,  I 
charge  you  women  of  our  homes  that  you  cry  out 
with  a cry  that  shall  shake  the  earth  against  the 
man  who  wears  the  trace  of  iniquity.  Banish 
with  an  .unalterable  edict  not  alone  the  man  who 
boasts  his  villainy  and  sin,  but  the  man  whose 
life  has  in  it  a touch  of  dishonor.  Let  the  burden 
fall  where  it  is  due,  and  if  the  Magdalene  must 
crouch  without  the  walls  of  social  toleration  drive 
to  her  company  the  man  who  opened  for  her  the 
gates  or  who  seeks  her  in  her  gilded  halls  of  death. 
— Rev.  Thomas  E.  Green.  i 

Every  mother  ought  to  teach  her  daughter  prac- 
tically how  to  keep  her  house  in  order;  how  to 
make*  bread  and  do  all  kinds  of  cooking ; how  to 
economize  so  as  to  make  a little  go  a great  way  ; 
how  to  spread  an  air  of  neatness  and  comfort  over 
her  household  ; how  to  make  and  mend  her  hus- 
band’s clothes,  in  a word,  how  to  be  a good  house- 
keeper. Then,  if  she  has  no  domestics,  she  can 
make  her  family  happy  without  them  ; if  she  has 
domestics,  she  can  effectually  teach  them  to  do 
things  as  they  ought  to  be  dime,  and  make  them 
obey  her.  she  can  then  direct  her  domestic 
affairs,  and  be  mistress  of  her  own  house;  which, 
sad  to  say,  too  many  in  these  times  are  not.  Do- 
mestics soon  ascertain  whether  their  mistress 
knows  how  to  do  things,  and  if  she  does  not,  they 
have  her  in  their  own  power,  and  almost  always 
take  advantage  of  it.  But  do  not  get  the  false 
notion  that  the  domestic  virtues  of  a woman  pre- 
clude the  highest  and  most  accomplished  educa- 
tion. Some  of  the  most  intelligent,  refined  and 
finished  ladies  have  been  the  most  excellent 
housekeepers. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

WEARY! 

I am  weary,  oh ! so  weary, 

Of  the  world  with  all  its  strife  ; 

For  days  seem  now  so  dreary 
As  we  tread  the  path  of  life. 

My  heart  has  long  beeu  lonely 
Seeking  what  it  did  not  find  ; 

The  past  lives  with  me  only 
As  a shadow  in  my  mind. 

The  sorrow  that  my  life  has  known, 

Must  from  the  world  be  hid ; 

Through  all  the  years  I walk  alone, 

Nor  lift  the  perfumed  lid. 

They  are  all  in  ashes  now, 

The  joys  that  once  were  mine  ; 

Yet  no  shadow  rests  upon  my  brow 
As  I gaze  on  the  suirs  decline. 

Long  years  may  yet  be  in  store  for  me, 

But  they  will  not  bring  the  pleasures  past ; 

In  my  thoughts  I will  only  remember  them 
As  a shade  behind  a shadow  cast. 

—Sibyl. 
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COMMON  SENSE  ABOUT  CULTURE  FOR 
WOMEN. 

To  Woman' 8 Department: 

For  working-women  and  wives,  or  daughters 
of  working-men,  perhaps  my  title  ought  to  say. 

A remark  made  a few  days  ago  to  a group  of 
women,  gave  rise  in  my  mind  to  the  question : 

“Is  culture  in  its  widest,  truest  sense  incom- 
patible with  our  position  as  wives  and  daughters 
of  that  large  class  of  men — 4 the  bone  and  sinew 
of  our  land,’  who  earn  their  living  by  the  labor 
of  their  hands?’’ 

The  remark  was  common  and  trite  enough. 
We  have  allot  us  heard  just  such  remarks  “a 
hundred  times:”  “Miss  So-and-So  was  such  a 
bright,  intelligent  girl,  but  she  has  gone  and 
married  a common  working  man  ; so  of  course 
it  is  good-bye  to  any  more  culture  for  her,  poor 
girl ! She  will  spend  the  rest  of  her  life  wrestling 
with  pots  and  pans.” 

“Foolish  girl!”  exclaimed  all  the  listening 
women,  and  groaned  out  their  sympathy  for  the 
misguided  Miss  So-and-So. 

I did  not  groan,  and  I came  away  wondering 
whether  the  girl  had  thrown  away  all  chance  for 
herself,  or  whether  she  had  not  possibly  chosen 
wisely  aud  well. 

The  next  day  there  came  into  my  hands,  the 
November  number  of  the  “ Fireman’s  Magazine” 
with  “Progress”  for  a “head-light,”  shining 
across  the  globe,  and  44  Benevolence,  Sobriety, 
Industry”  its  “ Articles  of  Faith.”  I had  heard 
of  but  never  seen  one  of  these  Working-men’s 
journals,  and  I read  it  with  eagerness  and  grow- 
ing respect  for  them.  The  account  of  the  To- 
ronto Convention,  and  the  various  letters  and 
contributions.  I read  with  even  more  interest 
everything  in  the  “Woman’s  Department, ’’and 
my  question  was  answered : 

The  wives,  daughters,  sweethearts  of  these 
“brawny  sons  of  toil,”  not  only  need  not,  but 
must  not  say  good-bye  to  all  future  growth  of 
soul  and  mind,  which  is  what  you  and  I,  my 
sisters,  mean  by  “culture.”  Of  all  men,  just 
these  hardy,  upright  working-men  need,  and  will 
appreciate,  refined,  sensible,  pure-souled  women, 
in  other  words — cultured  women,  in  their  homes. 

There  has  such  a false  idea  arisen  about  this 
word ; about  homes,  about  house-keeping  duties : 
Are  we  growing  up  to  any  higher  standard  of  true 
womanhood  by  living  in  a big  house,  having  two 
or  three  “girls  of  foreign  extraction”  lording  it 
over  kitchen  and  nursery,  while  we  paint 
chiua  and  carve  wood  and  beat  brass  in  a 
superficial  way  in  some  far-off  “studio,”  than  if 
we  dwell  in  a cozy  home  not  too  large  for 
mother-hands  to  keep  in  order,  or  if  the  family 
be  large,  for  mother-brain  to  direct,  while  the 
dear  little  children  grow  up  sweet-tempered  and 
pure-minded  in  the  constant  light  of  a mother’s 
wise  and  loving  guidance  ? Is  this  a culture  to 
be  despised?  Is  “pot-wrestling”  any  dirtier 
work  than  cleaning  paint-brushes  ? Is  either  de 
grading  because  the  hands  become  soiled?  Is 
the  “divine  self-sacrifice”  of  a woman  dimin- 
ished because  she  must  fashion  with  her  own 


fingers  the  coats  and  dresses  for  the  little  ones? 
Are  any  of  these  hourly  duties  hindrances  to  a 
knowledge  of  the  important  questions  of  the 
day  which  our  husbauds  and  brothers  find  time 
to  be  interested  in  and  understand,  in  spite  of 
rough,  wearying  work  and  soiled  hands? 

Now,  my  sisters,  I am  not  44  trying  to  be  pro- 
found or  learned.”  I am  indeed  writing  44  out  of 
the  fullness  of  my  heart,”  as  your  Editor  ad- 
vise. I agree  with  Mrs.  H.  B.  Jones  in  not  feeling 
“adverse  to  girls  learning  music,”  painting, 
carving— anything  wherewith  to  cheer  and  beau- 
tify the  home ; but  do  let  us  all,  girls  and  women, 
use  common  sense  about  these  things,  and  not 
fancy  ourselves,  and  every  other  44  Eve  ” misused, 
because  there  is  something  else,  besides  picking 
flowers  for  us  to  do  in  the  garden,  while 
“ Adam  ” tills  the  soil. 

Roxana  Bean. 

[We  welcome  this  new  contributor,  indorse  all 
she  says  and  hope  we  may  hear  from  her  again.] 


FACTS  WORTH  KNOWING. 

For  Woman' 8 Department: 

During  my  experience  of  housekeeping  I have 
learned  the  following  facts,  some  by  my  own 
experience,  and  some  by  that  of  others: 

1st.  When  you  get  a new  broom  select  and 
pull  out  a number  of  nice,  straight  straws,  and 
put  away  in  your  pantry  or  cupboard  till  needed 
to  test  cakes  with  to  see  if  they  are  done. 

2d.  If  you  can  possibly  get  them,  use  sifted 
hard  coal  ashes  to  scour  knives,  tinware,  &c., 
and  even  silverware  can  be  polished  with  them, 
by  using  a piece  of  canton  flannel  or  other  flan- 
nel, dipping  it  into  the  ashes  and  shaking  it, 
using  only  the  fine  dust  that  adheres  to  it. 

3d.  If  the  rubber  rollers  of  your  wringer  look 
dark  after  wringing  the  over-clothes,  saturate  a 
rag  with  kerosene  and  rub  them  with  it,  and 
your  rollers  will  look  as  white  as  new  ones ; wipe 
the  rollers  till  dry,  first,  with  a dry  rag.  If  any 
of  the  black  grease  remains  in  the  creases  of  your 
washboard  you  can  clean  that  with  the  kerosene, 
also. 

4th.  Do  not  cast  away  old  coats,  vests,  or  pants, 
but  save  aud  braid  into  rugs.  Calico  and  woolen 
pieces,  not  suitable  for  carpet  rags,  can  be  used 
in  the  same  way;  even  the  bindings  and  bands 
of  garments,  if  light,  can  be  colored,  and  braided 
in  the  rugs.  Rugs  not  only  save  a carpet  but 
they  help  furnish  a room. 

5th.  Heat  a knife  before  attempting  to  cut 
warm  bread  with  it. 

6th.  Before  putting  a new  wick  in  a lamp, 
soak  the  wick  in  strong  vinegar  and  then  dry  it; 
you  will  see  less  dim  chimueys  by  so  doing. 

7th.  Never  let  a child  go  to  bed  hungry;  it  is 
as  injurious  as  to  let  it  go  to  bed  immediately 
after  eating  a hearty  meal ; let  it  have  a little 
bread.and  milk  or  bread  and  butter,  but  nothing 
sweet. 

8th.  Look  on  the  bright  side  of  everything, 
and  be  sure  that  whatever  happens  is  for  the 
best,  somerway,  though  you  can  not  see  it  in  that 
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light  at  the  present  time.  •*  There  is  no  great 
loss  without  some  small  gain. 

Boone,  Iowa.  Mrs.  M.  E.  Wheeler. 

[Thanks  to  Mrs.  Wheeler  for  these  excellent 
suggestions.  Let  us  have  similar  hints  from  our 
other  readers  ] ^ 


ODE  TO  THE  ODD  YEAR. 

[Dedicated  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  Moses  (Old  Post  Lodge  No. 
17)  with  my  hearty  congratulations.] 

Some  people  are  eager  and  anxious  I know, 

The  New  Year  ’80  to  see, 

And  they  dream  and  conjecture  and  try  to  find 
out 

Of  what  will  their  New  Year’s  gifts  be. 


Greenville,  Tex.,  Nov.  8,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

I have  been  reading  the  November  number  of 
the  Magazine.  It  appears  fairer,  fresher  and 
more  interesting  thau  ever  before,  not  only  iu 
the’Woman’s  Department,  but  the  general  ap- 
pearance is  livelier  and  brighter. 

I am  charmed,  Mrs.  Harper,  with  your  sugges- 
tion of  establishing  a household,  where  we  can 
all  meet,  converse,  or  gossip,  once  a month. 

I hope  Alice  Brooker  will  call  again  and  often. 
I think  she  must  be  a sweet  little  woman  whom 
I know. 

Mrs.  L.  H.,  I believe  you  will  be  the  cause  of 
quite  a revolution  in  our  little  circle.  I move 
that  we  appoint  you  critic.  Who  will  second  the 
motion  ? 

That  was  a bright  little  letter  from  Caryl.  It 
almos  t made  my  heart  ache  to  hear  again  the 
cheery  chirrup  of  the  tiny  cricket  that  used  to 
beguile  so  many  happy  hours  at  home,  when, 
without  care  or  responsibility,  I have  listened  to 
its  merry  music  till  I would  forget  him  in  happy 
reverie. 

We,  too,  sent  a most  estimable  single  gentle- 
man to  the  Convention,  and  I am  sure  no  Lodge 
was  more  fitly  represented  than  155. 

As  I have  expressed  my  satisfaction  and  good 
will  for  the  household,  (which  uo  one  asked  me 
to  do,  however,)  I will  close  until  I meet  you  all 
again  in  the  bright  New  Year.  Ah,  how  impos- 
sible it  seems  that  a year  has  rolled  by  since  I 
first  saw  or  wrote  for  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 
With  what  trembling  I penned  my  first  epistle 
to  its  pages.  How  much  satisfaction  and  happi- 
ness I have  derived  from  its  perusal  since! 

May  the  next  year  be  one  of  joy  to  you  all,  one 
of  fruitfulness,  love  and  peace,  an  educator  for 
the  higher  life  to  come.  Irene. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y„  Dec.  30,  1884. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

If  you  will  grant  me  a small  space  in’  your  pop- 
ular Magazine,  I would  like  to  say  a few  words 
for  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12.  The  boys  of  No.  12,  I 
am  very  glad  to  say,  are  a large-hearted  body  of 
men ; they  always  have  a kind  word  and  a 
friendly  shake  of  the  hand  for  every  one  they 
meet,  and  some  of  the  boys  as  they  go  along  the 
street  with  their  “luuch  bucket”  in  one  hand 
and  their  faces  all  smiles,  seem  to  be  as  happy 
as  princes.  They  are  about  to  have  a ball,  and 
I wish  them  every  success. 

I think  I have  used  enough  of  your  valuable 
space,  and  as  I have  “ broken  the  ice  ” for  some 
other  ladies,  who  have  friends  belonging  to 
No.  12,  and  hoping  to  hear  from  them  soon, 
I remain  a daughter  of  one  of  the  members. 

Yours  truly,  K.  A.  J. 


I do  not  feel  anxious  or  worried  at  all, 

For  the  gifts  the  New  Year  has  in  store  ; 
But  I am  contended  and  proud  as  a king. 
With  the  gift  of  the  year  ’84. 

With  its  dying  breath  this  generous  old  year. 
Once  more  did  its  banners  unfurl. 

And  last  Sunday  morning  it  left  at  my  door 
The  gift  of  a sweet  little  girl. 


Dear  old  vear,  how  you  gladden  our  hearts  as  you 
die,* 

By  choosing  this  gift  above  all : 

For  this  treasure  is  priceless  its  value  so  high, 
Tho’  the  dear  little  package  was  small. 


Before  the  year  dies  we  will  christen  our  child, 
And  Lottie  we’ll  call  her  by  name  ; 

And  each  year  in  succession  we’ll  praise  thee,  old 
vear, 

And  teach  darling  Lottie  the  same. 


God  bless  you  old  year  for  this  sweet  precious 
gift, 

And  we  never  shall  prize  any  more 
The  year  ’85,  be  she  ever  so  gay ; 

We’ll  love  best  the  old  year  ’84. 

—Mrs.  Henry  D.  Jones . 

Washington,  Ind. 


To  Make  Lemon  Candy:— Take  a pound  of 
white  sugar  and  a coffee-cup  of  water.  Cook 
these  over  a slow  fire;  pour  in  a table-spoonful 
of  hot  vinegar.  Remove  the  scum  that  rises. 
Trv  in  cold  water  now  axd  then  to  see  if  it  will 
"thread”  from  the  spoon;  when  it  will,  flavor 
with  lemon,  and  pour  on  a platter,  which  is  but- 
tered slightly.  This  may  be  marked  in  sticks  or 
squares.  Fruit  or  nuts  ’may  be  poured  out  of 
the  sauce  nan.  Horchound  and  thorough  wort 
candy  can  be  made  of  this  by  boiling  the  dried 
leaves  iu  a little  water  and  using  in  place  of  clear 
water. 


For  Woman's  Department: 

THE  MANSION  BEYOND. 

I passed  a mansion,  grand  and  fair, 
with  beauty  pictured  everywhere, 

And  one  might  envy  as  they  passed 
The  mansion  from  the  owner’s  grasp. 

I stopped  to  gaze  with  eager  eyes, 

And  almost  coveted  the  prize; 

And  as  1 scanned  it  o’er  and  o’er, 

I saw  a lady  at  the  door. 

Her  cheek  was  pale, 

And  limbs  were  frail, 

And  care  was  seen 

Upon  her  visage  pale  and  lean. 

She  turned  away,  as  if  to  hide 
The  tear  that  stained  the  cheek  of  pride, 
With  trembling  lips  she  tried  to  speak, 
While  tears  trickled  down  her  cheek. 

“ Death  entered  this  mansion  fair, 

I want  sustaining  arms  up  there. 

O,  none  can  bear  this  load  of  pain, 
Without  our  Savior’s  arms  sustain.” 

Then  turn  to  God,  don’t  covet  more, 

The  riches  we  oft  times  adore. 

Ye  eager  men  for  worldly  gain, 

Make  God  alone  your  great  sustain. 

M.  E.  //. 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


104 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


Firemen’s  Department. 


Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMEN* S MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


MUTUAL  INSURANCE. 

Editors  Magazine  : 

In  continuation  of  my  former  articles,  let  us 
now  see  some  of  the  wholesome  lessons,  and 
some  of  the  advantages  resulting  from  the  adop- 
tion of  my  last  plan.  In  the  first  place  we  might 
learn  a lesson  from  the  grand  results  of  a little 
self  abnegation  and  economy.  I am  afraid  that 
railroad  men  as  a general  thing,  do  not  practice 
much  economy,  being  accustomed  to  have  a 
bounteous  supply  of  everything  needed  on  the 
road,  they  fall  into  the  same  habit  in  procuring 
their  family  supplies,  or  gratifying  their  personal 
wants,  using  a little  superfluity  here  and  another 
there,  and  reserving  nothing  whatever  for  dull 
times,  or  old  age.  The  grand  result  to  be  ob- 
tained, could  not  help  but  have  a salutary  effect 
on  our  members  by  showing  them  that  a little 
here,  and  a little  there,  may  in  time  amount  to  a 
large  sum. 

In  the  next  place  the  increase  by  investment, 
and  re-investment  might  serve  to  show  our  mem- 
bership the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  a 
proper  use  of  money,  and  put  them  in  a way  of 
using  such  means  for  their  own  benefits.  This 
much  for  individual  members,  now  for  the  ad- 
vantages to  our  Order : 

A corporation  with  a cash  capital  of  7%  mil- 
lion dollars  in  hand  ready  to  invest  in  any  good 
securities,  would  be  a power,  and  when  such  a 
corporation  was  composed  of  laboring  men,  (as 
ours  is)  would  serve  as  the  most  striking  proof 
that  “ capital  and  labor— their  interests  are  one,” 
as  mottos  at  the  recent  conventions  had  it,  for 
they  would  be  combined. 

Again,  if  our  fund  were  invested  in  railroad 
shares,  we  would  be  both  employer  and  employee 
in  one,  and  while  at  work  we  could  feel  we  were 
working  for  ourselves. 

Again,  our  fund  might  be  invested  in  aid  of 
some  railroad  enterprise,  which  is  languishing, 
such  for  instance  as  the  shares  of  the  D.  & R.  G. 
R.  R.,  now  quoted  at  $8.50,  but  which  can  not 
help  rising  and  becoming  much  more  valuable, 
as  the  country  through  which  it  runs  becomes 


more  populous  and  productive.  A judicious  in- 
vestment of  these  funds,  in  some  of  these  low- 
priced  shares,  and  held  for  several  years,  would 
not  only  benefit  brothers  employed  on  the  road 
by  making  them  part  owners,  but  would  un- 
doubtedly double  and  triple  in  value  in  that 
time,  even  if  it  failed  to  reach  par,  and  could 
then  perhaps  be  re-invested  to  help  some  other 
road.  Having  shown  the  objections  to  our  pres- 
ent system,  and  proposed  a plan  to  establish  a 
permanent  insurance,  and  noted  its  advantages 
I must  now  devote  some  space  to  our  worthy  Bro. 
T.  P.  O’Rourke,  who  objects  to  some  of  my  calcu- 
lations and  statements.  “ Opposition  is  the  life  of 
trade,”  therefore  I welcome  the  “opposition” 
and  hope  that  we  will  have  a “ lively  time  ” of  it. 
I have  reason  to  believe  T.  P.  feels  interested  in 
the  question  and  I know  I do  feel  a deep  interest 
in  the  proper  discussion  of  this  point,  and  would 
like  to  see  it  fully  discussed.  As  Bro.  T.  P.  had 
not  seen  my  second  article  as  published  in  the 
January  Magazine  at  the  time  he  wrote  his  com- 
munication, I call  his  attention  to  that,  and  beg 
its  careful  perusal,  and  will  now  endeavor  to 
answer  some  of  his  points. 

I did  not  for  one  moment  imagine  that  the 
human  race,  or  that  particular  branch  of  it 
embraced  in  our  Order  is  to  beepme  extinct, 
and  did  not  base  my  calculations  on  such  an 
event,  for  the“Personal”  column  of  the  Magazine 
is  sufficient  evidence  of  the  fact  that  firemen  are 
fulfilling  the  divine  iujunctiou,  " Be  ye  fruitful 
and  multiply  ” to  which  our  Bro.  T.-  P.  alludes. 

While  l admit  that  as  long  as  the  earth  stands, 
and  steam  is  used,  the  Locomotive  Fireman  will 
be  a necessary  factor  in  the  inter-commerce  of 
the  nations,  and  that  this  number  will  steadily 
increase,  I do  not  expect  that  our  increase  in 
membership  will  be  as  rapid  as  it  has  been  in  the 
past  three  or  four  years,  because  our  field  is  lim- 
ited, to  a certain  degree,  and  while  we  may  have 
four  times  as  many  members  now  as  we  had  five 
years  ago,  we  dare  not  hope  to  double  our  mem- 
bers in  the  next  ten  years.  Even  while  I am 
ready  to  admit  that  our  Order  will  increase,  I do 
not  see  that  the  growing  membership  will  add 
anything  to  our  strength  unless  they  properly 
understand  the  nature  of  the  compact  they  have 
entered,  and  the  obligations  they  are  under  in 
order  to  secure  certain  advantages  and  privileges 
connected  with  their  membership. 

I am  glad  that  I had  the  power  to  perplex  our 
Bro.  T.  P.,  for  when  a man  is  perplexed  it  shows 
that  he  is  not  quite  sure  of  his  case,  that  he  has 
some  doubts,  and  that  is  the  first  step  towards 
th  light  of  conviction,  because  as  long  as  a man 
feels  perfectly  secure,  he  allows  nothing  to  dis- 
turb his  serenity : hence  I have  some  hopes  for 
Bro.  T.  P.  yet.  He  says  he  has  not  been  to  school 
or  college  since  he  was  thirteen  years  old ; well, 
in  confidence  between  us,  Bro.  T.  P.,  I have  never 
been  to  college,  and  left  school  at  15  years  of  age, 
yet  by  improving  chances  such  as  fall  to  the  lot 
of  all,  I have  kept  on  learning  ever  since,  and 
hope  never  to  get  so  wise  as  to  not  learn  some- 
thing new  every  day.  I am  sorry  that  Bro.  T.  P. 
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stopped  learning  at  13,  and  that  he  should  at- 
tempt to  assert  that  I have  been  led  to  false  con- 
clusions in  this  matter,  without  bringing  any 
facts  or  figures  to  sustain  his  views,  or  give  any 
reasons  for  his  belief.  I do  assert  that  in  our 
present  system,  each  one  must  pay  into  the  treas- 
ury, on  an  average  just  as  much  as  he  draws  out, 
(for  nothiug  is  added  in  passing  the  money 
through  the  hands  of  our  Grand  Treasurer)  and 
that  if  any  member  draws  out  more  than  he  has 
paid,  the  others  must  make  up  the  difference, 
and  pay  in  more  than  they  draw  out.  He  says  I 
argue  as  if  I wished  to  close  our  doors,  and  let  the 
Order  dwindle  down  to  Jack  and  Bob.  I thought 
I had  made  it  perfectly  clear  in  my  statement  of 
the  case : that  we  start  with  12,000  members,  and 
for  each  member  that  dies  admit  one  new  one,  so 
as  to  have  12,000  members  yet.  at  the  end  of  the 
fifty  years.  Some  will  say  we  will  have  more 
than  that ; if  we  do  we  will  have  more  deaths  too, 
in  the  same  proportion. 

But  now  I reach  the  most  surprising,  and  an 
altogether  unexpected  proposition,  as  stated  by 
Bro.  T.  P.  near  the  top  of  first  column  on  page 
41  of  January  Magazine— a proposition  of  which 
I thought  our  brother  incapable.  Let  us  quote  it 
in  full.  He  says : 

“ Again,  if  we  are  expected  to  pay  in  as  much 
as  we  draw  out,  what  is  the  use  of  maintaining 
and  supporting  a Brotherhood  such  as  ours,  pay- 
ing large  salaries  to  officials,  and  holding  annual 
conclaves  at  enormous  expense ; why,  it  would 
be  far  cheaper,  safer,  and  more  convenient  to 
bury  our  money  in  an  old  sock,  and  have  our 
heirs  dig  it  up  after  we  are  dead.” 

This  then  is  the  gist  of  the  matter — this  is  the 
manifestations  of  our  noble  Order:  this  is  its 
mission— to  furnish  a scheme,  by  which  all  of  us 
can  get  more  dollars  out  than  we  pay  in,  and  if  it 
fail  to  do  this,  it  is  no  good  and  not  worth  while 
keeping  up.  This  is  the  conclusion  Bro.  T.  I*, 
arrives  at. 

Now  I see  very  cogent  reasons  for  belonging  to 
the  Brotherhood,  and  they  do  not  come  to  me  in 
visions  of  obtaining  $1500  as  a death  or  disability 
claims  at  an  outlay  of  a paltry  812.00  per  year,  for 
if  I did,  figures,  which  do  not  lie,  tell  me  I should 
be  doomed  to  disappointment,  for  they  say  that 
some  one — it  may  be  Bro.  T.  P. : it  may  be  myself 
or  some  one  else,  will  have  to  pay  more  in  than 
we  draw  out,  in  order  to  make  up  the  amounts 
some  one  else  has  failed  to  pay  in. 

Some  of  our  members,  who  live  the  longest, 
would  actually  find  it  cheaper  to  bury  their 
money  in  a sock,  but  of  course  they  do  not  know 
how  long  they  are  going  to  live,  and  might  be 
called  away  before  their  sock  got  filled. 

It  seems  T.  P-  expect  to  receive  more  than  he 
pays  in,  for  he  cannot  see  the  use  of  the  Brother- 
hood unless  he  does,  and  under  the  circum- 
stances, it  seems  very  bad  taste  for  him,  located 
amidst  the  gold  and  silver  beariug  mountains  of 
the  west,  to  sneer  at  the  poor  eastern  members, 
and  thus  fan  a sectional  discord.  We  believe  in 
the  Order,  and  deem  it  a very  close  partnership, 
in  which  we  all  have  equal  rights  and  privileges, 
hailing  each  other  as  brothers.  And  if  the  in- 
surance system  was  entirely  obliterated  from  the 


Order  I,  and  many  others  here,  would  still  ad- 
here to  the  Brotherhood  and  work  for  it  as  zeal- 
ously as  ever. 

T.  P.  is  opposed  to  the  creation  of  a fund  to 
draw  interest  or  profit,  and  says  our  Order  was 
not  instituted  for  that  purpose,  but  to  furnish  a 
cheap  means  of  insurance  to  its  members.  Now, 
if  our  Bro.  T.  P.  looks  upon  this  Order  as  a cheap 
insurance  company  only,  I think  he  has  made 
a grand  mistake  and  shown  a more  mercenary 
spirit  thau  I feel  willing  to  credit  him  with,  yet, 
his  constant  theme  seems  to  be  the  cheap  feature 
of  assessment  and  the  high  amount  of  death 
claim.  If  no  change  is  made  he  will  find  that 
although  it  is  cheap  now  it  will  be  dear  enough 
to  suit  even  the  longest  purse  of  our  western 
members,  if  they  should  be  permitted  to  live  40 
years  more. 

Bro.  T.  P.  is  shocked  at  the  idea  of  contaminat- 
ing our  Order  by  the  practice  of  “ usury.”  I do 
not  see  that  taking  lawful  interest  for  mouey 
loaned  or  for  the  interest  loaned  out  again,  con- 
stitutes any  greater  “ usury  ” than  the  payment, 
of  money  for  the  use  of  a house,  the  use  of  a 
horse  and  wagon  or  sleigh,  or  the  use  of  a horse 
car.  to  some  or  all  of  which  forms  of  “ usury  ” 
our  Bro.  T.  P.  has  been  a party,  and  is  thus  guilty 
as  an  accessory.  It  does  not  seem  and  really  is 
not  half  as  usurious  as  to  expect  that  $12.00  per 
year  for  fifty  years  or  $000.00  or  even  less  paid 
shall  be  turned  over  to  T.  P.  with  $900.00  added, 
for  nothing  and  from  nothing,  for  the  Order 
cannot  use  the  money  and  has  made  no  profit 
on  it.  He  says  we  will  not  have  to  pay  for  240 
members  per  year,  even  if  our  12,000  members 
die  in  50  years,  for  we  lose  by  withdrawals  and 
expulsions.  In  my  former  calculations  I stated 
that  no  estimate  could  be  made  on  disability 
claims,  but  supposed  that  they  might  be  paid 
from  moueys  contributed  by  these  members. 
Very  few  of  our  eastern  members  leave  the  Order,  , 
even  after  joining  the  B.  L.  E.,  but  a number  of 
engineers  have  lately  joined  us,  and  judging  by 
the  number  of  B.  L.  E.  men  present  at  the  To- 
ronto convention  I judge  this  holds  good  iu  all 
sections  of  our  country.  It  has  truly  beeu  said 
that  “ there  are  none  so  deaf  as  those  who  won’t 
hear,  or  so  blind  as  those  who  won’t  see,”  and 
Bro.  T.  P.  exemplifies  the  truth  of  this  axiom, 
for  he  cannot  see  a parallel  in  the  partnership, 
nor  in  B.  L.  E.  insurance,  although  the  partner- 
ship does  exist,  and  the  B.  L.  E.  insurance  has 
also  reached  a standard,  aud  is  to  remain  at 
$3,000.00,  which  is  just  twice  as  much  as  ours. 
All  surplus,  after  collecting  $1.00  per  death,  per 
member,  is  used  to  pay  claims,  so  that  the  plans 
are  exactly  alike,  as  in  neither  insurance  are  the 
members  assessed  for  any  more  than  enough  to 
pay  the  claims  as  they  fall  due. 

Bro.  T.  P.  has  failed  to  show  how  the  system 
is  good,  how  the  foundations  are  solid,  or  its  life 
assured,  but  he  has  shown  one  point  clearly,  and 
that  is  that  he  would  not  belong  if  he  did  not 
expect  to  get  more  mouey  out  than  he  puts  iu, 
and  that  he  does  not  think  the  Order  worth  any- 
thing if  he  cannot  make  by  it.  When  such  ideas 
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are  indulged  and  freely  promulgated  by  promi- 
nent members,  and  believed  by  the  rank  and 
file,  grievous  disappoiutments  and  great  woe 
will  befall  them  when  assessments  come  thick 
and  fast  and  ever  on  the  increase,  like  our  friends 
of  the  B.  L.  E.,  who  had  $20.00  to  pay  in  the  last 
three  months,  which  is  $5.00  more  than  they  paid 
in  a whole  year,  only  five  years  ago.  If  it  cost  a 
body  of  men  $20.00  for  three  months’  insurance 
on  $3,000  figures  say  it  will  cost  a similar  body 
$10.00  for  three  months  or  $40.00  per  year  for  a 
$1,500  insurance.  How  does  this  suit  our  advo- 
cate of  cheap  insurance? 

I think  the  most  unkind  cut  of  all  comes  in  at 
the  close  of  T.  P.’s  article,  when  he  says,  “ it  is 
the  amount  of  the  policy,  and  not  the  system  I 
am  dissatisfied  with,”  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  I 
clearly  stated,  I was  emphatically  in  favor  of  fire- 
men insuring  firemen,  but  not  of  the  system  in 
vogue,  without  having  it  understood  that  if  some 
of  our  number  draw  more  than  they  pay  in  others 
must  pay  more  than  they  or  their  heirs  draw.  I 
want  the  members  to  understand  the  possibility 
of  their  being  obliged  to  pay  more  than  they  get, 
and  then  when  it  comes  to  pass  it  will  not  take 
them  unaware  and  give  them  no  room  to  say 
they  were  not  warned.  But  better  than  all  would 
be  the  adoption  of  a plan  for  a reserve  fund  and 
then  we  would  have  not  only  a cheap  insurance 
but  a permanent  one,  as  well. 

X.  L.  C.  R. 


The  Tramp’s  Travels. 

Well,  a month  of  the  New  Year  is  gone  by,  and 
how  many  have  kept  inviolate  the  good  resolu- 
tions formed  either  on  New  Years  day  or  the 
one  immediately  following.  I think  the  average 
man  is  more  apt  to  make  good  resolutions  on 
January  2d  than  any  other  day  in  the  year;  you 
see  he  has  a broader  field  in  which  to  view  the 
many  ills  and  evils  with  which  the  world 
abounds,  that  is  his  head  is  several  sizes  larger 
and  consequently  more  room  for  thought  is  pre- 
sented. 

The  year  1884  was  one  of  glorious  achieve- 
ments for  us  as  an  Order,  not  the  least  of  which 
appears  a list  of  20,000  subscribers  to  our  Maga- 
zine ; this  has  only  been  accomplished  by  untir- 
ing efforts,  prompted  by  a zeal  bordering  on  the 
irresistible,  by  our  Magazine  Agents.  The  office 
of  Magazine  Agent  is  one  of  the  most  important 
in  our  subordinate  lodges,  every  dollar  received 
for  that  book  makes  our  burden  so  much  the 
lighter  to  carry.  There  is  a certain  profit  con- 
nected with  this  book  that  is  greater  than  many 
imagine  and  I propose  to  give  a few  figures  taken 
from  our  Grand  Lodge  reports,  to  show',  if  possi- 
ble, how  great  an  auxiliary  this  Magazine  has 
grown  to  be. 

The  approximate  cost  of  printing,  mailing  and 
wrapping  volume  eight,  for  the  entire  twelve 
months  may  be  placed  at  $11,000,  which  will 
coverall  expenses,  of  this  amount  of  subscrip- 
tions $10,105.30  had  been  collected  up  to  the  time 
of  the  Toronto  convention,  leaving  $8,086.20  un- 
paid— of  this  matter  I shall  speak  further  on ; 


basing  our  magazine  subscription  at  19,000,  we 
have  a total  cost  of  about  58  per  cent,  leaving  a 
clear  profit  of  42  per  cent,  that  would  go  to  the 
general  fund,  or  about  $7,980. 

Now  this  amount  will  very  nearly  pay  the  sal- 
aries of  our  Grand  Lodge  officers  and  clerk  hire 
in  the  Grand  Lodge  office,  leaving  all  the  money 
we  pay  out  for  grand  dues  and  assessments  to  go 
to  the  payment  of  insurance  and  disability 
claims;  instead,  however,  of  this  being  done, 
we  find  on  consulting  the  record  that  this 
money,  almost  clear  profit  is  left  unpaid,  and  by 
the  action  of  the  last  convention  may  remain  so 
for  an  indefinite  period. 

The  Committee  on  Magazines  at  the  Toronto 
Convention,  reported  ‘‘That  all  Lodges  be  re- 
quired to  settle  all  accounts  due  the  Editor  for 
the  Magazine  for  the  year  ending  December  31st, 
within  90  days  from  date  or  stand  suspended 
from  all  benefits  of  the  Order  until  such  arrear- 
ages are  paid.” 

This  clause  of  their  report  was  rejected  by  the 
Convention,  because  the  majority  did  not  think 
it  right  that  a whole  Lodge  should  stand  sus- 
pended because  of  the  failure  of  certain  mem- 
bers to  pay  for  their  Magazines.  Well,  the  next 
thing  the  convention  did  was  to  pass  a section 
of  this  committee’s  report,  requiring  all  moneys 
due  on  Magazines  for  preceding  years  accompa- 
nying the  annual  report,  but  here  they  left  the 
door  unlocked  again,  no  penalty  is  attached ; 
what  are  you  going  to  do,  if  Lodges  don’t  pay 
this  money?  I hold  that  you  cannot  affix  a pen- 
alty after  the  crime  has  been  committed,  unless 
you  have  specific  laws  on  the  case.  The  report 
of  the  Committee  on  Magazines  should  have 
been  adopted  entire,  if  Lodges  cannot  collect 
this  money  in  fifteen  months,  and  it  is  evident 
some  don’t,  they  are  not  to  be  considered  good 
Lodges.  We  find  the  sum  of  $410  due  on  volumes 
six  and  seven,  and  some  of  the  Lodges  that  owe 
this  money  to  the  Grand  Lodge  have  the  assump- 
tion to  state  in  their  annual  reports,  that  their 
Lodges  are  in  “ Good ” condition  or  “sound,” 
well  the  books  of  the  Grand  Lodge  show  how 
good  or  sound  they  are.  I wouldn’t  belong  to  a 
Lodge  that  was  two  years  in  arrears  for  its  Maga- 
zine subscriptions,  because  such  a state  of  affairs 
is  entirely  unnecessary.  I have  said  that  the  of- 
fice of  Magazine  Agent  was  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant, and  I repeat  the  statement.  The  man 
for  that  office  should  be  one  that  is  not  afraid  to 
tackle  anybody  but  members  for  a dollar  for  this 
book.  I have  had  men  who  are  old  enough  to 
know  better,  ask  the  question,  “ if  it  were  right  to 
take  subscriptions  from  outsiders.”.  Well,  surely, 
the  Lodge  that  elects  such  a man  is  a fine  lot ; 
what  are  magazines  and  official  organs  for,  if  not 
to  plead  our  cause  in  the  many  places  we  can  not 
go  in  person  ? Many  a man  has  been  converted 
by  reading  the  Bible,  but  if  that  book  were  re- 
served solely  for  those  who  believe,  I am  afraid 
there  would  be  fewer  cathedrals  and  churches  in 
this  land.  Many  a politician  will  have  his  ser- 
vant procure  him  the  publications  of  the  oppo- 
site party  that  he  may  read  in  secret  what  they 
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are  doing,  but  if  an  opponent  called  to  talk  with 
him,  the  polite  servant  would  say  “ not  at 
home.  ’ * Many  a pastor  or  priest  reads  the  organs 
of  other  sects,  in  order  to  more  thoroughly 
understand  their  mission  and  mode  of  warfare. 
We  want  all  the  subscribers  we  can  get ; we  want 
their  dollars ; we  can  and  do  give  them  a full 
dollar’s  worth  of  sound  reading  matter  for  their 
money.  We  want  Magazine  Agents  to  get  all 
the  dollars  they  can  and  then  take  interest 
enough  in  their  work  to  know  that  their  patrons 
get  the  books.  We  don’t  want  any  names  with- 
out the  dollar,  and  if  agents  take  them,  let  them 
also  take  the  responsibility.  If  they  want  to 
trust  their  subscribers  they  can  do  so,  but  they 
should  be  made  to  come  to  time  to  the  Grand 
Lodge. 

I saw  a digraceful  scene  in  a Lodge  I visited 
not  long  since,  where  the  Lodge  voted  to  pay  a 
certain  sum,  out  of  its  Treasury  to  square  up 
with  the  Grand  Lodge,  and  no  effort  was  made 
to  get  the  money  from  the  Magazine  agent.  No 
inquiry  was  made  as  to  whether  this  agent  had 
collected  the  money  or  not.  The  result  is  he  is 
so  many  dollars  ahead,  if  he  has  collected  it, 
and  if  he  does  not  pay  it  back  to  his  Lodge  that 
Lodge  is  unnecessarily  out  that  much.  If  I be- 
longed to  that  Lodge  that  man  would  either 
pay  that  money  back  or  get  out  of  the  Brother- 
hood, and  stay  out,  too,  and  I know  many  more 
that  are  standing  on  the  same  platform  as 
myself. 

I am  still  on  the  tramp,  but  am  living  pretty 
high,  for  all  that.  I recently  made  a visit  to 
Chicago,  and  while  there  had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting,  for  the  first  time.  Mr.  U.  C.  Osterhout, 
Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the  Brake- 
men’s  Brotherhood.  He  has  an  office  at  194 
Clark  street,  rooms  14  and  15.  We,  (that’s  me 
and  I),  called  on  his  nibs  and  had  a very  pleas- 
ant chat  upon  matters  in  general  and  the  B.  R. 
B.  in  particular.  He  informed  me  that  they  had 
56  Lodges  to  commence  the  new  year  with,  rep- 
resenting 1,600  members,  and  growing  at  the 
rate  of  eight  men  per  day.  He  and  the  men 
who  compose  his  Order  are  engaged  in  a good 
cause  and  they  have  the  requisite  amount  of 
zeal  and  back  bone  to  carry  it  through  to  a 
glorious  success.  They  have  a great  work  before 
them  and  I feel  coufldent  they  will  do  it  well. 
We,  as  firemen,  are  more  closely  connected  to 
them  than  any  other  of  the  Railway  Brother- 
hoods. The  firemen  sometimes  kick  when  the 
head  shack  takes  up  all  the  seat  box,  but  beyond 
that,  and  an  occasional  growl  from  the  caboose 
brakeman,  when  the  fireman  spits  tobacco  juice 
on  his  nice,  clean  floor,  I know  of  no  gulfs  be- 
tween these  two  classes  of  men,  who  get  paid  for 
the  hard  work  which  they  are  doing,  while  the 
engineer  and  conductor  are  planning  some  raid 
on  a new  free  lunch  route  or  fixing  up  some 
new  mashing  scheme.  The  B.  R.  B.  are  starting 
in  all  right  and  all  they  want  now  is  perseverance 
to  the  end.  Go  ahead,  boys,  and  whenever  wa 
can,  I feel  that  I voice  the  sentiments  of  a large 
portion  of  our  members  in  saying  we  will  help 


you,  and  when  you  send  out  the  B.  R.  B.’s  Maga 
zine  I promise  you  my  support,  as  I firmly  be- 
lieve there  is  plenty  of  room  for  such  a publi- 
cation, although  I kuow  of  some  who  don’t 
think  there  is  room  for  more  than  one  Magazine 
for  laboring  men  in  this  country.  Oh  ! dear,  I 
am  so  tired  ! Shut  her  off. 

Yours,  fraternally.  The  Tramp. 


Paddy's  Big  Six. 

Editors  Magazine : 

A short  time  since  a certaiu  young  fireman  on 
the  Denver  Pacific  Ry.,  whose  engine  was  known 
as  the  “ D.  P’s.  Big  Smoker.”  was  to  pull  an  ex- 
cursion train  from  Denver  to  Cheyenne, had  taken 
extra  pains  in  decorating  the  locomotive  the  day 
previous  with  flags,  bunting,  evergreens,  etc. 
His  companions  jokingly  suggested  to  him  the 
advisability  of  watching  the  engine  during  the 
night.  This  volunteer  advice  was  laughed  to 
scoru  by  our  hero,  Pat.  However,  be  this  as  it 
may,  his  room-mate  certifies  to  the  fact,  that  Pat 
sometime  between  midnight  aud  morning, 
arose  from  his  bed  while  yet  asleep,  aud  went  to 
the  round  house  to  examine  the  engine ; in  this 
occupation  he  was  discovered  by  the  solitary 
night  wiper,  who  had  been  considerably  fright- 
ened by  such  unexpected  nocturnal  visits. 

O ! ’twould  make  your  eyes  dazzle,  the  ribbons 
she  had, 

The  “jacket”  and  “dome”  were  looking  so 
trim, 

With  bunting  galore  from  the  hands  of  the  lad, 

That  giving  such  pleasure  was  pleasure  to  him. 

She  stood  on  the  “ table,”  and  here  let  me  say, 

A daintier  colleen  had  never  played  tricks 
On  the  boys  of  the  "road”  where  she’s  well- 
known  to-day : 

The  D.  P’s  great  smoker  is  “ Paddy’s  Big  Six.” 

“ Well,  there  she  is,  trimmed  and  set  for  to-mor- 
row, 

A shaking  her  curls  and  smiling,  the  crathure ; 
To  Cheyenne  a’  coorse,  and  a fast  run  begorro, 

And  luto  that  ‘ yard  ’ ran  the  divil  a nathur .” 

When  Pat  this  speech  made,  he  got  down  from 
the  “ boat,” 

“ I’m  tired,  ’ tis  late,  good  night,  boys,”  he  said ; 
Had  a wash,  looked  ’round,  from  the  uail  took 
his  coat, 

And  an  hour  from  that  time  my  brave  Pat 
was  in  bed. 

That  night,  the  watch  in  the  round  house  was 
napping, 

When  up  from  his  draimes,  with  a start  and  a 
stare ; 

“B e jabers  that  nise,  and  that  strange  sperit 
rapping, 

Come  out  of  that  Six,  just  as  sure  as  I’m  here.” 

From  the  fire  where  he  sat,  the  flames  kept  a 
dancing 

Quar  shaddows  across  on  the  face  of  the  wall, 
In  the  air  all  the  irons  in  creation  were  prancing ; 

His  tongue  wouldn’t  move,  nor  for  help  could 
he  call. 

“ Whist!  that’s  a step  as  I’m  livin’,  on  the  run- 
ning board  walking!  ” 

And  to  give  himself  courage  he  whistled  a 
chuue, 

“ I niver  fe’ered  man  in  the  flesh,”  he  kept  talk- 
ing 

“But  from  divils  and  sperits  deliver  me  soon.” 
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He  often  had  heard  of  engines  bein’  haunted, 

Be  the  ghost  of  the  driver  who  wanst  stood 
their  deck ; 

Their  eye  on  the  bridge,  but  their  heart  niver 
daunted, 

They  stood  be  their  post  and  went  down  in  the 
wreck. 

“ But  sure  God  knows,  Six  had  niver  such  luck ; 

She  burned  her  coal  and  traveled  on  time, 

Except  whin  she’s  late,  an’  be  me  sowl  thin  it 
tuck 

A mighty  fine  stoker  to  keep  up  the  ‘ rhyme.’  ” 

When  Teddy,  the  wiper,  this  soliloquy  made, 

He  raised  up  his  head  with  the  lamp  in  his 
hand, 

And  there,  near  the  Six  ; no,  he  wasn’t  afraid ! 

Stood  a something , a man,  with  a scuttle  of 
“sand.” 

With  a swing,  on  the  “front  end”  he  rested  his 
load, 

Ted,  niver  a stir  as  though  froze  to  the  spot ; 

“ To-morrow  uo  slipping  whin  out  on  the  road, 

No  ma’thera  dam’  whether  its  raining  or  not.” 

Thus  spoke  the  ghost  while  the  fine  dust  was 
filliug; 

Into  the  “ sand-box  ” went  every  dhrop : 

“ Be  me  sowl  thin,”  says  Ted,  “ its  your  blood  I’d 
be  spilling, 

If  fortune  had  turned  your  head,  just  to  stop.*’ 

For  before  him,  there  stood  my  brave  Paddy,  the 
stoker, 

A wiping  an’  watching  the  Six,  his  colleen, 

While  near  him  stood  Ted,  with  a chunk  of  a 
poker : 

Wake  up  and  be  off  to  your  bed,  you  spalpeen .” 
Tim  Fagan. 


Sprague,  W.  T.,  Dec.  25,  1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Wishing  that  Sprague  Lodge  should  contribute 
her  quota  to  the  correspondence  in  the  Magazine 
I take  the  liberty  of  sending  you  a few  lines. 

Being  myself  a very  interested  reader'  of  our 
Magazine,  I have  watched  closely  for  the  senti- 
ments of  the  members  upon  the  action  of  the  To- 
ronto convention  in  raising  the  insurance  to 
$1,500.  While  I am  not  able  myself  to  handle  the 
subject  in  the  masterly  manner  of  our  esteemed 
correspondent,  X.  L.  C.  R.,  allow  me  to  state  my 
reasons  against  it.  The  contributions  of  Sprague 
Lodge  have  been  fixed  at  $1.25  per  month,  out  of 
which  all  assessments  were  paid  by  the  Lodge, 
and  taking  the  last  year,  when  our  assessments 
have  been  so  light,  we  were  enabled  to  accumu- 
late quite  a snug  little  sum  for  our  own  local 
use,  for  such  purposes  as  to  help  a brother  in 
distress,  whether  through  sickness  or  any  other 
legitimate  cause,  but  we  expect  in  the  future  to 
have  to  raise  our  contributions,  or  otherwise 
have  an  empty  Lodge  treasury,  which  will  be 
very  inconvenient,  as  I can  assure  you  that 
from  experience  I always  find  that  the  moment 
there  is  no  money  to  back  a Lodge  the  members 
lose  all  interest  in  the  meetings  of  the  Lodge 
and  the  Order  at  large.  Another  reason  against 
it  is  that  a very  large  majority  of  our  members 
are  single  men,  and  $1,000  is  enough  and  to 
spare,  in  my  opinion,  at  the  death  of  a single 
man.  I have  talked  to  a good  many  on  this 
subject,  outside  of  our  Lodge,  and  I never  yet 
found  one  who  spoke  favorably  of  it.  I am  one 


who  believes  in  letting  alone  anything  that  is 
already  good  enough  for  all  purposes,  but  we 
will  use  our  best  endeavors  to  fulfill  whatever 
laws  our  annual  convention  sees  fit  to  make. 

It  is  with  much  pleasure  that  I see  the  steady 
advancement  that  locomotive  enginemen  are 
making  in  the  matter  of  temperance.  The  time 
has  already  come  when  it  is  almost  a disgrace  to 
see  a fireman  drunk,  and  the  fireman  who  gets 
drunk  now  also  feels  the  disgrace  himself,  and 
loses  the  respect  of  his  fellow-men.  While  there 
is  no  perceptible  enthusiasm  on  the  subject,  or 
any  one  going  to  the  opposite  extreme  of  be- 
coming total  abstainers  there  are  getting  to  be 
hundreds  of  them  who  have  sufficient  manhood 
about  them  to  know  when  they  have  had 
enough,  without  making  beasts  of  themselves. 

Business  has  been  very  good  on  the  west  end 
of  the  road  for  the*  last  four  months  and  pro- 
motion has  again  been  around  among  the  boys, 
and  there  are  some  of  them  you  could  not  reach 
with  a ten  foot  pole. 

It  is  with  much  pleasure  that  I see  the  articles 
improving  month  by  month  in  the  Magazine, 
and  I would  like  to  give  the  rest  of  the  boys  a 
little  hint,  that  if  we  don’t  look  out,  and  write  a 
little  better,  the  Woman’s  Department  is  going 
to  beat  us  in  the  matter  of  correspondence.  I 
would  mention  Mrs.  Henry  B.  Jones,  Irene  and 
the  wife  of  Barnabas,  are  three  of  the  ablest 
writers.  The  New  Year  is  close  upon  us,  and  it 
is  my  earnest  desire  that  the  grand  Order,  of 
which  we  are  all  so  justly  proud,  will  meet  with 
as  many  successes  as  heretofore,  and  that  it  will 
be  a year  full  of  all  the  blessings  of  life  to  each 
and  every  member  of  the  B.  L.  F. 

Yours  fraternally,  Sprague. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine. 

The  Side  of  the  Bight. 

All  hail  to  our  Order,  the  B.  of  L.  F.; 

We’re  the  knights  of  the  scoop 
That  sit  on  the  left 

Of  the  horse  made  of  iron  with  a head-light.  • 
We’re  as  good  in  our  place 
As  the  man  on  the  right. 

’Mid  winter’s  cold  blast  or  summer’s  clear  air, . 
When  duty  demands  us 
You’ll  find  we  are  there : 

In  B.  S.  and  I.  we  take  a delight, 

As  we  null  through  this  life 
With  tne  man  on  the  right. 

We  are  courteous,  obliging  to  every  one, 

And  always  make  friends 
When  we’re  out  on  our  run  ; 

We  struggle  and  strive  with  main  and  might 
For  the  day  soon  to  come 
We’*ll  be  placed  on  the  right. 

Wre  think  of  our  homes,  the  ones  we  love  dear, 
Of  friends  that  have  gone 
To  a happier  sphere ; 

We  trust  in  our  God  as  we  peer  in  the  night 
That  we  all  may  be  found 
On  the  side  of  the  right. 

We  wish  unto  all  a happy  New  Year; 

Through  Eighteen-eignty-five 
May  we  ne’er  shed  a tear. 

When  life’s  suu  is  set,  may  our  armor  be  bright, 
And  then  with  the  just 
We  will  sit  on  the  right. 

— [P.  T.  Tibbs , Salt  Lake  City. 
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Point  Edward,  Ont.,  Jan.  5, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I have  looked  in  vain  for  a few  lines  from  Hu- 
ron Lodge  No.  221,  for  some  time  past.  At  last, 
I concluded  I would  “ clear  the  track,”  thinking 
that  this  might  stir  our  brothers  up.  Bro.  John 
McMillan  is  our  Master,  and  he  is  the  right  man 
in  the  right  place  and  keeps  the  ” boys  ” stirring 
about,  impressing  upon  their  minds  the  great 
importance  of  carrying  out  the  rules  of  our 
Order.  Bro.  S.  Allward  is  our  Financier  and  of 
him  we  are  exceedingly  proud,  and  we  feel  that 
our  success  is  due  to  his  many  efforts  in  our 
behalf.  Next  is  our  Magazine  Agent,  Bro.  A.  G. 
Muirhead— he  is  working  hard,  and  the  boys 
here  ought  to  lend  him  assistance.  When  Huron 
Lodge  was  organized, on the  8th  day  of  June,  there 
were  twenty-two  of  us  belonging  to  the  old  ban- 
ner, Avon  Lodge,  No.  38,  Stratford,  Ont.,  clubbed 
together  and  made  up  our  minds  that  we  should 
h^ve  a Lodge  organized  here,  which  was  done  by 
Bro.  S.  M.  Stevens,  on  the  date  mentioned  above, 
an#  now  we  have  thirty-eight  members  in  good 
standing,  having  had  to  expel  one  for  non-pay- 
ment of  dues.  Hoping  we  will  not  have  another 
case  of  this  kind,  the  boys  are  all  working  hard 
here  in  trying  to  increase  our  membership. 

I must  close.  Hoping  to  heur  from  other  new 
Lodges,  I remain  H.  J.  C. 

St.  Louis,  Mo.,  Dec.  28,  1884. 

Editors  Magazine : 

You  will  confer  a great  favor  and  I will  feel 
honored  by  having  you  note  in  your  columns 
the  progress  made  by  Peace  Lodge,  No.  109,  dur- 
ing the  past  year. 

We  have  what  might  be  called  a live  Lodge, 
every  meeting  being  looked  forward  to  with 
interest.  They  are  full  of  spirit,  and  every  mem- 
ber, from  the  Worthy  Master  down  to  the  lesser 
lights  are  vieing  with  each  other  in  trying  to 
advance  the  interests  of  the  Lodge.  We  have,  so 
far,  been  blessed  with  the  best  of  officers,  viz : 
W.  McGill,  Worthy  Master,  employed  by  the 
.Saint  Louis  Bridge  Co.,  leaves  no  stone  unturned 
in  trying  to  improve  and  strengthen  our  mem- 
bership. J.  Hackett,  our  Financier,  is  a model  of 
trust,  and  by  his  untiring  energy  and  manage- 
ment has  not  only  placed  us  on  a sure  foundation 
but  won  the  confidence  and  esteem  of  all  the 
members.  He  is  still  engaged  on  the  Iron  Moun- 
tain & Southern  road.  E.  Amos,  our  Worthy 
Past  Master,  is  still  employed  in-  the  U.  S.  mail 
service,  and  is  a zealous  worker  in  the  cause. 
We  have  been  unusually  fortunate  during  the 
past  year,  insomuch  that  whilst  other  Lodges 
have  lost  from  two  to  ten  members,  by  the  sweep 
of  death’s  sickle,  our  Lodge  has  escaped  that  fell 
destroyer  and  have  not  a single  death  to  record 
for  that  period,  so  that  you  see  it  is  a safe  invest- 
ment to  become  a member  of  this  Lodge,  as  we 
are  always  at  peace.  Hoping  that  at  the  close  of 
1885  I may  be  able  to  communicate  the  same 
joyful  tidings  and  that  our  membership  may 
have  doubled.  I remain, 

Yours  fraternally.  C.  Dubuque. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine: 

The  Engine  Bell. 

List  to  the  peal  of  the  Engine  bell ! 

In  tremendous  swell, 

On  its  oilv  pivots  high, 

Pouring  forth  rude  harmony.  • 

Tongue  of  iron,  wagging  free 
As  gossips  o’-er  their  cups  of  tea. 

Tolling,  rolling,  reverberatiug: 

In  the  sunbeams  scintillating. 

Dazing,  childhood  captivating. 

Golden  bell 

On  frame  fantastic  resonating, 

Sounds  musical.t 

Hear  the  tones  of  the  Engine  Bell ! 

Mark  them  well. 

Careening  in  a jovial  mood, 

Through  the  village  and  the  wood. 

See ! the  Fireman’s  hand  entwine 
Gracefully  the  magic  line. 

Swinging,  ringiug,  clear  the  way! 
Scattering  stragglers  in  dismay, 

Over  thoroughfare  and  highway ; 

Busy  bell, 

Ever  toiling  night  and  dav, 

With  stentorian  knell. 

Hark ! the  paean  of  the  Engine  Bell ! 

Its  coming  tell 

To  all  on  its  path  eucroaching, 

That  the  train  is  now  approaching 
From  a journey  miles  in  score, 

Often  swept  by  its  wheels  before. 

Banging,  clanging,  through  the  station, 
Home  to  sweetheart,  wife,  relation. 

Gaze  upon  the  mad  gyration 
Of  the  bell. 

In  tumultuous  exultation, 

Clamoring  pell-mell. 

—John  Tierney,  Jr. 

New  York  City,  Dec.  24,  1884. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

Happening  to  arrive  in  New  York  City  the 
night  previous  to  that  of  the  ball,  given  by  Just 
in  Time  Lodge,  No.  149,  and  receiving  a pressing 
invitation  to  remain  and  partake  of  the  antici- 
pated pleasures— which  anticipation  was  real- 
ized in  its  broadest  sense— I eagerly  grasped  the 
opportunity  of  intruding  on  your  columns  and 
generosity  sufficiently  long  that  the  thousands 
of  readers  of  your  delightfully  interesting  book 
may  have  an  idea  of  how  they  do  things  “ down 
East.” 

During  the  morning  of  December  11th,  the 
date  of  the  ball,  I had  the  supreme  pleasure  of 
monopolizing  the  time  and  attention  of  our 
Past  Grand  Master,  W.  T.  Goundie,  who  is  now 
superintendent  of  that  vast  net  work  of  elevated 
railways,  with  which  New  York  is  blessed  and 
without  which  it  is  impossible  to  imagine  how 
the  masses  of  people,  daily  on  the  go  in  the  me- 
tropolis, could  get  along.  Mr.  Goundie  in- 
formed me  that  the  Elevated  Railway  Company 
had  twenty-six  millions  of  dollars  invested  in 
the  enterprise  and  that  they  daily  transported 
three  hundred  thousand  passengers  and  with 
scarcely  an  accident  of  any  sort  to  this  vast  mul- 
titude, during  the  entire  year.  Just  imagine, 
Messrs,  editors,  the  immeuse  magnitude  of  that 
fact,  and  fact  it  certainly  is.  109,500,000  passen- 
gers transported  annually,  with  scarcely  an  acci- 
dent. At  first  blush  it  would  seem  laughingly 
absurd ; but  our  worthy  Past  Grand  Master 
vouches  for  its  truth  and  those  who  know  him 
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need  no  further  or  better  authentication.  He 
very  kindly  invited  me  to  a ride  over  the  Sixth 
Avenue  route,  which  invitation  I gladly  ac- 
cepted. 

While  on  the  road  we  had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  Bro.  Ed.  Freeman,  the  Master  of  No. 
149,  who  formerly  fired  for  Mr.  Goundie  when 
the  latter  ran  one  of  the  elevated  engines.  Ed 
invited  us  to  ride  on  his  “ mill,”  which  we  did, 
enjoying  the  novelty  very  much.  During  the 
ride,  Ed  pointed  out  to  us  a room  in  the  second 
story  of  a building  we  passed,  but  which  is  on 
the  “ground  floor”  of  the  “ L,”  that  had  for- 
merly been  filled  with  good  looking  young 
women,  working  at  their  trade,  hut  who  had  all 
been  discharged  recently,  and  I forget  whether 
Ed  said  it  was  because  he  had  “ mashed  ” all  the 
girls,  or  whether  all  the  boys  on  the“L”  had 
“ mashed  ” them,  but  at  any  rate  the  trains  on 
the  “L”  are  so  frequent  and  the  girls  were  so 
completely  “mashed”  that  their  employers 
could  get  no  work  from  them,  and  were  conse- 
quently compelled  to  let  them  all  go,  and  get 
new  help,  and  for  the  sake  of  the  business  inter- 
ests of  the  firm  alluded  to,  let  us  hope  the  new 
help  are  all  blind  and  homely. 

Well,  Messrs,  editors,  the  ball  “opened  ” under 
brilliant  auspices,  namely : in  the  Hall  of  Tam- 
many, where  the  celebrated  John  Kelly,  of  po- 
litical fame,  “rules  the  roost.”  The  couples 
were  a little  late  in  arriving ; that  is,  it  seemed 
late  to  me,  who,  being  a wild  westerner,  is  ac- 
customed to  commence  dancing  at  “ early  can- 
dle light.”  But  by  ten  o’clock  there  seemed  to 
be  a hundred  couples  “ with  armor  girded  on, 
eager  for  the  fray.”  Presently  the  shrill  whistle 
of  the  chief  floor  manager  announced  to  the 
orchestra  that  all  were  ready,  and  under  the 
delightful  strains  of  an  orchestra  of  fourteen 
pieces,  the  second  annual  ball  of  No.  149  had 
commenced.  The  Grand  March  was  truly  a 
Grand  March.  Such  evolutions,  marching  and 
counter  marching  it  has  never  been  my  good  for- 
tune to  witness  before.  Surely,  I believe  the 
leader  of  that  march  is  an  expert,  a professional, 
as  it  were. 

I will  not  intrude,  good  editors,  upon  your 
valuable  space,  time  and  patience  further  than 
to  mention  who  I saw  there,  as  well  as  my 
treacherously  inclined  memory  will  permit. 
Among  the  ladies  whom  I had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  I remember  well  Miss  Mamie  Tighe  and 
friends,  whose  name  my  memory  fails  to  recall 
at  this  moment,  Miss  Brady,  Miss  Tuttle,  Miss 
McCall,  Mrs.  Ed  Freeman,  and  Billy  McCall’s 
friend,  Julia;  at  least,  when  I asked  Miss  Julia’s 
name  I was  told  that  that  was  “ Billy  McCall’s 
friend,  Julia,”  and  who,  by  the  way,  I am  in- 
formed is  the  one  lady  in  New  York  who  enjoys 
the  distinction  of  being  the  first  lady  engineer 
of  an  elevated  engine.  Among  the  invited 
guests,  the  most  distinguished  I noticed,  was 
Past  Grand  Master  W.  T.  Goundie,  who  still 
retains  all  his  old-time  interest  in  the  success 
and  welfare  of  the  Brotherhood ; Mr.  Campbell, 
foreman  of  the  98th  street  shops  of  the  3d  avenue 


“ L ; ” John  Knight  and  wife,  Geo.  Tower  and 
wife,  Mr.  McNally,  foreman  of  the  I45th  street 
shops,  8th  avenue  “L;”  George  Martin,  W.  W. 
Thompson,  Mr.  Cafferty,  chief  of  Div.  105  B.  L. 
E.;  Benj.  Lott,  of  Div.  131  B.  L.  E.,  and  several 
visitors  from  Adopted  Daughter  Lodge,  No.  3, 
and  Fortune  Lodge,  No.  120,  B.  L.  F.  Among 
the  members  of  No.  149  I remember  Bros.  Ed 
Freeman,  Billy  McCall,  Thos.  Bird,  Ed  Chambers, 
Frank  Donahue,  Geo.  Germaine,  P.  J.  O’Connell, 
Elisha  Crawford— sometimes  called  “Champagne 
’Lish”— Bro.  Blake,  Charlie  Ailing,  John  Peter- 
son, Jack  McCaffrey— the  “ eloquent,”  Chas  Van 
Zandt,  Chas.  Denning,  Geo.  Ford,  Ed  Lowns. 
Billy  Force,  Billy  Houligan,  Walter  Stafford, 
Tom  McCraiu,  the  chaplain,  John  McAuliffe, 
Bro.  Brady,  Jim  Outwater,  Wm.  Culvert,  Tom 
Barry  and  others,  Messrs,  editors,  whose  names 
would  swell  this  letter  at  least  a column  more. 

I desire  to  say  that  I called  at  the  residence  of 
Bro.  Mogul  Call,  and  there  found  our  earnest 
and  hard  working  brother  an  invalid,  but  I hope 
before  many  weeks  to  learn  that  he  is  once  more 
ready  for  duty  and  that  he  may  be  spared  scores 
of  years  of  active  life  among  his  numerous 
friends. 

Trusting,  dear  editors,  that  your  patience  has 
not  become  quite  exhausted  yet,  I will  close  this 
lengthy  letter,  with  the  hope  that  I may  again 
have  the  privilege  of  meeting  with  the  members 
of  149  in  the  near  future. 

Yuba  Dam. 

Collin w ood,  Ohio,  Dec.  16  1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

We  would  like  to  have  the  world  know  through 
the  columns  of  the  Magazine  that  No.  183  still 
lives  aud  is  doing  good  work,  though  in  the 
thirteen  months  of  her  existence  she  has  been 
very  quiet.  Well,  they  say  “quiet  waters  are 
deep.”  We  have  been  forced  to  “abandon  ” sev- 
eral meetings  lately,  because  we  have  been  run- 
ning so  hard.  Forty  days  per  month,  even  on  a 
double  track,  does  not  give  us  much  chance  to 
rest  or  attend  to  Lodge  business.  Life  goes  on 
in  Collinwood  about  the  same  as  in  other  places. 
One  of  our  brothers  was  pitched  off  his  engine 
and  hurt,  but  not  seriously ; three  or  four  have 
been  sick  and  some  have  packed  their  “ grips  ” 
and  gone  towards  the  setting  sun.  We  are  glad 
to  say  they  are  doing  well.  Some  have  got 
“bran  new”  boys,  some  little  girls,  and  some 
have  been  married,  but  death  has  not  invaded 
our  ranks.  Well,  it  is  time  to  close,  so  wishing 
all  a happy  New  Year  we  will  sink  into  the 
silence  of  a signature. 

Mick. 

Election  of  Offioers. 

Parsons,  Kas.,  Dec.  26, 1884. 

Editors  Magazine: 

I have  been  asked  to  pen  my  thoughts  to  the 
Magazine  on  the  subject  of  election  of  officers. 
Having  a desire  to  comply,  I will  give  my  views 
as  requested.  The  welfare  and  usefulness  of  a 
Lodge  depends  largely  upon  the  efficiency  of  its 
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officers,  and  at  all  times  they  should  be  selected 
not  only  with  care,  but  with  a direct  reference 
to  their  capability  to  fill  the  offices  and  transact 
the  business  of  the  Lodge  in  a prudent  and 
acceptable  manner.  The  Master  should  not  be 
selected  simply  because  he  is  a “good  feller,” 
but  for  his  good  judgment  and  discretion,  and 
because  he  commands  the  respect  and  esteem 
of  his  associates  and  of  those  with  whom  he  is 
brought  daily  in  coutact.  It  is  a false  no- 
tion that  the  duty  of  an  officer  or  even  a mem- 
ber of  the  Brotherhood  ceases  when  he  leaves 
the  Lodge  room.  To  a certain  extent  at  least, 
the  Master  is  responsible  for  the  acts  of  the 
members  of  his  Lodge,  and  he  owes  it  to  himself 
and  to  the  organization  of  which  he  is  a part 
that  their  conduct  shall  be  of  such  a character 
as  shall  not  only  not  bring  disgrace  upon  the 
Brotherhood,  but  shall  show  conclusively  that 
its  object  and  tendency  is  to  benefit  themselves 
and  the  public  as  well.  The  delegate  should  be 
selected  not  because  he  desires  to  go  tb  the  con- 
vention and  have  a little  rest  and  recreation  at 
the  expense  of  bis  Lodge ; neither  because  such 
a brother  went  last  year  and  therefore  ought  not 
to  go  again  ; nor  yet  because  of  his  ready  com- 
mand of  language;  but  choose  the  man  who 
looks  at  causes  and  effects  from  all  standpoints, 
who  has  the  judgment  to  determine  what  will 
accomplish  the  greatest  good  to  the  greatest 
number.  It  is  not  a light  matter  to  frame  and 
devise  laws  for  the  protection  and  government 
of  this  vast  body  of  Locomotive  Firemen  that 
compose  the  Brotherhood,  but  one  that  is  worthy 
of  the  highest  consideration,  and  the  same  care 
should  be  exercised  that  would  be  used  in  fram- 
ing laws  to  govern  a nation,  and  care  can  only 
be  used  by  having  men  who  realize  the  responsi- 
bility and  do  not  hesitate  to  assume  it.  As  an 
oganization  we  have  passed  through  the  experi- 
mental stage.  We  have  proved  to  the  world 
that  we  are  in  earnest  in  our  endeavors  to  make, 
through  the  Brotherhood  Firemen,  more  efficient 
and  at  the  same  time  better  members  of  society. 

A work  of  this  nature  cun  never  stand  still ; 
it  either  must  go  forward  or  backward,  and 
whether  the  one  or  the  other,  must  depend  upon 
the  interest  taken  by  individual  members  in  the 
affairs  of  the  different  Lodges.  A Lodge  cannot 
run  itself,  there  must  be  work  performed  by 
some  one,  and  if  each  leaves  it  for  the  other  to 
do,  it  certainly  will  remain  a long  time  undone. 
Too  many  Lodges  drift  along  in  times  of  quiet- 
ness and  prosperity  in  a sort  of  passive  half-awake 
and  half-asleep  state,  not  caring  for  the  Lodge 
or  its  meetings,  and  as  a natural  consequence, 
when  trouble  comes  upon  them  they  are  wholly 
unprepared  to  meet  it.  This  can  and  ought  to 
be  remedied.  Our  rules  are  broad  enough  to 
cover  all  emergencies,  and  all  that  they  lack  is 
enforcement;  not  in  a spirit  of  harshness  and 
arbitrary  command,  but  in  a spirit  of  solicitude 
for  the  welfare  of  a brother  and  of  the  Brother- 
hood. We  are  held  to  a strict  accountability  for 
our  acts,  and  justly  so,  and  it  is  necessary  that 
all  vigilance  be  used,  and  to  use  the  required 


vigilance,  vigilant  officers  must  be  selected,  and 
they  must  be  sustained  by  the  united  support  of 
the  members,  and  then  will  be  realized  some- 
thing like  the  good  results  that  are  to  be  ex- 
pected. T trust  that  enough  has  been  said  to 
stimulate  those  who  have  done  their  duty  here- 
tofore, to  continue  so  doing,  and  to  arouse  those 
who  have  seemed  to  think  that  there  was  noth- 
for  them  to  do,  to  a sense  of  their  duty. 

Do  the  work  of  to-day  while  the  day  lasts,  and 
then  each  day  will  take  care  of  itself,  and  there 
will  be  no  to-morrow  to  provide  for,  except  the 
to-morrow  that  is  beyond  the  grave ; and  in  that 
as  in  other  things,  if  we  but  do  our  duty  here, 
no  solicitude  need  be  felt.  It  is  not  to  be  ex- 
pected that  there  will  be  no  fault  finding  or  no 
ground  to  find  fault  upon,  but  that  need  not  be 
a hindrance;  if  matters  are  not  conducted  just 
as  you  would  desire  them,  if  the  majority  is 
against  you,  it  is  your  duty  to  acquiesce  and 
earnestly  endeavor  to  carry  on  the  work  in 
the  same  spirit  that  you  would  expect  to  be  man- 
ifested if  yctur  views  were  adopted  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  those  of  some  one  else.  Do  not  say  this 
one,  that  one  or  the  other  does  not  do  his  duty, 
but  say  who  will  be  first  to  set  an  example  as 
herein  stated. 

Verix. 


Complimentary. 

We  arc  in  receipt  of  the  following  complimen- 
tary letter  from  an  unexpected  subscriber  which 
bears  testimony  to  the  popularity  of  our  Mag- 
azine; 

Logansport,  Ixd.,  Dec.  31,  1883. 
Editors  Firemen's  Magazine : 

By  accident  I came  into  possession  of  the  No- 
vember number  of  your  Magazine.  Perhaps  I 
should  say  by  the  mistake  of  some  one  in  the  post 
ofiice  here,  the  paper  was  put  into  my  box  at  the 
post  office,  without  my  knowledge.  I immedi- 
ately removed  the  wrapper  and  began  to  read. 
Afterward  I should  have  returned  the  paper,  but 
1 had  lost  the  owner’s  name  and  so  I read  the 
paper  through.  I wish  to  become  one  of  your 
patrons,  although  I am  not  a fireman.  I am  a 
Farmer.  1 was  formerly  one  of  the  teachers  of 
this  county,  and  I appreciate  good  and  original 
thought  wherever  1 find  it.  Speaking  of  the 
Firemen’s  Magazine  as  a literary  production  I 
like  it  very  much.  There  is,  it  is  true,  some  sta- 
tistical matter  in  the  back  pages  that  I am  not 
interested  in,  but  the  paper,  judging  from  the 
November  number,  will  be  highly  appreciated. 
Enclosed  I send  subscription  price,  $1.00. 

Yours  truly 

Artemas  Smith. 


Whitehall,  N.  Y.,  January  20,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Ages  ago,  and  far  away  in  the  dreamy  land  of 
the  Arabian  Nights,  a Hebrew  prophet  foretold 
a startling  mode  of  conveyance  to  be  used  by 
men  in  the  “ latter  days,”  and  the  vision  is  not 
so  indistinct  but  that  we  can  trace  in  it  the  out- 
lines of  the  modern  railway. 

The  locomotive,  dimly  outlined  in  the  braiu 
of  the  Hebrew  seer,  and  brought  to  its  present 
state  of  perfection  amid  opposition  and  ridicule, 
is  the  most  stupendous  and  powerful,  and  at  the 
same  time  the  most  useful,  of  all  the  products  of 
the  brain  of  man.  Nothing  has  so  fully  met  the 
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demands  of  this  very  fast  people  in  this  very  fast 
age  as  has  the  locomotive. 

This  monster,  breathing  forth  fire  and  smoke, 
is  not,  as  one  would  suppose  at  first  sight,  a sen- 
tient thinking  being,  coming  and  going  at  its 
own  discretion ; but  is  governed  and  controlled 
by  a silent  power  greater  than  itself;  greater 
than  any  power  on  earth — the  human  intellect. 

People  are  becoming  better  acquainted  with 
the  grimy  engineman,  and  not  a few  are  sur- 
prised to  find  that  he  is  not  wholly  a creature  obe- 
dient to  certain  fixed  laws,  like  his  engine,  but 
is  a possessor  of  as  warm  a heart,  and  of  as  gener- 
ous impulses  as  his  more  flexible  brethren,  and 
is  capable  of  those  finer  feelings  that  emanate 
only  from  a heart  filled  with  love  of  God  and  man. 

The  ties  that  bind  these  men  to  their  loved 
ones  are  often  severed  at  a moment’s  notice,  and 
in  view  of  this  grim  fact  they  have  banded  them- 
selves together  into  two  distinct  organizations, 
known  as  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  En- 
gineers, and  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fremen. 

These  organizations  have  been  created  solely 
for  the  mutual  protection  and  benefit  of  its 
members,  and  no  man  whose  hand  has  been  not 
blackened  by  the  throttle  or  scoop  handle  can 
hope  to  become  a member  of  either. 

Unlike  a great  many  organizations  of  this  de- 
scription, they  do  not  continually  swagger  and 
pose  before  the  public  as  a band  of  long  suffer- 
ing and  much  abused  men ; and  a murmur  of  dis- 
satisfaction is  never  heard  except  in  those  rare 
cases  of  injustice,  where  “pateince  ceases  to  be 
a virtue.” 

The  Firemen's  Brotherhood  is  not  inferior  in 
point  of  intellect  or  ability  to  the  Engineers 
Brotherhood ; except,  of  course,  that  our  younger 
members  lack  the  techninical  skill  and  exper- 
ience to  fit  them  to  be  locomotive  engineers. 
Most  of  the  engineers  in  this  country  have  been 
recruited  from  our  ranks,  and  few  of  them  are 
ashamed  of  their  pedigree. 

Our  Divisiou,  the  Saratoga,  is  located  at  White- 
hall, a village  daringly  perched  on  the  cliff's  that 
closely  hem  in  the  town  on  either  hand,  and  is 
the  threshold  to  that  long  chain  of  forest  and 
lake,  familiarly  known  as  the  Adirondack  region 
so  dearly  loved  by  sportsmen  all  over  the  coun- 
try. It  is  situated  at  the  head  of  navigation  on 
Lake  Champlain,  and  at  the  uortheru  terminus 
of  the  Champlain  Canal,  and  is  midway  between 
New  York  and  Montreal,  being  a connecting 
link  in  the  railway  system  that  biuds  those 
cities  together.  Quite  a good  many  of  our  broth-, 
ers  are  employed  on  the  New  York  and  Canada 
R.  R.,  running  between  Whitehall  and  Rouse’s 
Point.  This  road  being  second  only  to  the  noted 
Lima  and  Oroya  R.  R.,  for  hair-lifting  scenery.  A 
ride  on  one  of  our  night  express  trains  would 
forever  cure  a timid  man  of  any  inclination  to  a 
railroad  life,  if  he  had  previously  entertained 
any.  Our  division  is  in  a prosperous  condition 
numercially  and  financially.  We  gave  a union 
ball  a short  time  ago  in  connection  with  the  B. 
of  L.  E.,  and  we  netted  a good  round  sum  over 
all  expenses.  Taken  altogether  this  year  has 


been  a very  prosperous  one.  The*  hard  times  of 
which  so  many  complain,  has  been  felt  but  little 
by  the  boys,  and  not  one  of  our  number  has  been 
removed  by  death. 

Our  delegate,  Mr.  Thomas  Dorcal,  did  us  credit 
at  the  Convention.  He  is  one  of  the  most  compe- 
tent men  on  the'road,  and  has  proved  himself  to 
be  possessed  of  business  capacities  commensurate 
with  his  abilities  as  a fireman.  We  hope  to  see 
him  transferred  to  the  right  hand  side. 

We  think  the  Brotherhood  all  over  the  country 
is  beginning  to  command  the  respect  of  the  best 
class  of  people,  and  that  is  saying  a great  deal 
compared  with  the  condition  of  the  average 
railroad  man  a few  years  ago.  We  may  safely 
say  that  a better  day  is  dawning  for  us ; we  have 
outlived  a great  many  popular  prejudices  and 
misrepresentations,  and  by  a future  course  of 
integrity  and  honor  we  will  endeavor  to  retain 
the  good-will  we  have  already  evoked. 

J.  L.  B.  SUNDF.RLIN. 


Peoria,  Lll.,  Dec.  20,  1884. 

Editors  Magazine : 

These  many  weary  moons  has  your  humble 
servant  been  waiting  and  watching  to  see  if  some 
able  scribe  of  No.  48  would  not  lay  aside  his 
coal-pick  and  scoop  and  take  up  his  pencil  to  let 
our  sister  Lodges  know  that  we  are  still  on  deck. 

While  we  have  had  to  “ side-track”  several  of 
our  lads,  we  are,  nevertheless  in  a prosperous 
condition,  with  about  eighty  names  on  the  rolls 
of  membership. 

We  are  on  a solid  basis  financially,  and  I hope 
we  may  ever  remain  so.  We  have  got  some  fine 
material  in  48,  so  fine  that  you  could  almost  read 
a paper  through  it;  then  again,  we  have  some 
that  is  not  so  fine,  but  you  may  rest  assured  that 
as  a whole,  our  boys  are  “ up  and  doing” 

H.  C.  Eaton  is  universaly  conceded  to  be  the 
right  man  in  the  right  place  and  when  he  puts 
down  that  No.  12  boot  of  his,  there  ain’t  any  of 
the  boys  going  to  try  to  trip  him  up. 

G*.  C.  Watt,  our  Financier,  is  always  on  deck 
when  the  month  is  up.  He  is  a real  darling — at 
least  that  is  what  the  fair  sex  call  him. 

We  have  got  several  dudes  on  our  list,  but  I 
guess  1 had  better  not  mention  their  names  for 
fear  I might  stir  up  their  wrath. 

Rir  Rap. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  January  15,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  social  event  of  the  season  took  plaee  in 
St.  Patrick’s  church,  this  city,  on  the  31st  of 
December.  Bro.  Con.  Dugan,  of  No.  12,  was 
married  to  Miss  Annie  O’Loughlin,  one  of  Buf- 
falo’s fairest  daughters  on  that  day.  The  cere- 
mony was  impressively  performed  by  the  Rev. 
Father  Angalist.  The  bride  was  attired  in  blue 
brocade  velvet  and  satin.  Mr.  Dan  Dugan  was 
“best  man”  and  Miss  Lizzie  O’Loughlin  offici- 
ated as  bridesmaid. 

After  the  ceremony  the  party  repaired  to  the 
residence  of  the  bride,  where  an  elegant  repast 
was  served.  Only  the  relatives  aud  immediate 
friends  w’ere  preseut,  about  sixty  in  number.  A 
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large  number  of  magnificent  presents  were  be- 
stowed upon  the  newly  married  couple  bearing 
testimony  to  the  high  esteem  in  which  they  are 
held.  The  list  is  so  long  that  it  would  require 
too  much  of  your  space  to  make  a full  report. 

Bro.  Dugan  and  his  accomplished  wife  start 
out  with  the  brightest  prospects  and  we  all  hope 
they  may  be  blessed  with  all  the  good  things  of 
life.  Bro.  Dugan  is  one  of  the  shining  lights  of 
our  Order  and  we  all  have  a profound  interest  in 
his  happiness  and  prosperity.  When  the  good 
men  of  the  world  are  counted  the  number  will 
not  be  complete  unless  it  embraces  the  name  of 
Bro.  Con  Dugan. 

A.  L.  J. 


Brainerd,  Minn.,  Dec.  31, 1884. 
Editors  Magazine : 

A line  *or  two  from  No.  81  may  interest  some 
one.  We  have  about  seventy-five  members,  of 
whom  eighteen  or  nineteen  were  promoted 
to  the  right  side  duriug  the  past  year.  Our 
rush  of  stock  and  wheat  from  the  west 
is  now  over  and  two  or  three  of  the  veterans 
have  stepped  to  the  left  side  again  for  the  pres- 
ent. Bro.  Shaw  was  recently  married  to  a young 
lady  of  N.  P.  Junction.  He  did  the  right  thing 
by  the  boys  in  taking  a box  of  cigars  to  the 
Lodge  room.  We  all  join  in  wishing  them  suc- 
cess and  happiness  through  life.  Ed.  Cunning- 
ham has  taken  a withdrawal  and  is  now  run- 
ning in  Missouri.  Chris.  Childs  still  holds  down 
his  position  as  night  Foreman  here.  Wallace 
Baiue  is  Steward  at  the  New  Railroad  Hospital. 
Bill  Lowrey,  our  manipulator  of  funds  is  a 
“dandy.”  Geo.  Royal  is  our  Scribe.  J.  W. 
Brown  is  our  Noble  Grand,  with  W.  F.  Ripson  as 
periodical  man.  Frank  Rose  and  a young  lady 
of  Fargo  were  united  in  wedlock  Dec.  24th.  May 
peace  and  prosperity  attend  their  way. 

Wishing  you  all  the  compliments  of  the  season, 
I will  sign  myself, 

Peaquop. 


For  Firemen' 8 Magazine : 

IN  MEMORIAM. 

t Affectionately  dedicated  to  the  memory  of  Mrs.  M.  Mason, 
beloved  wife  of  Bro.  F.  H.  Mason,  of  Cactus  Lodge,  No.  94, 
who  recently  died  in  Tuscon,  Arizona.] 

Gone  from  earth,  in  heaven  to  dwell, 
Leaving  all  she  loved  so  well. 

Sad,  indeed,  the  news  to  hear, 

Death  has  claimed  our  sister  dear ; 

Gone  from  earth — oh,  short  her  stay, 

Dying  far  from  home  away ; 

’Tis  a warning  to  us  all, 

Knowing  not  how  soon  the  call. 

Sleep  on,  sister,  take  thy  rest, 

Thou  art  numbered  with  the  blest ; 

Pain  and  sorrow  thine  no  more, 

Thou  hast  gained  the  immortal  shore. 

Sad  our  hearts,  and  tears  we  shed. 

Pure  while  living— blest  when  dead— 

We  will  try  by  deeds  of  love 
To  meet  again  in  heaven  above. 


PERSONALS. 


We  sympathize  with  Bro.  Jno.  Mills,  of 

No.  32,  in  the  loss  of  his  little  sou. 

For  New  Year’s  Bro.  Fred.  Broughton, 
of  158,  received  a nine  pound  daughter. 

J.  Danigan,  of  Mattoon,  is  reported  to 
be  a prospective  candidate  for  matrimony. 

L.  H.  Linn,  one  of  187’s  active  mem- 
bers, is  running  an  engine  in  the  yards  at  St. 
Louis. 

The  Christmas  gift  of  Bro.  F.  Fisher,  of 
No.  11,  consisted  of  a handsome  little  daughter, 
and  Bro.  F.  quietly  rejoices. 

Ed.  Barrett,  of  44,  mourns  the  loss  of 
a moustache,  the  result  of  the  explosion  of  a coal 
oil  can  on  the  “ Sankey doodle  Dinkey.” 

Tommy  Watman,  of  221,  is  now  the 
happiest  man  in  Point  Edward.  Mrs.  Watman 
has  recently  presented  him  with  a charming  lit- 
tle daughter. 

The  members  of  Two  Rivers  Lodge, 
No.  218,  express  their  deepest  sympathy  to  Bro. 
Wm.  Morgan  in  the  sad  affliction  he  has  just  suf- 
fered by  toe  loss  of  his  beloved  wife. 

We  are  pleased  to  note  that  Bro.  J.  K. 
Arthur  has  been  married  to  Miss  Irene  Marsh,  a 
very  accomplished  young  lady,  at  Moberly,  Mo. 
We  wish  them  the  fullest  measure  of  happiness. 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  announce 
the  marriage  of  Bro.  A.  P.  Bowen  to  Miss  Bessie 
F.  Carey,  of  Harrodsburg,  Ky.  Miss  Carey  is  one 
of  the  blue  grass  belles  and  Bro.  Bowen  is  one  of 
the  bright  lights  of  our  Order. 

Some  of  the  members  of  Trinity  Lodge, 
No.  83,  have  organized  a Stock  Company  and 
invested  in  a cattle  ranche.  The  company  has 
adopted  “ B.  L.  F.”  as  its  brand  and  the  cattle  are 
decorated  accordingly.  Success  to  the  boys,  in 
their  enterprise. 

One  of  our  lady  correspondents  says : 

John  Waller  and  fliram  Ward,  of  Old  Post 
Lodge  No.  17,  are  on  the  sick  list.  David  Moses, 
of  the  same  Lodge  holds  his  head  very  high  on 
account  of  a sweet  little  girl  baby  arriving  at 
his  domicile. 

Harry  Cochrane  has  been  made  the 
recipient  of  an  elegant  gold  ring,  appropriately 
inscribed,  and  a purse  of  $50.00,  by  the  members 
of  Superior  Lodge  No.  225  for  the  loyal  services 
he  has  rendered  in  the  past.  The  generous  gift 
was  well  deserved. 

The  many  friends  of  genial  Jack  Dodge 
will  be  glad  tohearof  his  triumphant  re-election 
to  the  office  of  County  Clerk  of  San  Diego  oounty, 
California.  Jack  is  one  of  the  pioneers  of  our 
Brotherhood,  and  we  rejoice  in  his  continued 
prosperity  and  success. 

“ Banjo  Tuner”  gives  an  elaborate  ac- 
count of  the  marriage  of  Bro.  Jerry  O’Keefe,  of 
No.  42  to  MisS  Mary  McCarty,  on  Nov.  19th.  A 
magnificent  wedding  breakfast  was  served  and 
enjoyed  by  all  who  were  present.  The  young 
couple  received  many  elegant  presents. 

A Bara  boo  correspondent  reports  the 
promotion  of  Bros.  C.  H.  Williams,  f.  Spencer, 
A.  L.  Hampton,  H.  Tinkham,  Wm.  Snyder,  J. 
Sherman,  F.  Stewart  and  also  Wm.  Lillie  of  No. 
130.  The  boys  give  promise  of  good  service  and 
we  are  sure  they  will  do  themselves  credit. 
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Homer  D.  Howard,  one  of  No.  37’s  old 
time  members  was  united  to  Miss  Alma  E.  Da- 
vidson, in  the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony,  at  Cov- 
ington Ky,  the  bride’s  residence,  on  November 
24th.  Homer’s  many  friends  will  be  pleased  to 
learn  of  his  new  departure  and  he  will  receive 
their  most  cordial  congratulation. 

Through  the  columns  of  the  Magazine 
Brother  Martin  Degnan.of  Advance  Lodge  No. 
101,  desires  to  return  thanks  to  the  members  of 
his  Lodge,  particularly  to  Bro.  Casper  Weydert ; 
also  to  Mr.  J.  R.  Kearney  and  family  and  Mr.  H. 
K.  Burket  for  their  many  kind  attentions  to  his 
brother,  John  Degnau,  who  recently  died. 

We  have  a letter  from  a Wadsworth 
correspondent  who  signs  himself  “Tipsy,”  in 
which  he  speaks  in  high  terms  of  the  new  hall 
now  occupied  by  the  engineers  and  firemen  at 
that  point.  He  says  that  Bro.  E.  Sheplev,  since 
his  trip  from  the  convention,  is  constantly  talk- 
ing of  “ the  girl  he  left  behind  him.” 

The  late  ball  of  Northwestern  Lodge 
No.  82  was  a pronounced  success,  due  mainly  to 
the  untiring  efforts  of  Bros.  Holl,  Taylor  and 
Dunn,  who  worked  with  fidelity  and  zeal 
through  the  entire  affair.  Others  rendered  faith- 
ful assistance  and  it  is  said  that  only  a few  did 
not  know  that  the  Lodge  was  to  have  a ball. 

On  Saturday  evening,  November  29, 
at  a church  fair  at  Waseca,  Minnesota,  P.  J. 
Hickey,  of  Fort  Ridgley  Lodge  No.  65,  received 
for  a beautiful  watch  chain  and  seal  1,518  votes, 
323  more  than  Ed.  Gettenberger,  his  contestant. 
Bro.  Hickey  is  a general  favorite  on  the  Winona 
and  St.  Peter  Division  of  the  C.  & N.  W.,  not 
only  among  railroad  men  but  among  all  classes. 

An  enquirer  at  our  elbow  desires  to 
know  how  far  Bro.  Morehouse  has  recovered 
from  the  attack  of  sea  sickness  that  prostrated 
him  on  his  ride  across  the  lake.  There  must  be 
a mistake  in  the  person,  as  we  are  reliably  in- 
formed that  Bro.  Morehouse  is  an  old  sailor,  and 
was  never  sea  sick  a day  in  his  life.  Perhaps 
Crbssman,  of  Buffalo,  can  explain. 

Messrs.  Fraser  & Sons  will  send  post 
paid  on  receipt  of  price  any  or  all  of  the  follow- 
ing photographs:  F.  W.  Arnold,  G.  M.;  Execu- 
tive Committee ; Ladies  Reception  Committee ; 
Delegates  to  Convention.  These  photographs 
are  8k  10  inches  in  size.  The  Arnola  portrait  is 
$1.00,  and  the  groups  50  cents  each.  Address 
Fraser  & Sons,  39,  41  and  43,  King  street  East, 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Mr.  George  Royal,  Sr.,  a member  of 
Div.  110,  B.  L.  E.,  and  who,  by  the  way,  is  the 
father  of  our  George  Royal,  of  Pine  City  Lodge. 
No.  81,  did  us  the  honor  to  pay  us  a visit  last 
month.  He  is  representing  the  Nathan  Manu- 
facturing Co.,  of  New  York,  which  is  the  largest 
of  its  kind  in  the  world.  Mr.  Royal  is  wrapped 
up  in  both  the  Engineers’  and  Firemen’s  Brother- 
hoods and  never  loses  an  opportunity  to  give 
them  a helping  hand. 

Horace  Broadbent,  the  veteran  engi- 
neer of  the  C.,  R.  I.  <fc  P.,  and  a prominent  mem- 
ber of  Division  111,  B.  of  L.  E.,  paid  us  a friendly 
visit  a few  days  ago,  and  we  found  him  to  be  one 
of  those  polite  aud  affable  gentlemen  whom  one 
delights  to  meet.  Mr.  Broadbent  is  widely  known 
as  au  engineer  of  rare  competency — he  stands  at 
the  head  of  his  profession  in  every  respect.  Our 
old  friend,  Hannahan,  of  No.  50,  handled  the 
scoop  for  him  a number  of  years,  and  will  bear 
willing  testimony  to  what  we  say.  Mr.  Broad- 
bent expressed  himself  highly  pleased  with  his 
visit  to  Terre  Haute  and  was  profuse  in  his  thanks 
for  courtesies  received.  Come  again,  Horace,  our 
latch  string  is  always  on  the  outside. 


The  Looomotive  Firemen. 

Savannah,  Ga.,  December  17. — [Special.]— 
Georgia  Lodge  No.  245,  Brotherhood  of  Locomo- 
tive Firemen  of  the  Central  railroad.  The 
Lodge  was  instituted  with  nineteen  charter 
members  by  Grand  Organizer  S.  M.  Stevens,  of 
Terre  Haute,  Ind.  The  following  officers  were 
elected:  Master,  C.  J.  Williams;  Vice-Master,  C. 

E.  Lanier;  Secretary,  A.  Hutton;  Financier.  S. 
Boineau;  Magazine  Agent,  B.  F.  Porter;  Con- 
ductor, Joseph  Dooner  ; Warden,  J.  W.  Urquhar; 
Chaplain,  1).  O.  Brown;  Inner  Guard.  H.  B. 
Cochran : Outer  Guard,  T.  J.  Winn  ; Chairman 
Board  of  Trustees,  Frank  Goolsby.  The  object 
of  the  Order  is  to  effect  the  unity  of  the  Loco- 
motive Firemen  in  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
and  to  elevate  them  to  a higher  social,  moral  and 
intellectual  standard,  ami  for  the  promotion  of 
their  general  welfare  and  the  protection  of  their 
families.  Benevolence  is  the  principal  object  of 
the  organization.  The  amount  of  insurance  in 
each  case  of  death  or  disability  is  $1 .500.  No  asso- 
ciation of  this  character  in  the  country  is  increas- 
ing in  membership  so  rapidly  as  this. — Atlanta 
Constitution. 


A Pleasant  Affair. 

Brockville  Times. 

At  a recent  meeting  of  Island  City  Lodge,  No. 
69,  B.  of  L.  F.,  a very  pleasing  incident  occurred. 
It  will  be  borne  in  mind  that  at  the  funeral  of 
the  late  Alex.  Stewart,  of  St.  Lawrence  Lodge, 
No.  15,  the  members  of  the  Montreal  division  of 
the  Brotherhood,  who  accompanied  the  remains 
of  the  deceased  here,  were  joined  and  assisted 
by  the  Brotherhood  here,  and  afterwards  enter- 
tained bv  them.  The  visiting  brethren,  when 
leaving  for  home,  at  the  time,  expressed  their 
thanks  for  the  kindness  extended  to  them,  and 
the  circumstance  was  thought  no  more  of  by  the 
Brockville  firemen.  Not  so,  however,  with  the 
Montreal  members,  as  was  evinced  on  Sunday, 
when  a deputation  of  three,  including  Bros. 
Geo.  Kell,  W.  Turner  and  P.  Champagne,  from 
the  Montreal  order,  waited  upon  the  members 
of  the  Island  City  Lodge  here  and  presented 
them  with  a beautiful  eight-day  marble  clock 
with  bronze  ornaments,  accompanied  with  the 
following  address : 

Worthy  Master , Officers  and  Members  of  Island 

City  Lodge,  No.  69 : 

We  have  been  deputed  by  our  Lodge  to  per- 
form the  very  pleasing  duty  of  presenting  you 
with  this  small  token  of  regard  and  esteem  in 
which  the  members  of  the  Island  City  Lodge 
are  held  by  the  members  of  the  St.  Lawrence 
Lodge,  No.  15.  It  is  indeed  small  if  taken  as  a 
representation  of  the  good  feeling  which 
prompted  the  gift,  a feeling  which  your  actions 
toward  us  could  not  have  failed  to  call  forth 
from  the  most  ungrateful  hearts.  You.  gentle- 
men and  brothers,  have  acted  towards  us  in 
such  a manner  as  to  call  forth  our  most  heartfelt 
thanks  and  gratitude.  You  have  come  to  us  not 
only  in  the  days  of  our  festivities  and  rejoicing, 
but  in  the  days  of  our  mourning;  and  in  the 
days  of  our  trials  you  have  more  than  once 
come  to  assist  us  to  perform  our  last  sad  duties 
to  departed  loved  ones  in  such  a manner  as  to 
make  it  evident  not  only  to  us  but  the  public 
generally  that  you  are  possessed  of  that  large- 
ness of  heart  and  thoroughly  imbued  with  that 
spirit  of  true  brotherhood  which  so  character- 
izes our  Order.  It  seems  to  be  a striking  coinci- 
dence that  the  very  men  who  in  their  lifetime 
were  the  embodiment  of  all  that  is  grand  and 
noble  in  our  Brotherhood,  should  in  their  death 
call  forth  such  an  exhibition  of  true  fraternal 
feeling  as  to  make  it  patent  to  the  Order  that  we 
are  not  a Brotherhood  in  name  only  but  in  deed 
and  in  truth.  For  your  kindness,  gentlemen 
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and  brothers,  we  thank  you  from  the  bottom  of 
our  hearts,  and  we  have  only  to  express  a hope 
that  the  brotherly  feeling  now  existing  between 
the  tw’O  Lodges  may  always  remain. 

Bro.  P.  Champagne,  of  Montreal,  also  made  a 
few  remarks  expressing  pleasure  at  the  good 
feeling  that  existed  between  the  members  of  the 
two  Lodges. 

In  reply,  Master  T.  Shields,  while  disclaiming 
having  done  anything  more  than  what  was  their 
duty  as  brothers  of  the  same  Order  to  do,  thanked 
the  members  of  No.  15  for  their  beautiful  gift. 

Bro.  Lawrence,  of  No.  69,  made  a short  speech, 
in  which  he  pointed  out  the  relationship  that 
should  exist  between  the  different  divisions  and 
expressed  a desire  that  every  Lodge  should  do 
its  utmost  to  cultivate  brotherly  love. 

Past  Master  Mortimer,  of  No.  69,  also  made  a 
reply,  and  expressed  his  pleasure  at  meetiug  his 
Montreal  brothers  under  such  happy  circum- 
stances when  they  lately  had  met  under  such 
sad  ones.  He  thanked  the  visiting  brothers  for 
their  beautiful  and  useful  gift  and  assured  them 
their  kindness  would  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

The  above  affair  is  highly  complimentary  to 
our  Brockville  brethren,  while  it  displays  an 
exceedingly  generous  and  appreciative  spirit  on 
the  part  of  the  members  of  No.  15.  We  can  not 
but  remark  that  the  incident  characterizes  the 
feelings  that  ought  to  exist  between  Lodge  and 
Lodge  throughout  our  fraternity.  Elsewhere 
will  be  found  resolutions  of  thanks  passed  by 
the  Brockville  Lodge. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

MARQUETTE,  MICH. 

On  the  evening  of  December  12th,  the  ladies’  of 
the  B,  L.  F.,  gave  a surprise  party  for  the  benefit 
of  the  members  of  S.  M.  Stevens  lodge  No.  150, 
in  their  hall  coruer  of  Washington  and  Third 
streets.  A few  days  previous,  they  sent  each 
member  a notice  stating  that  a special  meeting 
would  be  held  ou  that  evening,  and  prompt  at- 
tendance was  required.  Between  seven  and 
eight  o’clock  all  the  members  repaired  to  the 
hall  wondering  what  the  object  of  the  meeting 
could  be,  some  suggesting  one  thing  and  some 
another,  when  suddenly  a knock  was  heard  at 
the  outer  door,  to  which  Bro.  Gidley  responded, 
but  only  to  return  in  a few  moments  into  the 
hall  again,  a most  pitiable  sight  to  witness,  his 
eyes  almost  leaping  from  their  sockets ; with 
much  difficulty  he  informed  our  worthy  Master 
that  a crowd  of  ladies  waited  in  the  ante-room 
and  wanted  admittance.  The  members  tried  to 
persuade  him  that  such  could  not  be  the  case, 
and  insisted  on  him  returning  but  it  was  of  no 
avail,  Bro.  Gidley  said  his  eyes  had  never  de- 
ceived him  and  wished  that  some  brother  whose 
nerves  had  not  been  straiued  so  much  as  his, 
would  make  the  second  attempt. 

However  after  some  minutes  deliberation  two 
tried  and  worthy  members  whose  names  it  would 
not  do  to  mention,  were  chosen,  not  particularly 
on  account  of  their  courage,  but  owing  to  their 
bashfulness  having  long  since  vanished.  A few 
moments  only  elapsed  after  their  departure  when 
the  inner  door  was  opened  by  Bros.  Bice  and 
Shields,  each  having  two  of  the  fairer  sex  sus- 

S ended  to  their  arms,  followed  by  Professor 
rim’s  orchestra  band  and  about  forty  of  the 
members’  lady  friends  and  acquaintances.  The 
surprise  of  the  members  may  be  more  easily 
imagined  than  described.  But  poor  Bro.  Gidley ! 
Oh,  where  w'as  he?  some  say  behind  the  door; 
also  Bro.  O’Reilly,  the  last  report  says  he  was 
packing  a hot  engine  truck  at  Seney.  Suffice  it 
to  say  that  the  meeting  was  abandoned,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  spent  in  tripping  the 
light  fantastic  toe. 

About  twelve  o’clock  a bountiful  banquet  was 
spread  by  the  ladies,  to  which  ample  justice  was 
done  by  all  present,  especially  Bro.  Baker,  whom 
it  is  said  could  not  eat  any  breakfast  next  morn- 
ing. During  the  intermission  Bro.  Bice  kept  all 
the  attendants  spell-bound  by  repeating  some  of 


his  comic  dialogues  for  which  he  is  so  remarkably 
noted,  also  Bro.  Shields  should  be  highly  ap- 
plauded for  the  able  manner  in  which  he  at- 
tended to  the  comfort  of  the  ladies,  especially 

Miss , whom  it  is  whispered  arpund  will  be 

Mrs.  Shields  ere  long. 

The  following  resolution  wTas  passed  by  the 
members  of  the  Lodge: 

Resolved,  That  this  Lodge  extend  a vote  of 
thanks  through  the  Magazine  to  the  ladies  of  the 
B.  L.  F.,  for  sacrificing  so  much  of  their  valuable 
time  for  our  benefit;  and  for  the  deep  interest 
they  have  shown  in  our  welfare,  and  we  wish 
that  their  path  may  always  be  strewn  with  the 
roses  of  happiness  aiid  prosperity 

One  op  Them. 


KANSAL  CITY,  MO. 

Kausas  City  Lodge  No.  74,  gave  their  third 
annual  ball  at  Merchant’s  Exchange  hall  Christ- 
mas night,  Dec.  25th.  The  hall  was  appropriately 
decorated,  also  a handsome  locomotive  head- 
light was  placed  in  one  end  of  the  hall,  which 
was  kindly  furnished  by  the  W.  P.  R.  R. 

The  Third  Annual  Ball  is  one  that  will  long  be 
remembered,  owing  to  the  extremely  pleasant 
time  eujoyed  by  all  present.  Dancing  com- 
menced at  9 o’clock  and  lasted  till  4,  with  an  in- 
termission between  12  and  1 for  supper.  Bro. 
James  Crow  acted  as  chief  floor  manager.  As 
a floor  manager  he  can’t  be  beat,  for  it  is  through 
his  efforts  everything  went  ofT  so  smoothly.  Bro. 
Crow  was  assisted  by  Bros.  Fitzpatrick.  Piercey, 
Donovan,  Shipley,  and  Clough  who  made  every 
effort  to  have  all  present  have  a jolly  time,  and 
we  can  safely  say  that  they  succeeded.  Bro. 
Eson,  of  St.  Joe,  attended  the  ball  in  company 
with  a Miss  Bean.  Miss  Bean  made  quite  an  im- 
pression on  several  of  the  Knights  of  the  scoop, 
and  they  only  wish  she  was  a resident  of  Kan- 
sas City. 

We  had  the  pleasure  also,  of  meeting  Bro. 
Dan  Eaton,  of  No.  23  and  Bro.  Ed.  Thomas,  of 
No.  205.  Good  order  reigned  supreme  during 
the  whole  evening.  About  150  couples  were 
present.  Bros.  Fitzpatrick,  Piercy,  Donovan, 
Crow,  Harestick  and  Myers  attempted  to  get  a 
“corner”  on  dancing;  I presume  we  might  as 
well  admit  that  they  succeeded.  The  Misses 
.Scanlon,  Miss  Brennan,  Miss  Crow  and  Misses 
Maloney  had  a hand  in  the  scheme  also.  As  a 
whole,  the  ball  w'as  a very  successful  one  both 
financially  and  socially,  every  one  being  de- 
lighted, aiid  all  look  forward  to  the  next  annual 
ball  with  great  anticipations. 


HAMILTON,  ONT. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  held 
its  second  annual  ball  and  supper  in  the  Alex- 
andra hall  last  night.  It  was,  probably  with- 
out any  doubt,  the  best  entertainment  of  the 
kind  held  in  the  hall  this  season.  The  dec- 
orations, consisting  of  numerous  flags,  repre- 
sentating  all  nations,  a large  locomotive  head- 
light, and  numerous  colored  lights  gave  the 
dancing  hall  a beautiful  appearance.  There 
were  upwards  of  75  couples  preseut.  a very  select 
party,  all  of  w hom  enjoyed  themselves  thorough- 
lv.  The  locomotive  department  of  the  Grand 
Tfrunk  railway  was  represented  by  Messrs.  C.  K. 
Domville  and  John  Hall,  and  of  the  Northern 
Northwestern  railway  by  Mr.  Robinson.  Mr. 
Chas.  Stiff  was  also  present  and  Captain  Haggart, 
of  the  steamer  Celtic.  The  latter  gentleman  is 
the  possessor  of  the  multifarious  flags  which 
beautified  the  ball  room.  Supper  wFas  served  at 
12  o’clock,  a long  table  being  spread  in  the  lower 
hallway.  The  committee  which  made  the  affair 
such  a success  was  T.  Mcllattie,  chairman  ; Wm. 
Allen,  secretary-treasurer ; Geo.  Forster,  H. 
Halls,  Wm.  Deans,  Jas.  Harris,  Jas.  Reid,  8. 
Roberts,  F.  Goff  and  W.  Baines.  Music  was 
furnished  by  Making*  string  band,  and  J.  Ilack- 
ett  acted  as  floor  manager. — Hamilton  (Ont.)  Spec- 
tator. 
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CARBONDALE,  PA. 

The  late  ball  and  banquet  of  VanBergeu  Lodge 
No.  72,  was  a great  success  as  will  be  seen  by  the 
following: 

“The  ball  and  banquet  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  of  this  city,  which  was 
held  at  Keystone  hall  on  Friday  evening,  was 
one  of  the  events  of  the  season.  The  first  thing 
that  naturally  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
visitor  on  entering  the  hall  was  the  gayety  of 
the  decorations.  The  ladies  seemed  to  have 
fairly  outdone  themselves.  Flags,  evergreens 
and  floral  decorations  literally  covered  the 
room.  A large  and  handsomely  lettered  motto 
of  theOrder,  “ Benevolence,  Sobriety,  Industry,” 
hung  in  front  over  the  place  occupied  by  Row- 
ley’s  orchestra,  while  on  either  side  and  over 
this  were  suspended  portraits  of  Hon.  J.  B. 
VanBergen  in  whose  honor  the  Lodge  is  named, 
Superintendent  R.  Manville  and  Master  Mechanic 
S.  H.  Dotterer. 

A large  number  of  visitors  from  other  places 
were  present.  Forty-seven  couples  coming  from 
Scranton,  and  a proportionate  delegation  from 
Oneouta  and  Susquehanna.  The  home  Lodge 
treated  the  visitors  with  the  utmost  generosity, 
defraying  all  their  expenses  while  their  guests. 

After  Indulging  in  social  enjoyments  and 
“ tripping  the  light  fantastic  toe  ” for  some  hours 
a break  was  made  in  the  programme.  The  mem- 
bers of  Division  62  were  drawn  up  in  line  and 
Engineer  Wm.  Blake,  in  behalf  of  the  ladies, 
presented  the  Lodge  with  an  elegant  silver 
water  service,  for  use  in  their  Lodge  rooms.  This 
was  gracefully  received  and  responded  to  on 
behalf  of  the  Order  by  A.  W.  Bayley,  after  which 
supper  was  pronounced  ready.  Here  again  the 
laaies  showed  themselves  more  than  equal  to  the 
occasion.  A most  bountiful  repast  had  been 
prepared.  The  table  was  gorgeous  in  the  ex- 
treme and  laden  with  every  conceivable  species 
of  viands,  both  substantial  and  delicate. 

Dancing  again  followed.  Social  enjoyment, 
friendlv  greeting  and  unbounded  pleasure 
reigned  supreme  until  nearly  five  o’clock  when 
the  pleasant  affair  gradually  terminated  by  the 
departure  of  the  members.  Most  of  the  guests 
departed  that  morning  for  their  homes,  bestow- 
ing liberal  praise  on  tne  members  of  Division  62 
for  their  hospitality. 


ONEONTA,  N.  Y. 

The  fourth  annual  festival  and  ball  of  Susque- 
hanna Lodge  No.  71  was  quite  a success  and  one 
of  the  “funniest”  affairs  of  the  season.  The 
committee  of  arrangements  consisted  of  C.  C. 
Baker,  Fred  Spencer,  D.  V.  Rovick,  P.  E.  Englist, 
Geo.  Eisinger,  Chas.  Houghton  and  D.  A.  Brim- 
mer. The  supper  was  under  the  management  of 
Bro.’Buuker  and  lady  and  they  did  full  justice 
to  the  occasion.  . 

The  floor  Managers  were  also  equal  to  their 
duties  and  succeeded  in  pleasing  the  many 
dancers.  Bro.  Bens.  Beach  and  M.  Morris  were 
all  smiles  because  they  had  the  nicest  table.  The 
handsomest  couple  in  the  hall  was  Bro.  G.  W. 
Smith  and  lady.  Audy  Crandall  has  the  honor 
of  “ downing ,r  the  biggest  cargo  of  oysters. 


WEST  OAKLAND,  CAL. 

No.  143  B.  of  L.  F.,  gave  its  first  annual  ball  at 
Hansen’s  hall  November  28.  Owing  to  the  un- 
tiring efforts  of  Bros.  Hall,  Lyons,  White,  Van- 
Goes,  Winslow,  Calderwood  and  Potts,  it  was  a 
most  perfect  success  both  socially  and  financially. 
The  ball  room  was  decorated  in  a manner  de- 
cidedly emblematic  of  railroad  life.  Prominent 
among  the  decorations  was  the  Charter.  The 
programme  consisted  of  a grand  march,  led  by 
Bro.  Lyons  and  lady,  who  introduced  new  and 
unique  figures,  and  twenty-four  new  dances 
which  were  danced  out,  and  all  went  home  in 


the  “ wee  sma’  hours  ” voting  the  ball  one  of  the 
pleasantest  they  ever  attended,  and  the  boys  of 
143  a royal  set  of  entertainers. 

Miss  Jennie  M.  French. 


COLUMBUS,  OHIO. 

Of  the  recent  ball  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  Bro.  J. 
D.  Coffey  gives  the  following  account:  “The 
ball  was  a success  socially  and  financially,  and 
everybody  had  a splendid  time.  Grand  Master 
Arnold  arrived  a little  late,  but  still  in  time  to 
have  a little  enjoyment.  The  Grand  March 
started  at  9 o’clock  and  after  a few  moments  a 
large  letter  “ B ” was  formed.  The  fathers,  moth- 
ers. wives,  sisters  and  sweethearts  of  the  mem- 
bers were  there  and  enjoyed  themselves  royally 
all  along  the  line.  So  much  did  the  guests  en- 
joy themselves,  that  they  all  look  forward  to  the 
next  ball  with  the  greatest  pleasure.” 


PERRY,  IOWA. 

A correspondent  from  Council  Bluffs,  Iowar 
gives  the  following  account  of  the  late  ball  of 
Pilot  Lodge  No.  124 : 

“ Pilot  Lodge  No.  124  held  her  anniversary  ball. 
Thanksgiving  eve,  and  dancing  was  enioyed  by 
500  people,  including  those  of  Council  Bluffs, 
Vannorne,  Savannah  and  Cedar  Rapids.  The 
new  hall  was  beautifully  and  neatly  arranged. 
The  luminous  rays  of  a headlight  in  each  corner 
shone  on  the  heads  of  the  dancers.  At  12  o’clock 
p.  m.  an  elegant  supper  was  served  and  the  tables 
fairly  groaned  under  the  loads  of  choice  eatables, 
delicious  fruits,  etc.  The  little  Pilot  can’t  be 
beat,  and  her  members  are  gentlemen  in  every 
respect.” 


BOWLING  GREEN,  KY. 

The  second  annual  ball  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Engineers  and  Firemen  took  place  at 
Odeon  Hall  last  night.  The  hall  was  beautifully 
decorated  from  one  end  to  the  other.  Flags, 
bunting  and  streamers,  met  the  eye  on  every 
hand.  As  you  entered  the  stairway,  “Welcome” 
greeted  you  in  living  letters,  and  as  you  passed 
into  the  main  hall  bright  wTere  the  mottoes  of  the 
Order:  “Benevolence,  Sobriety,  Truth,  Justice 
and  Morality.”  Quite  a large  number  of  ladies 
and  gentlemen  were  present. 

The  young  ladies  looked  their  prettiest,  and 
the  lords  were  on  their  p’s  and  q’s  and  met  every 
engagement  as  comports  with  the  well-known 
reputation  of  our  railroad  employes. 

Thomas’  string  band  furnished  the  music  and 
a right  joyful  time  was  experienced  bv  all. 

At  12  o’clock  promptly  each  gentleman,  ac- 
companied by  his  fair  partner,  repaired  to  the 
European  Hotel,  where  the  proprietor,  Mr.  James 
R.  Newton,  had  prepared  an  elegant  supper. 

The  tables  ana  dining  room  were  beautiful  to 
behold.  The  table  groaned  under  the  tasteful 
and  elegant  viands.  Everything  that  the  appe- 
tite could  crave  or  the  greatest  epicure  could  de- 
desire,  was  found  in  abundance.  After  supper 
the  bright  and  joyful,  young  and  old,  resumed 
the  dance  and  all  went  merry  as  a marriage  bel! 
until  the  * ‘ wee  sma’  hours.  ’ ’ Altogether  the  ball 
was  a great  success  and  reflects  credit  upon  the 
managers  and  all  of  those  who  had  the  enter- 
tainment in  charge. — Bowling  Oreen  Gazette. 


LETTERS  OF  THANKS: 

Mentor,  Ohio,  Dec.  8>  1884. 
To  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen : 

Dear  Sirs:— I desire  to  return  thanks  for  the 
payment  of  the  policy  upon  my  son,  J.  C. 
McCabe,  in  the  sum  of  $1,000,  which  I received 
through  H.  S.  Smith,  Financier  of  Pioneer 
Lodge.  Respectfully, 

Mary  Ann  McCabe. 
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Whitby,  Ont.,  December  1, 1884. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Superior  Lodge  No. 

225,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

Brothers  : I would  wish  through  the  columns 
of  the  Magazine  to  express  to  you  my  heartfelt 
thanks  for  the  beautiful  ring  and  address,  and 
also  the  purse  presented  to  me  for  having  repre- 
sented you  at  tne  Eleventh  Convention.  I hope 
to  sti’l  continue  to  merit  your  kinds  regards  in 
the  future  as  well  as  in  the  past.  That  Superior 
Lodge  and  every  member  may  prosper,  is  the 
earnest  wish  of  your  brother. 

Harry  Cochrane. 


Catawissa,  Pa.,  Dec.  8,  1884. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemtu . 

Gentlemen  : — I desire  to  acknowledge  the  re- 
ceipt of  the  draft  for  one  thousand  dollars 
($1,000)  from  Mr.  H.  S.  Smith,  the  full  amount  of 
insurance  ou«  the  policy  of  my  beloved  son, 
Michael  Heatherman,  who  was  killed  on  July 
1st.  Allow  me  to  return  my  sincere  thanks  for 
the  payment  of  the  above  amount.  I hope  God 
will  prosper  you  all  for  your  kindness  to  his 
mother.  Mrs.  Ellen  Arnold. 

Mayor’s  Office,  \ 
Harrisburg,  Pa.,  Nov.  21, 1884.  j 
To  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  : 
Gentlemen  Please  accept,  upon  behalf  of 
myself  and  wife,  grateful  thanks  for  the  kind 
and  courteous  attentions  received  at  your  hands 
upon  the  occasion  of  your  entertainment  of 
November  18th,  at  which  time  we  were  your 
guests.  We  shall  ever  treasure  the  events  of 
that  evening  as  among  the  pleasantest  recollec- 
tions of  our  lives.  The  kindness  of  our  recep- 
tion, I can  assure  you,  shall  never  fade  from  our 
memories.  With  the  most  earnest  wishes  for 
the  continued  success  of  your  most  laudable 
organization,  I am,  very  sincerely  yours. 

S.  C.  Wilson,  Mayor. 

Peoria,  III.,  Jan.  15,  1884. 
To  the  B.  L.  E.  and  B.  L.  F.: 

Gentlemen:— I take  this  opportunity  to  ex- 

Eress  my  heartfelt  gratitude  to  th'e  Brotherhoods 
ocomotive  Engineers  and  Firemen  for  the  sub- 
stantial aid  they  rendered  me  during  the  long, 
weary  months  of  pain  and  suffering  that  it  wTas 
my  misfortuue  to  endure,  and  also  for  the  kind- 
ness, courtesy  and  sympathy  they  invariably  be- 
stowed upon  me  at  all  times  and  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, and  now,  to  crown  all,  the  railroad 
boys  bave  presented  me  with  a most  acceptable 
and  welcome  New  Years  gift  of  a purse  of  one 
hundred  dollars.  Words  are  inadequate  to  ex- 
press the  feelings  that  well  up  in  my  heart  for 
such  generous  acts  of  kindness  and  sympathy. 

Rob’t  R.  Martin. 


Dayton,  Ohio,  Nov.  1,  1884. 
To  the  officers  and  members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen : 

Dear  Sirs  : I desire,  through  the  columns  of 
the  Magazine,  to  thank  the  noble  Order  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  for  the 
recent  payment  of  $510.00  insurance  on  the  life  of 
my  husband,  A.  J.  Kirby,  who  died  of  consump- 
tion, four  years  ago,  at  Galion,  Ohio.  The  seem- 
ing neglect  of  not  returning  the  dues,  on  the 
part  of  one  of  the  officers,  was  overcome  and 
properly  explained  and  adjusted  by  Mr.  C.  H. 
Ness,  Master  of  Eclipse  Lodge  No.  107,  of  Galion, 
O.,  at  the  Convention,  held  at  Toronto,  Canada, 
in  September  last,  and  to  him  and  his  efforts  in 
my  behalf  to  secure  the  amount  due  me,  I feel 
deeply  grateful.  To  Mr.  Ness,  and  the  officers  of 
the  Brotherhood,  who  aided  him  in  my  cause,  I 
return  my  heartfelt  thanks,  and  may  God  bless 
them  for  their  kindly  act.  I shall  ever  remem- 
ber them  in  my  prayers.  Respectfully, 

Mary  Kirby. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

Binghampton,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Lodge  No.  227  the  fol- 
lowing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Resolved , That  Lodge  No.  227  B.  of  L.  F.  do 
most  gratefully  accept  the  Bible,  Altar  Cloth 
and  Book  Mark,  as  tne  testimonial  of  regard 
from  the  wives  of  Bro3.  Parsons  and  Stoner,  and 
that  we  will  ever  cherish  them  sacredly,  and 
endeavor  to  show  by  our  actions  that  we  fully 
appreciate  these  gifts. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the 
Magazine  for  publication.  T.  E.  Austin, 

Chairman  Com. 


Logansport,  Ind. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Good  Will  Lodge  No.  52, 
held  November  30th,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanks  of  the  mem- 
bers of  this  Lodge  be  tendered  to  our  lady  friends 
for  their  kind  assistance  in  decorating  our  hall 
so  handsomely  on  the  occasion  of  the  Dali  given 
November  26th. 

Resolved . That  our  thanks  be  also  tendered  to 
Mr.  J.  Redman  for  the  designs  and  paintings  he 
so  kindlv  furnished  on  the  same  occasion. 

C.  F.  Beam,  ^ 

Frank  Williamson,  y Committee. 
Frank  Richardson,  ) 


Allegheny  City,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Smoky  City  Lodge  No. 
219,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Oct.  20th,  1884,  the  following 
resolutions  were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanks  of  this  Lodge 
are  hereby  tendered  to  W.  H.  Baldwin,  Esq., 
General  Manager ; John  Thomas,  General  Super- 
intendent; A.  B.  Starr,  Superintendent;  Har- 
mon Miller,  Road  Foreman  of  Engines;  W.  A. 
Walker,  Foreman  of  Round  House  of  the  Penn- 
sylvania Railroad,  for  their  kind  and  courteous 
treatment  of  delegates  to  our  Eleventh  Annual 
Convention  held  at  Toronto,  Can.,  September, 
1884. 

Resolved . That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  each  of  the  above  named  officials  and  to 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication. 

Jas.  S.  Bell,  ") 

Wm.  A.  Sweeney,  V Committee. 
Jno.  S.  Sprague,  J 


Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Fortuue  Lodge,  No.  120, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  held  December  16,  18S4,  the  Lodge 
was  presented  with  a liandsone  photograph  of  a 
Baldwin  Consolidation  Locomotive,  by  Mr.  E.  C. 
Sawyer,  Master  Mechanic  of  the  S.  O.  & N.  Y.  R. 
R.,  and  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted: 

Resolved,  That  we,  the  officers  and  members  of 
Fortune  Lodge,  No.  120,  accept  the  present,  and 
in  so  doing  we  would  return  our  sincere  thanks 
to  our  friend  and  well-wisher,  Mr.  E.  C.  Sawyer. 

Resolved,  That  the  above  resolution  be  pub- 
lished in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  and  a copy  be 
presented  to  Mr.  Sawyer. 

W.  A.  McMullen, 
Chairman  Com. 


Decatur,  Ills. 

At  a meeting  of  John  M.  Raymond  Lodge,  No. 
49,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  December  7,  1884,  the  follow- 
ing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Divine  Ruler  of 
the  Universe  to  cut  down,  in  the  prime  of  life,  a 
most  worthy  member  of  our  Order,  therefore 
be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge  be 
and  is  hereby  extended  to  the  sorrowing  rela- 
tives and  friends  of  our  deceased  brother.  Bro. 
Kinder  had  been  a member  of  the  Brotherhood 
but  a short  time,  and  as  he  left,  that  day,  so  full 
of  life  and  with  such  bright  prospects  for  the 
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future,  and  to  be  brought  borne  a mangled  corpse, 
was  a terrible  blow  to  all. 

Resolved , That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  a copy  of 
these  resolutions  be  forwarded  to  the  Magazine 
for  publication. 

Alex.  H.  Sutton,) 

T.  Teasdale,  y Committee. 

Frank  Davis,  J 


Utica,  N Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rickard  Lodge  No. 
229,  held  Sunday,  December  14th,  the  following 
resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  are 
hereby  extended  to  Mrs.  E.  D.  Russell,  wife  of 
our  worthy  Viee-Master  for  the  elegant  inkstand 
which  she  presented  to  us  as  a token  of  her  ap- 
preciation and  friendly  feeling  for  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen. 

Resolved , That  we  fully  appreciftfe  this  kind 

fift,  and  will  ever  keep  it  in  grateful  remem- 
rance  of  the  donor. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  Mrs.  E.  D.  Russel,  and  also  published  in 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

F.  E.  Beach,  ) 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  > Committee. 
J.  J.  Quirk.  ) 


Fort  Howard,  Wis. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Baldwin  Lodge  No. 
189,  held  December  14,  1884,  the  following  resolu- 
tions were  adopted : 

Whereas,  This  Lodge  was  presented  with  a 
beautiful  banner  by  the  mothers,  wives  and 
sisters  of  the  members  of  our  Lodge,  on  Decem- 
ber 10th,  at  our  first  annual  ball  and  also  an- 
niversary of  our  Lodge,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved , That  the  sincere  thanks  of  this  Lodge 
are  due  and  are  hereby  tendered  to  these  ladies. 
Be  it  further 

Resolved,  That  the  members  of  the  Lodge  will 
hold  in  grateful  remembrance  this  proof  of 
thier  sympathy  with  the  principles  of  our  Order 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  each  of  these  ladies  and  that  a 
copy  be  sent  to  the  Editor  of  the  Magazine  for 
publication. 

R.  Parks,  ) 

J.  J.  Watson,  >-  Committee. 

J.  W.  Duboyse.) 


Minneapolis,  Minn. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Northwestern  Lodge 
No.  82,  held  December  6th,  the  following  resolu- 
tions were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  to 
the  following  persons  for  assisting  in  making  our 
fourth  annual  ball  a success : To  Mrs.  Taylor, 
Mrs.  Mea,  Mrs.  Richmond,  Mrs.  Harvey  and  Mrs. 
Sharrah  for  making  flags,  banners,  and  in  deco- 
rating hall,  etc.,  and  to  Bros.  Holl,  Taylor,  Dum, 
Hanscome,  Harvey,  McNamara,  and  a large  num- 
ber of  brothers  in  making  the  ball  so  great  a suc- 
cess. Also  to  the  M.  & St.  L.;  C.,  M.  & St.  P.;  and 
St.  P.,  M.  & M.  railways  for  carrying  passengers 
free  to  and  from  the  ball.  Also  to  Mr.  J.  O.  Pat- 
tee,  M.  M.  of  the  C.,  M.  & St.  P.  for  headlights, 
and  to  Mr.  Geo.  F.  Willson,  M.  M.  of  the  M.  & St. 
L.  railway  for  colored  lanterns. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
published  in  the  Magazine  and  spread  upon  the 
Lodge  minutes. 

W.  C.  Wescott,  ) 

S.  B.  Thompson,  V Committee. 

C.  D.  Stevens,  j 


Paducah,  Ky. 

Bro.  Pat  Walsh  of  Plain  City  Lodge  No.  238, 
was  killed  in  a collision  on  the  morning  of  Nov. 
29th,  and  the  following  resolutions  were  passed 
by  his  Lodge  upon  the  sad  event : 

Whereas,  It  nas  pleased  Almighty  God  to  re- 
move from  our  midst  our  beloved  Brother,  Pat 
Walsh  and 

Whereas,  We  deem  it  our  duty  to  manifest 


our  sorrow  upon  the  death  of  Brother  Walsh, 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  by  the  death  of  Bro.  Walsh  the 
Brotherhood  has  lost  a true  and  valuable  mem- 
ber, his  associates  and  fellow  firemen  a firm 
friend  and  genial  companion. 

Resolved,  That  out  of  respect  to  the  memory  of 
the  deceased  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourning 
for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  these  reso- 
lutions be  printed  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 
Alex.  Watson,  ) 

John  Brewer,  V Committee. 
Harry  Keiilman.J 


Carbondale,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Van  Bergen  Lodge,  No. 
62,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted  : 

Whereas,  Mr.  It.  Manville,  Supt.  of  Penn.  Div. 
D.  & II.  C.  Co.  R.  R.,  furnished  passes  for  those 
who  attended  our  banquet  and  social,  therefore 
be  it 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
Mr.  R.  Manville  for  his  kindness  to  our  friends 
and  brothers  and  their  wives,  an  act  which  will 
never  be  forgotten  by  the  members  of  Van  Bergen 
Lodge,  No.  62. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
Hon.  J.  B.  Van  Bergen  for  his  photograph,  with 
which  to  adorn  our  Lodge  room. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  are 
hereby  extended  to  our  wives  for  the  magnifi- 
cent silver  water  service  which  now  graces  our 
Hall  and  for  their  untiring  efforts  in  making  this, 
our  first  annual  banquet,  so  grand  a success. 

Resolved , That  our  thanks  are  tendered  to 
Messrs.  Moses  & Scurry  and  to  the  Columbia 
Hose  Company,  for  courtesies  received  and  also 
those  friends  who  furnished  flags  and  flowers  for 
the  decorations. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
published  in  our  city  papers,  and  also  in  the 
Firemen’s  Magazine. 

A.  W.  Bayley,) 

O.  E.  IIisted,  y Committee. 

H.  Hutchins,  j 


Chicago,  III. 


[The  following  resolutions  have  been  received 
by  me  and  are  published  by  request  of  the 
committee.— F.  W.  Arnold,  G.  M.] 


At  a union  meeting  of  the  Chicago  Lodges 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  Nos.  47, 50, 
95,  186,  188  and  237,  the  following  resolutions 
were  unanimously  adopted : 

Wthereas:  Our  worthy  Grand  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  Bro.  Eugene  V.  Debs,  has  been  hon- 
orably elected  by  the  people  of  his  district  to 
represent  them  in  the  state  assembly  of  the  state 
of  Indiana,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  we,  the  members  of  the  Chicago 
Lodges  above  mentioned  extend  our  congratu- 
lations to  our  respected  and  honored  Brother ; 
be  it  further 

Resolved,  That  we  fully  realize  the  great  im- 
portance of  the  position  and  duties  which  he 
will  be  expected  to  fulfill ; also  be  it 
Resolved,  That  we  have  no  hesitancy  whatever 
in  endorsing  the  action  taken  by  the  voters  of 
his  district  in  electing  him,  knowing  that  he  is 
fully  capable  and  willing  to  fulfill  all  the  obliga- 
tions required  of  him. 


Wm.  H.  Giff, 

John  J.  Hannahan, 
James  Lahey, 
Patrick  Hartney, 
T.  P.  Murphy, 

O.  Frogner, 


Committee. 


[A  copy  of  the  foregoiug  congratulatory  resolu- 
tions being  handed  me  by  Grand  Master  Ar- 
nold, I take  this  method  of  returning  to  the 
officers  and  members  of  the  Chicago  Lodges 
my  deep  and  heartfelt  thanks  for  the  manifes- 
tation of  their  esteem  and  the  assurance  of  my 
lasting  gratitude  for  their  loyal  devotion  to 
my  welfare.— Eugene  V.  Debs.] 
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Fort  Howard,  Wis. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Baldwin  Lodge,  No. 
189,  B.  of  L.  F.,  December  14,  1884,  the  following 
resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanks  of  this  Lodge 
be  tendered  to  our  several  railway  officials  for 
favors  shown  us  in  the  way  of  transportation  for 
band,  decorations  for  hall  and  in  aiding  members 
to  attend  our  first  annual  ball,  given  on  the  night 
of  December  10,  1884. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  the  above  resolutions 
be  presented  to  each  officer  granting  said  favors, 
and  a copy  of  the  same  be  sent  to  the  Magazine 
for  publication. 

R.  C.  Belknap,) 

J.  R.  Johnson,  v Committee . 

(}.  W.  Watson,) 


GRAND  LODGE  DEPARTMENT. 

Note—  This  department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of 
the  Grand  Lodge  and  will  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  ana  other  official  notices,  reports  ana 
statements  emanating  from  the  Grand  Lodge.  All 
Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order  should  note  care- 
fully each  month  the  contents  of  this  department. 


FEBRUARY  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  54 — $1.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  February  2,  1886. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities : 

176.  J.  L.  Carroll,  of  Lodge  76  was  killed  by 
going  through  a bridge  August  14,  1884. 

177.  A.  J.  Van  Houten,  of  Lodge  149,  died  of 
consumption  October  9,  1884. 

178.  R.  Mulroney,  of  Lodge  134,  was  killed  in 
railroad  accident,  October  14,  1884. 

179.  E.  H.  Prindle,  of  Lodge  37,  died  of  Ma- 
larial Fever,  October  18,  1881. 

180.  W.  H.  Humphreys,  of  Lodge  223.  was 
killed  in  a railroad  accident,  October  20,  1884. 

181.  Alex.  Stewart,  of  Lodge  15,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  October  23,  1884. 

182.  J.  M.  Stoddard,  of  Lodge  56,  was  ad- 
judged totally  disabled  by  Hepatitis  and  Pericar- 
titis,  October  25,  1884. 

183.  W.  D.  Toll,  of  Lodge  9,  died  of  Bright’s 

Disease,  October,  29,  1884.  # 

184.  Eugene  LaBert,  of  Lodge  77,  died  of 
Kidney  Disease,  October  29, 1884. 

185.  C.  C.  Wilson,  of  Lodge  123,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  October  31,  1884. 

186.  Jno.  Flood,  of  Lodge  60,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  November  1,  1884. 

187.  J.  C.  Torrance,  of  Lodge  187,  was  killed 
in  a railroad  accident,  November  1, 1884. 

188.  Wm.  Kinder,  of  Lodge  49,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  November  11,  1884. 

The  amount  of  one  dollar  is  due  on  the  above 
claims  from  all  members  whose  names  were  on 
the  rolls  of  membership  November  1.  1884,  and 
must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
March  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the 
Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  March  10,  1885.  Mem- 
bers failing  to  make  payment  as  above  provided, 
will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits  of  the 
Order  as  per  Section  4 of  Article  5 of  the  Consti- 
tution. Fraternally  yours 

Eugene  V.  Deds, 

G.  S.  and  T. 


BLACK  LIST. 

JOHN  H.  WALTERS. 

Acme  Lodge,  No.  228,  has  expelled  John  H. 
Walters  on  the  ground  of  dead-beating  and  de- 
frauding members,  and  we  are  authorized  by  the 
Lodge  to  publish  him  in  the  black  list. 


BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  January  1,  1885. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  December  31, 1884: 

receipts. 


Lodge  No.  | 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

N 

% 

Vi  2 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

3 

o 

H 

o 

a> 

tt 

T3 

C 

3 

M & 

If 

<3 

Assessm’ts 
49  and  50. 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

Total. 

1 

. . 

637 

637  00 

66 

68 

660 

668  00 

2 

811 

11 

22  00 

67 

24 

67 

91  00 

3 

68 

5 

66 

71  00 

4 

5 

39 

44  00 

69 

5 

9 

640 

49  00 

70 

12 

25 

37'  00 

6 

3 

24 

27  00 

71 

7 

47 

54  00 

7 

3 

21 

24  00 

T2 

3 

66 

69  00 

8 

17 

65 

82  00 

73 

41 

41  OO 

9 

74 

22 

59 

81  00 

10 

4 

53 

57  00 

75 

42 

132 

174  OO 

11 

2 

116 

118  00 

76 

63 

63  00 

12 

19 

158 

177  00 

77 

96 

92 

188  00 

13 

72 

72  00 

78 

88 

88  OO 

14 

1 

144 

145  00 

79 

2 

38 

40  OO 

15 

80 

666 

66  00 

16 

15 

127 

142  00 

81 

1 

71 

72  00 

17 

15 

30 

45  00 

82 

4 

111 

115  00 

18 

14 

42 

56  00 

83 

9 

71 

80  00 

19 

3(5 

36  00 

84 

1 

61 

1 

63  00 

20 

12 

31 

43  00 

85 

13 

16 

29  OO 

21 

5 

5 00 

86 

7 

63 

70  OO 

22 

5 

24 

29  00 

87 

30 

30  00 

23 

23 

42 

65  00 

88 

48 

48  00 

24 

45 

45  00 

89 

1 

1 

2 00 

25 

49 

49  00 

90 

7 

7 00 

26 

11 

49 

. . 

60  00 

91 

14 

20 

.34  00 

27 

12 

83 

95  00 

92 

4 

21 

• ■ 

25  00 

28 

2 

69 

71  00 

93 

1 

63 

64  00 

29 

2 

51 

53  00 

94 

. • 

65 

65  OO 

30 

15 

29 

44  00 

95 

27 

71 

98  00 

31 

28 

55 

83  00 

96 

1 

33 

34  00 

82 

4 

20 

24  00 

97 

2 

55 

57  00 

33 

2 

58 

53 

113  00 

98 

6 

28 

34  00 

34 

. . 

99 

12 

33 

45  00 

35 

16 

’ 22 

! ' 38  00 

100 

36 

36  00 

36 

11 

64 

' 75  00 

101 

23 

103 

126  00 

37 

57 

57  00 

102 

1 

42 

1 43  00 

38 

1 

’ 62 

63  00 

103 

*49 

81 

[ 130  00 

39 

’ 82 

82  00 

104 

12 

14 

1 26  00 

40 

1 

’ 77 

78  00 

105 

1 

. 60 

61  00 

41 

9 

12 

21  00 

106 

11 

7 

18  OO 

42 

30 

30  00 

107 

8 

47 

55  00 

43 

65 

65  00 

108 

5 

25 

! ! 

30  00 

44 

5o 

55  00 

109 

24 

48 

72  00 

45 

'35 

60 

. . ; 

95  00 

no 

31 

‘25 

56  00 

46 

15 

3(5 

51  00 

111 

26 

35 

61  00 

47 

1 

131 

• • 1 

132  00 

112 

24 

50 

74  00 

48 

113 

8 

29 

37  00 

49 

13 

’ 39 

- • 

'52  00 

114 

24 

24  00 

50 

2 

114 

116  00 

115 

1 

38 

39  00 

51 

61 

61  00 

116 

36 

’ 37 

73  00 

52 

’ 10 

94 

104  00 

117 

43 

43  00 

53 

30 

40 

" • ! 

70  00 

118 

24 

24  00 

54 

19 

69 

88  00 

119 

25 

25 

50  00 

55 

18 

24 

42  00 

120 

50 

1 50  00 

56 

6 

20 

. . ; 

26  00 

121 

6 

30 

36  OO 

57 

69 

172 

241  00 

122 

11 

48 

54  00 

58 

3 

24 

27  00 

123 

4 

16 

20  OO 

59 

1 

115 

116  00 

124 

42 

42  00 

60 

16 

65 

81  00 

125 

36 

36  00 

61 

47 

90 

1 137  00 

126 

' 33 

33  00 

62 

1 

47 

1 48  00 

127 

63 

21 

19 

40  00 

128 

23 

23  OO 

64 

1 

42 

43  00 

129 

4 

41,  . . 

45  00 

66 

5 

66 

. . 1 71  00 

130 

13 

521  • ■ 

Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


88-  888888888S8S88S888S88888888S8S8S8S8SS88888SS888888S8S8888-  888 


120 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE . 


BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT— Continued. 


o 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’ts 
49  and  50. 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

Total. 

d 

£ 

■g 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’ts 
49  and  50. 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

Total. 

131 

$5 

24 

$29  00 

183 

$9 

$27 

$36  00 

132 

5 

25 

30  00 

184 

3 

26 

29  00 

133 

185 

134 

4 

21 

25  00 

186 

1 

13 

14  00 

135 

m 

67  00 

187 

17 

17  00 

136 

S 

20 

23  00 

188 

45 

45  00 

137 

3 

28 

31  00 

189 

1 

24 

25  00 

138 

34 

35 

69  00 

190 

$23 

23  00 

139 

5 

9 

14  00 

191 

140 

192 

14 

14  00 

141 

59 

*59  00 

193 

7 

7 00 

142 

* 28 

75 

103  00 

194 

1 

25 

26  00 

143 

5 

14 

19  00 

195 

29 

29  00 

144 

196 

32 

32  00 

145 

30 

30 

60  00 

197 

17 

17  00 

146 

34 

34  00 

198 

3 

12 

15  00 

147 

9 

19 

28  00 

199 

1 

25 

25 

51  00 

148 

8 

14 

22  00 

200 

22 

17 

39  00 

149 

13 

114 

127  00 

201 

23 

23  00 

150 

43 

43  00 

202 

35 

35  00 

151 

*2 

50 

52  00 

203 

1 

30 

31  00 

152 

6 

15 

21  00 

204 

2 

27 

29  00 

153 

1 

27 

28  00 

|205 

5 

36 

41  00 

154 

26 

26  00 

206, 

29 

29  00 

155 

2 

17 

19  00 

207 

35 

35  00 

156 

4 

25 

29  00 

208 

23 

23  00 

157 

29 

29  00 

209 

20 

20  00 

158 

25 

16 

41  00 

210 

159 

2 

28 

.30  00 

211 

28 

28  00 

160 

1 

50 

51  00 

212 

27 

27 

54  00 

161 

4 

48 

52  00 

213 

13 

17 

30  00 

162 

214 

18 

18  00 

163 

' 3 

21 

24  CO 

215 

14 

' 17 

31  00 

164 

11 

20 

31  00 

216 

'io 

31 

41  00 

165 

3 

31 

34  00 

217 

3 

17 

20  00 

1661 

4 

26 

30  00 

218 

1 

15 

16  00 

167 

6 

36 

42  00 

219 

27 

27  00 

168 

11 

21 

32  00 

220 

2 

‘ 13 

15  00 

169 

5 

44 

49  00 

221 

27 

27  00 

170 

12 

27 

39  00 

222 

3 

29 

32  00 

171 

21 

14 

35  00 

223 

15 

15  00 

172 

1 

39 

40  00 

224 

12 

12  00 

173 

3 

25 

28  00 

225 

174 

8 

30 

. . 

38  00 

226 

' 17 

17  00 

175 

3 

15 

* 

18  00 

227 

1 

• • 

1 00 

176 

228 

13 

13  00 

177 

'io 

'32 

42  00 

229 

178 

16 

48: 

64  00 

230 

179 

49 

49  00 

231 

' 19 

19  bo 

180 

7 

7 00 

232 

181 

21 

21  00 

233 

182 

29 

29  00 

234 

*1 

’loo 

Balance  on  hand  December  1 $2,023  50 

Received  during  month 10,617  00 


Balance  on  hand  December  1 $2,023  50 

Received  during  month 10,617  00 


Total $12,640  50 

By  claims  Nos.  155,  150,  157,  158, 159,  160, 

161,  162,  163  and  164  10,000  00 


Balance  on  hand  January  1 . . . . $2,640  50 


Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  December: 


Lodges. 

Names. 

Lodges. 

Names. 

12 

J.  C.  Bradley. 

49 

Andrew  Johann. 

12 

D.  J.  Harris*. 

53 

Chas.  L.  Morehouse. 

14 

S.  L.  Mullin. 

61 

A.  H.  Gage. 

14 

John  Kearns. 

75 

John  Bosler. 

86 

John  Kelly. 

91 

Frank  Muuroe. 

EXPULSIONS. 


The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  December : 


Lodge. 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

3 

Isaac  M.  Blanvelt.* 

98 

Chas.  Gregory.* 
M.  J.  McGrayel* 

10 

Robert  Lang.* 

102 

15 

A.  H.  Greeu.* 

109 

Herbert  Wolcott.* 

16 

Mike  Kadle* 

109 

L.  P.  McDonald.* 

45 

W.  O.  Shelley. t 

115 

R.  W.  Gardner.* 

47 

Thos.  Larduer.* 

120 

Ansel  Roberts.* 

47 

Jos.  Lenzer.* 

120 

John  Vickers.* 

47 

R.  J.  Turnbull.* 

122 

H.  B.  Rice.* 

50 

Andrew  Currin.* 

127 

Oliver  Williamson.* 

52 

Ambrose  Ross.* 

131 

Jas.  Cassidy.* 

53 

C.  M.  Leavitt. t 

140 

W.  W.  Frev.fl  * 

53 

Ernest  Gray.* 

141 

Wm.  H.  Southern.* 

57 

J.  J.  SulliVtm.* 

155 

J.  L.  Orr.* 

60 

Wm.  Stillwell.* 

162 

Frank  A.  Hall.* 

60 

Wm.  Hildreth.* 

175 

J.  S.  Buckingham.* 

60 

M.  J.  Seymour.* 

185 

W.  Ogle.* 

78 

— . Burmaster.* 

187 

Thos.  A.  Shore.* 

78 

R.  Marshall* 

188 

J.  C,  Burroughs.* 
G.  J.  Kent.* 

78 

R.  McNally.* 

194 

78 

J.  G.  Moses.* 

194 

F.  D.  Sprague.* 

78 

H.  Page.* 

195 

John  Buckley.* 

78 

D.  Ready.* 

196 

G.  M.  Austin.* 

78 

T.  Reed.* 

196 

N.  Swanson.* 

78 

J.  Reed.* 

196 

Thos.  Lund.* 

78 

G.  E.  Hazen.* 

200 

A.  B.  Cleveland.^ 

81 

Harry  Campbell.* 

217 

R.  B.  Patterson.* 

85 

John  Ryan.* 

217 

Thos.  Stewart.* 

86 

89 

J.  G.  Bailey.* 
L.  Algire.* 

228 

John  H.  Walters.^ 

* Non-payment  of  dues, 
t Defrauding  Lodge, 
fi  Unbecoming  conduct. 
I Drunkenness. 

\ Dead  Beat. 


6 BAND  LODGE  NOTICES. 

Assessment  notice  No.  54,  for  January,  calling 
for  $1.00  from  all  assessable  members,  was  mailed 
from  the  Grand  Lodge  office  February  1st. 


We  desire  a limited  number  of  Magazines  of 
the  August  issue  of  1884,  and  Agents  having  a 
surplus  of  that  issue  will  please  forward  them 
to  the  Editor,  who  will  make  due  allowance  for 
same. 

E.  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  & T. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEES. 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman  ....  South  Pueblo,  Col. 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago.  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 
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SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK:  Port  Jervis.  N.  T. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

F.  L.  Smith,  Box  1308  Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  ......  Financier 

«.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday. 

W.  R.  Wilcox,  5 Calais  St Master 

A.  P.  Green,  5 Calais  St Secretary 

T.  R.  Powers,  80  Atwells  Ave  . . . Financier 

4.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays. 

A.  Morehouse,  525  Grove  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  202  Newark  Ave  ....  Secretary' 

H.  Springstead,  282  9th  St Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

M.  B.  Aliev,  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

• W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St  .* Financier 

4.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  ....  Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Franev Master 

Wm.  Burke Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 

7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  mouth. 

J.  S.  Black,  397  C St.,  S.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4%  St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  RIVER;  Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  W.  Caudle Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371 Financier 

0.  FRANKLIN ; Columbus.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
T.  McCullough,  C.,  St.  L.  <fe  P.  Round 

House Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  Phlllipsburg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton.  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 

12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickorv  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 

IS.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  246%  Van  Horn  St  ...  Master 
R.  Mulford,  311  Communipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  129  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis.  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  B.  Zahm.  197  S.  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  . Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St Secretary 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Financier 


16. 


17. 


18. 


19. 


20. 


21. 


22. 


28. 


24. 


25. 


26. 


27. 


28. 

29. 


80. 


81. 


VIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.  5th  8t Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

WEST  END ; Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270  Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

STUART;  Stuart*  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15P.  M. 

F.  II.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W\  Harlow,  Box  60 Financier 


INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladeuburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  St  . . . . . Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 


CENTRAL ; Urbana,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 
R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  . . 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308  . . 
W.  Rundel;  Box  345  ...  . 


. . Master 
.Secretary 
Financier 


PH4ENIX ; Brookfield,  Mo. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 


Meets  every  alternate  Wednesday  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Powell ...  Master 

J.  Emery Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Boi  701 Financier 


CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 


W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Soiling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  L.  Box  683  Financier 


ALPHA;  Baraboo.  WIs. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 


4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  ...  . Financier 
HAWKEYK;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  Wr.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . . Secretary 

W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West  . . . Financier 

ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  W'ads  worth,  Box  325  Secretary 

S.  Hartman Financier 

CERRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker.  Box  167 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

J.  Shuster.  Box  167 Financier 

CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Hains,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

G.  W.  Moore Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  . . . Financier 
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32.  BOEDER ; Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  McMahon,  Box  *230  Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

38.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

J.  Kee Master 

J.  Roche,  Box  292  Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 

34.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

R.  Primrose,  Box  1140 Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

35.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Financier 

36.  TIPPECANOE;  Lafayette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  145  S.  4th  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  II.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

37.  NEW  HOPE?  Centralla,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  P.  Morse  Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton.  Drawer  1 Financier 

38.  AVON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  170  . . Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

89.  TWIN  CITY;  Bock  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Lidders,  Box  1512  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714%  W.  Washington  St  . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Grimm  St  . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . . . Financier 

41.  ONWARD;  Mandan,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  and  2d  and  4th 
Fridays  of  each  month. 

J.  Taylor,  Box  233  Master 

H.  K.  Stratton,  L.  Box  85  . . . . Secretary 

A.  C.  Wirtz,  Box  60  Financier 

42.  ELMO;  Madison,  Wls. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Wednesday  at  2 P.M. 

A.  Morgan,  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 

J.  Cashen Secretary 

M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 

43.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

E.  Hickman,  Atlantic  House  ....  Secretary 
J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  111. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  354  Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290  Financier 

46.  ROSE  CITY ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfennig,  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 
E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St . . . Secretary 
T.  Howell,  Cor.  North  aud  Cross  Sts. Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

M.  Shea,  812  S.  15th  St  Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  Globe  Hotel Financier 

47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  Sundav  at  2:30  P.  M.  aud  4th  Monday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Giflf,  263  Maxwell  Ave Master 

J.  J.  Kelly,  241  S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 
E.  J.  McGuirk,  4018  Wabash  Ave  . Financier 


48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria.  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  St  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt.  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatnr,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master 

C.  Handy,  1009  E.  Eldorado  St . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 

50.  GARDEN  CITY ; Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Hannahan,  5228  State  St Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904 S.  Dearborn  St.Finaucier 

51.  FRISCO ; North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Mastsr 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

52.  GOOD  WILL ; Lor ansport,  Ind. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626  Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626 Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

53.  EMPORIA ; Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003  Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

54.  ANCHOR;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

55.  BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas,  62  Jones  Ave Secretary 

J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave Financier 

56.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 .....  Secretary 
J.  B.  Hamilton,  Box  316 Financier 

57.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 
ton, Mass  Master 

J.  F.  McCarty,  24  East  St.,  East  Cam- 
bridge, Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  25  Lincoln  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

58.  SACRAMENTO;  Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  II.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 

59.  ROYAL  GORGE ; Sooth  Pueblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  192  10th  St.,  Denver, 

Col Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA ; St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs,  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reauey  St  . . . . Financier 

62.  VANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 
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68.  HERCULES;  Danville.  111. 


Meets  1st,  3d  and  4th  Fridays. 

C.  J.  McGee.  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772  Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

66.  FORT  RIDGELY ; Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell.  Box  33*2 Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona,  Minn. Secretary 

B.  G.  W'illcox,  Box  100 Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P,  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W'  . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.'W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Eau  Claire,  Win. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  S.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis  . . Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY ; Brockvllle,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  304 Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  364  Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA  ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box 672  Master 

D.  V.  Rorick.  Box  672  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656  Financier 

72.  WELCOME  ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Knowles,  Benson  St Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  21  Hudson  St Secretary 

J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

78.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St  . . . Financier 
74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  A.  Shipley Master' 

W.  Piercey,  132313th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough,  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  37*22  Wallace  St Master 

S.  Drinkhouse,  2414  Ellsworth  St . . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  532  N.  35th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA;  Fergus  Falls,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  L.  Box  330 Master 

J.  Robinson,  L.  Box  330  Secretary 

G.  Miller,  L.  Box  330  Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  \ Denver,  Colo. 

E.  A.  Sibley,  No.  3 4th  St Master 

L.  D.  Brown,  760  Arapahoe  St . . . .Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  lltn  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701  Master 

J.  F.  Costin,  1103  E.  6th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE;  Roodhonse.  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

H.  Adams Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 


80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  Hi. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436  Secretary 

G.  Gooding,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY ; Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  705  Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Bo*  1024  Secretary 

W.  T.  Lowrey,  Box  758  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 

at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Slmrrah,  1901  3d  St.  S Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator”  . Secretary 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  loth  Ave.  S Financier 

88.  TRINITY  ? Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406  Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  St.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave Financier 

84.  CALHOUN ; Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084  Financier 

86.  FARGO : Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

C.  H.  Cole,  Box  1796  Secretary 

P.  J.  Cook,  L.  Box  1692  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  Citv,  Wyoming. 
Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Win.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  165 Secretary 

C.  C.  Brooks,  Box  205  Financier 

87.  SUMMIT;  Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunniug Secretary 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 

88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wvomlng. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 Financier- 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesdav  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  K.Capell.  . . .* Master 

D.  K.  Slavan  Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St  ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St  . . . Financier 

92.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6tb  St . . . Secretary 

S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 
98.  GATE  CITY ; Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  A St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Coucaunon,  1007  Park  St ....  Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 

94.  CACTUS;  Tueson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Box  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary 

T7>  T»  C!  T1  D t>  V' k -i  V.'nnKnina 


F.  P.  Sargent,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari.Finaucier 

96.  CHICAGO ; Chicago.  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  Warn.  659  W.  Monroe  St Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ....  Financier 
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-96.  ALEXIA;  Wellsville,  Ohio. 


Meets  1st  and  8d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695 Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695  Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  695  Financier 

-97.  ORANGE  GROVE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st,  10th  and  20tn  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepardson,  Box  72  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1366  Financier 

118.  PERSEVERANCE:  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

D.  M.  Hill  Financier 

-99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Beach,  30  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  2 Concord  Ave Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  120  Weld  St Financier 


111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565  Financier 

119.  EVENING  STAR;  Ht.  Vernon,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 

118.  CLARK-KIMBALL;  Eagle  Rock,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale Master 

M.  Russell Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

114.  HAGIC  CITY;  Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  V.  Ellis,  Box  229  Master 

A.  Heenau,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 


100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  832  Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332 Financier 

109.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa  ....  Master 

M.  Bixler,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  Moines.  Iowa Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 
and  Scott  Sts  Financier 


115.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

R.  A.  Harris,  Post  Office  St.,  between 

36th  and  37th  Sts  . Master 

J.  Killeen,  Post  Office  St.,  between 

36th  and  37th  Sts Secretary 

J.  Clark,  Corner  36th  and  M%  Sts  . Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett . . . Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary 

S.  P.  Stringer,  333  Grey  St Financier 


108.  FALLS  CITY;  Louisville,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “OLD  KENTUCK;”  Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith  Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS:  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST ; Richmond,  Quebec. 

Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station  . ...  .Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 

119.  COLONIAL;  River  du  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  HadlowCove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.T.Dewan,  Hadlow  Cove,  S.  Quebec.Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 


120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin, *‘303  Gifford  St Master 

W.  A.  McMullen,  18  Quince  St . . . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145ShonnardSt Financier 


106.  KEY  CITY:  Dubuque,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 


G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  458  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St Financier 


121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P*  M. 


W.  M.  Brewer Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 


107.  ECLIPSE;  Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin ' Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness • . . Financier 


122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstowu,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennlson,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman Financier 


108.  PIONEER;  Chama,  New  Mexico. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

J.  F.  Frazier,  L.  Box  12 . Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louia,  Mo; 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill.  501  S.  14th  St Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  St Secretary 

J.  Hackett,  1434  S.  Broadway  . . . .Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bucyrua,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  Financier 


128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  Stevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

F.  Crawford,  Box  806  Secretary 

T.  D.  Kinney,  17th  and  Clark  Sts  . Financier 

. PILOT;  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe Secretary 

G.  Gregg Fipanceir 

. GUIDE;  Marshalltowu,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box 907  Master 

J.  Callahan Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 
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126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 


127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT;  Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

J.  Wellington.  183  McW’illiam  St . . - .Master 
J.  G.  Entwrestle,  110  Alexander  St . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  117  Alexander  St  . . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK;  Glendlre,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

W.  Clark,  Box  55 Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING;  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  ........  . Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426 Financier 


180.  GUIDING  STAB;  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Friday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 


J.  Buckley,  152  Huron  St Master 

G.  LaRoy,  285  Jefferson  St  ....  . Secretary 


J.  S.  Rourk.Box  142, Two  Rivers, is. Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Sterens  Point.  Win. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 


and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 


Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houkall Master 

G.  A.  Tallman,  Box  115 Secretary 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Financier 


188.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 
and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce  ., Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 


184.  EASTMAN ; Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson,  Sutton  Junction, 

Quebec Secretary 

M.  Mulroney Financier 


186.  NEW  TEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 


Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112  . Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220 Secretary 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 


141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


C.  S.  Reid,  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St . . . Secretary 


W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  B.  WHIPPLE;  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  last  Sundays  at  1 P.rM.  and 
2d  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  Wood,  59  Wilts  St.,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind  . Master 

W.  F.  Deeg,  182  Jarvis  St Secretary 

G.  W.  Nesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 

148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyons.  1723  Goss  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St ...  . Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick^ 

Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box 459  Master 

F.  Matherson,  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  ...  . Financier 


146.  DAYT  CROCKETT ; San  Antonio,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Smith,  Box  429  Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  Financier 


146.  BATOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

G.  DeYoung,  196  Washington  St . . . .Master 
A.O.  Woodworth,  320  Washington  St.  Secretary 
A.  O.  Woodworth,  320  Washington  St.Financier 


147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard  Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

148.  SUNNI  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

S.  H.  Sharp Secretary 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228  Financier 


149.  JUST  IN  TIME ; New  York.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 
at  10:30  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Master 
G.  H.  Lippencott,  526  W.  61st  St  . . Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave Financier 


160.  S.  M.  STEYENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


L.  L.  Hood.  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loftus . Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 


161.  MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


G.  Foster,  72%  Elgin  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St  ...  . Secretary 
J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 


186.  J.  SCOtT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 


L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 


188.  UNION : Freeport,  HI. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketchpaw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 


189.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 


E.  F.  Wright Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 


140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  599  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  599  Financier 


162.  DUNLAP ; Wells,  Minn. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

R.  M.  Haseltine,  Box  128 Financier 

168.  H.  C.  LORD ; Fort  Scott,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310  . . Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  67 Secretary 

L.  E.  Lester Financier 

164.  McKEEN ; Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wrall  Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  463  Financier 


166.  TEXAS  BELLE;  GreenviUe,  Texas. 


Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  L.  Box  74 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 

166.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Motter,  Box  12 • Master 

R.  P.  Wardlaw,  Box  256 Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256  Financier 
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167.  ECHO;  Pen,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

J.  L.  Black,  Box  972  Secretary 

G.  N.  Smith  ...... Financier 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St..  E Master 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St Secretary 

W.  Hamlin,  430  Mullett  St Financier 


172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St Master 

J.  G.  Armstrong.  Richmond  Road  . Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  541  Wellington  St  . Financier 

178.  PACIFIC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 


W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 


159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Meets  everv  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E.  . 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville, Tenn Financier 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretary 

W.  Riggs,  420  William  St Financier 

161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House. Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St.Financier 

162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 


nesday at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Master 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  331 Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 

168.  JETNA ; Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  aud  2d  and 
4th  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  W.  Kenward,  Box  56 Master 

E.  K.  Park,  Box  56 Secretary 

P.  B.  Scanlan,.Box  56 Financier 

164.9EEL  RITER;  Butler,  Ind. 

W.  A.  Holcomb Master 

E.  A.  Laughran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis Financier 

166.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD ; The  Dalles.  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  6:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

E.  E.  Joslin,  Box  134 Secretary 

G.  M.  Thompson,  Box  134 Financier 

168.  GUARD  RAIL : North  La  Crosse.  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 


2 P.  M. 

W.  Shannon,  Box  491,  Portage  City,  Wis.  Master 


W.  Hawley,  Box  90 Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS;  Hornellsville,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston.  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer  . Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM;  Truro.  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 


174.  HARRISBURG ; Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  1208  Ridge  Ave  . . . Financier 

175.  TAYLOR;  Newark,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  L.  Floyd,  Box  662  Master 

H.  R.  Brown.  BoxC Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Financier 

176.  MAIN  LINE ; Clinton,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

J.  Hart,  Box  427  Financier 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  A.  Bell Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  • 

S.  S.  Sandford,  Box  1081  . ......  Master 

W.  J.  Horne,  Box  1081 Secretary 

P.  T.  Tibbs,  Box  1081 Financier 


179.  BEE-HIVE;  Lincoln.  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Financier 

180.  THREE  STATES ; Cairo,  HI. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Tankersley Secretary 

W.  C.  Randall  ...  Financier 

181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg  Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford,  322  W.  18th  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collinwood,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 
land, Ohio Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 


184.  LIMA ; Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

-E'  T>  T OKO 


F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358  Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Financier 


185.  FIDELITY ; Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 


186.  CHAMBERLIN;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


P.  Hartuey,  29i>6  Dearborn  St Master 

W.  Powell,  361  31st  St Secretary 

W.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave Financier 


187.  LITTLE  GIANT;  Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


M.  Callahan *.  Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402 Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 
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188.  S.  S.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 


T.  P.  Murphv,  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 
J.  Divine,  880  Hubbard  St  . . . . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

180.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  109,  Green  Bay,  Wis. Master 

R.  Parks Secretary 

R.  C.  Belknap,  L.  Box  4 Financier 

190.  FERGUSON ; Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75.  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kings.  Box  405  Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box 223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 

191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  10  Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  10 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis.  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed,  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tullis Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 

193.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  East  Portland.  Oregon. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287  . . Master 

R.  J.  Geis.  Lower  Cascades,  Washing- 
ton Territory Secretary 

W.  N.  Collister.  Box  287  Financier 

194.  BONANZA ; Missoula,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranstou,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  I\  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

G.  B.  Leach Secretary 

W.  J.  Glen  nan Financier 

196.  Cl.OUD  CITY ; Leadville,  Colo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble.  Box  330  Master 

W.  H.  Jovner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm.  Box  330  Financier 

197.  RIVERSIDE;  Savanna,  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  Box  244  Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine. Wis Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

T.  H.  Sheppard,  Box  184 Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING;  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Mawbv Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ...  . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN ; Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher.  Box  223  Master 

A.  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 

201. " FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chilllcothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Crvder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell.  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 

203.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  e very  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 


204.  MONTEZUMA;  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Cramer Master 

F.  M.  Armstrong Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45,  Las  Vegas, 

N.  M Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST;  Topeka,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jollv,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomus,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  150  Jefferson  St  . . Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work Financier 

207.  LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  everv  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  i019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

208.  KEYSTONE;  Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

J.  P.  McDonald,  Box  621 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 

209.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  McGourty  Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Carroll,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  Financier 

211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St.,  Easton.  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 

C.  Long Financier 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St Master 

T.  H.  Lynch,  84  Stone  St Secretary 

E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financier 

218.  WEST  SHORE;  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Melrov Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.  Sisk Financier 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . . Master 

F.  B.  Hall,  300  McDonough  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

215.  EAST  ALBANY ; East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 

bush.  N.  Y Master  , 

N.  M.  Burch.  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St., 

Greenbush,’N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 

217.  DFRRICK;  OO  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  fiox  157 Master 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 

218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Master 

W.  Welsh,  44  Beadford  St Secretary 

A.  T.  Richey,  319  Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  *136  Bidwell  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  144  Bidwell  St  ...  . Secretary 

D.  W.  Triem,  144  Bidwell  St ...  . Financier 
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220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan,  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carru there,  L.  Box  87 Secretary 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier 

222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Friday  at 
8 P.  M. 

C.  C.  Olney Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 

228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  & O.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  L.  Box  185,  Hunting- 

ton,,  W.  Va Secretary 

W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky. Financier 

224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vog^l,  Box  367  Secretary 

G.  P.  Irvin, .Box  718 Financier 

225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175  Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  282,  Port  Arthur, 

Outario Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  and  2d  and  4th 
Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nichol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nichol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 

227.  MAGNET ; BInghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F.  Parsons Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . • Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Marion  St  ...  . Financier 

229.  RICKARD;  Utica.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson,  143  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  104  Broad  St Financier 

280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387  Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St Financier 

281.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  O.  Smith,  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  511  E.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  524  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT ; Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 
Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read,  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs,  Box  360  Secretary 

W.  N.  Holt * . Financier 

288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 

284.  NORTH  BAY ; North  Bay,  Ontario. 

Meets  everv  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry . Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Mcllvenna,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 


285.  THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Meets  every  Saturday  at  8 P.  M. 

W.  Douglass,  33d  and  Ravine  Sts  . . . Master 
J.  C.  Sloan,  1st  St.,  21st  Ward,  E.  End.Secretary 
J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkiusburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 

286.  HINTON ; Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165  . Secretary 

G.  W.  Cundiff,  Box  18 Financier 

287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 

288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

A.  Watson Financier 

289.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534 Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 

240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Hazelton,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9 A.  M. 

J.  M.  Call • . . Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty *.  . Financier 

242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter, 714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Demo,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 

248.  J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

J.  T.  Nance Financier 

244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  64  Judd  St  Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave  ....  Secretary 

N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 

245.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 
Duffy  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  222  3d  St Master 

W.  C.  Jackson^  353  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 

247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

E.  Miller,  Air  Line  Shops Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  S.  C Secretary 

C.  H.  Dunbar,  Air  Line  Shops  . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE ; Ashtabula,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island,  IQ. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  HI  ...  . Master 

O.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111 . . Secretary 

H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Financier 
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GLENBTJBNIE. 

“ Do  you  suppose  she  will  come 
to-day?”  asked  Beatrix  Browne. 

“ Of  course  she  will  come,”  said 
Mr.  Herschel  Hubert  Browne ; “why 
shouldn’t  she?” 

“Oh,  how  can  I tell?”  cried  im- 
atient  Beatrix.  The  train  must 
ave  been  in  long  ago.  And,  oh, 
me!  here  is  the  barouche  coming 
back  without  her.” 

Mr.  Herschel  Hubert  Browne  was 
a handsome,  fashionably  dressed 
young  man,  with  a big  diamond  on 
his  little  finger  and  a conventional 
smirk  on  his  handsome  countenance. 
Miss  Beatrix,  his  sister,  was  an  ar- 
tificial damsel,  costumed  after  the 
latest  Paris  plate,  and  their  mother, 
Mrs.  Bethune  Browne,  was  a stylish 
widow  who  kept  up  a deal  of  ap- 
pearance on  a very  little  solid  foun- 
dation. 

“If  Herschel  and  Trix  can  only 
contrive  to  make  good  matches  we 
shall  ride  triumphantly  over  all 
these  difficulties,”  said  she,  com- 
placently fanning  herself  with  a 
jeweled  Spanish  fan.  So  she  had 
rented  “Glenburnie,”  a pretty  sum- 
mer residence,  engaged  a first-class 
French  cook,  given  a most  liberal 
order  to  the  milliner  and  dress- 
maker, and  issued  invitations  to  a 
number  of  friends  to  pass  the  sum- 
mer with  her. 

. “The  only  mistake  we  made,” 
said  Mrs.  Browne,  “was  in  coming 
to  a place  where  my  girlhood  was 
spent.  It  isn’t  pleasant  to  have 
stout  old  farmers  stopping  one  to 
ask  if  I succeeded  in  that  school 
venture,  or  that  speculation  in 
taking  boarders,  or  to  be  told  by 


red-faced  old  women  that  ‘I  hold 
my  years  wonderfully  well.’  ” 

But  Mrs.  Bethune  Browne  and 
her  son  and  daughter  were  doomed 
to  loneliness  that  afternoon.  Miss 
Harper,  the  New  York  heiress,  had 
not  come,  as  she  was  expected,  by 
the  afternoon  train,  and  as  the  Be- 
thune Brownes  were  not  people  who 
ever  took  any  especial  pains  to  en- 
tertain each  other,  the  evening  did 
not  pass  away  in  unmitigated  bliss. 

Miss  Harper,  however,  had  come. 
The  only  mistake  she  had  commit- 
ted was  in  leaving  the  train  at  Pine 
Bluff  Station  instead  of  Pine  Hill 
Station.  But  how  was  she,  a born 
New  Yorker,  whose  antecedents  were 
only  of  Fifth  avenue  and  Twenty- 
third  street,  to  discriminate  between 
these  puzzling  similarities? 

She  looked  around  at  the  pine 
thickets;  she  listened  with  a vague 
misgiving  to  the  rush  of  the  pebbly 
brook  in  the  copse ; she  glanced  ap- 
pealingly at  the  ticket  agent,  who 
was  rolling  some  barrels  of  lime 
along  the  platform  toward  the 
freight-room. 

“Is  there  no.  one  here  to  meet 
me?”  she  asked.  “I  am  Miss  Har- 
per, from  New  York.” 

The  ticket  agent  looked  up  at  the 
sky,  down  at  the  daisies,  and  then 
at  the  forlorn  stranger. 

“ I don’t  see  no  one,”  said  he 

“I  am  going  to  the  Brownes,” 
said  she. 

“The  Brownes,  eh?”  said  the 
agent. 

“Yes,”  said  she,  eagerly,  “the 
Brownes.” 

“They  don’t  live  such  a piece 
up  the  road,”  said  the  agent,  still 
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considering  an  especial  daisy  bud, 
whose  soft,  white  fringe  was  just 
opening  to  the  sunshine.  “ I guess 
likely  you  might  walk.  Anyhow, 
there  ain’t  no  other  way  to  go.” 

Miss  Harper’s  heart  beat  exult- 
antly. 

“Up  which  road?”  said  she 

“ That  one,”  and  the  agent  nod- 
ded toward  the  distant  mountain 
side. 

“ Ah,”  said  Miss  Harper,  “ is  it 
very  lonely  ? ” 

“ Bless  you,  no,”  said  the  agent. 
“ There’s  as  many  as  three  houses 
within  the  mile,  not  countin’  the 
sawmill.” 

“And  I can  leave  my  trunk  here 
to  be  sent  for? ” • 

“Oh,  yes,”  said  the  agent. 

So  Melicent  Harper  walked. 
French  boots,  Paris  hat,  tiny  mush- 
room parasol  and  all. 

It  was  a little  cottage ; the  very 
poetic,  picturesque  cottage  of  her 
girlhood’s  dreams,  with  eaves  reach- 
ing nearly  to  the  ground,  wilder- 
ness of  woodbine,  morning  glories 
and  scarlet  runners  wreathing  it 
around,  and  latticed  window  panes  ; 
and  at  the  door  stood  a young  man, 
the  handsomest  she  had  ever  seen. 

“ Am  I living  the  pages  of  a 
story  book?”  Melicent  asked  her- 
self ; “ and  is  this  the  enchanted 
prince?” 

And  then  she  came  forward  smil- 
ing, yet  timid. 

“I  am  Miss  Harper,  from  Now 
York,”  said  she.  “I  have  come  to 
visit  you.  Were  you  not  expect- 
me?” 

The  gentleman  looked  puzzled. 

“ No,”  he  said. 

“ Then  you  never  got  my  letter!  ” 

“Never,”  said  the  enchanted 
prince. 

“ I wrote  to  Miss  Browne.” 

“Did  you?”  with  some  surprise. 

“How  provoking,”  said  Melicent, 
reddening  and  biting  her  ripe  red 
cherry  of  a lip. 

“ But  I hope  you  are  glad  to  see 
me?” 

“ Yes,  indeed,  we  are,”  said  Harry 


Browne,  instinctively  polite,  as  he 
opened  the  door  wide  to  admit  the 
fair  stranger.  “ Do  come  in,  Marian,” 
to  some  one  beyond,  “here’s  Miss 
Harper,  from  New  York,  come  to 
see  you.  She  wrote  us  from  New 
York,  but,  of  course,  the  letter  never 
reached  us ! ” 

Marian,  a slim,  dark-eved  Diana, 
looked  as  bewildered  as  her  brother 
had  previously  done. 

“You  are  welcome,”  she  said. 
“ Please  come  up  to  my  room  and 
take  off  your  things.” 

It  was  the  tiniest  of  little  rooms. 
In  fact,  the  cottage  itself  looked 
to  Melicent’s  metropolitan  eyes  as 
if  you  were  viewing  it  through  the 
little  end  of  an  opera-glass.  But 
it  was  so  neat,  So  dainty,  so  flower- 
scented  and  pure.  Melicent  was  a 
little  bewildered  still.  Glenburnie, 
as  described  by  Beatrix  Browne, 
was  a modern  castle.  And  why  did 
this  handsome  Hany  persist  in  call- 
ing his  sister  “ Marian  ?” 

Marian  herself  was  also  puzzled 
until  it  occurred  to  her  mind  “ all 
of  a sudden,”  that  this  Miss  Harper 
must  have  been  sent  to  their  assist- 
ance by  old  Mrs.  Telliff,  who  knew 
all  sorts  of  nice  girls  in  need,  and 
who  was  also  acquainted  with  the 
fact  of  their  mother’s  illness. 

“Mrs.  Telliff  is  always  thought- 
ful,” she  pondered  ; “ but  so  dread- 
fully brusque  and  abrupt  some- 
times.” 

“ Do  you  know  how  to  take  care 
of  sick  people,  Miss  Harper?”  she 
asked,  as  she  was  shaking  out  the 
snowy  muslin  folds  of  the  curtains 
in  the  u best  room.” 

“ Not  particularly,”  confessed 
Melicent.  “ Why?” 

“Oh,  because  mamma  is  just  re- 
covering from  rheumatic  fever,” 
said  Marian,  “and  it  would  be  sa 
nice  if  you  could  help  us  nurse 
her.” 

“Then  I will  help  .you,”  said 
Melicent,  with  a kiss. 

“ Harry  is  ever  so  useful,”  said 
Marian.  “ He  is  the  dearest  fellow 
in  the  world.  But  he  can’t  do  every- 
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thing.  He  is  downstairs  now  broil- 
ing the  chickens  for  dinner.  He 
learned  to  cook  when  he  was  camp- 
ing out.  And  mamma  can’t  drink 
any  coffee  but  that  which  he  makes.” 

Mellicent’s  eyes  sparkled.  “ He 
must  be  one  of  the  best  of  brothers.” 
said  she. 

“He  is,”  cried  enthusiastic  Marian. 

Mrs.  Brown,  the  sweetest  of  pale 
individuals,  received  the  visitor 
with  something  of  that  puzzled  air 
which  Melicent  found  so  hard  to 
understand.  And  there  was  a cot- 
tage piano,  a banjo,  some  new  music 
and  a wilderness  of  wild  flowers; 
and  the  young  people  promised  to 
show  Milicent  a cascade  up  the  glen, 
and  a haunted  dell  still  further  on. 

“ They  are  so  nice,”  thought  Meli- 
cent that  night  when  she  went  to 
bed  in  the’ little  muslin-curtained 
room.  “ Not  at  all  what  I expected 
to  see,  from  Aunt  Josepha’s  descrip- 
tion. And  Harry  is  so  unselfish 
and  tender  to  his  mother — and 
Marian  is  so  sweet  and  affectionate. 
I am  sure  I could  be  happy  here  for 
a year.” 

Consequently  the  next  day,  when 
the  grand  carriage  from  Glenburnie 
rattled  down  the  road,  and  Miss 
Beatrix  Browne  came  to  claim  the 
waif  and  stray,  Melicent  Harper 
was  more  surprised  than  pleased. 

“ Have  I come  to  the  wrong 
place?”  said  she.  “Oh,  they  have 
been  so  good  to  me!  The  wrong 
Browns?  No,  that  can  not  pos- 
sibly be.  They  are  right,  right  in 
everything.  * But  I shall  not  go 
away  until  Mrs.  Brown  is  well 
enough  to  be  about  the  house.” 

And  Melicent  adhered  resolutely 
to  this  determination  in  spite  of 
Trix’s  frowns  and  Herschel  Hubert’s 
blandishments.  She  remained  near- 
ly all  summer  at  the  cottage,  and 
spent  only  one  little  week  at  Glen- 
burnie. 

“ But  one  can  accomplish  a good 
deal  in  a week,”  said  Mrs.  Bethune 
Browne,  hopefully.  “And,  of  course, 
Glenburnie  must  be  like  paradise 


to  her,  after  those  cramped-up  rooms 
and  everlasting  pine  forests.” 

Herschel  Hubert  made  himself 
as  agreeable  as  he  possibly  could  to 
the  New  York  visitor,  and  on  the 
night  before  her  return  to  New  York 
he  laid  his  hand  and  heart  at  her 
feet. 

“Oh,  I am  so  sorry,”  said  Meli- 
cent. “ But  I am  engaged  already.” 
“To  Harry  Brown?”  said  Her- 
schel Hubert,  grinding  his  teeth. 

“ Yes,”  said  Melicent,  “to  Harry  ; 
I was  going  to  tell  Beatrix  about  it 
to-night.  I am  so  vexed  that  you 
should  have  committed  yourself 
in  this  sort  of  way.  But  please  let’s 
forget  all  about  it.” 

Mr.  Herschel  Hubert  Browne  mut- 
tered some  sort  of  a lame  congrat- 
ulation, and  withdrew  from  the 
scene  as  hastily  as  possible. 

“ Its  all  a comedy  of  errors,  it 
seems,”  he  said,  almost  savagely,  to 
his  mother.  “ Here  is  our  season 
wasted,  our  purse  empty,  our  trades- 
men clamorous ; and  Harry  Brown, 
down  at  the  cottage,  has  gained  the 
prize.” 

And  all  that  Mrs.  Bethune  Browne 
could  say  was  this : 

“ It’s  very  strange — very  strange, 
indeed! ” 


HE  KNEW  DATT  CBOCKETT 

New  York  Sun. 

Old  Uncle  Bogardus,  well  known 
in  the  Ninth  ward,  was  a warm  friend 
of  the  renowned  Davy  Crockett.  He 
recounts  some  interesting  anecdotes 
of  Crockett  that  have  not  heretofore 
been  published.  In  1828,  when 
Crockett  was  serving  his  first  term 
in  Congress,  he  spent  much  of  his 
time  in  wandering  about  Washing- 
ton. His  uncouth  dress,  his  inde- 
pendent and  original  criticism  of 
everything  he  saw,  and  the  eccentric 
heartiness  of  his  ways  in  general 
made  him  the  observed  of  all  ob- 
servers. One  day  he  met  a new- 
made  friend,  who  was  looking  for 
an  appointment  as  postmaster  of  a 
considerable  town  in  New  Jersey. 
The  office-seeker  was  despondent. 
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Crockett  sympathetically  inquired 
the  cause.  “I  have  a rival,”  said 
the  other,  “ and  I fear  he  has  more 
influence  than  I have.  He  is  even 
now  over  yonder  in  that  rifle  gallery, 
shooting  for  drinks  with  his  friends. 
The  head  clerk  of  the  Postmaster- 
General  is  looking  on.  And  the 
worst  of  it  is  that  they’re  all  devilish 
fine  shots,  too,”  he  added  significant- 
ly ; for  duelling  was  by  no  means  at 
a discount  in  those  days. 

Crockett’s  face  lighted  up.  “ Aha ! 
I understand,”  said  he,  with  one  of 
his  wisest  winks,  misunderstanding 
the  whole  situation. 

“ What  is  it  that  you  understand, 
Mr.  Crockett  ? ” said  the  other,  puz- 
zled. 

“ Never  mind.  The  head  clerk  is 
Mr.  Robinson,  said  to  be  a great 
admirer  of  rifle  and  pistol  practice, 
isn’t  he?” 

“Yes.” 

Crockett  chuckled  and  treated  him 
to  a one-arm  hug  that  made  his  ribs 
crack.  “Old  man,  your  fortune’s  as 
good  as  made,  or  your  appointment 
secured,  which  is  the  same  thing,” 
said  he,  jubilantly.  “ Take  me  right 
over  to  tne  rifle  range  and  introduce 
me  to  your  rival  and  his  screamers. 
Just  say  as  how  I’m  a friend  of  yours 
as  would  like  to  match  ’em  a little 
for  the  corn  juice,  and  then  tip  the 
wink  to  the  head  clerk  on  the  sly.” 

Wondering  what  he  could  be  driv- 
ing at,  the  despondent  office-hunter 
complied  with  the  request.  In  a 
few  minutes  Crockett  was  banging 
away  in  the  rifle  gallery,  and  with 
uniform  superiority,  for  he  was  a 
dead  shot.  Match  after  match  was 
arranged,  opponent  after  opponent 
disposed  of  and  one  liquid  trophy 
after  another  appropriated,  until 
finally  Crockett  was  declared  to  have 
fairly  mastered  all  opposition,  even 
if  it  was  evident  that  the  trophies 
had  somewhat  mastered  him.  N one 
applauded  his  prowess  more  heartily 
than  the  head  clerk  of  the  Postmas- 
ter-General. To  this  functionary 
Crockett  led  up  his  friend  after 
modestly  acknowledging  the  plaud- 


its. “ Mr.  Robinson,”  said  he,  with 
unsteady  grandiloquence,  “you’ve 
been  good  enough  to  be  pleased  with 
my  shootin’  on  this  festive  occa- 
sion.” 

“Certainly,  Mr.  Crockett,  it  faas 
admirable,”  was  the  reply. 

“ Well,  sir,”  said  Crockett,  “ it  was 
all  done  in  the  interest  of  my  friend, 
Mr.  Robinson,  here,  who  is  lookin’ 
for  an  appointment  as  letter  sorter 
and  bag  burster  down  at  Borden- 
town,  in  New  Jersey.  Of  course, 
you,  bein’  a gentleman  and  a scholar, 
will  understand.” 

He  then  solemnly  meandered  out 
of  the  gallery,  after  poking  his  be- 
wildered friend  in  the  ribs,  and  giv- 
ing him  a tremendous  wink,  as  much 
as  to  say  : “ Don’t  fall  on  my  neck 

and  thank  me  right  here  on  the  spot, 
though  of  course  I’ve  got  it  down 
dead  for  you.” 

A few  days  afterward  the  two 
hunters — office-hunter  and  bear- 
hunter — met  again.  The  former 
was  now  jubilant.  He  was  to  re- 
ceive his  coveted  appointment  on 
the  morrow.  * He  was  beginning  to 
explain  the  additional  political  in- 
fluence he  had  secured  to  that  end, 
when  Crockett  interrupted  him. 
“ Y es,  yes ; but  never  mind  thank- 
ing me  for  your  appointment,  my 
dear  sir,”  said  he  genially.  “ It  cost 
little;  though  I knew  I had  you 
all  right  as  soon  as  I began  to  elec- 
tioneer for  you.” 

“ Electioneer  for  me  ? ” 

“Yes,  yes;  but  no  thanks,  I tell 
you.  By  Criminy!  I never  failed 
in  electioneering  for  myself,  and 
how  could  I fail  with  a friend? 
Oh,  she  speaks  unanswerable,  sir, 
and  there’s  conviction  in  her  voice.” 
“ But  whose  voice,  and  when  ? 
Who  speaks?”  exclaimed  the  as- 
tonished aspirant  for  official  honors. 
Why,  my  dear  sir,  I was  just  about 
to  explain  how  at  last  I had  been 
indebted  to  the  kindly  indorsement 
of  President  Jackson  himself  for 
my  appointment.” 

“ Y ou  ungrateful  hound ! ” roared 
the  Creek  war  veteran  and  Shoal 
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Creek  representative;  “you  know 
you’re  wholly  indebted  to  my  elec- 
tioneering for  you  over  in  the  rifle 
range  yonder.  You  know  as  how 
the  other  screamer  would  have  come 
out  ahead  but  for  the  victorious 
voice  of  my  rifle  boring  into  the 
head  clerk’s  brain  with  the  illumin- 
ating power  of  sixteen  barbecues ! ” 
“ But,  my  dear  sir — ” 

“ Oh,  don’t  6 dear  sir  ’ me.  Apart 
from  beating  all  creation  at  story 
telling,  I’ve  shot  my  way  twice 
into  the  Tennessee  legislature,  sir, 
and  once  into  the  United  States 
house  of  representatives,  with  the 
best  turkey  shots  of  this  country 
as  my  political  opponents,  and  may 
I never  eat  bear  meat  again  if  an- 
other eastern  ingrate  enlists  my 
electioneering  services.” 

And  with  this  parting  explosion 
the  forest-born  statesman  strode  in- 
dignantly away,  leaving  his  quon- 
dam friend  almost  as  much  bewild- 
ered as  before. 

Although  Crockett  was  at  first  not 
averse  to  the  notoriety  which  his 
eccentricities  achieved  for  him,  he 
gradually  grew  ashamed  of  them, 
and  would  gladly  have  been  less  at 
variance  with  his  comparatively 
polished  surroundings.  On  one  oc- 
casion, when  he  had  accepted  an 
invitation  to  a large  public  dinner, 
at  which  many  notables  were  to  be 
present,  he  sought  Judge  Bowen,  an 
official  of  distinction,  who  knew 
him  well  and  liked  him. 

“Judge,”  he  said,  “ I understand 
that  you  are  to  be  present  at  the 
big  feed  this  evening.”  . 

“ Certainly,  Mr.  Crockett;  pretty 
much  everybody  will  be  at  the  din- 
ner, I believe.” 

“Well,  Judge,”  said  Crockett,  a 
little  shyly,  “ I want  to  ask  a favor 
of  you.  Will  you  do  me  the  honor 
to  observe  me  narrowly  all  through 
the  repast?” 

“Why,  of  course,  if  you  wish  it, 
Mr.  Crockett,”  said  the  judge,  an- 
ticipating some  fresh  oddity,  or  un- 
couthness, “but  what  for?” 

“Never  mind  at  present,  judge; 


I’ll  let  you  know  afterwards,”  said 
Crockett.  “And,  by  the  bye,  give 
the  wink  to  some  friends  you  can 
trust — gentlemen  of  eminence  and 
distinction,  like  yourself,  you  know 
— so  that  they  may  observe  me 
likewise.  But  mind  you,  judge, 
they  must  be  eminent  men — men 
of  bang  up  names.  Will  you  do 
all  this  for  me,  judge  ? ” 

The  judge  renewed  his  promise 
with  much  heartiness.  The  dinner 
came  off  accordingly.  But  those 
who  had  been  on  tne  lookout  for 
some  fresh  breach  of  etiquette  on 
the  part  of  the  untutored  congress- 
men were  doomed  to  disappoint- 
ment, though  the  event  was,  per- 
haps none  the  less  amusing.  It 
soon  became  evident  that,  instead 
of  seeking  to  attract  attention,  he 
was  earnestly  endeavoring  to  avoid 
it.  From  the  outset  he  made  super- 
human efforts  to  attain  the  well- 
bred  decorum  that  ruled  around 
him,  and  with  a very  commendable 
degree  of  success.  He  studied  the 
manners  of  his  neighbors  in  dis- 
posing of  their  viands  and  wines 
with  the  keenness  of  a trapper  on 
an  indistinct  trail  in  the  starlight, 
and  imitated  them  with  the  auto- 
maton-like assiduity  of  a Chinese 
tailor’s  apprentice.  His  childlike 
painstaking  was  equally  pathetic 
and  ludicrous.  But,  as  has  been 
said,  he  achieved  a fair  degree  of 
success.  Course  succeeded  course 
without  evolving  a perceptible  blun- 
der. He  even  sipped  his  wine  gent- 
ly, instead  of  engulfing  it  thirstily, 
'f  he  temptations  of  the  dessert  were 
successfully  resisted.  The  toasts 
were  drank  sparingly.  At  last,  to 
the  wonder  of  all  and  the  disap- 
pointment of  many,  the  dinner  was 
at  an  end  without  the  notorious  Mr. 
Crockett  having  betrayed  a single 
oddity  or  vulgarism  whatever,  orig- 
inal or  otherwise. 

The  next  day  Crocket  again  called 
on  Judge  Bowen  in  his  office,  with 
a mixture  of  hope,  anxiety  and 
suspense  in  his  manner.  “Judge,” 
saia  he,  “ did  you  and  your  friends 
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observe  me  closely  at  the  big  din- 
ner, as  I requested  ? ” 

The  judge  had  divined  the  rough 
diamond’s  praiseworthy  aspirations 
and  fully  sympathized  with  them. 
“ Yes,  Mr.  Crockett,  we  did,”  he  re- 
plied; and,  sir,  we  were  both  as- 
tonished and  overjoyed.  ‘ Mr.  Crock- 
ett must  have  been  masquerading 
up  to  this  time,’  *we  said  to  our- 
selves ; ‘ for  it  is  evident  that  he  is, 
after  all,*  a fine  gentleman,  who  now 
suddenly  casts  aside  the  backwoods’ 
character  lie  has  thus  far  seen  fit  to 
maintain.’  ” 

“ Great  God ! are  you  in  earnest, 
judge?”  exclaimed  Crockett,  his 
breath  almost  taken  away.  “Did 
I really  behave  decent,  then  ? ” 

“Decently,  sir?”  reiterated  the 
judge.  “ That  doesn’t  express  it,  sir. 
You  conducted  yourself  throughout 
with  a dignity  and  polish,  as  if  to  the 
manor  born ! ” 

Crockett  gave  a whoop.  “Put 
that  down  in  writing,  judge!”  he 
exclaimed.  “Draw  it  up  in  reg’lar 
black  and  white,  as  they  do  resolu- 
tions, say  in’  just  how  I behaved  at 
that  big  dinner.  Then  sign  it,  and 
have  those  eminent  friends  of  yours 
sign  it,  too.  I want  it  as  a proof 
that  I kin  be  a gentleman  under 
pressure,  judge — that  I ain’t  al- 
ways the  unlicked  riproarer  they’ve 
mostly  credited  me  with  bein.’  W ill 
you,  judge?” 

“ I will,  and  with  the  utmost 
pleasure,  Mr.  Crockett,”  replied 
Judge  Bowen,  with  difficulty  con- 
trolling himself,  despite  the  drollery 
of  the  situation.  “ Call  to-morrow, 
and  I will  have  the  document  duly 
drawn  up  and  signed.” 

Greatly  elated,  Crockett  called  on 
the  following  day  and  got  the  coveted 
document.  Its  contents  were  every- 
thing he  could  desire,  and  appended 
to  it  were  a dozen  or  more  dis- 
tinguished signatures.  For  a long 
time  afterward  he  was  very  fond  of 
exhibiting  t*he  paper,  especially  to 
such  ladies  at  whose  houses  he  im- 
agined he  had  most  glaringly  mis- 
conducted himself.  He  also,  upon 


his  return  to  Tennessee,  displayed 
it  with  great  pride  to  many  of  his 
constituents,  and  the  paper  became 
known  as  “ the  Hon.  Davy  Crockett’s 
credentials.” 

It  has  been  said  that  Davy  Crockett 
was  much  like  Ethan  Allen  in  his 
religious  belief,  perhaps  for  the  rea- 
son that  the  characters  of  the  two 
were  not  dissimilar.  But  Uncle 
Bogardus  relates  an  anecdote  of 
Crockett’s  tragic  death  to  prove  that 
the  author  of  “Be  sure  you’re  right 
then  go  ahead”  had  at  least  a deep 
and  abiding  faith  in  a future  ex- 
istence. After  his  second  term  in 
congress  expired  Crockett  went 
to  Texas,  where  after  a series  of 
daring  military  exploits,  he  was 
finally  killed  at  Fort  Alamo,  in  San 
Antonio  de  Bexar.  He  was  one  of 
the  six  survivors  who,  under  promise 
of  being  spared,  at  last  surrendered, 
and  were  afterwards  treacherously 
put  to  death  by  Santa  Anna’s  orders. 
While  the  devoted  six  were  being 
aligned  before  the  muskets  of  the 
Mexican  squad  detailed  for  their 
execution  more  than  one , showed 
signs  of  faintness  of  heart,  when 
Crockett  called  out  in  a loud  voice, 
“ Bear  up  comrades,  to  the  end ! 
This  isn’t  a wiping  out,  but  only  a 
change  of  residence.”  Then  the 
leveled  muskets  were  discharged, 
and  all  wras  over. 


THE  MOUNTAIN  SNOWSHEDS. 

Virginia  Chronicle. 

The  snowsheds  on  the  line  of  the 
Central  Pacific  railroad  are  forty- 
five  miles  in  length,  stretching  in 
an  almost  unbroken  line  from 
Truckee  on  the  eastern  slope  to 
Alta  on  the  western.  To  a traveler 
standing  on  the  platform  of  the 
rear  end  of  a passenger  train,  flying 
through  this  covered  gallery  in  the 
dim,-  uncertain  light  of  the  morn- 
ing, the  massive  columns  and 
braces  supporting  the  structure  re- 
semble the  pillars  of  some  colossal 
temple.  In  building  the  sheds,  at 
a point  east  of  the  Summit  it  was 
found  necessary  to  bolt  the  heavy 
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timbers  securely  to  the  rocks  form- 
ing the  side  of  the  mountain.  This 
was  done  so  that  they  could  with- 
stand the  shocks  of  the  annual 
slides  that  thunder  over  the  roof 
in  the  early  spring,  when  the  deep 
beds  of  snow  relax  their  frozen  hold 
on  the  summits  of  the  precipitous 
cliffs  and  sweep  furiously  down  into 
the  dark  ravine  below,  often  carry- 
ing with  them  giant  firs,  tamaracks 
and  pines  that  for  centuries  have 
stood  similar  invitations  to  get  up 
and  get,  so  to  speak.  The  portion 
of  the  gallery  bolted  to  the  solid 
mountain  is  nearly  two  miles  in 
length,  and  is  said  to  have  cost 
$96,000  per  mile.  The  other  por- 
tions were  erected  at  a cost  of  over 
$40,000  per  mile,  making  the  orig- 
inal cost  of  this  immense  snow  gal- 
lery about  $2,000,000. 

The  railroad  company  have  re- 
cently repaired  the  sheds  and 
closed  up  the  gaps  purposely  left 
uncovered  during  the  summer  in 
order  to  allow  tourists  an  oppor- 
tunity of  viewing  some  of  the 
magnificent  mountain  scenery,  af- 
fording a view  of  Bear  Valley,  glit- 
tering like  an  emerald  at  the  head 
of  Emigrant  Gap,  and  above  all  the 
forks  of  the  American  river,  shining 
like  threads  of  silver  in  the  gorge 
called  Emigrant  Gap.  The  com- 
pany intend  covering  the  sheds  the 
entire  length  next  year  with  corru- 
gated iron,  as  a protection  from  fire. 


“ YOUNG  MAN,  BE  SERIOUS/1 

Boston  Herald. 

Senator  Tom  Corwin  had  a won- 
derful sense  of  humor,  and  many  of 
his  jests  have  gone  into  history,  fclis 
power  of  making  people  laugh  he 
deprecated  as  his  greatest  enemy, 
and  shortly  before  he  died  he  said 
he  feared  “ men  would  remember 
him  only  as  a jester.”  His  remarks 
upon  this  subject  were  humorous, 
and  there  is  hardly  an  old  friend  of 
Corwin  who  cannot  repeat  one  or 
more  of  them.  Once,  it  is  said,  a 
young  man  asked  him  how  he 
should  act  to  become  like  Corwin. 


Mr.  Corwin  replied : “ Y oung  man, 

be  serious.  If  I had  been  serious  I 
might  have  been  President,  but 
now  I am  nothing  but  Corwin.” 

At  another  time,  after  a remar k- 
ablv  humorous  speech,  in  which  he 
had  kept  the  audience  for  hours  in 
shouts  of  laughter,  he  was  noticed 
sitting  in  his  room  musing,  with  a 
very  sad  expression  on  his  wonder- 
fully mobile  face.  Being  asked  for 
his  thought,  he  replied : u The  world 
will  alwavs  honor  the  teacher  and 
despise  tne  clown.  Would  to  God 
I had  never  cracked  a joke;  but 
now  every  one  expects  me  to  be 
funny,  and  I am  forced  to  do  so.” 

Tom  Corwin  died  with  a joke  on 
his  lips.  The  story  has  been  told 
before,  but  it  is  long  before  forgotten. 
He  had  just  returned  from  Mexico, 
where  President  Lincoln  had  sent 
him  as  United  States  Minister,  and 
he  was  giving  his  views  of  the 
country  to  a crowd  who  had  gath- 
ered round.  He  was  especially  ad- 
dressing his  remarks  to  an  old  friend, 
and  a lull  had  occurred  in  the  con- 
versation. At  this  he  had  turned 
to  his  friend,  whose  hair  had  grown 
remarkably  thin  within  a few  years, 
and  said  : “ I am  sorry,  Major,  to 

see  that  you  are  growing  bald.” 

“ Yes,”  replied  the  Major,  but  that 
does  not  matter.  You  know  Ca?sar 
was  bald.” 

“As  for  that,”  returned  Corwin, 
“Caesar  had  tits.”  While  the  crowd 
were  laughing  at  this  retort,  Mr. 
Corwin  was  struck  with  paralysis, 
and  a short  time  after  this  he  died. 


THE  DEAR,  OLD  MOTHER. 

Through  Mail. 

She  was  poorly  clad,  and  shivered 
as  she  sat  down  near  the  stove,  and 
wrung  her  blue,  rough  fingers  to 
warm  them.  The  passengers  all  felt 
sorry  for  her,  for  she  had  a kind, 
benevolent  face,  and  seemed  to  be 
grieving  after  something. 

“ I wonder — I wonder — I wonder 
if  I will  get  there  in  time,”  she 
mumbled  over  and  over  again. 
“ Poor  bov!  He  was  always  so  good 
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to  me,  and  I wonder  if  I will  be 
with  him  when  it  comes.” 

“ Ticket?  ” said  the  conductor. 
The  old  woman  opened  her  bas- 
ket, and  was  a long  time  in  looking 
over  it,  although  she  searched  dili- 
gently, and  when  she  got  through, 
she  looked  very  white  and  sad,  and 
softly  said  to  the  conducter: 

“ Stop  the  train  and  put  me  off. 
I bought  my  ticket  yesterday  and 
put  it  in  my  purse,  but  I have  for- 
gotten my  purse  and  left  it  at  home. 
Oh ! sir,  I am  so  sorry,  but  I was 
going  to  St.  Louis  to  see  my  poor 
boy,  who  worked  in  a foundry  until 
yesterday,  when  a great  wheel  fell 
over  on  him  and  crushed  him  so 
badly  they  say  he  will  die,  but  I 
have  forgotten  my  pocket  book,  and 
now  I will  never  see  my  poor  boy 
again  in  this  world.  Put  me  off, 
but  I don’t  know  how  in  the  world 
I will  get  back  home  or  go  on,”  and 
the  pleasant  ridges  on  her  face  were 
drawn  up  into  corded  lines,  and  the 
blue  veins  stood  out  in  great  knots, 
and  she  clenched  her  bony  fingers 
in  agony  as  the  tears  started  from 
her  eyes.  The  passengers  were  all 
looking  on,  and  when  the  conductor 
passed  on  as  if  he  had  lost  his 
mother,  his  great  hand  grasping  his 
punch  tremblingly  and  his  eyes 
brim  full,  a quiet,  big-hearted  pas- 
senger whispered  to  him  and  then 
went  through  the  coach  ahead  of 
him  asking  for  half  dollar  contri- 
butions, but  the  passengers  would 
not  give,  and  as  the  train  slowed  up 
at  the  next  station,  the  conductor 
walked  up  to  her  and  gently  put 
his  hand  on  her  shoulder. 

“ Never  mind,”  she  said,  swallow- 
ing a big  lump  that  kept  coming  up 
in  her  throat.  “ I’ll  get  off  peace- 
ably,” and  then  her  frame  was  con- 
vulsed with  a shudder,  and  as  the 
brakeman  opened  the  door  to  call 
the  name  of  the  station,  the  snow 
burdened  air  came  iri  and  blew  off 
her  bonnet,  and  she  uttered  a sharp 
cry  as  the  conductor  pressed  her 
back  into  her  seat,  and  said  : 

“Don’t  get  off,  mother.  Your 


fare  is  paid  clear  through  to ” 

He  stopped  and  said  in  deep  agony 
of  mind : 

“ My  God ! ” and  as  the  passen- 
gers gathered  around,  he  completed 
his  sentence:  “Her  fare  is  paid 

clear  through  to  Heaven,”  and  as 
the  passengers  looked  on  her  glaz- 
ing eyes,  her  agonized  features  re- 
sumed their  wonted  pleasantness, 
for  she  was  traveling  on  a pass  writ- 
ten in  letters  of  living  light  and  had 
reached  the  end  of  her  journey  and 
met  her  son,  who  had  died  an  hour 
before,  while  the  others,  bound  for 
the  same  station,  were  but  in  the 
middle  of  their  wearisome  journey. 
The  conductor  and  brakeman  ten- 
derly lifted  the  vacant  tenement  of 
her  soul  and  complied  with  her  re- 
quest to  put  her  off  at  the  next  sta- 
tion, and  they  were  seen  to  give 
something  that  looked  like  money 
to  the  station  agent,  and  when  the 
train  was  started  again  the  passen- 
gers all  shook  hands  with  them  and 
wished  them  safety  and  comfort  in 
all  their  undertakings,  and  a pretty 
girl  that  had  been  flirting  began  to 
cry,  and  a woman  and  baby  took  it 
up  and  both  joined  the  pretty  girl, 
and  one  by  one  the  rest  of  us  united 
our  tears  with  theirs,  and  the  fat 
woman  hugged  the  brakeman  of 
our  coach,  and  so  we  went  on  our 
way,  all  feeling  better  for  what  we 
had  seen. 


BILL  NYE  AT  THE  HOME  OF  SHYLOCK. 

New  York  Mercury. 

We  arrived  in  Venice  last  even- 
ing, latitude  45  deg.  25  min.  N.,  lon- 
gitude 12  deg.  19  min.  E. 

Venice  is  the  home  of  the  Vene- 
tian, and  also  where  the  gondola 
has  its  nest  and  rears  its  young.  It 
is  also  the  headquarters  for  the  paint 
known  as  Venetian  red.  They  use 
it  in  painting  the  town  on  festive 
occasions.  This  is  the  town  where 
the  merchant  of  Venice  used  to  do 
business,  and  the  home  of  Shylock, 
a broker,  who  sheared  the  Venetian 
lamb  at  the  corner  of  the  Rialto  and 
the  Grand  Canal.  He  is  now  no 
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more.  I couldn’t  even  find  an  old 
neighbor  near  the  Rialto  who  re- 
membered Shylock.  From  what  I 
can  learn  of  him,  however,  I'am  led 
to  believe  that  he  was  pretty  close 
in  his  deals,  and  liked  to  catch  a 
man  in  a tight  place  and  then  make 
him  squirm.  Shylock,  during  the 
gneat  panic  in  Venice  many  years 
ago,  it  is  said,  had  a chattel  mort- 
gage on  more  lives  than  you  could 
shake  a stick  at.  He  would  loan  a 
small  amount  to  a merchant  at 
three  per  cent,  a month,  and  secure 
it  on  a pound  of  the  merchant’s 
liver,  or  by  a cutthroat  mortgage  on 
his  respiratory  apparatus.  Then, 
when  the  paper  matured,  he  would 
go  up  to  the  house  with  a pair  of 
scales  and  a pie  knife  and  demand 
a foreclosure. 

PAOLI,  THE  MAGISTRATE. 

The  Ajje. 

Somewhere  about  the  year  1735, 
before  the  French  conquest,  General 
Hyacinth  Paoli  was  the  chief  magis- 
trate and  Ruler  of  Corsica.  His  hu- 
manity and  integrity,  and  his  un- 
swerving love  of  country,  were  pro- 
verbial. He  was  carried  in  the 
hearts  of  his  countrymen — a man 
for  whom  the  brave  were  ready  and 
willing  to  lay  down  their  lives. 

It  happened,  while  Paoli  was  chief 
magistrate,  that  a certain  wealthy 
man,  a native  of  the  island,  who 
had  been  highly  respected,  and  had 
been,  moreover,  placed  in  a position 
of  great  trust,  had  committed  a 
crime  for  which  he  had  been  con- 
demned to  death.  The  condemned 
man’s  wife — a lady  of  rare  beauty 
and  distinction,  and  of  noble  herit- 
age— sought  her  husband’s  nephew, 
who  was  an  officer  under  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  begged  that  he  would 
intercede  with  General  Paoli  for  his 
uncle’s  life. 

The  nephew — a young  gentleman 
of  rare  accomplishments  and  ac- 
knowledged braverv — could  not  re- 
fuse, for  he  had  loved  his  uncle 
dearly.  So,  in  company  with  the 
wife  and  other  relatives,  the  nephew 
appeared  before  the  General,  and 


earnestly  besought  him  that  he 
would  spare  his  uncle’s  life. 

Said  he,  in  addition,  “ If  this  par- 
don to  my  uncle  is  granted,  his  re- 
lations will  make  a gift  to  the  needy 
State  of  a thousand  sechims ; we  wiil 
furnish  fifty  soldiers  in  pay  during 
the  siege  of  Furiani ; we  will  agree 
that  my  uncle  shall  be  banished, 
and  we  will  furthermore  engage  that 
he  shall  never  return  to  the  island.” 

The  Governor  was  deeply  moved  ; 
but  he  knew  the  youth  to  be  a man 
after  his  own  heart,,  and  he  had 
tested  his  worth ; and  he  finally 
answered  him:  “ Y ou  are  acquainted 
with  the  circumstances  of  this  case. 
Such  is  my  confidence  in  you,  that 
if  you  will  say  that  if  in  giving  to 
your  uncle  pardon  I should  be  doing 
justice,  or  honor  or  good  to  Corsica, 
I promise  you  it  shall  be  granted.” 

The  nephew  turned  about  and 
burst  into  tears.  Then  he  caught 
his  aunt  by  the  hand,  and  lifted  it 
to  his  lips,  saying,  “Oh,  I cannot 
ask  for  the  honor  of  Corsica!  For- 
give me ! If  I could  suffer,  I would ; 
but  I will  not  sacrifice  my  coun- 
try!  ” 

The  wife  turned  away  in  sorrow; 
but  she  had  no  blame  for  the  just 
Governor.  Her  husband  suffered; 
but  she  found  a friend  in  the 
nephew,  who  did  not  fail  her. 

SOME  NOTED  SAYINGS. 

Youths'  Companion. 

A letter  to  an  English  paper  from 
the  grandson  of  one  of  Nelson’s  aids 
in  the  battle  of  Trafalgar,  gives  the 
true  origin  of  his  famous  order  to  his 
squadron. 

The  admiral  gave  the  order  to  tel- 
egraph to  the  whole  fleet,  “ Nelson 
expects  every  man  to  do  his  duty  to- 
day.” It  was  found  that  the  word 
“ Nelson  ” would  require  six  sets  of 
flags  to  be  displayed  in  succession. 

Time  passed.  A Lieut.  Browne, 
looking  over  the  code-book,  found 
that  “ England  ” could  be  sent  up 
with  but  one  flag,  and  suggested  that 
the  order  should  run,  “ England  ex- 
pects every  man  to  do  his  duty ; ” to 
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which  Nelson  heartily  consented. 
Hence  the  eloquent  touch  which 
thrilled  ajl  Britain  to  the  heart,  was 
due  to  a deficiency  in  the  signal- 
code. 

Many  of  the  finest  sayings  recorded 
of  great  men  owe  their  origin  to 
accident.  Goethe’s  dying  words, 
“ More  light ! ” are  said  to  have  re- 
ferred only  to  the  opening  of  a win- 
dow, and  not  to  any  prophetic  dawTn 
in  the  world  of  German  thought. 
Webster’s  triumphant  “ I still  live ! ” 
in  the  light  of  cold  fact,  appears  to 
have  been  spoken  in  consequence  of 
the  physician’s  order  to  “ give  him 
the  medicine  at  a certain  hour,  if  he 
still  lived.”  It  was  with  a gesture 
toward  the  cup  that  Webster  used 
the  words  so  long  misunderstood 
and  memorable  as  his  last. 

Another  sentence  which  became 
the  rallying  cry  for  defenders  of  the 
Union  during  the  civil  war  origin- 
ated in  a joke.  In  1832  the  follow- 
ers of  Calhoun,  incensed  at  the  pub- 
lic demonstrations  on  Washington’s 
birthday,  issued  invitations  for  a 
State  banquet  on  the  birthday  of 
Jefferson. 

Gen.  Andrew  Jackson,  on  opening 
his  invitation,  dryly  remarked  that 
the  meeting  apparently  was  intend- 
ed to  celebrate  not  the  memory  of 
Jefferson,  but  the  glory  of  Calhoun 
and  his  pet  hobby  of  nullification. 
“ I’d  like,”  he  added,  chuckling,  “ to 
send  a broadside  into  him.”  After 
a moment’s  thought,  laying  down 
his  pipe,  he  wrote  a courteous  note 
of  refusal,  and  begged  leave,  accord- 
ing to  custom,  to  send  a toast.  It 
was,  “The  Federal  Union.  It  must 
and  shall  be  preserved.” 

The  toast,  having  been  sent  by  the 
President,  could  not  be  ignored.  It 
was  read,  and  the  shouts  of  applause 
with  which  it  was  received,  and  of 
laughter  from  those  who  appreciated 
the  President’s  grim  joke,  fixed  it  in 
the  memory  of  the  public,  by  whom 
it  was  made  a household  word,  un- 
til the  civil  war  gave  it  new  and  ter- 
rible significance. 


GOT  THE  BABBIT. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

A man  about  40  years  of  age,  hav- 
ing a gun  on  his  shoulder  and  a dead 
rabbit  in  his  hand,  and  followed  at 
a respectful  distance  by  a dog  which 
seemed  to  be  completely  disgusted 
with  the  whole  business,  was  coming 
into  the  city  on  Grand  River  avenue 
yesterday  when  a pedestrian  called 
out: 

“ How  much  for  the  rabbit  ? ” 

“ Twenty  cents.” 

“ Where’d  you  kill  him  ? ” 

“ Ten  miles  out.” 

“ How  long  were  you  after  him  ? ” 
“Three  days.” 

“ Isn’t  that  a heap  of  time  to  put 
in  for  twenty  cents  ? ” 

“ Mebbe  ’tis,”  reflected  the  man  as 
he  changed  shoulders  with  his  gun, 
“ but  if  you  know  of  any  other  way 
I can  make  a plug  of  tobacco  and 
two  drinks  of  beer  any  quicker  I’m 
willing  to  whack  up  on  the  profits?  ” 


TOPNOODY. 

Merchant-Traveler. 

Mr.  Topnoody  came  in  late  last 
Saturday  night  and  smelt  like  he 
had  been  on  an  inspecting  tour 
through  Bourbon  county,  Kentucky. 

“ Where  have  you  been,  to  get  in 
at  this  hour,  Topnoody  ? ” snapped 
his  wife,  sticking  her  head  up  over 
the  covers  of  the  bed. 

“ Why,  didft’t  you  know,  my 
dear?” 

“Know?  Nothing!  I’ll  bet  a 
cookie  you’ve  been  out  at  some  of 
your  Democratic  temperance  meet- 
ings again.” 

“That’s  just  it,  my  dear;  you  know 
Carlisle  received  the  nomination  for 
Speaker  in  the  caucus,  and  a lot  of 
us  went  over  to  Covington  to  help 
our  Kentucky  brethren  celebrate  the 
glorious  event.” 

“ And  you  got  drunk,  of  course  ? ” 

“No,  not  very  drunk,  my  dear; 
just  drunk  enough  not  to  know  any 
oetter  than  to  come  home  at  this 
time  of  night.” 

“ Topnoody,  you’re  a fool.” 

“ Who  said  I wasn’t,  my  dear  ? ” 
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“Nobody,  Topnoody,  unless  they 
lied.” 

“ But,  my  dear,  that  has  nothing 
to  do  with  the  question,  and  you 
should  excuse  a little  eccentricity  on 
this  occasion.  The  election  of  a 
speaker  of  the  house  is  a momentous 
question,  my  dear,  and  for  days  past 
our  party  has  talked  of  nothing  else. 
Even  you  have  been  interested,  as  I 
have  read  to  you  what  the  papers 
said  of  it.” 

“ I wasn’t  interested,  either.  What 
did  I care  about  the  speakership  ? ” 
I have  known  all  along  who  was 
speaker  of  the  only  house  I cared 
for,  and  I never  bothered  my  mind 
about  any  other.” 

“ Of  course ; you  are  a Republican, 
and  your  side  didn’t  have  any 
show.” 

“Worse,  and  more  of  it,  Top- 
noody.” 

“ You  didn’t  know  it  was  Carlisle, 
did  you  ? ” 

“ Carlisle,  the  mischief!  What’s 
Carlisle  to  me?  It  was  the  house  of 
Topnoody  I was  thinking  about, 
and  Mrs.  Topnoody  is  the  speaker, 
yesterday,  to-day,  and  forever;  and,' 
Topnoody,  vou  want  to  remember 
it.” 

“ I can’t  forget  it,  my  dear,  but  I 
want  to  speak  about  Carlisle  now 
and — ” 

“ Shut  up,  Topnoody.” 

“ I’ve  got  the  floor,  mv  dear,  but 
I’ll  be—” 

“You’ve  got  the  floor,  have  you? 
Well,  you  mav  just  keep  it.  I’ll 
hold  on  to  the  oed,  Topnoody.  So 
there.” 

Topnoody  slept  on  the  door  mat. 


OLD  HICKOBY. 

An  Account  of  the  Attempt  to  Kill  President 
Jackson. 

Andrew  Jackson,  says  the  Chatta- 
nooga Democrat,  had  many  bitter 
enemies.  Being  naturally  a man  of 
violent  temper,  he  had  never  learned 
to  control  himself,  and  in  the  dis- 
charge of  his  official  duties  he  had 
been  compelled  to  give  great  offense 
to  many  who  honestly  differed  with 


him.  His  veto  of  the  bank  bills, 
and  his  prompt  measures  to  put  down 
nullification,  had  inflamed  the  pas- 
sions of  his  political  opponents. 
Many  said  and  believed  that  he  was 
ruining  the  country,  and  he  aggra- 
vated the  feeling  against  him  by  his 
unyielding  and  imperious  manner. 
A ]VIr.  Randolph,  who  had  been  a 
lieutenant  in  the  navy  and  had 
been  cashiered,  attempted  to  pull 
President  Jackson’s  nose  publicly, 
and  report  says,  more  than  half  suc- 
ceeded. At  least  the  President’s  face 
was  covered  with  blood.  His  pride 
was  wounded  in  the  case,  but  there 
was  no  actual  danger.  “ Had  I 
known,”  said  Jackson,  “that  Ran- 
dolph stood  before  me,  I should  have 
been  prepared,  and  I could  have 
defended  myself.  No  villain  ever 
escaped  me  before,  and  he  would  not, 
had  it  not  been  for  my  confined  sit- 
uation.” (The  President  was  seated 
in  an  arm-chair  when  attacked.) 

Far  more  serious  was  the  attempt 
made  upon  the  President’s  life  Jan- 
uary 30,  183o.  On  that  day  the 
President  and  his  Cabinet  and  both 
houses  of  Congress  met  in  the  hall 
of  the  House  of  Representatives  to 
take  part  in  the  funeral  ceremonies 
of  a deceased  member  of  Congress 
from  South  Carolina.  As  the  Pres- 
ident, near  the  head  of  the  proces- 
sion, was  passing  out  from  the  ro- 
tunda of  the  Capitol  and  was  about 
to  enter  the  portico,  a man  stepped 
out  of  the  crowd,  and  standing  not 
eight  feet  from  the  President,  leveled 
a pistol  at  him  and  pulled  the  trig- 
ger. The  cap  missed  fire.  The  man 
instantly  drew  a second  pistol  from 
under  his  cloak  and  again  tried  to 
shoot.  But  the  second  cap  also 
missed  fire.  President  Jackson 
rushed  furiously  at  the  assassin  with 
uplifted  cane,  and  would  have  felled 
him  to  the  ground,  but  before  he 
could  reach  the  man,  Lieutenant 
Gedney,  of  the  navy,  had  knocked 
him  down,  and  he  was  speedily  se- 
cured. The  prisoner,  who  was  an 
English  house  painter,  named  Law- 
rence Porter,  explained  his  motives 
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in  words  which  apply  with  singular 
aptness  to  the  case  of  the  wretched 
Guiteau. 

Hearing  upon  all  sides  that  the 
country  had  been  ruined  by  the 
measures  of  General  Jackson,  the 
project  of  assassinating  him  had  fas- 
tened itself  in  his  crazy  brain.  The 
physicians  who  examined  him  re- 
ported : “ He  stated  that,  believing 

the  President  to  be  the  source  of  all 
his  difficulties,  he  was  still  fixed  in 
his  purpose  to  kill  him ; and,  if  his 
successor  pursued  the  same  course, 
to  put  him  out  of  the  way  also.”  % 

Porter  was  placed  in  an  asylum. 
The  insinuations  of  the  Globe  that 
he  was  the  agent  of  a conspiracy  ob- 
tained no  general  credence.  But 
J ackson  himself  always  insisted  that 
abler  minds  than  Porter  had  insti- 
gated the  assault.  Miss  Martineau, 
who  witnessed  the  funeral  cere- 
monies and  had  a confused  view  of 
the  exciting  scene  when  the  Presi- 
dent was  shot  at,  writes  in  her  “ Ret- 
rospect of  Western  Travel.” 

“ When  I did  go  to  the  White 
House  I took  the  briefest  possible 
notice  to  the  President  of  the  ‘ in- 
sane attempt’  of  Porter,  but  the 
word  aroused  his  ire.  He  protested, 
in  the  presence  of  many  strangers, 
that  there  was  no  insanity  in  the 
case.  .1  was  silent,  of  course.  He 
protested  that  there  was  a plot,  and 
that  the  man  was  a tool,  and  at  last 
quoted  the  Attorney-General  as  his 
authority.  It  was  painful  to  hear  a 
chief  ruler  publicly  trying  to  per- 
suade a foreigner  that  any  of  his 
constituents  hated  him  to  the  death, 
and  I took  the  liberty  to  change  the 
subject.” 

General  Jackson,  to  his  dying 
hour,  suspected  George  Poindexter, 
of  Mississippi,  of  having  participated 
in  the  attempt  to  assassinate  him; 
but  few,  if  any,  even  of  his  own  par- 
tisans, shared  in  his  suspicion. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  tobacco  is 
injurious  to  the  health.  We  remem- 
ber the  first  time  we  tried  it,  we  were 
the  sickest  boy  in  three  counties. 


POBTBAITS  OK  OXTB  CUBBEKCY. 

Washington  Republican. 

v As  familiar  as  people  are  with 
money,”  said  Superindent  Casilear, 
“ I don’t  believe  one  man  in  ten 
could  tell  you  what  heads  are  upon 
the  different  denominations  of  bank 
notes,  while  even  bankers  would  hes- 
itate before  replying  if  you  should 
ask  them  what  portraits  were  placed 
upon  the  various  bonds.” 

The  reporter  learned  that  the 
heads  were  located  as  follows : On 

United  States  notes — SI,  Washing- 
ton ; 82,  Jefferson ; $5,  Jackson ; SIX), . 
Webster ; S20,  Hamilton;  $50,  Frank- 
lin ; S100,  Lincoln ; S500,  Gen.  Mans- 
field ; SI, 000,  De  Witt  Clinton;  $5,- 
000,  Madison,  and  S10,000,  Jackson. 
On  silver  certificates — S10,  Robert 
Morris;  S20,  Commodore  Decatur; 
S50,  Edward  Everett;  S100,  James 
Monroe ; $500,  Charles  Sumner,  and 
SI, 000,  W.  L.  Marcy.  On  gold  notes 
— S20,  James  A.  Garfield ; $50,  Silas 
Wright;  S100,  Thomas  H.  Benton  ; 
$500,  A.  Lincoln  ; SI, 000,  Alexander 
Hamilton ; $5,000,  James  Madison, 
and  $10,000,  Andrew  Jackson. 

# A FULL-GBOWN  MAH. 

New  York  Sun. 

Huxley  gives  the  following  table 
of  what  a full-grown  man  should 
weigh,  and  how  this  weight  should 
be  divided:  Weight,  154  pounds. 
Made  up  thus : Muscles  and  their 

appurtenance,  sixty-eight  pounds; 
skeleton,  twenty-four  pounds ; skin, 
ten  and  one-half  pounds ; fat, twenty- 
eight  pounds;  brain,  three  pounds; 
thoracic  viscera,  three  and  one-half 
pounds ; abdominal  Viscera,  eleven 
pounds ; blood  which  would  drain 
from  body,  seven  pounds. 

This  man  ought  to  consume  per 
diem  : Lean  beefsteak,  5,000  grains, 
bread,  6,000  grains;  milk,  7,000 
grains ; potatoes,  3,000  grains ; but- 
ter, 600  grains,  and  water,  22,900 
grains.  His  heart  should  beat 
seventy-five  times  a minute,  and  he 
should  breathe  fifteen  times  a min- 
ute. .In  twenty-four  hours  he  would 
vitiate  1,750  cubic  feet  of  pure  air  to 
the  extent  of  1 per  cent.  A man, 
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therefore,  of  the  weight  mentioned 
ought  to  have  800  cubic  feet  of  well 
ventilated  space.  He  would  throw 
off  by  the  skin  eighteen  ounces  of 
water,  300  grains  of  solid  matter, 
and  400  grains  of  carbonic  acid  every 
twenty-four  hours,  and  his  total  loss 
during  the  twenty-four  hours  would 
be  six  pounds  of  water,  and  a little 
above  two  pounds  of  other  matter. 


BIBTHPLACE  OF  POE’S  “ BAVEN.” 

How  a Little  Dutch  Lad  Helped  the  Com- 
poser. 

We  look  for  the  birthplace  of  the 
immortal  lyric,  not  at  Fordham, 
but  at  Saratoga  Springs,  N.  Y. 
There,  at  the  place  called  “ Yaddo,” 
east  of  the  village  on  the  road  to  the 
lake,  was  a superb  piece  of  forest 
land,  diversified  by  what  were  once 
trout  streams,  and  now  owned  by 
Spencer  Trask,  Esq.:  In  1784  Ja- 

cobus Barhyte,  of  Dutch  stock,  and 
a soldier  of  the  revolution,  who 
had  assisted  Burgoyne  to  surrender, 
bought  the  tract  of  land  from  which 
he  could  have  the  old  battle-ground 
of  Bemis  Mights  in  view.  He  kept 
trout  preserves  and  spread  tooth- 
some dinners,  for  which  the  place 
and  host  became  famous.  To  these 
the  fashionable  and  noted  visitors 
to  the  rising  watering-place  came 
to  see  and  be  seen,  to  catch  an  cl  to 
eat. 

Nearly  all  the  Presidents  of  the 
United  States,  European  guests,  lit- 
erary men,  wits,  scholars  and  epi- 
cures came  once  or  oftener  to  “ Bar- 
hyte’s.”  Prince  Jerome  Napoleon 
was  so  enamored  of  the  natural 
beauties  of  the  spot  that  for  years  it 
was  his  hope  to  buy  it  and  live 
there. 

Among  the  throng  of  gayly 
dressed  visitors  was  one  who  in  garb 
“ looked  like  a prairie  cowboy;  ” 
though  in  manners  he  showed  him- 
self a kindly  gentleman  who  capti- 
vated the  heart  of  Barhyte’s  grand- 
son, and  won  the  regard  of  his  el- 
ders. In  the  lad’s  eye  the  general 
effect  of  the  stranger’s  appearance 
was  Mexican.  He  wore  his  black 


hair  rather  long,  covered  his  head 
with  a wide-brimmed  black  slouch 
hat,  and  seemed  of  a lonely,  gloomy 
disposition.  Rarely  mingling  with 
the  gay  throng,  he  loved  to  ramble 
in  the  deep  woods,  muttering,  hum- 
ming and  talking  to  himself.  He 
spent  hours  at  a stretch  with  rod  in 
hand,  and  seemed  to  do  a great  deal 
of  fishing — without  the  fish;  for  few 
trout  seemed  to  come  to  his  fly. 

On  one  occasion  the  lad  noticed 
him  pacing  up  and  down  in  the 
woods  encircling  the  pond  of  the 
upper  level,  apparently  delivering 
an  oration.  His  favorite  seat  and 
walk  was  in  a cleared  space  under 
the  pines  and  hemlocks  bordering 
the  lower  pond  and  nearer  the  house. 
A seat  of  boards  fixed  between  the 
trees  was  occupied  when  writing 
was  to  be  done.  This  gentleman 
was  Edgar  Allen  Poe,  the  time  was 
the  year  of  1842. 

During  the  summer  of  1843  Poe 
again  visited  the  Barhytes,  and  by 
this  time  he  and  the  lad  were  fast 
friends — a circumstance  that  sheds 
some  light  on  Poe’s  real  character. 
Still  fond  of  his  favorite  seat  under 
the  hemlocks  near  the  pond,  the 
dark-eyed  gentleman,  as  the  boy 
well  remembers,  paced  up  and  down 
talking  aud  reciting  to  himself. 

On  one  day,  never  to  be  forgotten, 
the  little  fellow  had  been  out  fish- 
ing for  trout  on  the  pond  down  in 
the  direction  of  the  - old  gristmill. 
Having  caught  his  pail  full,  he  was 
rowing  back  toward  the  house  obli- 
vious of  visitors,  and  suspecting  no 
one  near,  when,  suddenly,  the 
silence  was  broken  by  the  deep  echo 
of  “ nevermore  ! ” As  he  neared  the 
house,  the  sonorous  polysyllable 
rolled  over  the  pond  and  came  back 
in  echo  at  regular  intervals. 

The  sound  which  issued  from  the 
grove  seemed  to  be  that  of  some  one 
reading  aloud,  though  only  the  one 
word  “ nevermore  ” could  be  dis- 
tinguished. The  boy,  wondering  to 
the  verge  of  fright,  knew  not  what 
to  make  of  it,  having  never  heard 
the  strange  word  in  such  fashion. 
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As  he  neared  the  landing  he  be- 
gan to  hear  whole  lines,  and  to 
catch  a regular  cadence  of  sound. 
He  now  made  up  his  mind  that 
some  one  was  “ speaking  a piece/’ 
and  that  it  was  likely  to  be  none 
other  than  Mr.  Poe.  Laughing  to 
himself  at  the  idea  of  having  been 
so  scared,  he  gave  the  oars  a fresh 
pull  and  the  mystery  was  solved. 
There  was  Poe  in  something  of  a 
fine  frenzy,  pacing  up  and  down  the 
space  cleared  among  the  trees,  recit- 
ing to  himself  the  poem,  the  refrain 
of  which  had  so  frightened  the  lad 
at  a distance — the  semicroak,  the 
demi-thunder  of  “ nevermore.” 

His  fears  over,  the  boy  now  re- 
solved to  have  some  fun.  Knowing 
the  poet  so  well,  he  had  by  this 
time  lost  all  fear  of  the  Mexican.  So, 
leaping  ashore  with  his  fish  he  walk- 
ed up  to  the  man  in  long  hair  and 
slouch  hat,  and  shouted  mockingly : 
“Oh!  what  a name  for  a bird! 
Who  ever  heard  of  a bird  named 
‘Nevermore?’” 

Instead  of  scowling  or  taking 
offense,  Poe’s  face  brightened.  He 
clapped  his  hands  and  seemed  de- 
lighted with  a new  idea. 

“ I have  it,”  he  cried.  “ Just  the 
thing.  That  will  make  the  stanza 
I need  to  complete  the  pogm.” 
Thereupon  he  sat  down  on  the 
rustic  seat  and  wrote  the  first  draft 
of  the  stanza : 

44  Much  I marveled  this  ungainly 
Fowl  to  hear  discourse  so  plaiuly, 

Though  its  answer  little  meaning— 

Little  relevancy  bore. 

For  we  cannot  help  agreeing 
That  no  living  human  being 
Ever  yet  was  blest  with  seeing 
Bird  above  his  chamber  door— 

Bird  or  beast  above  his  sculptured 
Bust  above  his  chamber  door, 

With  such  name  as  4 Nevermore.’  ” 

From  that  time  forth  a new  tie  of 
interest  bound  boy  and  poet  to- 
gether. Having  now  completed  his 
first  draft  of  the  poem,  Poe  submit- 
ted the  manuscript  to  his  hostess, 
Mrs.  Barhyte,  for  criticism,  telling 
her  that  her  son  was  the  cause  of 
“ the  stanza  of  the  strange  name,” 
and  that  he  had  simply  put  boyish 
prose  into  his  own  best  poetry. 


GEN.  CUSTER’S  WIDOW. 

Philadelphia  Times. 

Gen.  Custer’s  widow  is  now  living 
in  New  York,  trying  to  get  along  as 
best  she  can  on  the  slim  pension 
the  government  awards  her.  She 
is  a useful,  hard-working  little  body, 
and  is  connected  with  the  Women’s 
Decorative  Art  association.  She 
possesses  many  of  the  relics  of  the 
late  war,  which  her  husband  left 
behind.  The  most  interesting,  per- 
haps, is  the  flag  of  truce  under  cover 
of  which  Gen.  Lee  surrendered  to 
Grant.  It  came  into  Gen.  Sheri- 
dan’s hands,  who  handed  it  to  Cus- 
ter, saying : “ This  belongs  to  you ; 

I know  of  no  one  who  has  done 
more  to  end  this  war  than  George 
A.  Custer.”  The  flag  is  a small 
white  towel,  which  was  tied  to  a 
pole  and  carried  at  the  head  of  the 
little  column  of  cavalry  that  ap- 
peared in  Custer’s  front  on  the 
morning  of  the  surrender.  These 
curious  reminders  of  the  conflict  are 
becoming  more  valuable  every  day. 

HOW  BANANAS  ARE  RAISED. 

As  everybody  knows  who  has 
eaten  a banana  the  luscious  pulp  is 
seedless.  The  plants  are  propagated 
from  other  plants,  so  that  the  stock 
is  not  likely  to  run  out.  The  plant 
requires  for  vigorous  growth  a deep, 
rich  soil,  abundantly  watered.  With 
these  conditions  present,  there  is 
said  to  be  no  risk  of  a crop  in  hot 
regions  where  alone  the  fruit  is  pro- 
duced. 

Nine  months  after  a cutting  has 
been  planted,  a purple  bud  appears 
in  the  centre  of  the  unfolding  leaves 
that  shoot  out  from  the  head  of  the 
parent  stem.  The  stem  on  which 
the  bud  appears  grows  rapidly  above 
the  main  stalk.  As  the  bud  in- 
creases in  weight,  the  stem  bends 
downward  by  a graceful  curve,  on 
the  extremity  of  which  this  bud 
continues  to  grow  still,  the  purple 
blossoms  falling  off,  little  shoots 
appear  as  the  embryo  fruit.  Each 
fruit  has  a yellow  blossom  at  its 
outward  extremity. 

At  the  end  of  three  or  four  months 
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the  frnit  has  grown  to  maturity, 
and  is  picked  long  enough  before  it 
is  “dead  ripe”  to  preserve  it  in 
marketable  condition.  From  the 
roots  of  the  parent  stalk  other  roots 
appear,  which  are  trimmed  out  or 
left  to  grow,  as  the  cultivator  may 
deem  best.  A single  stock,  there- 
fore, bears  only  one  bunch  orjerop 
as  its  life  work. 

Spaniards  have  a religious  rever- 
ence for  the  banana,  believing  it  to 
be  the  fruit  of  which  Adam  partook. 
The  fruit  has  long  been  regarded  as 
extremely  nutritious.  It  is  recom- 
mended above  all  others  for  invalids 
who  are  unable  to  swallow  harder 
food. 

An  estimate  by  Humbolt  claims 
that  44,000  pounds  of  bananas  can 
be  produced  on  the  soil  that  would 
be  required  for  1,000  pounds  of  po- 
tatoes, that  the  soil  that  would  be 
required  to  raise  wheat  enough  for 
one  man  would  produce  enough 
bananas  to  feed  twenty-five  men. 


“ ENGAGED.” 

Arkansas  Traveller. 

Our  colored  friends,  like  other 
people,  sometimes  forget  that  En- 
glish words  may  have  two  or  three 
meanings,  and  funny,  if  not  em- 
barrassing, mistakes  follow  : 

“ Where  were  you  engaged  last  ? ” 
asked  a lady  of  the  new  colored  cook. 

“Yer  oughten’ter  ax  me  dat, 
lady.” 

u I just  want  to  know,  as  it  may 
tend  to  give  you  character.” 

“Wall,  lady,  de  las’  time  I \v*as 
engaged  was  down  in  de  bottoms. 
I was  engaged  ter  Bob  Phillips,  de 
triflingest  yaller  man  I eber  seed. 
W’y,  lady,  dat  man  stole  my  year- 
rings  and  runned  away!  How 
many  times  wus  yerself  engaged; 
lady ? ” 


THE  H0T-WATEB  CUBE. 

Philadelphia  Call. 

Boarding-house  keeper — “A  glass 
of  hot  water!  What  can  the  man 
want  with  a glass  of  hot  water?  He 
doesn’t  shave.” 

Cook — “ He  wants  ter  drink  it.” 


“ To  drink  it  ? Well,  I never ! ” 

“O,  all  the  boarders  is  sending  fur 
hot  water  now  three  times  a day.” 

“Goodness  me ! What  for  ? ” 

“ Fur  to  drink.  They  calls  it  the 
hot- water  cure.” 

“ It  does  beat  all  what  new-fangled 
notions  come  up.  What  does  it 
cure  ? ” 

“()  they  say  it  do  cure  everything 
just  splendid.” 

“ Thank  fortune,  it’s  cheap.  Give 
’em  all  the  hot  water  they  want, 
Maria.” 

“ Yes’ m.” 

“ So  hot  water  is  a great  cure,  is 
it?  Well,  I shan’t  let  any  of  my 
boarders  get  sick  for  want  of  medi- 
cine. Just  put  another  gallon  of 
hot  water  in  that  oyster  soup,  Maria; 
and  I guess  you  better  take  out  the 
oyster  now — it  might  get  too  rich.” 

JAY  GOULD’S  TOMB. 

New  York  Sun. 

No  name  appears  on  the  most 
costly  and  striking  mausoleum 
in  Woodlawn  cemetery.  The  struct- 
ure is  in  Central  avenue,  on  the 
highest  elevation  in  the  grounds, 
and  commands  a view  of  the  en- 
tire 400  acres  of  the  cemetery.  The 
circular  plat,  250  feet  in  diameter, 
in  which  it  stands,  cost  $60,000. 
The  mausoleum,  exclusive  of  the 
ground,  cost  $50,000.  It  is  a model, 
exteriorily,  of  the  Pantheon,  the 
most  famous  of  the  wonderful  build- 
ings that  once  stood  in  the  Acro- 
polis in  Athens.  It  is  thirty-seven 
feet  in  width.  It  is  constructed  of 
Westerly  granite,  surrounded  by 
thirty  Doric  pillars.  The  solid  bronze 
door  cost  $3,000.  The  roof  is  com- 
posed of  five  pieces  of  solid  granite, 
each  piece  thirty  feet  in  length  and 
six  feet  in  width — rare  products  of 
the  quarry.  The  total  amount  of 
stone  used  was  800  tons.  The  open 
door  reveals  an  aisle  ten  feet  in 
width,  at  the  end  of  which  is  an 
ornate  stained-glass  window,  repre- 
senting the  heavenly  choir,  through 
which  a soft  mellow  light  pours  upon 
the  interior  like  the  subdued  light  of 
a cathedral.  There  are  twelve  cata- 
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combs,  six  on  each  side  of  the  aisle, 
arranged  for  the  reception  of  one 
body  each.  Each  catacomb  is  eight 
feet  in  length  and  two  feet  and  a 
half  in  depth.  The  face  of  each 
catacomb  is  a heavy  slab  of  polished 
marble.  The  colors  of  the  slabs 
vary.  Some  are  native  stone,  and 
some  imported ; all  are  costly. 
Heavy  bronze  handles  are  imbedded 
in  each  stone.  The  ceiling  of  the 
vault  is  of  polished  marble.  The 
owner  positively  refused  to  have  his 
name  appear  anywhere  on  the  ex- 
terior of  the  building.  This  is  the 
elaborate  provision  which  has  been 
made  by  Jay  Gould  for  the  dispo- 
sition of  his  body  after  his  death. 


EDWIN  FORREST. 

Columbus  Bohemian. 

Mr.  Forrest  has  been  ever  noted 
for  forcible  acting,  and  we  are  in- 
debted to  an  admirer  for  this  illus- 
tration of  it.  Mr.  Forrest,  being  on 
a tour,  complained  in  warm  lan- 
guage to  the  supers  that  they  had 
not  the  night  before  attacked  him 
with  the  spirit  and  courage  soldiers 
would  have  shown  in  classic  times 
— he,  Forrest,  being  a Roman  war- 
rior. Mr.  Forrest  stormed  and 
threatened;  the  supers  sulked  and 
consulted. 

At  length  the  captain  of  the 
supers  inquired,  in  his  local  slang  : 
“ Yer  wants  this  to  be  a bully  fight, 
eh?” 

“ I do,”  replied  Mr.  Forrest. 

“ All  right,”  rejoined  the  captain, 
and  the  rehearsal  quietly  proceeded. 

In  the  evening  the  little  theatre 
was  crowded,  and  Mr.  Forrest  was 
enthusiastically  received.  When 
the  fighting  scene  occurred,  the  great 
tragedian  took  the  center  of  the 
stage,  and  the  six  minions  entered 
rapidly  and  deployed  in  skirmish- 
ing order. 

At  the  cue,  “ Seize  him ! ” one 
minion  assumed  a pugilistic  atti- 
tude, and  struck  a blow  straight 
from  the  shoulder  upon  the  prom- 
inent nose  of  the  Roman  hero ; an- 
other raised  him  about  six  inches 


from  the  stage  by  a well  directed 
kick,  and  the  others  made  ready  to 
rush  in  for  a decisive  tussle. 

For  a moment  Mr.  Forrest  stood 
astonished,  his  broad  chest  heav- 
ing with  rage,  his  great  eyes  flash- 
ing fire,  his  sturdy  legs  planted  like 
columns  upon  the  stage.  Then 
came  a few  minutes  of  powerful 
acting,  at  the  end  of  which  one 
super  was  seen  sticking  head  fore- 
most in  the  base  drum  in  the  or- 
chestra, four  were  having  their 
wounds  dressed  in  the  green-room, 
and  one,  finding  himself  in  the 
flies,  rushed  out  upon  the  roof  of 
the  theatre,  and  shouted  “Fire!” 
at  the  top  of  his  voice ; while  Mr. 
Forrest,  called  before  the  curtain, 
bowed  his  thanks  pantingly  to  the 
applauding  audience,  who  looked 
upon  the  whole  affair  as  a part  of 
the  piece,  and  “had  never  seen  For- 
rest act  so  splendidly.” 


A BAD  SUBJECT. 

Arkansas  Traveler. 

Colonel  Matelaiid  was  recently  ap- 
pointed agent  of  a well-known  life 
insurance  company.  The  high 
standing  of  the  Colonel,  and  his  ex- 
cellent qualifications  as  a business- 
man, immediately  secured  for  him 
a remunerative  run  of  business. 
The  other  day,  while  sitting  in  his 
office,  ahealthy-lookingyoung  man 
entered  and  said  he  would  like  to 
have  his  life  insured.  “ I am  in  some- 
thing of  a hurry,”  said  he,  “for my 
friends  are  waiting  for  me  there  at 
the  door.  I want  a ten  thousand 
dollar  policy.” 

The  company’s  physician,  who 
• was  present,  pronounced  him  sound, 
and  the  policy  was  soon  made  out. 
Several  days  later,  a man  met  the 
Colonel  in  the  street  and  said  : 

“ What  business  did  young  Blu- 
mus  have  with  you  the  other  day  ? ” 
“Had  his  li,fe  insured.” 

“ And  you  insured  it.” 

“Of  course.  Why  shouldn’t  I? 
He  is  in  good  health.” 

“ But  I believe  he  will  die  sud- 
denly.” 
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“We  have  an  eminent  physician 
to  decide  upon  such  possibilities. 
What  makes  you  think  he  will  die 
suddenly  ? ” 

“Oh,  it’s  nothing  to  me,  Colonel. 
If  your  physician  knows,  all  right. 
The  young  fellow  requested  that  he 
be  allowed  to  go  out  and  settle  up 
his  private  affairs,  and  the  judge 
granted  it.” 

“ The  judge ! ” gasped  the  Colonel. 

“ Y es,  the  circuit  judge.  Y ou  see, 
the  young  fellow  is  to  be  hanged 
next  Friday.” 


REBUKING  CURIOSITY. 

San  Francisco  Post. 

The  other  day  a mysterious  look- 
ing stranger  appeared  at  Petaluma 
and  remained  five  whole  days  with- 
out the  inhabitants  finding  out  his 
name,  where  he  came  from,  or  his 
business.  Even  the  bar-room  loaf- 
ers were  baffled  in  their  attempts  to 
extract  some  definite  information, 
and  the  entire  town  laid  awake  of 
nights  worrying  over  the  matter. 
At  last  the  general  agitation  grew 
to  such  a pitch  that  the  Sheriff  vol- 
unteered to  interview  the  stranger 
in  behalf  of  the  public  weal.  Ap- 
proaching the  taciturn  visitor,  as  he 
sat  in  the  hotel,  the  functionary 
remarked  : 

“ Fine  day,  sir.” 

“Is,  eh?”  said  the  stranger,  du- 
biously. 

“Going  to  stay  long  in  these 
parts?” 

“Just  four  days,  two  hours  and 
thirty-one  minutes  longer,”  replied 
the  other,  consulting  his  watch  and 
a time-table. 

“ Then  ! — may  I-er-ahem  ! may  I 
ask  what  your  business  is?”  per- 
sisted the  Sheriff,  as  the  crowd 
gathered  up  closer. 

“Well,  I don’t  wish  it  generally 
known,”  replied  the  stranger,  con- 
fidentially, “but  I’m  a Russian 
nihilist.” 

“ You  don’t  mean  it  ? ” gasped  the 
official. 

“ Fact,”  replied  the  man,  mourn- 
fully. 


“ But-er-what  brings  you  here  ? ” 
asked  the  sheriff. 

“Well,  vou  see,  I was  captured  in 
St.  Petersburg  last  month,  and — 
you  know  how  severe  that  govern- 
ment is  on  nihilists,  don’t  you?” 

“ Oh  ! — yes — of  course ; go  on  ! ” 
“Well,  they  sentenced  me  to 
twenty  years  in  Siberia,  or  a week 
in  Petaluma ; and  I was  fbol  enough 
to  choose  Petaluma.” 

And  with  a heavy  sigh  the  con- 
demned man  drifted  in  to  dinner. 


REGRETS  IN  SUNNY  ITALY. 

Louisville  Commercial. 

Judge  Charles  E.  Kincaid  was 
dreamily  wandering  through  the 
vast  halls  of  the  Pitti  palace  in 
Florence  with  the  rich,  gay  and 
frivolous  Marachesi  di  Macaroni, 
looking  now  at  a Titian,  then  at  a 
Salvator  Rosa  or  at  a Del  Sartor  or 
Rubens.  His  beautiful  companion 
said  suddenly  : 

uAmio  mio , why  are  you  so  dis- 
traught to-day,  so  badly  in  feeling, 
so — so — diminuendo  io  banana  f” 

“ Ah,  cara  mio ,”  he  said,  fondly 
and  gently,  chucking  her  under  the 
chin,  “ things  have  changed  in 
America  since  your  Charley  left,  and 
he  has  lost  the  opportunity  of  his 
life.” 

“But  prince,  moi,” — she  began, 
soothingly. 

“ I am  no  prince,”  he  interrupted, 
hastily. 

“ But  in  your  own  fair  country,” 
said  she,  “what  are  you  ? Y ou,  who 
are  so  beautiful ; so  soft  of  hand  and 
gentle  of  heart — what  is  your  rank 
in  your  own  Kentucky?” 

“Ah,  Marachesi ,”  said  he,  “that 
is  what  bothers  me  to-day.  By  the 
time  I get  back  to  Kentucky  the 
offices  will  have  been  distributed  to 
that  extent  that  I shall  not  be  able 
to  buy  a half  interest  in  the  rank  of 
a village  postmaster.” 

“ Is  that  so  ? ” asked  the  Marachesi. 

“ Too  true,”  said  the  judge ; u too 
true,  Marachesi;  you  can  bet  all 
you’ve  got  on  tbe  capacity  of  a Ken- 
tucky politician  to  chase  an  office 
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up  a tree  whenever  he  sees  one. 
They’ll  all  be  treed  when  I see 
Louisville  next.” 

It  was  appropriate  that  this  oc- 
curred in  the  Pitti  palace.  The 
building  dropped  a tear,  while 
Florence  wept. 


PEOVEBBS. 

A faithful  friend  is  a strong  defence. 

Anger  and  haste  hinder  good  coun- 
sel. 

Be  just,  but  trust  not  every  one. 

Better  are  small  fish  than  an  empty 
dish. 

Conduct  and  courage  lead  to  honor. 

Change  of  fortune  is  the  lot  of  life. 

Dependence  is  a poor  trade  to  fol- 
low. 

Despair  blunts  the  edge  of  industry. 

Envy  waits  at  virtue’s  elbow. 

Exalt  wisdom,  and  she  will  exalt 
thee. 

Friendship  is  stronger  than  kindred. 

Fear  of  God  is  the  beginning  of 
wisdom. 

Great  gifts  make  beggars  bold. 

Great  qualities  make  great  men. 

Hope  is  grief’s  best  music. 

Hear  first ; speak  afterwards. 

In  order  to  learn,  we  must  attend. 

Idle  people  have  the  most  labor. 

Judge  not  men  or  things  at  first 
sight. 

Jests,  like  sweetmeats,  have  often 
sour  sauce. 

Keep  good  company,  and  be  one  of 
the  number. 

Knowledge  of  ourselves  requires 
great  penetration. 

Learning  refines  and  elevates  the 
mind. 

Love  and  lordship  like  no  fellow- 
ship. 

Mildness  governs  better  than  anger. 

Meditation  is  the  fountain  of  dis- 
course. 

Never  sport  with  pain  or  poverty. 

No  sorrow  is  so  great  but  time  will 
lessen  it. 

Out  of  debt  out  of  danger. 

Opportunity  makes  the  thief. 

Positive  men  are  most  often  in  error. 

Pursue  useful  and  profitable  studies. 

Quit  not  certainty  for  hope. 


Quick  landlords  make  careful  ten- 
ants. 

Return  kindness  with  cheerfulness. 

Recklessness  is  the  parent  of  misery. 

Speech  is  the  picture  of  the  mind. 

Solitude  is  at  times  the  best  society. 

Truth  is  the  basis  of  all  excellence. 

The  noblest  remedy  for  injuries  is 
oblivion. 

Uninvited  guests  sit  on  thorns.  . 

Unfading  joys  are  not  of  this  world. 

Vain  compliments  are  mere  equiv- 
ocations. 

Vice  must  never  plead  prescription. 

Where  reason  rules,  appetite  obeys. 

Where  avarice  rules,  humanity  is 
absent. 

Yielding  tempers  pacify  resent- 
ments. 

Youthful  moralizers  are  not  un- 
likely to  become  experienced 
judges. 

Zeno,  of  all  virtues^  made  his  choice 
of  silence. 

Zeal  without  meekness  is  like  a ship 
at  sea,  in  danger  of  every  rising 
storm. 


LIES  THAT  DON’T  COUNT. 

Brooklyn  Eagle. 

The  tocsin  sounds  from  the  tower. 
It  is  my  hour  to  put  peas  in  my 
shoes  and  walk  around  the  block 
until  tea  time,  for  telling  a book 
canvasser  yesterday  that  I had  just 
received  a copy  of  the  book,  “Forest’s 
Footprints  of  the  Algonguins,”  from 
the  author,  who  was  an  old  college 
chum  and  an  army  comrade  of  mine. 
The  agent  looked  me  in  the  eye, 
while,  with  many  courteous  regrets, 
I made  this  statement,  and  then, 
turning  to  the  steel  portrait  of  the 
author  on  the  title  page,  asked  me 
if  I could  recognize  my  old  chum 
and  army  comrade. 

It  was  the  face  of  a motherly  look- 
ing old  woman  of  about  sixty-five, 
and  a foot  note  stated  that  she  died 
among  the  Indians  in  the  winter  of 
1829. 

Dear  beloved,  my  sins  never  count 
anything  against  me.  I always  get 
caught. 
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THE  CONFEDERATE  SALT  WORKS. 

A correspondent  of  the  Philadel- 
phia Ledger  gives  an  interesting  ac- 
count of  Saltville,  near  the  Clinch 
mountains  in  West  Tennessee,  where 
the  Southern  people  obtained  their 
salt  during  the  rebellion.  The  lo- 
cality is  a basin  including  about  six 
hundred  acres,  the  bed  of  a former 
lake,  forming  one  of  those  rich  blue- 
grass  bottoms  that  are  worth  a for- 
tune to  the  cattle-raiser  and  under- 
lying it  is  a salt-rock.  Here  is  made 
the  salt  that  supplies  western  Vir- 
ginia, eastern  Tennessee  and  north- 
ern Georgia  and  Alabama.  In  1858, 
George  W.  Palmer,  a New  York  salt- 
maker  from  Syracuse,  came  to  the 
region  and  went  into  the  salt-mak- 
ing industry  in  a small  way.  Wells 
were  sunk  piercing  the  rock,  the 
water  beneath  it  was  raised  to  the 
surface,  boiled  in  pans,  and  the  salt 
thus  obtained.  The  industry  was 
in  moderate  operation  when  the  re- 
bellion began,  and  it  then  extended 
in  an  amazing  way.  The  blockade 
of  the  Southern  ports  cut  off  all  the 
outside  supply  of  salt,  and  here  al- 
most the  entire  Confederacy  had  to 
come  for  it.  The  manufacture  was 
made  a national  one,  each  Southern 
State  established  its  agency,  paying 
a royalty  for  the  salt  produced,  and 
Col.  Palmer,  extending  his  business, 
took  in  Gen.  Stuart  as  a partner. 
They  are  now  probably  the  two 
wealthiest  men  in  Virginia.  During 
the  war  federal  troops  destroyed  the 
works,  but  after  they  left  the  manu- 
facture was  resumed.  It  was  enor- 
mously profitable  for  the  owners, 
who  turned  out  as  much  as  ten  mil- 
lion bushels  a year.  The  receipts  of 
Confederate  money  were  at  times  so 
heavy  that  they  had  not  the  oppor- 
tunity to  count  it,  but  bundled  it 
up,  taking  the  account  as  sent  them. 
As  gold  appreciated  and  the  paper 
accumulated  they  bought  land.  In 
this  way  Stuart  got  seventy  thou- 
sand acres,  and  Palmer  bought  all 
the  region  surrounding  Salt  Lick, 
thus  getting  a magnificent  estate  of 
twelve  thousand  acres,  on  which  he 


now  lives  with  his  brother,  and 
breeds  many  thousands  of  sheep  and 
hundreds  of  fine  cattle.  The  salt 
industry  by  this  process  often  pro- 
duced them  an  acre  of  land  for  a 
bushel  of  salt  in  the  high  war  prices, 
but  the  production  has  now  fallen 
off,  about  600,000  bushels  being 
turned  out  annually. 

A NARROW  ESCAPE. 

Burlington  Hawkeye. 

“ William  Broker,”  she  said  to  her 
husband  very  earnestly,  as  they  sat 
at  the  breakfast  table,  “ look  me  in 
the  eye  and  tell  me  the  truth.  Are 
you  losing  all  your  money  in  a fruit 
speculation  ? ” 

He  was  scared  to  death  when  she 
began,  but  conscious  innocence  gave 
him  strength  and  courage  as  she 
concluded  her  question. 

“ No,”  he  saia  firmly,  “ I am  not.” 

“I  believe  you  are,”  she  said, 
shaking  her  head,  “for  last  night 
ou  cried  in  your  sleep  and  said  you 
ad  lost  every  chip  you  had  in  the 
world  on  one  little  pear.” 

And  then  he  gasped  and  admitted 
that  he  had  dropped  a few  cases  in 
a little  deal  in  perishable  fruits. 
But  it  was  the  narrowest  escape  he 
ever  had  in  his  life. 


CHARLOTTE  CUSHMAN'S  ORATE. 

Hartford  Times. 

“Bury  me  in  sight  of  dear  old 
Boston  ” was  the  dying  request  of 
America’s  great  actress — Charlotte 
Cushman.  And  how  faithfully  that 
wish  has  been  gratified.  On  a sloping 
bank,  in  full  view  of  the  gilded  dome 
of  the  State  House  and  the  piles  of 
brick  and  granite  which  cover  the 
hill  on  which  Boston  is  built,  is  an 
ivy  covered  grave,  and  the  tall  un- 
polished granite  shaft  bears  the 
words:  “Charlotte  Cushman.”  A 

bouquet  of  withered  flowers  lay  near 
the  head  of  the  mound,  telling  of 
friends  who  have  not  forgotten  the 
great  favorite,  although  more  than 
eight  years  have  elapsed  since  her 
death.  The  lot  is  surrounded  with 
beds  of  ivy,  granite  posts  marking 
the  corners. 
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AN  HONEST  GERMAN'S  DILEMMA. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

A German  farmer  was  on  trial  in 
one  of  the  justice  courts  the  other 
day  for  assault  and  battery,  and  had 
pleaded  not  guilty.  When  the  cross- 
examination  came  the  opposing 
counsel  asked : 

“ Now,  Jacob,  there  was  trouble 
between  you  and  the  plaintiff,  wasn’t 
there?” 

“ I oxpect  dere  vhas.” 

“ He  said  something  about  your 
dog  being  a sheep-killer,  and  you 
resented  it,  eh  ? ” 

“ Vhell,  I calls  him  a liar/” 
“Exactly.  Then  he  called  you 
some  hard  names  ? ” 

“ He  calls  me  a sauer-kraut  Dutch- 
mans.” 

“ Just  so.  That  made  you  mad  ? ” 
“Oof  course.  I vhas  so  madt  I 
shake  all  oafer.” 

“ I thought  so.  Now,  Jacob,  you 
are  a man  who  speaks  the  truth.  I 
don’t  believe  you  could  be  hired  to 
tell  a lie.” 

“ V ell,  I plief  I vhas  pooty  honest.” 
“Of  course  you  are — of  course. 
Now,  Jacob,  you  must  have  struck 

the  first  blow.  You  see .” 

The  other  lawyer  objected,  and 
after  a wrangle  the  defendant  turned 
to  the  court  and  said  : 

“ I doan*  oxactly  make  oudt  how 
it  vhas.  I like  to  own  oop  dot  I 
shtruck  first,  but  haf  paid  my  law- 
yer $5  to  brove  de  odder  vhay.  I 
doan’  like  to  tell  a lie,  but  I feel  badt 
to  lose  der  money.” 


HE  WASN’T  A SHOEMAXEB. 

Toronto  Grip. 

An  amusing  scene  occurred  in  a 
Spadina-avenue  car  the  other  day. 
One  of  its  occupants  was  a very  lah- 
de-dah  fellow  indeed,  a howling 
swell,  and  evidently  only  recently 
arrived  from  the  ola  country.  The 
car  stopped,  and  a barrister  with  his 
blue  bag  over  his  shoulder  got  in. 
Our  “ howler  ” scrutinized  him  for 
some  moments  through  his  eye-glass, 
and  finally  addressed  him  thus,  the 
rest  of  the  people  in  the  car  tittering 


and  smiling  very  audibly  the  while. 
“ Haw ! I say — ah — vou — I say,  I — 
aw — want  a paiah  of  boots  made — 
aw.” 

The  legal  gentleman  regarded  the 
other  with  *a  look  on  his  face  that 
said  as  plainly  as  looks  can  speak, 
“ This  fellow’s  a lunatic,”  and  then 
he  spoke  aloud. 

“Well,  niy  dear  sir,  what  have  I 
got  to  do  with  your  boots?  ” 

“ Well,  b’  gad,  y’  know — aw — 
eawn’t  you  wecommend  your  firm 
— aw  ? I want  a good  paiah — aw ; 
I’m  doosid  p’ticulah  about  my  boots 
— aw  ? ” 

“You’re  laboring  under  a mis- 
take, sir;  I know  nothing  about 
boots,”  replied  the  “ limb.” 

“Well,  b’  gad — I say — aw — ain’t 
you  a shoemakah — aw  ? ” 

“ Shoemaker ! What  do  you  mean, 
sir  ? ” enquired  the  other,  fiercely. 

“ Aw — my  good  fellah — keep  cool, 
y'  know — but — that  bag,  y’  know.” 
And  then  it  dawned  on  the  man  of 
law  that  in  England  shoemakers  call 
on  their  customers  to  try  ordered 
boots  on ; said  boots  being  invaria- 
bly carried  in  a blue  bag  very  simi- 
lar to  those  in  which  our  barristers 
carry— what?  And  the  smile  be- 
came general,  but  the  Englishman 
wot  not  why  those  who  laughed  did 
so.  And  he  was  sore  perplexed. 


TO  WHAT  BASE  USES. 

San  Francisco  Post. 

When  the  defendant  took  the 
stand  his  Honor  said  : 

“ Prisoner,  you  are  charged  with 
having  removed  the  goblet  from  the 
hand  of  the  Cogswell  statue,  substi- 
tuting a pair  of  two-bit  suspenders, 
with  a placard  calling  attention  to 
your  establishment  across  the  way.” 
“Well,  Shudge,”  replied  the  of- 
fender with  an  ingratiating  smile, 
“of  gorse  I vants  to  get  along  in 
peesness.” 

“ After  which,”  continued  the 
Court,  sternly,  “ you  substituted  a 
lot  of  neckties  for  the  suspenders, 
and  attached  to  the  other  hand  a lot 
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of  bills  referring  to  your  new  stock 
of  gum  shoes  and  hair  oil.” 

“Dose  hair  oil  is  fust  rate,  your 
Honor,”  said  the  defendant.  “ I 
vould  like  to  sell  you  a pottle.” 

“ And  yesterday,”  continued  the 
Court,  consulting  the  indictment, 
“ you  obstructed  the  thoroughfares 
and  created  a disturbance  by  placing 
a paper  collar  and  a plug  hat  on  the 
statue  in  question.” 

“Dose  blug  hat  is  cheap  at  $4, 
Shudge.  Moses  Levy  sharges  fife 
and  a halef  vor  dem  same  kind,”  re- 
turned the  trader  cheerfully;  “I 
beats  dose  fellers  efery  dimes.” 

“ And  at  night,”  went  on  his 
Honor,  “ at  night  it  appears  you 
place  in  the  figure’s  hand  a trans- 
parency containing  a further  adver- 
tisement of  your  wares.  Now,  this 
is  most  improper  and  reprehensi- 
ble.” 

“Dot’s  right,  Shudge,  said  Mr. 
Solomons,  delightedly.  “ Bitch  into 
me  off  you  blease.  Spheak  loudt, 
so  dose  newsbaper  vellers  gan  hear 
you,”  and  he  smiled  benignantly 
upon  the  reporters. 

“ Great  heavens,”  thundered  the 
Court,  as  a frightful  idea  struck  him. 
“Is  it  possible  you  have  the  men- 
dacity to  use  the  machinery  of  this 
court  as  an  advertising  dodge  ? ” 
“Dot’s  it,  dot’s  it,  Shudge?”  ex- 
claimed the  Cheap  John,  rubbing 
his  hands  exultantly.  “ I swore 
out  der  gomplaint  myself.” 


A SIREN’S  SONG. 

Chicago  Tribune. 

“ Do  you  love  me  truly,  Harold  ? ” 
Lurline  Neversink  was  even  more 
beautiful  than  usual  as  she  stood  in 
the  soft,  mellow  light  that  streamed 
from  the  chandlier  overhead  and 
looked  down  fondly  upon  her  Geo. 
W.  Simpson.  Bending  tenderly 
over  the  girl,  George  kisses  her  in  a 
chaste,  New  Haven,  Conn.,  manner, 
but  does  not  trust  himself  to  answer 
in  words  the  fateful  question  she 
has  asked.  And  then  they  pass  into 
the  music  room,  which  is  separated 
from  the  hall  by  a portiere  of  navy 


blue  velvet.  The  windows  of  the 
room  are  shaded  by  curtains  of  the 
same  rich  color,  and  the  walls  be- 
tween them  are  covered  with  paint- 
ings. Statues  of  Mozart,  Beethoven, 
and  Guido  filled  niches,  while  over 
the  low  mantel  hung  a full-length 
portrait  of  Maud  S.  No  word  was 
spoken  until  Lurline  had  seated  her- 
self at  the  piano.  Lurline  began  to 
sing.  Carried  away  by  the  inspira- 
tion of  the  moment,  she  sang  on  and 
on,  until  at  last  she  paused  from 
sheer  exhaustion.  And  then,  see- 
ing that  George  was  not  at  her  side, 
she  turned  to  the  fauteuil  at  her 
left.  There  he  lay — dead — in  all  the 
roud  grandeur  of  his  glorious  man- 
ood.  The  mellow  light  from  the 
chandelier  stole  into  the  chamber  of 
death  and  wandered  over  his  stately 
form  that  lav  powerless  and  stricken, 
over  his  noble,  handsome  face,  tell- 
ing, even  in  death,  of  the  deathless 
love  he  bore  her.  He  had  forgotten 
to  plug  up  his  ears. 


A SENSIBLE  COW. 

Norristown  Herald. 

A quart  of  whisky  was  mixed 
with  feed  and  given  to  a cow  in  a 
New  York  town,  and  half  an  hour 
later  the  animal  was  bellowing  “We 
won’t  go  home  till  morning,”  or 
something  that  way,  and  treated  sev- 
eral persons  to  a couple  of  “ horns,” 
and  acted  in  a very  reprehensible 
manner  generally.  When  she  sob- 
ered up,  she  jumped  down  a bank 
and  broke  her  neck.  This  shows 
the  superior  intelligence  and  good 
sense  of  the  cow  over  the  average 
bibulous  person.  When  the  latter 
gets  drunk  and  make  things  howl, 
instead  of  jumping  down  a bank 
and  breaking  his  neck  when  he  gets 
sober,  he  immediately  begins  to  lay 
the  foundation  for  another  drunx. 


There  are  said  to  be  11,000  one- 
legged  men  in  the  United  States. 
One-legged  men  form  the  most  peace- 
ful and  submissive  element  of  our 
population.  They  never  kick. — 
Boston  Globe. 
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OHE  OF  THE  SQUATTER  FAMILY. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

“ I do  not  see  any  peculiarity 
about  your  people,”  said  an  eastern 
Judge,  addressing  his  traveling  com- 
panion, a well-known  Arkansas  law- 
yer. “ I have  traveled  quite  exten- 
sively in  the  State,  and  I have  not, 
as  yet,  found  that  eccentricity  of 
action  and  prevarication  of  reply 
that  has  often  amused  me  in  the 
newspapers.” 

“You  have  done  most  of  your 
traveling  by  rail,”  the  lawyer  re- 
plied. “ This  is  your  first  trip  away 
from  the  main  road.  I’ll  show  you 
some  of  our  genuine  natives.  Yon- 
der is  a house.  Call  the  landlord 
and  hold  a conversation  with  him.” 
“Hallo!”  called  the  judge. 
“Coinin’!  ” the  man  replied,  de- 
positing a child  in  the  doorway  and 
advancing. 

“ How’s  all  the  folks  ? ” 

“ Children’s  hearty;  wife’s  not 
well.  Ain’t  what  you  might  call 
bed-sick,  but  jest  sorter  stretchy.” 

“ Got  anything  to  eat  in  the 
house  ? ” 

“ Ef  I had  it  anywhere,  I’d  have 
it  in  the  house.” 

“ How  long  have  you  been  living 
here?” 

“ Too  long.” 

“ How  many  years  ? ’” 

“ Been  here  ever  since  pay  oldest 
boy  was  born.” 

“ What  year  was  he  born  ? ” 

“ The  year  I come  here.” 

“ How  old  is  your  boy?  ” 

“ Ef  he  had  lived,  he  would  have 
been  the  oldest  till  yit ; but  he  died. 
Jim’s  the  oldest.” 

“How  old  is  Jim?” 

“ He  ain’t  as  old  as  the  one  what 
died.” 

“Well,  how  old  was  the  one  that 
died?” 

“ He  was  older  than  Jim.” 

“ What  do  you  do  here  for  a liv- 
ing?” 

“ Eat.” 

“How  do  you  get  anything  to 
eat  ? ” 

“ The  best  way  we  kin.” 


“ How  do  you  spend  your  Sun- 
days?” 

“ Like  the  week  days.” 

“ How  do  you  spend  them  ? ” 

“ Like  Sundays.” 

“ Is  that  your  daughter,  yonder  ?” 
“No,  sir;  she  ain’t  my  daughter 
yonder,  nor  nowhere  else.” 

“ Is  she  a relative  of  yours  ? ” 

“ No,  sir;  no  kin.” 

“ Kin  to  your  wife,  I suppose?  ” 

“ No  kin  to  my  wife,  but  she’s  kin 
to  my  children.” 

“ How  do  you  make  that  out?” 

“ She’s  my  wife.” 

“ How  far  is  it  to  the  next  house  ?” 
“ It’s  called  three  miles,  but  the 
man  who  calls  it  that  is  a liar.” 

“ I’ve  got  enough,”  said  the  judge, 
turning  to  the  lawyer.  “ Drive  on. 
I pity  the  man  who  depends  on  this 
man  for  information.” 


A MODEL  HUSBAND.  * 

Cleveland  Herald. 

He  was  on  the  witness  stand  and 
asked  if  he  had  ever  struck  his  wife. 

“ Well,  yes;  I did  kinder  tap  her 
once  with  a table  leg.” 

“ Is  that  the  only  time  ? ” asked 
the  attorney. 

“ Well,  no ; I did  strike  her  on  the 
arm  once,  which  made  it  swell  up  a 
little.” 

“Any  other  time  ? ” 

“ I hit  her  with  a poker  once,  but 
it  wasn’t  my  fault.  I took  the  poker 
for  to  get  a coal  from  the  stove  for 
to  light  me  pipe  when  the  old 
woman  come  for  me,  and  I held  out 
the  poker  for  to  defend  myself,  and 
she  ran  against  it  pretty  hard.” 

“ Did  you  ever  throw  anything  at 
her?” 

“ I heaved  a stove  lid  at  her  once 
when  she  come  for  me.” 

“It  is  charged  that  you  threw 
bricks  at  the  house  once;  is  this 
true  ? ” 

“ I threw  a few  bricks  at  the  house 
once,  but  I didn’t  mash  any  win- 
dows, yer  honor.” 

The  divorce  was  granted. 
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JACK  AND  THE  THIEF. 

New  York  Ledger. 

Once  upon  a time,  when  the  old 
City  Tavern  was  standing  in  Boston, 
and  a Mr.  Doolittle  kept  it,  Jack 
Tar,  who  had  just  been  paid  off  from 
an  Indiaman  of  Billy  Grey’s,  took 
up  his  quarters  there. 

On  the  very  first  occasion  of  his 
sitting  at  dinner,  Jack  saw  some- 
thing that  surprised  him. 

He  had  taken  particular  notice  of 
an  exquisitely  dressed  gentleman, 
who  sat  very  nearly  opposite  to  him 
at  table ; and  he  thought  he  would 
watch  this  gentleman,  to  copy  his 
manners,  as  he  wished  to  be  polite 
and  proper. 

Well,  he  had  watched  the  exqui- 
site narrowly,  and  presently  he  saw 
a silver  spoon  slip  into  the  gentle- 
man’s pocket;  and  directly  after- 
wards, a larger  spoon — of  sterling 
silver — from  one  of  the  dishes  near 
him.  Pretty  soon  Jack  made  up 
his  mind  as  to  the  meaning  of  what 
he  had  seen.  It  had  puzzled  him 
at  first.  And  he  resolved  to  expose 
the  rascal. 

To  that  end  he  verv  quietly  took 
a desert  spoon  ; wipea  it  on  his  nap- 
kin, and  then  stuck  it  into  two  of 
the  button-holes  on  the  lappet  of 
his  bluejacket. 

Then  he  took  a larger  spoon  from 
a berry-dish,  and  fixed  that  in  like 
manner,  upon  the  opposite  lappet. 

And  in  this  manner,  with  those 
flaunting  silver  bouquets  exposed 
on  his  breast,  he  arose  to  leave  the 
table. 

Doolittle  himself,  who  had  been 
serving  at  the  carving-table,  chanced 
to  see  him. 

“ Hallo ! Jack ! what  in  the  world 
does  that  mean  ? ” pointing  to  the 
spoons. 

“Well,  I’ll  tell  you:  You  see 

that  gentleman  there — just  goin’ 
out?  Well,  I discovered  him  a 
h’istin’  two  of  ’em  into  his  pockets, 
and  I thought  it  might  be  the  fash- 
ion. So  I just  put  mine  thar ! ” 

Doolittle  nodded,  and  ran  after 
the  gentleman  just  going  out.  He 


recovered  the  two  spoons,  and 
shortly  thereafter  the  exquisitely 
dressed  guest  was  marching  away 
in  company  with  Constable  Clapp. 


GREATEST  RAILROAD  BRIDGE  IN  THE 
WORLD. 

London  Telegraph# 

Considerable  progress  is  now  be- 
ing made  with  the  works  of  the  great 
bridge  across  the  Frith  of  Forth, 
which  includes  two  spans  of  the  un- 
precedented width  of  one-third  of  a 
mile  each,  or  about  four  times  that 
of  any  existing  railroad  bridge. 
Some  £30,000  per  month  is  the 
present  expenditure  in  temporary 
and  permanent  works.  Some  idea 
may  be  formed  of  the  magnitude  of 
the  undertaking  from  the  statement 
that  the  materials  required  for  the 
Forth  bridge  would  fill  one  thousand 
trains  of  average  length  and  capacity. 
This  enormous  weight  will,  of  course, 
require  to  be  handled  several  times, 
the  whinstone  alone  being  found  on 
the  spot,  the  granite  being  shipped 
from  Aberdeen,  the  steel  from  Glas- 
gow and  South  Wales,  and  the  Port-  ’ 
land  cement  from  different  places  in 
England.  Where  the  bed  of  the 
river  is  of  rock  it  will  be  leveled  and 
otherwise  prepared  for  the  piers  by 
means  of  a large  diving  bell  of 
special  construction,  wherein  are  a 
series  of  rock  drills  driven  by  com- 
ressed  air,  the  whole  being  lighted 
y incandescent  electric  lights. 
Where  the  foundation  is  on  clay  a 
considerable  thickness  of  mud  and 
silt  has  to  be  cut  through,  and  prepar- 
ations are  now  complete  for  putting 
in  the  first  of  the  piers  by  what  is 
known  as  the  pneumatic  process. 
A caisson,  or  diving  bell,  seventy 
feet  in  diameter  and  sixty-five  feet 
in  height,  will  be  sunk  to  the  re- 
quired depth  by  a large  number  of 
men  working  in  the  bell,  which  will, 
of  course,  be  constantly  fed  with 
compressed  air,  to  prevent  the  water 
from  flowing  into  the  chamber  and 
to  supply  the  men  with  the  required 
amount  of  oxygen. 


Digitized  by  boogie 


152 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


BAD  TIKIS  FOB  BU8BIA. 

New  York  Herald. 

A big  man  with  a slouched  hat 
got  on  board  of  a Third  avenue  horse- 
car  at  Second  street  yesterday,  pulled 
a copy  of  Freiheit  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  began  to  read  savagely. 

“Are  you  a nihilist?”  asked  a 
Herald  reporter. 

“ Yes,”  replied  the  man,  speaking 
with  a strong  German  accent.  Then 
he  looked  around  suspiciously,  and, 
thrusting  the  paper  into  his  pocket 
with  an  air  of  mystery,  continued  : 
“ I’ve  just  got  back  from  Russia.  I 
tell  you  there’s  going  to  be  a big 
time  there  soon.  Six  months — 
that’s  all  the  time  the  present  gov- 
ernment of  Russia  will  last  at  the 
outside.” 

“ Say  there  are  500,000  officehold- 
ers in  Russia,”  returned  the  reporter, 
“you’ll  have  to  kill  half  of  them  be- 
fore the  government  is  destroyed.” 

“ We’ll  do  it,”  said  the  socialist. 

“Say  that  four  nihilists  get  killed 
or  caught  before  each  officeholder  is 
killed,”  pursued  the  reporter.  “That 
will  make  1,250,000  nihilists  to  kill 
• the*  250,000  officeholders.  Are  there 
enough  nihilists  to  go  round  ? ” 

“ Of  course,”  replied  the  socialist. 
“ Besides,  it  won’t  take  that  many. 
One  nihilist  can  kill  five  men. 
That’s  what  we  calculate.  One  so- 
cialist can  overcome  ten  men,”  he 
added  with  enthusiasm. 

Just  then  a little  conductor  came 
up,  with  his  cap  over  his  left  eye, 
and  his  wrench  in  his  right  hand. 
“ Sa-ay,”  he  began  sternly,  “ d’ye 
hear  me?  I’m  talkin’,  I am.  Yer 
can’t  smoke  in  my  car.  Put  out 
that  air  cigar  or  I’ll  fire  ye  off.” 

The  socialist  started  up  fiercely, 
but  caught  sight  of  the  painted  eye 
of  the  conductor.  Then  he  quailed, 
and,  meekly  obeying,  began  to  weave 
a plot  for  mixing  dynamite  with  the 
small  conductor’s  chewing  tobacco. 

HE  FILLED  THE  BILL. 

El  Paso  Times. 

Taylor,  the  wizard,  gave  a show  in 
the  theater  at  Pass  del  Norte  the 
other  night,  in  which  he  advertised 


to  perform  the  most  wonderful  leger- 
demain tricks.  The  Mexicans  turned 
out  en  masse  to  witness  the  perform- 
ance. The  receipts  aggregated  about 
$80  or  $90,  and  then  he  walked  upon 
the  stage  and  addressed  the  audience 
in  something  like  the  following 
style : “ Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I 

appear  before  you  this  evening  as 
one  of  the  most  wonderful  men  now 
living.  I will  show  you  a trick  to- 
night that  will  make  you  open  your 
eyes.  It  is  called  ‘ The  Mystic  Man 
or  the  Disappearance.’”  Here  he 
brought  out  a large  box  and  placed 
it  on  the  stage,  and  then  proceeded : 
“ I will  now  shut  myself  up  in  this 
box,  and  the  trick  is  to  find  me.” 
At  this  point  the  wizard  entered  the 
box  and  closed  the  lid.  After  wait- 
ing some  time  the  audience  became 
anxious  to  see  the  man,  and  as  he 
did  not  appear  they  proceeded  to 
examine  the  box,  and  lo  and  behold ! 
there  was  no  man  in  it.  The  box 
was  so  constructed  that  the  man 
could  escape  from  the  rear,  and  this 
he  had  done,  taking  with  him,  in 
addition  to  the  funds  he  had  col- 
lected at  the  door,  a coat  containing 
$15,  belonging  to  one  of  the  men 
connected  with  the  theater.  That 
was  the  last  seen  of  him. 


WHAT  A WOMAN  DID. 

Wilkesbarre  Journal. 

When  Edison,  genius  and  inventor 
that  he  is,  had  given  two  weeks  of 
his  valuable  time  to  going  up  and 
down  on  the  New  York  Elevated 
railroad  trying  to  discover  what 
caused  its  noise  and  a cure  for  it, 
he  gave  up  the  job.  Then  a little 
woman  took  it.  She  rode  on  the 
car  three  days,  was  denied  a place 
to  stand  on  the  rear  platform, 
laughed  at  for  her  curiosity,  and 
politely  snubbed  by  conductors  and 
passengers.  But  she  discovered 
what  caused  the  noise,  invented  a 
remedy  which  was  patented,  and 
she  was  paid  the  sum  of  $10,000 
and  a royalty  forever.  Her  name 
is  Mrs.  Mary  Walton,  and  she  lives 
in  New  York  City. 
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THE  WAT  TO  PABA1YZE  EH. 

Philadelphia  Call. 

Dumley  had  taken  the  landlady’s 
daughter  to  the  theatre  and,  as 
usual,  had  business  outside  between 
the  acts. 

“ Do  vou  see  young  Brown,  over 
there?’’  he  said  to  the  young 
woman. 

“Yes,”  she  replied. 

“Well,  he  is  a man  I expect  to 
paralyze  some  day.” 

“Are  you  going  out  to  see  another 


man  at  the  conclusion  of  this  act  ? ’ 
she  asked. 

“Yes,”  Dumley  said  reluctantly, 
“ I am  afraid  I shall  have  to ; he  is 
waiting  for  me  now.” 

“Well,”  said  the  young  lady,  “ I 
don’t  like  Mr.  Brown  very  much 
either,  and  I will  tell  you  what  to 
do.  When  you  return  from  seeing 
the  gentleman  outside  who  is  wait- 
ing for  you,  just  step  over  to  where 
Mr.  Brown  is  sitting  and  breathe  on 
him.  That  will  paralyze  him.” 


BESIDE  THE  BAB8. 

Grandmother’s  knitting  has  lost  its  charm ; 
Unheeded  it  lies  in  her  ample  lap, 

While  the  sunset’s  crimson,  soft  and  warm, 
Touches  the  frills  of  her  snowy  cap. 

She  is  gazing  on  two  beyond  the  bars, 

Under  the  maple— who  little  care 

For  the  growing  dusk,  or  the  rising  stars, 

Or  the  hint  of  the  frost  in  the  autumn  air. 

One  is  a slender  slip  of  a girl, 

And  one  a man  in  the  pride  of  youth  ; 

The  maiden  pure  as  the  purest  pearl, 

The  lover  strong  in  his  steadfast  truth. 

“Sweet,  my  own,  as  a rose  of  June,” 

He  says,  full  low,  o’er  the  golden  head. 

It  would  sound  to  her  like  a dear  old  tune, 

Could  grandmother  hear  the  soft  words  said. 

For  it  seems  but  a little  while  ago 
Since  under  the  maple,  beside  the  bars, 

She  stood  a girl,  while  the  sunsets  glow 
Melted  away  ’mid  the  evening  stars. 

And  one,  her  lover,  so  bright  and  brave, 

Spake  words  as  tender,  in  tones  as  lpw ; 

They  come  to  her  now  from  beyond  the  grave, 

The  words  of  her  darling,  so  long  ago. 

“ My  own  one,  sweet  as  a rose  of  June ! ” 

Her  eyes  are  dim,  and  her  hair  is  white, 

But  her  heart  keeps  time  to  the  old  love  tune 
As  she  watches  her  daughter’s  child  to-night. 

# A world  between  them,  perhaps  you  say? 

Yes.  One  has  read  the  story  through  ; 

One  has  her  beautiful  yesterday ; 

And  one  to-morrow  {air  to  view. 

But  little  you  dream  how  fond  a prayer 
Goes  up  to  God,  through  His  silver  stars, 

From  the  aged  woman  gazing  there, 

For  the  two  who  linger  beside  the  bars. 

— Anon. 
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THE  VALUE  OF  GOOD  CHAR- 
ACTER. 

It  is  not  required  that  we  should 
be  specially  critical  in  defining  the 
term  “ character,”  and  yet  it  may  be 
prudent  to  quote  the  lexicon  so  far 
as  to  say  that  character,  as  we  have 
chosen  to  discuss  the  subject  in  this 
article,  means  the  “ sum  of  qualities 
which  distinguish  one  man  from 
another.”  The  man  of  good  charac- 
ter may  be  distinguished  from  a man 
of  bad  character  by  habit,  thought 
and  action,  forming  lines  of  demark- 
ation,  which,  when  discovered,  do 
_not  admit  of  controversy.  It  is  no 
part  of  our  purpose  to  engage  in 
homiletic  discourse,  nor  to  be  more 
serious  than  the  subject  requires. 
We  shall  not  choose  theological 
standards,  by  which  the  terms  good 
and  bad,  wisdom  and  wickedness, 
are  determined,  not  that  we  propose 
any  test  the  church  has  in  the  past 
or  may  in  the  future  establish  for 
settling  such  questions,  but  rather 
because  our  reflections  go  beyond  the 
domain  of  profession  or  confession, 
dogma  and  creed,  for  the  purpose  of 


finding  premises  and  principles 
which  relate  to  the  present  rather 
than  to  the  future,  but  which  will 
be  found,  nevertheless,  to  contain 
the  essence  of  the  best  divinity 
preached  or  practiced  among  men. 

A good  character  may  be  claimed 
by  the  man  who  does  unto  others 
as  he  would  have'  others  do  unto 
him.  That  is  said  to  be  the  “ Golden 
Rule  ” of  life,  and  yet  we  can  con- 
ceive of  carping  critics,  who,  to  grat- 
ify their  penchant  for  magnifying 
exceptions,  say  that  even  the  “ gold- 
en rule  ” has  its  irregularities,  and 
will  not  answer  the  purpose  of  deter- 
mining with  satisfactory  accuracy  a 
man’s  character.  The  golden  rule, 
notwithstanding  any  amount  of  ad- 
verse criticism  remains  an  indestruc- 
tible element  of  good  character,  and 
we  aver  there  can  be  no  such  thing 
as  good  character  when  the  ‘ ‘golden 
rule  ” is  discarded. 

It  may  be  said  that  character  is 
like  coin.  Some  very  base  metals 
have  had  conferred  upon  them,  by 
the  fiat  of  government,  certain 
money  value  and  to  that  extent 
they  were  goodt  though  of  com- 
paratively little  influence  in  shap- 
ing the  course  of  trade  and  com- 
merce, and  thus  in  coin,  from  iron 
to  gold,  as  in  character,  we  have 
good,  better,  best.  It  will  not  be 
difficult  for  the  average  reader,  to 
call  to  mind  the  copper  cent  charac- 
ter, the  nickel  character,  the  dime 
character,  silver  and  gold  characters, 
ranging  all  the  way  from  the  dime 
to  the  double  eagle,  good  small  men 
and  large  good  men,  nor  will  it  be 
more  difficult  to  call  to  mind  coun- 
terfeit characters  representing  all  the 
coins  we  have  named. 
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The  value  of  a good  character  can- 
not be  computed.  Good  character  is 
absolutely  impregnable.  Like  truth, 
it  may  be  crushed  for  a time,  but 
like  truth,  it  will  rise  again.  W e are 
not  discussing  perfect  character, 
since  fallibility  peculiar  to.  human 
nature  does  not  admit  of  perfection, 
and  yet  it  might  be  said,  with  much 
propriety  that  a perfect  human  be- 
ing, must  necessarily  include  certain 
elements,  which,  if  unduly  devel- 
oped, constitute  imperfections  in  the 
most  aggravated  form. 

It  might  be  interesting  to  continue 
such  hair-splitting  disquisitions,  but 
our  purpose  is  far  more  practical. 
Massing  all  that  hypercriticism  has 
been  able  to  formulate  to  the  con- 
trary, there  are  men  of  unwavering 
integrity,  men  who  will  tell  the  truth 
who  will  neither  lie  nor  steal,  who 
have  the  courage  and  the  high  sense 
of  honor  to  do  right  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, as  they  are  able  to  dis- 
cern the  right ; such  men  must  inev- 
itably be  regarded  as  possessed  of 
good  character. 

It  may  be  objected  that  our  theory 
would  assign  good  characters  to 
those  miserable  fanatics  whose  iron- 
clad creeds  exclude  all  who  do  not 
yield  a cheerful  acquiescence  in 
their  dictate.  By  no  means,  since  it 
could  be  easily  shown  that  such 
persons  are  not  disposed  to  do  unto 
others  as  they  would  be  done  by, 
and  wherever  that  essential  element 
of  good  character  is  wanting  there 
need  be  no  hesitancy  in  forming 
conclusions. 

It  should  be  understood  that  char- 
acter involves  the  idea  of  growth, 
building.  A man  is  not  born  with 
any  character,  good,  bad  or  indiffer- 


ent. He  may  inherit  name  and  for- 
tune, but  he  cannot  come  into  the 
possession  of  good  character  as  an 
heir.  He  is  required  to  be  the  arch- 
itect of  his  own  character.  In  no 
instance  will  he  be  so  poor  as  to  be 
without  helps  to  the  formation  of 
good  character,  nor  so  rich  in  friend- 
ship and  finance  as  to  be  exempt 
from  temptation,  and  fortunately, 
human  affairs  are  so  adjusted,  that 
whatever  may  be  said  about  the  in- 
equalities existing  in  society,  no 
man  nor  set  of  men  monopolize 
virtue.  Those  who  choose  it  can 
always  have  their  full  share.  It 
cannot  be  “ cornered no  price  can 
be  set  upon  it,  for,  though  beyond 
all  price,  the  poor  can  possess  it  in 
as  rich  abundance  as  the  most  fa- 
vored of  fortuned  favorites,  and 
thus  it  is  true,  according  to  the  phi- 
losophy of  Burns, 

“ An  honest  man,  though  a’  sae  poor, 

Is  king  of  men  for  a’  that.” 

It  will  be  remembered,  doubtless, 
by  those  familiar  with  the  produc- 
tions of  a certain  class  of  writers, 
now,  fortunately  disappearing,  that 
it  was  common  for  them  to  refer  to 
men,  who,  starting  in  life  poor,  had 
achieved  distinction  in  any  of  the 
walks  of  life,  as  having  been  “ born 
of  poor  but  respectabe  parents,”  in- 
timating that  genuine  manhood 
should  be  sought  for  among  the  rich 
rather  than  the  poor,  in  the  man- 
sion house  rather  than  in  the  humble 
homes  of  those  whose  inheritance  it 
was  to  go  forth  to  battle  unaided, 
except  by  a noble  purpose  to  con- 
quer adverse  circumstances,  and 
upon  whose  labor-browned  brow  the 
beaded  sweat  was  a jewel,  compared 
with  which  diamonds  are  gewgaws. 

We#do  not  esteem  it  an  exhibi- 
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tion  of  wisdom,  nor  indeed  in 
consonance  with  the  logic  of  facts, 
to  regard  rich  men  as  so  many  dan- 
gers to  avoid.  We  do  not  belong 
to  that  class  of  writers  or  thinkers 
who  are  continually  predicting  the 
downfall  of  the  Republic  consequent 
upon  the  increase  of  wealth.  We 
are  not  in  sympathy  with  those 
whose  readings  and  reflections  lead 
them  to  compare  the  American  Re- 
public and  the  American  people 
with  Rome  and  Romans  in  their 
decline.  True,  the  time  may  come 
when  wealth  and  luxury,  pride  and 
pomp  shall  have  obliterated  the 
monuments  of  our  , valor  and  virtue 
when  some  vaulting  Caesar  shall 
grasp  the  scepter  and  reduce  Amer- 
can  freemen  to  slaves,  but  such  ca- 
tastrophies  are  not  likely  to  occur 
for  so  many  centuries  that  their 
possible  occurrence  may  be  dis- 
missed as  proper  subjects  for  crack- 
brained  vagarists. 

But  to  our  subject.  It  is  doubt- 
less true  that  a good  name  is  prefer- 
able to  great  riches,  but  a good  name 
with  great  riches  constitutes  a power 
for  good  in  the  world  which  it  would 
be  difficult  to  unduly  magnify,  and 
fortunately  the  world  is  not  without 
such  men,  and  when  instances  can 
be  cited,  it  would  seem  to  be  the 
part  of  wisdom  to  make  them  con- 
spicuous in  the  literature  of  the 
times.  It  is  quite  as  proper  to  write 
of  the  good  examples  of  living  men, 
as  of  those  which  have  embellished 
the  lives  of  dead  men. 

''’Never  in  the  history  of  the  country 
has  good  character  been  in  greater 
demand  than  at  present.  The  press, 
with  its  extraordinary  facilities  for 
1 darning  news,  publishes  broadcast 


every  instance  of  lax  integrity,  until 
it  were  folly  to  disguise  that  super- 
ficial thinkers  and  observers  exhibit 
alarm.  The  vices  of  bad  men  are 
published,  while  the  virtues  of  good 
men  go  unheralded,  and  as  a conse- 
quence people  exclaim  “ O,  the 
times,  O,  the  manners,”  when,  in 
fact,  the  votaries  of  honor,  truth  and 
integrity,  and  all  the  virtues  that 
have  at  any  time  adorned  society, 
are  more  numerous  now  than  at  any 
previous  period.  Men  of  good  char- 
acter, of  robust  virtues,  worthy  of 
confidence,  and  who  can  be  trusted, 
are  with  us  now,  and  can  be  had,  if 
sought,  to  manage  public  and  pri- 
vate affairs. 

Such  reflections  lead  us  to  remark 
that  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  has  a vital  interest  in  the 
subject  under  discussion.  The 
Brotherhood  now  has  245  Lodges. 
To  these  Lodges,  in  the  very  nature 
of  things,  is  committed  the  destinies 
of  the  Brotherhood.  It  goes  for 
nothing,  that  the  Brotherhood  in- 
scribes upon  its  banners  mottoes 
glowing  with  devotion  to  integrity, 
sobriety,  industry  and  benevolence, 
if  these  virtues  are  not  fully  illus- 
trated in  the  personnel  of  the  Lodges. 
And  just  here  we  ask  how  can  the 
Lodge  give  practical  force  and  value 
to  profession  ? We  answer  by  con- 
ferring official  position  upon  its  best 
men.  Men  of  known  and  unques- 
tioned integrity,  whose  daily  life  is 
regulated  by  standards  which  win 
and  hold  not  only  of  their  imme- 
diate associates,  but  of  the  com- 
munity where  they  live. 

The  Master  of  a Lodge  should  be 
a man  of  recognized  probity  and  of 
influence,  industrious  and  vigilant. 
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His  associates  having  given  him 
prominence,  he  should  be  ambitious 
to  make  their  investment  in  his 
capabilities  pay  the  largest  possible 
dividends  in  all  that  pertains  to  the 
welfare  of  the  Lodge  and  the  Broth- 
erhood. Prompt  in  attendance  upon 
the  meetings  of  the  Lodge  and  firm 
in  the  enforcement  of  its  laws,  quick 
to  appreciate  merit  and  quite  as 
ready  in  detecting  and  exposing 
wrong,  he  at  once  inspires  the  better 
element  of  the  membership  with 
confidence  and  zeal,  and  holds  in 
check  those  who,  from  whatever 
cause,  exert  a harmful  influence.  I n 
these  regards  the  value  of  good  char- 
acter will  at  once  be  appreciated  and 
will  secure  for  the  Lodge  and  the 
Order  the  largest  possible  success. 
We  further  remark  that  the  value 
of  good  character  will  be  seen  at  once 
and  continuously  in  the  office  of 
Financier.  If  in  this  office  integrity 
is  ever  called  in  question,  demorali- 
zation is  almost  certain  to  result.  In 
saying  this  we  do  not  refer  to  chronic 
fault-finding,  an  affliction  from 
which  few,  if  any,  human  organiza- 
tions are  exempt,  we  do  not  refer 
to  those  unfortunate  people  whose 
minds  are  always  clouded  with  vague 
suspicion  and  who  croak  in  innuen- 
does, but  we  refer  to  men  who  com- 
plain only  when  habits  of  life  are 
such  as  to  call  in  question  the  fitness 
of  Financiers  to  control  the  finances 
of  the  Lodge  whose  methods  of  ac- 
count-keeping are  defective  and 
whose  reports  exhibit  a want  of  care 
and  of  exactness  which  lead  to  errors 
and  to  the  most  unfortunate  com- 
plications. The  prosperity  and  the 
stability  of  our  Brotherhood  abso- 
lutely require  in  the  office  of  Finan- 


cier every  essential  element  of  good 
character,  and  we  do  not  hesitate  to 
say  that  upon  the  integrity  of  that 
officer  more  than  upon  any  other 
the  success  of  the  Brotherhood  de- 
pends. The  financial  resources  of 
the  Brotherhood  depend  in  a large 
measure  upon  the  Financiers  of  the 
Lodges.  The  grand  sum  totals  dis- 
bursed annually  by  our  Brotherhood 
are  made,  up  of  the  small  contribu- 
tions of  the  membership,  and  deficits 
at  the  fountain  head  will  tell  to  the 
disadvantage  of  the  Order  in  the 
annual  balance  sheets.  In  such 
matters  the  value  of  good  character 
becomes  more  conspicuous  the  more 
the  subject  is  debated.  As  a Broth- 
erhood we  have  brought  order  out 
of  chaos,  we  have  reduced  theory  to 
practical  methods,  we  have  voiced 
the  grand  idea  that  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen  is  the  cham- 
pion of  all  the  virtues  which  adorn 
society,  and  by  placing  a proper 
value  upon  good  character  in  carry- 
ing forward  the  enterprises  of  the 
Order,  wre  shall  not  only  retain  our 
own  self-respect,  but  in  addition  will 
be  certain  to  secure  the  confidence 
and  esteem  of  all  men  whose  good 
opinion  is  worth  seeking. 

THE  ATTEMPTED  BLACK  LIST 
DEGRADATION  OF 
EMPLOYEES. 

In  a recent  debate  in  the  United 
States  Senate,  on  Inter-State  Com- 
merce, Senator  Vance,  of  North 
Carolina,  said:  “Now,  our  laws 

forbid  absolutely  the  tyranny  of  one 
man  over  another,  or  of  any  kind 
of  restraint  whatever  by  one  man 
over  the  personal  freedom  of  an- 
other.” The  proposition  is  so  self- 
evident  that  discussion  would  ob- 
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scure,  rather  than  add  luster  to  the 
truth  it  embodies.  It  may  be  said, 
indeed,  the  proclamation  cannot  be 
too  frequently  or  too  emphatically 
made,  that  when  one  seizes  an  op- 
portunity to  tyrannize  over  another, 
he  becomes  a monster  of  such  hide- 
ous mien,  is  so  corrupted  by  vile 
propensitives,  and  so  hardened  by 
the  cultivation  of  detestable  pur- 
poses, that  whatever  may  be  his 
position  or  surroundings,  he  has 
only  to  be  known  to  be  at  once  con- 
signed, by  all  honorable  men,  to  a 
class  of  miscreants  whose  existence 
can  be  accounted  for  upon  no 
rational  hypothesis.  He  is  a hu- 
man reptile,  and  only  an  inscrut- 
able creator  could  tell  why  he  ex- 
ists. To  this  class  belong  those 
railway  superientendents  who  have 
evolved,  what  is  widely  known  as 
“ blacklisting  ” methods,  whereby 
employees,  who  from  any  cause, 
may  be  discharged,  are  blacklisted, 
that  is  to  say,  branded  as  unworthy 
of  employment  and  confidence,  and 
followed  up  in  their  search  for  work 
and  made  to  realize  that  these  sleuth 
hounds  of  persecution,  as  relentless 
as  death,  are  following  them  through 
every  lane  and  avenue  of  life,  ready 
and  prepared  to  deprive  them  of 
employment  and  make  their  lives 
an  intolerable  burden.  This  move- 
ment, the  gods  be  praised,  is  said  to 
be  confined  to  about  thirty  “ down 
east”  superintendents,  and  mani- 
festly has  for  its  object  the  degrada- 
tion of  employees,  freemen,  men 
robed  in  the  sovereignty  of  Ameri- 
can citizenship,  to  the  condition  of 
serfs,  creatures  who  belong  to  certain 
railways,  and  wear  the  collar  of  cer- 
tain superintendents.  Honestly 


analyzed,  the  blacklisting  infamy  is 
designed  to  bring  about  that  con- 
dition among  American  laborers. 
To  illustrate : A is  in  the  employ- 

ment of  B,  an  eastern  railway  su- 
perintendent, with  whom  he  disa- 
grees, as  he  has  a perfect  right  to 
do,  receives  his  discharge  and  is 
therefore  required  to  seek  employ- 
ment elsewhere  and  under  some 
other  “boss.”  What  is  the  result? 
Simply  this:  B enters  his  name 
upon  the  black  list , and  forthwith  it 
is  sent  to  every  other  blacklisting 
superintendent.  A goes  forth  with 
a blacklisting  mark  upon  him.  He 
goes  the  rounds,  everywhere  B has 
preceded  him.  If  he  finds  work  at 
all  it  must  be  outside  of  his  chosen 
vocation.  He  must  apply  elsewhere 
and  for  employment  in  which  he 
has  little  or  no  experience.  The 
blacklisting  curse  may  even  follow 
him  there.  He  is  doomed  to  idle- 
ness and  to  all  the  ills  which  idle- 
ness entails — poverty,  tramping,  os- 
tracism, degradation  and  possibly 
crime.  These  blacklisting  scoun- 
drels doubtless  reason  among  them- 
selves “our  men  know  the  penalty 
of  a discharge,  of  abandoning  our 
employment,  and  rather  than  take 
its  risks,  will  submit  to  our  degrad- 
ing demands,  and  be  silent  and 
submissive  to  our  rules.”  By  such 
processes,  it  is  understood,  that 
about  thirty  eastern  railway  super- 
intendents anticipate  lordly  control 
over  their  employes.  We  learn 
from  the  Railroader,  published  at 
Toledo,  Ohio,  that  there  is  a 
wide-spread  protest  throughout  the 
west  against  this  blacklisting  pro- 
gramme. It  cannot  be  too  extended, 
too  unanimous  nor  too  emphatic. 
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Blacklisting  is  a move  in  the  wrong 
direction.  It  will  not  be  tolerated. 
It  is  opposed  to  law,  justice  and 
common  decency.  The  superintend- 
ents who  practice  the  execrable  out- 
rage upon  working  men  should  be 
everywhere  held  up  to  public  scorn 
and  contempt.  They  are  enemies 
of  public  order.  They  dethrone 
law.  They  invite  anarchy.  They 
are  the  assassins  of  character.  They 
inaugurate  deep  seated  enmities, 
and  are  the  deadly  foes  of  free  insti- 
tutions. We  hear  much,  nowa- 
days, about  the  murderous  designs 
of  dynamiters,  of  the  vagaries  of 
socialists  of  “ red  handed  ” commu- 
nists, to  the^end  of  the  chapter,  but 
here  we  have  it  stated  that  some 
thirty  railway  superintendents  have 
organized  a blacklisting  Kuklux  Klan , 
whose  mission  it  is  to  follow  up 
certain  blacklisted  mechanics  and 
working  men  for  the  purpose  of  rob- 
bing them  of  the  means  of  subsist- 
ence, dogging  their  steps  for  the 
purpose  of  keeping  them  in  idleness 
till  gaunt  hunger  gnaws  at  their 
vitals,  until  rags  bespeak  their  de- 
gradation and  blank  despair  shrouds 
their  lives.  This  is  certainly  a new 
departure  in  railroading.  It  de- 
mands the  widest  possible  notoriety. 
It  means  mischief.  It  cannot  sur- 
vive light.  It  is  dirty  in  its  very 
conception  and  damnable  in  every 
feature.  It  is  anti-American.  It  is 
an  exhibition  of  arrogance  and  tur- 
pitude deserving  crushing  resent- 
ment. American  working  men  are 
not  serfs — they  will  not  wear  the 
collar  of  railway  superintendents, 
east  or  west.  They  are  not  cringing, 
fawning,  lick-spittles,  to  approach 
railway  superintendents  on  their 


bellies  in  the  dust.  The  blacklist- 
ing gang,  by  the  fiat  of  justice,  will 
be  required  to  change  their  policy. 
This  should  be  the  motto,  not  only 
of  all  the  railway  papers  in  the  land, 
but  the  press  generally  should  de- 
mand that  the  blacklisting  railway 
superintendents  should  at  once 
change  their  programme. 


A PEACEFUL  MARCH  TO  THE 
SEA. 

Some  years  ago — the  woeful  recol- 
lections are  still  vivid  as  lightning 
in  the  minds  of  millions — General 
Sherman,  with  an  army  of  forty 
thousand  thoroughly  equipped  sol- 
diers, starting  from  Atlanta,  made 
his  historical  march  to  the  sea.  Ora- 
tors, in  sounding  periods,  have  em- 
bellished that  march  and  its  results 
with  all  the  wealth  of  rhetoric,  poets 
have  sung  it  in  strains  of  impas- 
sioned song,  painters,  thrilled  with 
the  majesty  of  the  undertaking,  have 
transferred  to  canvas  its  more  start- 
ling incidents,  and  thus  historian, 
poet,  orator  and  painter  have  vied 
with  each  other  to  make  Sherman’s 
March  to  the  Sea  immortal  in  mem- 
ory. But  while  the  centuries  come 
and  go,  it  will  keep  in  remembrance 
the  most  terrible  calamities  that  ever 
befell  any  people  under  heaven.  It 
tells  of  war,  blood,  carnage,  death 
and  desolation,  of  conquest  and  de- 
feat, but  out  of  which,  thank  God, 
came  a new  Union,  to  know,  we  be- 
lieve, fratricidal  war  no  more.  Gar- 
ments dyed  in  blood  have  passed 
away,  the  clarion  of  war  is  heard  no 
more,  and  now  Northern  sympathy 
flows  Southward  as  do  our  great 
rivers,  and  those  who  are  not  dead 
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to  the  claims  of  fraternity  and  the 
blessings  of  peace,  welcome  the 
yearnings  of  the  men  and  women, 
once  estranged,  but  now  united  in 
destiny,  as  they  do  the  south  winds 
in  May,  which  come  with  the  sun- 
shine to  deck  all  the  land  in  emerald 
beauty.  Sherman’s  march  to  the 
sea  is  of  the  gloomy  past.  We  write 
of  another  march  to  the  sea,  not 
with  forty  thousand  mailed  warriors, 
not  with  swords  and  guns  and  all 
the  enginery  of  war,  but  the  march 
of  one  man  with  forty  thousand  peace- 
ful hopes  and  thoughts  in  the  inter- 
ests of  fraternity,  prosperity,  peace 
and  progress.  We  write  of  the  re- 
cent tour  through  the  South,  from 
Atlanta  to  Savannah  by  the  sea,  of 
the  Grand  Organizer  of  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen.  If 
Sherman’s  mission,  as  he  marched 
to  the  sea,  was  conquest  by  the  dis- 
play and  operation  of  overwhelming 
military  power,  the  mission  of  our 
Organizer,  though  not  less  in  the 
hope  of  conquest,  was  to  build  rather 
than  destroy,  to  embellish  every 
meeting  with  friendly  greetings,  and 
to  bring  locomotive  enginemen  of 
the  South  “into  fraternal  associa- 
tion with  their  fellow-workmen  of 
the  North,  East  and  West  and  there- 
by make  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Firemen  in  the  majesty  of 
its  geographical  sweep,  in  fact,  as 
well  as  in  name,  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen  of  North 
America. 

It  is  most  gratifying  to  state  that 
the  march  of  our  Grand  Organizer 
to  the  sea  was  cheeringly  successful. 
At  Savannah,  Macon  and  Atlanta 
he  found  men  intelligently  alive  to 
the  noble  mission  of  the  Brother- 


hood, ready  to  organize  and  hopeful 
of  the  triumphs  of  the  Order  through- 
out the  South.  In  the  cities  named, 
Lodges  have  been  established  and 
fifty  Locomotive  Firemen,  inspired 
by  commendable  zeal  for  the  success 
of  the  Brotherhood,  will  contribute 
their  full  share  to  the  fulfillment  of 
its  fraternal  and  benevolent  ambi- 
tions. 

In  our  conversation  with  our 
Grand  Organizer  we  learn  that  the 
South  is  an  inviting  field  for  our 
Brotherhood  to  extend  its  opera- 
tions. Firemen  and  engineers  are 
big-brained  and  broad-gauged  men, 
and  when  thoroughly  informed  in 
regard  to  the  noble  purposes  of  our 
Order  will  be  quick  to  perceive  its 
many  advantages  and  will,  without 
doubt,  give  it  a hearty  welcome  to 
their  sunny  land.  The  march  of  Bro. 
Stevens  to  the  sea  was  a continuous 
series  of  satisfactions  and  under 
auspices  which  could  scarcely  have 
been  improved.  The  Engineers  and 
firemen  with  whom  he  had  the 
pleasure  of  social  converse  received 
him  with  a generous  cordiality,  lis- 
tened respectfully  to  his  suggestions 
and  were  appreciative  of  all  the  facts 
relating  to  the  progress  of  the  Broth- 
erhood, and  that  the  immediate 
future  will  witness  a large  member- 
ship among  the  enginemen  who 
operate  the  Southern  system  of  rail- 
ways may  be  regarded  a foregone 
conclusion.  This  done  and  our 
noble  Brotherhood  will  be  in  fact 
as  well  as  in  name  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen  of  North 
America  and  the  beneficence  of  its 
sway  and  its  elevating  and  dignify- 
ing influence  will  embrace  the  con- 
tinent. 
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^ EDUCATION. 

There  is  no  other  word  in  the 
English  language  that  is  so  persist- 
ently abused  as  the  word  education. 
From  the  cradle  to  the  grave  we  hear 
the  changes  rung  on  this  word.  Edu- 
cation in  the  minds  of  some  people 
is  the  be-all  and  end-all  of  human 
life.  This  is  in  a measure  true  if  we 
confine  ourselves  to  the  proper  mean- 
ing of  the  word.  Education  may 
mean  little  or  it  may  mean  every- 
thing, much  depends  upon  the  de- 
fines 

The  schoolmaster  usually  acts  as 
if  the  word  education  meant  the  ac- 
quiring of  certain  rules  and  facts  of 
grammar,  arithmetic  and  geography. 
His  idea  is  to  make  a walking  ency- 
clopedia of  his  pupil.  He  forgets 
that  the  learning  of  facts  is  not  of 
itself  education,  it  is  simply  the 
means  of  acquiring  an  education.  If 
the  learning  of  a great  number  of 
facts  is  education  a simple  way  to  be 
educated  is  to  carry  a cart  load  of 
condensed  encyclopedias  with  you 
and  turn  to  the  fact  wanted  at  the 
particular  time.  In  other  words, 
education  as  defined  by  the  school- 
master is  simply  an  effort  of  memory. 

This  theory  is  all  wrong.  A man 
may  know  just  how  many  soldiers 
Alexander  commanded  at  the  battle 
of  Arbela ; he  may  know  the  names 
of  each  one  of  the  Ptolemaic  dynasty; 
he  may  have  measured  the  earth 
with  La  Place,  have  gazed  into  the 
star  depths  with  Herschel ; he  may 
have  gone  down  into  the  bowels  of 
the  earth  with  the  geologist  Lyell ; 
he  may  know  all  about  the  Dar- 
winian theory,  the  theory  of  Symmes 
hole,  and  with  it  all  be  a fool. 

Education  is  the  power  to  think 


and  judge  correctly  of  men  and 
things.  An  educated  man  never 
“slops  over/’  never  makes  a fool  of 
himself  in  the  matter  of  dress.  He 
is  always  self-reliant,  quick  to  per- 
ceive the  proper  relations  of  things. 
The  educated  man  is  seldom  “ rat- 
tled,” he  takes  things  easy.  He  is 
not  frothy,  nor  does  he  use  Latin 
terms  when  talking  to  a laboring 
man.  He  is  never  a “ crank,”  but 
at  the  same  time  he  is  earnest  and 
impressive,  because  true  education 
teaches  one  enough  of  the  solemni- 
ties of  life  to  add  force  and  gravity 
to  the  character. 

The  educated  man  is  not  an  ex- 
tremist. He  looks  with  compassion 
upon  crime,  knowing  that  in  most 
cases  it  is  the  result  of  bad  surround- 
ings. He  scorns  the  follies  of  fashion 
and  hates  the  sycophant  and  the 
liar.  He  is  never  a fop  nor  a “ bum- 
mer.” He  is  easy  in  his  manners, 
reasonably  careful  in  his  dress  and 
makes  as  much  of  the  world  and  its 
enjoyments  as  he  can,  believing  that 
all  the  beautiful  and  useful  things 
of  life  are  given  to  man  for  his  en- 
joyment and  not  as  a source  of  pun- 
ishment. 

This  is  a faint  picture  of  the  edu- 
cated man.  This  education  is  not 
all  acquired  from  books,  from  lec- 
turers, from  college  professors.  A ny 
man  who  has  wits  and  keeps  his  eyes 
open  can  be  educated  in  the  sense 
here  expressed.  Don’t  be  a fool, 
don’t  be  one-sided,  don’t  be  a bigot, 
don’t  be  a “ crank.”  Be  self-reliant. 
Be  prudent.  Be  brave.  Don’t  be- 
lieve everything  you  hear,  nor  sneer 
at  everything  you  do  not  do  your- 
self. Religion  is  a good  thing.  Poli- 
tics are  necessary.  Society  will  al- 
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ways  exist.  Respect  things  as  you 
find  them,  better  them  if  you  can. 
All  old  things  are  not  good,  neither 
are  all  the  new.  Give  every  one  a 
fair  hearing  and  judge  not  till  you 
know  all  the  facts  in  a given  case. 

Colleges  do  not  make  educated 
men.  In  fact,  most  men  who  have 
impressed  themselves  upon  their  fel- 
lows have  been  men  without  college 
education  so-called.  If  Gen.  Jack- 
son  had  been  a fine  Greek  scholar  he 
could  not  have  been  a better  states- 
man than  he  was.  He  was  educated 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  he  spelled 
street  s-t-r-e-a-t.  Lincoln  was  a mag- 
nificent rail-splitter,  a fine  lawyer 
and  a noble  President,  but  he  knew 
little  about  the  classics  and  still  less 
about  science. 

It  is  a good  thing  to  know  facts, 
but  it  is  a better  thing  to  know  what 
to  do  or  say  when  called  upon  to  do 
or  say.  An  engineer  who  knows 
all  about  Greek,  Latin  and  French 
would  be  counted  a smart  man 
among  his  associates,  and  they 
might  go  so  far  as  to  envy  him  a 
little,  but  the  engineer  who  knows 
just  what  to  do  when  he  is  whistling 
“ down  brakes  " with  a bridge  gone 
fifty  yards  ahead,  is  a better  edu- 
cated man  than  the  first  one,  if  the 
first  one  did  not  know  what  to  do  in 
the  terrible  emergency.  To  sum 
the  whole  matter  up,  the  educated 
man  is  the  one  who  knows  just  what 
to  do  and  when  to  do  it. 

A CHILD’S  FANCY. 

The  storm  passed  by,  and  the  glad  sun  shone 
Brightly  the  breaking  clouds  among : 

In  the  maple  tree  top  a bluebird  sang ; 

In  the  east  a beautiful  rainbow  hung. 

“ O mamma,  look ! **  and  my  wee  one  laughed : 

“ Oh.  look,  mamma ! is  it  made  of  flowers? 

Or  is  it  the  ladder  the  angels  use 
When  they  carry  up  water  to  make  the  shower?’  ’ 


WOMAN'S  DEPARTMENT. 

EDITED  B Y IDA  A.  HARPER. 


WOMEN  IN  1884. 

Perhaps  no  year  in  history  has  shown 
a greater  improvement  in  the  condition 
of  women  than  the  one  which  has  just 
closed.  Not  that  there  have  been  any 
remarkably  progressive  steps  but  there 
has  been  a steady  and  sure  advancement 
all  along  the  line.  This  gradual  breaking 
down  of  barriers  is  quite  as  pronounced 
in  foreign  countries  as  in  our  own.  The 
privileges  granted  in  regard  to  education 
are  most  marked.  The  great  Oxford 
University  of  England  has  at  last  admit- 
ted women  to  the  honor  examinations, 
after  a most  bitter  contest,  a move  which 
a few  years  ago  would  have  been  deemed 
impossible.  The  Victoria  and  the  Dub- 
lin Royal  Universities  have  opened  their 
degrees,  with  a few  exceptions,  to  women. 
A woman  has  just  taken  the  degree  of 
Doctor  of  Sciene  at  London  University, 
an  examination  so  difficult  that,  although 
it  has  been  in  existence  for  years,  has 
never  been  passed  but  once  before.  A 
lady  at  Queen’s  University,  Canada,  has 
just  passed  the  best  examination  in  Greek 
of  any  student  of  either  sex  who  has 
ever  graduated  from  that  university.  A 
lady  has  just  graduated  with  high  honor 
from  the  University  of  Melbourne,  Aus- 
tralia, the  first  on  record.  The  Corcoran 
School  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  at  Washing- 
ton, has  opened  its  doors  to  women.  A 
suggestion  to  have  girls  excluded  from 
Adelbert  College,  Cleveland,  was  over- 
whelmingly defeated  by  public  senti- 
ment. 

Aftermany  years  of  the  most  obstinate 
hostility,  the  Massachusetts  Medical  So- 
ciety has  been  obliged  to  admit  women. 
Women  have  been  admitted  to  practice 
medicine  in  Bologna  and  Belgium.  A 
woman  has  addressed  the  New  York 
Academy  of  Medicine.  W omen  are  prac- 
ticing in  hospitals,  insane  asylums,  alms- 
houses, prisons,  in  fact  almost  every- 
where that  men  are  admitted.  They  are 
also  graduating  and  making  wonderful 
progress  in  schools  of  Pharmacy  all  over 
the  world. 

In  the  churches  women  are  steadily  ad- 
vancing. Methodists  and  Congregation- 
alists  have  set  the  example  of  ordaining 
* women  to  preach.  Even  the  Jews  have 
laid  aside  the  traditions  of  ages  and  now 
permit  women  to  take  part  in  liturgical 
exercises. 

Mrs.  Erminie  A.  Smith  is  the  first 
woman  ever  to  be  appointed  a Fellow  of 
the  New  York  Academy  of  Science.  A 
woman  has  been  appointed  to  fill  the 
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lace  of  the  great  Wagner,  in  the  Phil- 
armonic  Society  of  London.  An  En- 
glish girl  has  won  the  Mendelssohn 
scholarship,  the  highest  musical  prize  in 
England.  A New  York  girl  has  taken 
the  first  prize  at  the  Paris  Conservatory 
for  violin  playiilg. 

There  is  no  end  to  the  organizations 
of  women.  Beginning  with  the  Wom- 
an’s Christian  Temperance  Union,  the 
largest  body  of  women  in  the  world, 
there  are  the  Red  Cross  Society,  Wom- 
an’s Relief  Corps,  National  League,  Anti- 
Polygamy  Society,  National  Indian  Asso- 
ciation, thousands  and  thousands  of  Art, 
Literary,  Benevolent  and  Religious  or- 
ganizations scattered  over  all  the  land. 

In  England  and  Scotland  Woman  Suf- 
frage has  become  a political  issue.  They 
have  already  municipal  suffrage  and  it  is 
only  a question  of  a few  years  until  they 
will  have  the  same  power  of  franchise 
that  is  granted  to  men.  In  Finland  it 
has  been  recommended  by  two  Gover- 
nors that  women  be  given  the  right  to 
vote.  In  Sweden  a bill  for  Woman  Suf- 
frage has  been  introduced  and  failed  to 
pass  the  Second  Chamber  by  only  nine 
votes.  In  Norway  one  of  the  most  prom- 
inent members  of  Parliament  has  organ- 
ized a woman’s  rights  association  at  the 
capital  to  secure  suffrage  and  equal  prop- 
erty rights  to  women.  In  France  women 
are  rapidly  gaining  an  equality  with 
men.  In  Italy,  Holland  and  other  for- 
eign countries  the  question  of  equal 
rights  is  beginning  to  take  a prominent 
place. 

In  Canada,  Sir  John  McDonald,  Prime 
Minister,  has  introduced  a bill  into  Par- 
liament providing  for  the  franchise  for 
women  and  it  is  favored  by  the  Conser- 
vatives. The  Ontario  ana  Nova  Scotia 
Legislatures  have  each  conferred  on 
widows  and  unmarried  women  the  right 
to  vote  on  the  same  terms  as  men  at  all 
muncipal  elections,  and  giving  them  the 
same  property  rights.  In  the  United 
States  it  would  be  difficult  to  state  the 
difference  between  the  rights  of  women 
and  those  of  men,  with  the  single  excep- 
tion of  voting  and  holding  office.  W omen 
have  already  school  suffrage  in  twelve 
states  and  full  suffrage  in  three  terri- 
tories. In  the  near  future  municipal 
suffrage  will  be  granted  in  a number 
of  states.  The  question  of  equal  suffrage 
will  probably  come  to  a vote  in  the 
United  States  Senate  before  the  close  of 
the  session.  It  will  be  defeated,  of 
course,  but  there  will  be  many  votes  in 
its  favor. 

It  would  require  as  many  pages  as 
there  are  in  this  Magazine  to"  make  any 
thing  like  a complete  record  of  woman^s 
advancement  during  the  past  twelve 


months.  In  every  department  of  the 
world’s  work  we  find  her  active  brain 
and  busy  hands.  On  all  the  leading 
questions  of  the  day  we  feel  the  impress 
of  her  opinions.  She  has  become  a 
power  that  will  never  wane  but  will 
steadily  increase  writh  every  passing 
year. 


A DAY  IN  THE  LEGISLATURE. 

I made  a day  of  leisure  a short  time 
ago,  to  run  over  to  Indianapolis  to  wit- 
ness the  re-election  of  Hon.  D.  W.  Voor- 
hees  to  the  U.  S.  Senate.  I was  inter- 
ested, partly  because  Mr.  Voorhees  is  a 
friend  whom  I esteem  very  highly,  but 
more  particularly  because,  on  that  mo- 
mentous occasion,  our  editor,  Eugene  V. 
Debs,  was  to  make  his  maiden  speech  in 
the  ' Legislature.  Many  of  his  friends 
went  over  and  when  he  rose  to  speak  he 
must  have  felt  quite  sustained  by  the 
sympathetic  faces  that  greeted  him  on 
every  side.  He  was  honored  with  the 
closest  attention  as  he  proceeded  in  his 
manly,  straight  forward  way,  without 
manuscript  or  any  ostentatious  display, 
to  put  Mr.  Voorhees  in  nomination.  His 
remarks  were  concise  and  to  the  point, 
and  justified  the  Senator’s  good  taste  in 
selecting  a speaker  who  would  not  in- 
dulge in  that  “spread  eagle”  oratory 
which  Mr.  Voorhees  so  much  dislikes. 

Mr.  Debs  made  an  excellent  impres- 
sion and  received  a shower  of  congratu- 
lations from  the  Speaker  and  other  dis- 
tinguished members  of  the  House.  He 
will  occupy  a prominent  position  in  the 
Legislature  before  the  close  of  the  ses- 
sion, for  he  has  the  talent  which  will 
make  him  respected  and  the  personal 
qualities  which  will  make  him  loved. 
As  chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Rail- 
roads he  will  have  an  opportunity  to 
work  for  the  benefit  of  the  railroad  men, 
which  he  will  improve  to  the  utmost. 
Notwithstanding  the  attention  and  ap- 
plause he  receives  from  the  wealthy  and 
the  influential,  the  Secretary,  of  the  B.  of 
L.  F.  never  forgets  or  neglects  the  labor- 
ing men  whom  he  represents  and  whom 
he  has  befriended  for  so  many  years.  He 
is  true  as  steel  and  faithful  unto  the  end. 
We,  who  have  known  him  since  his  early 
boyhood  and  watched  with  pride  every 
advancing  step,  have  never  yet  found  a 
flaw  in  nis  integrity.  Prosperity  does 
not  spoil  him.  He  has  still  the  same 
noble,  unselfish  nature,  with  a head  like 
a statesman  and  a heart  like  a woman. 
Honorable,  truthful  and  strong  in  his 
affections,  he  cannot  be  corrupted.  His 
motives  can  never  be  questioned  among 
those  who  know  the  man.  Should  he 
remain  in  politics  he  can  have,  perhaps, 
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any  office  within  the  gift  of  the  people. 
Should  he  care  to  engage  in  business  he 
can  choose  between  several  very  lucra- 
tive offers.  Or,  should  he  continue  in 
the  work  to  which  he  seems  to  have 
devoted  his  life,  the  B.  of  L.  F.  have  at 
their  head  a man.  worthy  of  the  most 
implicit  confidence  and  one  who  will 
lead  them  on  to  splendid  victory. 


THE  DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT. 

SOUPS. 

Soup  is  one  of  the  most  economical  and 
healthful  of  all  dishes.  In  America  we 
do  not  attach  sufficient  value  to  this  nu- 
tritious article  of  food.  When  our  men 
come  in  tired,  hungry  and  always  in  a 
hurry,  it  would  be  much  better  for  their 
digestion,  and,  indirectly,  for  their  tem- 
per, if  they  would  take  off  the  “ edge  ” of 
their  appetite  with  a plate  of  light,  nour- 
ishing soup.  Simple  as  is  this  dish  there 
are  many  housekeepers  whose  soups  are 
so  greasy  and  unpalatable  the  w'hole 
family  become  sworn  enemies  to  this 
species  of  diet. 

The  foundation  of  all  soups  is  called 
“stock.”  It  is  simply  the  fluid  extract 
of  meat  or  bones.  To  make  this,  let  the 
beef  be  cut  into  small  pieces  and  the 
bones  well  broken.  Add  one  quart  of 
cold  wrater  to  one  pound  of  meat,  salt  it 
and  let  it  simmer  for  two  or  three  hours. 
This  should  always  be  skimmed  as  soon 
as  it  comes  to  a boil  and  strained  through 
a flannel  bag  when  done,  if  you  would 
have  it  perfectly  clear.  This  will  keep 
sweet  for  several  days  and  may  be  made 
into  various  kinds  of  soups,  by  the  ad- 
dition of  different  vegetables,  &c.  If  the 
housekeeper  is  able  to  personally  super- 
intend her  work  she  will  find  that  a most 
excellent  soup  may  be  made  of  the  scraps 
that  are  left  from  the  meals.  A bit  of 
roast,  a piece  of  steak,  a spoonfull  of 
mashed  potato,  one  of  turnip,  a baked 
apple,  all  broken  up,  simmered  together, 
strained  and  properly  seasoned  make  a 
soup  that  will  please  any  palate.  But 
great  care  must  be  exercised  that  only 
suitable  articles  of  food  are  used  and  it  is 
not  always  safe  to  trust  to  the  judgment 
of  inexperienced  servants.  I had  a ket- 
tle of  this  “save-all”  soup  spoiled  once 
by  the  girl  putting  into  it  several  pieces 
of  liver!  I cautioned  her  against  this 
and  the  very  next  time  we  attempted  to 
make  it  she  put  in  a piece  of  cod  fish ! 
But  I made  this  soup  at  intervals  all  of 
one  winter,  seasoning  it  differently,  and 
my  husband  declared  it  was  the  best 
soup  he  ever  tasted.  One  day,  in  a burst 
of  confidence,  I told  him  how  it  was 
made  and  he  never  would  touch  it  again. 


Moral : do  not  let  your  husband  into  the 
secrets  of  the  kitchen. 

Many  persons  think  the  flavor  of  soups 
is  improved  if  the  vegetables  are  browned 
in  hot  butter  before  putting  into  the 
boiling  stock.  The  vegetables  may  be 
varied  according  to  taste.  Here  is  a re- 
cipe for  making  a beautiful 

AMBER  SOUP. 

Into  a kettle  of  “ stock  ” put  a gill  each 
of  sliced  onion,  carrot,  turnip  and  pars- 
nip, fried  to  a delicate  brown,  together 
with  the  bits  of  ham  or  bacon  in  which 
they  were  fried.  Add  a sprig  of  parsley 
and  thyme,  half  a bay  leaf,  two  cloves, 
five  pepper  corns,  and  simmer  gently  for 
an  hour,  remove  the  grease  and  strain. 

White  soups  are  made  of  veal  or 
chicken.  To  make  chicken  soup,  cut  the 
meat  into  small  pieces  and  break  the 
bones,  with  the  exception  of  the  breast, 
which  should  be  placed  in  the  ppt  whole 
and  remove  as  soon  as  tender.  To  each 
quart  of  soup,  when  strained  and  skim- 
med, add  a table  spoonful  of  rice  and  let 
it  boil  three  quarters  of  an  hour.  Then 
add  the  breast  cut  up  into  dice,  a sprig 
of  parsley,  salt  and  pepper.  If  to  this 
soup  you  add  a pint  of  sweet  cream,  a 
little  thickening,  and  flavor  with  extract 
of  celery,  you  have  the  famous  Cream  of 
Celery  soup.  Or,  if  you  take  a quart  of 
chicken  soup,  simmer  in  it  a pint  of 
sweet  corn,  add  a quart  of  boiling  milk, 
a lump  of  butter,  salt  and  pepper,  you 
have  a delicious  soup.  Peas  or  asparagus 
may  be  substituted  for  the  corn,  if  de- 
sired. Indeed,  there  is  no  end  to  the 
variety  of  soups  that  may  be  made  if  one 
has  a good  foundation  of  either  dark  or 
white  “ stock.”  We  will  give  any  recipes 
that  may  be  called  for.  Our  space  is  too 
limited  for  more  this  month. 


“Alexina,”  of  St.  Thomas,  Ontario, 
writes  concerning  Charity  Lodge.  We 
have  only  space  for  an  extract:  “We 

wives  and  mothers  are  only  too  proud 
that  our  dear  ones  should  be  honored 
members  of  so  good  and  noble  an  Order. 
But  our  boys  are  brave  heroes,  in  our 
estimation,  as  they  go,  day  after  day, 
night  after  night,  rain  or  sunshine,  and 
face  danger  and  often  death  for  us  who 
are  listening  for  the  blast  of  the  whistle 
which  will  tell  us  of  their  safe  arrival.” 


HOPEFULNESS. 

Take  heart,  the  master  builds  again ; 

A charmed  life  old  goodness  hath ; 

The  tares  may  perish,  but  the  grain 
• Is  not  for  death. 

God  works  in  all  things ; all  obey 
His  first  propulsion  from  the  night  : 

Wake  thou  and  watch ! the  world  is  gray 
With  morning  light! 

—J.  O.  Whittier. 
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UGLY,  LITTLE  WOMEN. 

To  Woman's  Department : 

There  have  been  men  in  the  world  unkind 
enough  to  say  that  “ an  ugly  woman  has  no  place 
in  the  economy  of  nature.”  Perhaps  they  had 
studied  but  the  flowery  side  of  history.  It  has 
beguiled  their  time  to  read  of  the  beautiful 
Helen  of  Troy,  the  stately  eastern  beauty,  Cleo- 
patra, the  wonderful  loveliness  of  Mary,  Queen 
of  Scots,  and  many  others  of  whom  history  is 
full.  The  sole  missiou  of  these  women  in  this 
world  seemed  to  be  to  get  men  into  trouble  while 
the  countless  hundreds  of  ugly,  little  women 
who  get  men  out  of  trouble  is— 44  unwritten  and 
unsung.”  There  is  more  romance  and  idealism 
in  reading  the  lives  of  the  historic  beauties  than 
of  the  Spartan  women  who  could  go  out  to  battle 
and  take  up  implements  of  war  in  their  coun- 
try’s defense. 

Beauty  gets  plenty  of  praise.  Romancers  lav- 
ish it  upon  their  heroines.  It  is  a song,  of  which 
the  poet  never  tires.  The  whole  world  falls 
down  and  worships  at  its  shrine.  Beauty  and 
anguish  are  synonymous,  while  ugly,  little 
women  have  ever  walked  hand  in  hand  with 
loyalty,  brightness,  sincerity,  endurance,  forti- 
tude, and  all  the  countless  virtues  which  con- 
tribute to  make  home  happy.  BeAuty  lives  on 
flattery,  while  loveliness  carries  praises  and 
blessings  in  its  trail.  The  world  could  far  easier 
spare  its  beauties  than  its  countless  stores  of 
ugly,  little  women.  Who  is  it  that  cannot  attest 
to  the  pleasant  influence  of  the  ugly,  little 
woman  about  the  house.  Whittier,  in  his  song, 
“Among  the  Hills,”  has  been  under  her  influence 
when  he  says : 

“A  subtler  sense  of  pleasure  fills 
Each  rustic  sport  she  graces. 

Her  presence  lends  its  warmth  and  health 
To  all  who  come  before  it, 

If  women  lost  us  Eden 
Such  as  she  alone  restore  it.” 

She,  it  is,  who  is  found  in  the  sick  room,  fan- 
ning the  heated  brow,  giving  the  medicine  at 
exactly  the  right  time,  adjusting  the  shades  so 
the  light  will  fall  just  right  on  the  tired  eyes. 
She  is  found  in  the  kitchen,  where  the  lightest 
bread,  the  sweetest  butter,  the  most  delicate 
condiments  are  prepared.  She  is  found  in  the 
nursery,  where  the  little  children  lisp  their 
earliest  words  and  recite  their  evening  prayers. 
Such  a woman  must  have  been  in  Wordsworth’s 
mind  when  he  wrote  his  ideal  of  "A  Perfect 
Woman”— 

44  The  reason  firm,  the  temperate  will, 
Endurance,  foresight,  strength  and  skill : 

A perfect  woman,  nobly  planned, 

To  warm,  to  comfort  and  command, 

And  yet  a spirit  pure  and  bright, 

With  something  of  an  angel  light.” 

The  person,  too,  who  gave  utterance  to  the 
exclamation— 44  Here  comes  the  ever  welcome 
ugly  face  of  the  beautiful  soul  ” must  have  re- 
ceived countless  blessings  at  the  hands  of  some 
ugly,  little  woman. 

Alexia. 


Washington,  Ind.,  Feb.  10, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

Our  ever  welcome  and  highly  prized  Magazine 
has  just  arrived,  and  we  (that  is  I and  myself) 
think  it  becomes  better  and  better  each  month. 
The  letters  are  natural  and  each  and  all  seem  to 
have  been  written  from  the  fulness  of  the  heart, 
rather  than  from  any  attempt  at  grammatical 
display.  As  to  myself,  (<fc  Co.),  upon  reading  it 
I felt— I felt — Well,  I know  that  my  readers  have 
some  time  in  their  lives  experienced  the  pleas- 
urable sensation  of  receiving  a compliment 
when  they  neither  expected  nor  deserved  it. 
Well,  that  is  just  how  I felt  when  I read  Sprague’s 
letter.  I think  the  wife  of  Barnabas,  Irene  and 
myself  may  be  pardoned  if  we  feel  just  the  least 
bit  elated  at  the  compliment,  and  sisters,  we 
ought  to  try  in  future  to  do  all  we  can  to  merit 
the  high  encomium  Sprague  was  kind  enough 
to  pass  upon  us.  Hubby  says  I am  two  inches 
taller  since  the  Magazine  came.  I see  we  have 
another  new  and  sprightly  writer,  Roxana  Bean. 
We  & Co.  will  have  to  look  to  our  laurels  if  we 
wish  to  keep  them.  R.  Beau  seems  to  agree  with 
my  article  in  the  November  number.  Judging 
from  the  number  of  letters  I have  received  there 
are  a great  many  who  coincide  with  that  article. 
I see  I do  make  a 44  good  break  ” once  in  a while, 
anyhow.  I have  lately,  however,  been  asked  my 
opinion  upon  a subject,  about  which  the  more  I 
think  the  worse  I am  puzzled.  A craze  has  lately 
struck  our  town,  and  I understand,  has  struck 
the  whole  country.  But  it  is  our  own  special 
craze  which  troubles  me,  as  the  folks  say  I am  in 
a measure  responsible  on  account  of  that  very 
article  I wrote,  stating  my  opposition  to  a ball 
room.  Having  fallen  off  from  the  ball  room  the 
girls  took  to  this  craze,  which  came  in  the  shape 
of  a skating  rink.  Well,  I visited  the  rink  to  try 
if  I could  form  an  opinion,  and  there  I saw  young 
couples  of  different  sexes  whirling  and  falling 
alternately  (so  alternately,  in  fact,  you  could  not 
say  whether  they  were  on  their  heads  or  heels 
longest.)  44  It  do  beat  all,”  as  Aunt  Martha  used 
to  say.  The  trouble  I have  in  pointing  to  the 
young  folks  the  necessity  of  rising  in  the  world 
when  those  provoking  firms  will  turn  out  those 
rolling  machines  which  are  the  means  of  so 
much  down-falling.  What  on  earth  can  possess 
people  to  put  things  on  th’eir  feet  to  throw  them 
down  when  I am  for  everlasting  putting  on  all 
the  inventions  I can  think  of  to  keep  me  from 
falling,  and  the  idea  of  paying  for  the  falls,  too  ! 
If  some  of  the  young  ladies  I saw  having  so  many 
and  successive  thumps  and  bumps  were  to  per- 
spire half  so  freely  by  helping  their  mothers  over 
the  wash  tub  or  ironing  board,  I should  indeed 
pity  them  exceedingly.  If  they  mus^  roll  along 
on  wheels  why  not  have  some  contrivance  so 
they  could  roll  along  in  a sitting  posture.  It 
would  be  infinitely  safer.  Some  will  have  it  that 
the  doctors  say  it  is  healthy.  I agree  with  them. 
I have  not  the  least  doubt  but  what  it  is  healthy 
(for  the  doctors.)  I know  of  one  estimable  lady 
who  last  month  broke  her  thumb  in  heranxi<  ♦ 
to  attain  health.  I do  not  know  what  it  is  t 
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off  rollers,  but  this  I do  know,  during  a slippery 
spell  I came  down  a little  quicker  and  less  grace- 
fully than  I intended,  and  felt  the  effects  of  my 
freak  for  three  weeks,  and  it  is  surprising  to  me 
how  the  skaters  can  go  through  the  same  per- 
formance half  a dozen  times  in  an  hour  and 
get  up  and  try  it  over.  One  young  lady  has 
shown  me  her  shoulder,  which  is  a perfect  mass 
of  bruises,  but  for  the  sake  of  being  healthy  she 
does  not  complain.  The  rink  limp  has  become 
so  fashionable  of  late  that  I am  afraid  it  will  be  a 
fixture  in  style  for  a long  time.  What  struck  me 
at  the  rink,  too,  was  the  rapidity  with  which  the 
skaters  would  take  the  floor  and  each  one  would 
seemiugly  think  they  were  entitled  to  occupy 
all  and  any  space  they  took  a fancy  to,  regardless 
of  the  wants  of  others;  sometimes  one  skate 
would  want  to  dissolve  partnership  and  roll 
away  in  the  direction  of  New  York,  while  the 
other  would  persist  in  heading  for  California,  so 
in  that  case  a very  large  portion  of  the  floor  was 
needed  to  execute  such  a feat.  The  rink,  how- 
ever, has  set  me  to  thinking.  I always  felt  so 
sorry  for  any  young  lady  I happened  to  hear  of 
being  abused  by  her  husband,  and  always  pitied 
her,  and  imagination  often  pictured  the  young 
thing  suffering  from  the  bruises,  but  if  the  ladies 
will  only  take  the  husband’s  thumps  with  half 
as  much  fortitude  as  they  take  the  rink  thumps 
there  would  be  far  less  divorces;  why  one  lady 
here  has  enough  marks  to  gain  her  a divorce 
from  half  a dozen  husbands  and  the  sympathy  of 
the  whole  country. 

With  these  ideas  revolving  through  my  mind  it 
is  impossible  forme,  at  present,  to  be  sure  of  ex- 
pressing any  opinion.  In  the  meantime,  before 
I write  again,  I may  hear  of  some  worse  misfor- 
tune. The  latest  I have  heard  was  that  one 
young  lady  had  committed  suicide  beoause  her 
parents  refused  her  the  chance  to  break  her  neck, 
and  another  had  sold  some  butter  (which  had 
just  been  given  the  family  for  charity)  to  get 
money  for  the  rink. 

The  following  lines  would  keep  running 
through  my  head  all  the  time  I was  at  the  rink : 

One  more  unfortunate,  trusting  the  fates, 

Rashly  importunate,  tried  on  tne  skates. 

Pick  her  up  tenderly,  loosen  the  straps, 

Fashioned  so  slenderly,  unused  to  mishaps. 

Oh,  it  was  pitiful,  that  she  should  flop, 

Where  a whole  city  full  must  see  her  drop. 

I do  not  deem  it  too  late  yet  to  wish  all  the 
readers  and  writers  of  the  Magazine  a happy  New 
Year.  Our  Magazine  was  very  late  in  arriving 
last  month,  but  we  must  excuse  her.  We  ladies 
know  well  enough  what  time  and  trouble  we 
have  taken  when  we  get  a new  dress,  and  the 
Magazine  has  just  gone  through  this  tiresome 
ordeal  and  has  come  to  us  robed  as  beautifully  as 
a young  bride,  and  feeling,  no  doubt,  quite  as 
proud.  Well,  she  is  justly  deserving  of  all  the 
praise  we  can  bestow,  for  she  is  a welcome  visitor 
at  many  a home  and  is  looked  for  with  great  im- 
patience. I had  no  thought  of  writing  at 
present,  as  I thought  I would  enjoy  reading  the 
production  of  other  pens,  whose  writing  is  far 
superior  to  my  own,  but  I write  at  the  kind  in- 


vitation of  Needles,  of  California.  Thanks, 
Needles,  for  your  kind  opinion.  Some  New  Jer- 
sey gentlemen  coincide  with  your  views  on  my 
November  letter,  but  they  seem  very  bashful 
over  there.  There  is  more  truth  than  poetry 
connected  with  all  affairs  of  our  lives,  but  we 
like  to  vary  the  monotony  by  sometimes  putting 
our  thoughts  in  rhyme.  I understaud  the  climate 
of  California  and  of  Wales  are  similar  and  have 
wished  to  visit  America  on  that  account.  These 
cold  spells  of  America  nearly  freeze  up  the  few 
writing  abilities  I possess  and  the  heat  of  sum- 
mer melts  what  the  winter  misses,  but  America 
is  a glorious  land  for  a’  that.  Needles,  you  ought 
to  start  a Lodge  by  all  means,  especially  when 
you  see  how  successful  the  brothers  are.  There 
are  three  Lodges  that  I know  of  whose  boys  are 
bravely  going  upward  and  onward,  slow  but 
sure ; they  are  No.  17,  No.  160,  and  B.  of  L.  E.  260. 
They  are  too  modest  to  write  of  themselves  and 
that  is  their  chief  fault,  in  other  respects  they 
are  a noble  specimen  of  the  Brotherhood.  I am 
sorry  there  are  so  few  ladies  out  there,  the  name 
indicates  that  it  is  p.  good  place  for  them.  Now, 
Needles,  with  such  an  excellent  lady  editor  as 
Mrs.  Harper,  the  Magazine  must  be  a success. 
We  small  fry  are  almost  afraid  to  write  when  we 
read  her  excellent  productions,  but  I risk  this, 
and  hope  to  make  my  next  of  more  interest  to 
my  readers.  With  kindest  respect  to  Needles, 
and  good  wishes  to  all,  respectfully, 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Jones. 


[Are  we  to  understand  that  Mrs.  Jones  was 
formerly  a resident  of  WTales?  If  so  we  hope  she 
will  tell  us,  in  a series  of  short  articles,  something 
of  the  domestic  life  of  that  country.  We  do  not 
consider  any  of  our  writers  “small  fry.”  but  are 
always  glad  of  such  articles  as  will  be  of  interest 
to  our  readers.— Ed.] 


For  Woman's  Department : 

THE  MOSS  ROSE. 

The  rose  was  white,  with  beauty  bright 
Within  it  may  be  seen 
A tender  tear  of  dew  that  drops 
Upon  the  leaf  so  fair  and  green. 

Its  crystal  light,  it  sparkles  bright, 

Like  diamonds  fair, 

Sent  from  above 

To  grace  the  flower  I dearly  love. 

This  snowy  rose,  bedecked  with  moss, 
Until  its  leaves  are  almost  lost, 
Rewarded  me  for  all  my  care, 

When  I espied  a bud  was  there. 

And  by  its  side  the  bud  would  hide 
As  if  to  say,  don’t  take  away, 

My  sister  dear  who  shields  me  here 
From  harm  and  fear. 


And  from  the  bud  they  often  take 
The  veil  of  moss  that  angels  make, 

And  from  such  cruel,  thoughtless  foe, 

I’ll  shield  my  flower,  white  as  snow,' 

For  roughened  hands  will  often  tear 
The  tender  rose  this  bush  will  bear, 

And  on  the  grass  their  leaves  they’ll  fling 
To  gratify  destructive  sin. 

—if.  E.  H. 
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Mandan,  Dakota,  February  5, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

Nine  a.  m.  and  my  household  duties  for  the 
morning  completed.  Barnabas  gets  in  at  eleven , 
giving  me  just  an  hour  to  prepare  my  letter  and 
an  hour  to  get  dinner;  our  dinner  hours  vary 
according  to  the  incoming  and  outgoing  of  cer- 
tain trains.  With  a sense  of  satisfaction,  I set 
me  down  and  before  going  into  the  letter  proper, 
can’t  forbear  a few  remarks  concerning  my  home 
and  surroundings.  At  this  particular  time  of 
the  year,  in  the  midst  of  heavy  snow  falls  and 
cruel  blizzards,  Dakota  presents  an  uninviting 
and,  I might  say,  an  almost  repulsive  appear- 
ance. My  little  home  in  the  Western  wilds,  al- 
though lowly,  breathes  out  from  its  very  humility 
a world  of  happiness  and  contentment.  The  be- 
lief that  wealth  and  luxuries  are  required  to 
make  a pretty  home  is  erroneous.  With  limited 
means,  however,  a home  can  be  made  beautiful 
and  cozy  only  through  the  most  strenuous  efforts 
of  its  mistress.  By  adorning  her  house  with 
fancy  articles  of  her  handiwork  and  tastefully 
arranging  her  furniture,  she  can  at  least  place 
every  piece  to  the  best  possible  advantage.  Her 
work  completed,  she  views  her  cheerful  sur- 
roundings and  the  knowledge  that  it  is  all  the 
result  of  her  own  labor,  imparts  such  self-satis- 
faction as  her  moneyed  sister  never  knows. 
With  a heart  so  full  of  gladness,  the  smile  of  her 
countenance  is,  almost  unconsciously,  added  to 
the  already  pretty  picture.  To-day  is  unusually 
dark  and  gloomy,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  the 
fire  never  crackled  as  cheerily  and  my  house  was 
never  brighter  with  indoor  sunshine.  The  last 
named  article  is  entirely  home-made,  and  it  is 
optional  with  us  as  to  whether  we  may  have  it  or 
not.  Although  I have  many  things  yet  to  learn 
before  I will  have  fathomed  all  the  mysteries  of 
house-keeping,  I feel  a little  pride  in  saying  that 
Barnabas  has  never  yet  come  in  from  the  road  to 
a disordered  house ; nor  shall  he,  as  long  as  I am 
able  to  advocate  the  question  of  “ Labor  versus 
Confusion.”  The  result  is  that  his  home  is  the 
center  of  attraction  to  which  he  joyfully  hastens 
as  soon  as  his  duties  release  him.  I have  become 
so  engrossed  in  Barnabas  and  the  other  furniture 
that  I had  almost  overlooked  giving  mention  of 
the  extensive  changes  No.  41  has  lately  under- 
gone. Just  think  of  three  new  admissions  in  one 
week.  The  frisky  “ Goat  ” has  tried  his  skill  on 
Bros.  Jno.  Rafferty,  Will  Cunningham  and  G.  E. 
Bartlett.  They  each  look  some  seventeen  de- 
grees wiser  than  formerly.  I fancy  from  their 
appearance  that  they  must  have  been  ‘‘put 
through”  according  to  the  new,  let  me  see— 
“ Ritual.”  Yes,  I believe  that  is  what  Barnabas 
calls  it,  but  we  women  folks,  you  know,  have  no 
need  of  knowing  these  things. 

Bro.  Wirtz  has  gone  from  among  us,  a matter 
greatly  to  be  regretted.  Joe  Taylor  is  his  succes- 
sor. Joe  writes  a round  hand  and  is  thoroughly 
fitted  for  this  position  of  trust.  By  the  thrift  and 
honesty  of  her  Magazine  Agents  No.  41  has  each 
year  made  prompt  payment  to  the  editor  for 


large  lists  of  subscription.  Although  the  Lodge 
has  not  fully  recovered  from  the  shock  received 
some  time  ago,  she  was  never  on  a fairer  way  to 
prosperity. 

The  following  clipping  from  one  of  Mandan’s 
papers,  gives  a short  account  of  the  Firemen’s 
ball: 

“ The  first  annual  ball  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  at  the  Inter  Ocean  last 
evening  was  in  every  way  a most  enjoyable 
party.  The  Committee  of  Arrangements,  A.  C. 
Wirtz,  Joe  Taylor  and  H.  K.  Stratton  ; the  Recep- 
tion Committee,  H.  L.  Cass,  Mike  Coyelc,  J.  B. 
Karns,  A.  Garlick,  C.  C.  Allen,  T.  Rust  ana  A.  S. 
Robinson,  and  the  Floor  Managers,  M.  J.  Weaver. 
James  Burke,  Joe  Taylor  and  H.  K.  Stratton,  all 
acquitted  themselves  in  the  most  hospitable 
manner  and  made  it  impossible  for  anyone  to  be 
present  and  not  enjoy  the  occasion,  There  were 
about  thirty-six  couples  present.  Dancing  com- 
menced about  9 o’clock  and  continued  till  1 a. 
m.,  when  supper  was  served  in  the  offices  of  the 
Inter  Ocean.  It  was  evident  from  the  happy 
faces  of  the  guests  that  all  were  present  for  one 
purpose,  namely  to  have  a good  time,  and  they 
were  not  disappointed.  After  supper  the  merry 
dancers  resumed,  and  tripped  the  light  fantastic 
till  near  the  hour  of  whicn  Shakespeare  wrote: 

‘ Nights’  candles  are  burned  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain  tops.’  ” 

I was  one  of  the  guests  and  bear  witness  to  the 
fact  that  it  was  a thoroughly  enjoyable  affair. 

‘‘  Alexia,”  I am  glad  to  see,  has  not  forgotten 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine.  Her  excellent  con- 
tributions lent  a charm  in  times  when  they  were 
much  needed. 

During  my  travels  in  the  East,  I met  one  Mrs. 
Susan  Spry,  whose  husband  is  a member  of 
“ Hand  in  Hand  ” Lodge  No.  2,  Providence,  R.  I. 
She  conversed  so  intelligently  on  Brotherhood 
topics  that  I begged  of  her  to  assist  our  Depart- 
ment of  the  Magazine.  This  she  promised  to  do, 
but  thus  far  has  not  made  her  appearance. 
Naturally  timid,  she  has  bowed  herself  out  of  the 
dilemma.  Should  this  chance  to  meet  her  eye, 

I hope  that  she  will  redeem  her  promise. 

Its  a clear  case  of  mistaken  identity,  and  when 
you  would  have  me  declare  myself  somebody  else 
than  whom  1 am,  I enter  a solemn  protest. 

Now,  surely,  Tim  Fagan,  ye  don’t  mane  to  tell, 
While  struttin’  about  with  the  airs  of  a swell, 
That  forgotten  the  name  she’s  took  for  life 
Has  the  strong-minded  crature  called 

Barnabas’  Wife. 


For  Woman' 8 Department: 

NEVER  AGAIN. 

Broken  the  golden  chord, 

Severed  the  silken  tie ; 

Never  again  will  the  old  days  come 
Dear  mother,  to  you  and  I. 

Dead  the  beautiful  past ; 

Scattered  around  its  bier 
Fond  thoughts  lie  thick,  and  memories 
Of  days  that  were  so  dear. 

Broken  the  silken  chord, 

Severed  the  golden  chain 
Linked  us  with  the  beautiful  days 
That  never  will  come  agaiu. 

— IF.  O' It 
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South  Pueblo,  Col.,  January  28,  1885. 

To  Woman' 8 Department : 

I am  a fireman’s  wife  and  an  interested  reader 
of  the  Magazine  and  well-wisher  of  the  Brother- 
hood. I see  many  nice  letters  from  other  points 
but  none  from  our  own  Royal  Gorge,  No.  59. 
Our  Brotherhood  gave  their  fourth  annual  ball 
New  Year’s  night,  which  was  a very  pleasant 
affair.  The  hall  was  nicely  decorated  with  mot- 
toes and  flags,  and  the  supper  was  royally  served 
at  the  Victoria  Hotel.  The  music  was  perfectly 
enchanting  and  everybody  had  a good  time,  and 
when  Home,  Sweet  Home  reminded  us  we  were 
not  in  fairy  land  we  were  slow  to  give  up  the  en- 
joyment of  the  first  night  of  the  glad  New  Year. 
But  duty  must  be  done  and  so  we  parted  for  an- 
other year,  perhaps  some  of  us  forever. 

We  noticed  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hollis,  one  of  our 
Royal  firemen  and  his  bride.  May  they  have  a 
long  and  happy  life.  M.  J.  Shannon,  one  of  the 
Rocky  Mountain  Brotherhood  boys,  was  making 
himself  very  agreeable  among  the  ladies.  He 
fires  the  wonderful  thunderbolt  between  here 
and  Denver.  Look  out  for  him,  boys.  Mr.  Dill 
ds  the  new  fireman.  We  saw  him  tripping  around 
like  a boy  in  his  first  boots,  with  just  the  hand- 
somest lady  in  the  room.  And  many  others 
whom  we  are  not  acquainted  with  were  enjoying 
the  happy  hours.  As  this  is  “ my  first  trip  out  ” 
I won’t  say  anymore  for  fear  I will  not  get  back, 
but  I hope  to  come  back,  in  the  Magazine. 

The  Brotherhood  is  a grand  cause.  They  are 
united  and  that  means  strength  and  power. 
They  are  like  one  grand  army  marching  from 
east  to  west,  from  north  to  south,  bound  by  the 
Chain  of  Sobriety,  Honesty  and  Industry.  These 
are  the  corner  stone  and  the  foundation.  May 
the  good  Lord  guard  and  guide  every  fireman  is 
the  prayer  of  every  wife  and  mother. 

Sisters,  I think  it  is  a good  idea  for  the  ladies  to 
have  some  kind  of  a Lodge  or  meeting,  once  in  a 
while,  and  be  friendly  like  their  brothers.  Then 
when  any  one  was  sick  or  in  trouble,  all  would 
be  ready  to  sympathize  and  help.  Royal  Gorge 
is  a very  appropriate  name  for  our  Lodge,  as  we 
do  not  live  very  far  from  the  real  Royal  Gorge  of 
Colorado.  It  is  a great  place  for  excursions  in 
summer  time.  There  are  grand  sights  among  the 
scenery  of  Colorado.  I wish  all  the  ladies  who 
read  these  pages  could  see  one  of  our  beautiful 
sunsets.  The  sun  shines  almost  every  day  the 
year  round,  and  it  is  warm  and  lovely. 

A Fireman’s  Wife. 


A SENSITIVE  CONSCIENCE. 

“ Hubby,  I’ve  just  been  reading  how  Daniel 
Webster  improved  his  memory.” 

“ How  was  it,  my  dear?  ” 

“Well,  you  see,  every  night  when  he  came 
home  he  told  his  wife  everything  he  had  done 
during  the  day,  whom  he  had  met,  w hat  he  had 
said,  everything  he  could  think  of.  By  and  by 
he  got  so  he  could  remember  everything.” 
“Well?” 

“Nothing,  hubby,  only  I thought  maybe  you 
would  like  to  improve  your  memory  that  way.” 
“ Darling,  do  you  suspect  me  ? ” 


For  Firemen ’«  Magazine : 

IN  MEMORIAM. 

[In  affectionate  memoriam  of  Joseph  D.  Wilson,  aged  26, 
late  engineer  on  the  O.  & M.  line,  who  died  at  Washington, 
Ind.,  January  zoth,  1885,  universally  esteemed  by  all  who  knew 
him,  and  a faithful  member  ot  the  Brotherhood.] 

In  silence  we  buried  our  loved  one, 

And  gently  we  laid  him  to  rest, 

For  we  thought,  as  in  sadness  we  left  him, 
That  God  aoeth  all  for  the  best. 


In  silence  we  buried  our  loved  one, 

And,  as  we  wept  over  his  bier, 

We  thought  nothing  more  can  assail  him, 

No  danger,  no  trouble  or  fear. 

In  silence  we  buried  our  loved  one 
And  this  thought  somewhat  lessened  the  pain. 

In  Heaven,  where  there’s  nothing  of  sorrow, 
We  shall  meet  our  loved  Brother  again. 

But  still  in  the  book  of  our  memory, 

This  day  has  been  left  a dark  page, 

For  he  was  cut  down  in  his  manhood, 

The  pride  of  his  father’s  old  age. 

In  silence  we  buried  our  loved  one, 

And  we  know  he  has  gained  the  bright  shore, 

While  we,  with  life’s  dark  waves  are  struggling, 
In  safety  he  passed  on  before. 

God  grant  we  may  share  with  this  loved  one, 
The  joys  that  to  him  have  been  given, 

May  we  gain  when  ouee  more  reunited, 

A bright  crown  with  our  brother  in  heaven. 

—Mrs.  Henry  B.  Jones. 

Washington.  Ind. 


For  Firemen' 8 Magazine  : 

CHILDHOOD  DAYS. 

Sitting  near  the  fire  light  glow, 

Dreaming  of  the  olden  time, 

Memory  brings  back  to  me, 

Childhood  days  that  once  were  mine; 

But  they  vanished  from  my  gaze, 

Gone  are  they,  those  halcyon  days. 

And  in  memory  still  I see 
Familiar  forms  once  dear  to  me, 

And  among  them  I can  trace 
A mother’s  form,  a mother’s  face ; 

And  methinks  I hear  her  say, 

“ Our  Father  in  Heaven,  keep  us  I pray.” 


Years  have  passed  my  mother  dear 
Dwells  in  Heaven  among  the  blest ; 


But  I feel  her  presence  near, 

Though  she’s  long  since  laid  to  rest 
Where  the  weeping  willows  wave 
And  flowerets  bloom  above  her  grave. 


Years  have  passed,  and  ceaseless  care 
Has  marred  the  brow  that  once  was  fair  ; 
Has  left  its  impress  on  the  heart 
And  bade  all  happiness  depart; 

But  childhood  days  I’ll  ne’er  forget, 

Their  pleasant  memories  haunt  me  yet. 

— Mrs.  Nellie  Bloom. 

Sacramento,  Cal. 


“My,  my,  how  that  chimney  smokes,”  com- 
plained a wife  to  her  husband. 

“It  might  do  worse,  my  dear,”  he  replied  con- 
solingly. 

“ I’d  like  to  know  how.” 

“ Why,  you  see  it  might  chew.” 

A fall  of  soot  stopped  the  flow  of  conversation. 
—Merchant  Traveler.  / 
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Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Mutual  Insurance. 

Editors  Magazine : 

I had  supposed  that,  as  I had  devoted  three 
articles  to  the  question  of  insurance,  I could  now 
leave  the  subject  and  take  up  some  other  mat- 
ters, but  some  correspondence  received,  giving 
the  views  of  the  writers  on  this  subject,  seem  to 
demand  a further  statement  from  me,  as  the 
views  held  by  these  brothers  may  be  shared  by 
others  of  our  membership. 

While  the  insurance  feature  connected  with 
our  Order  is  a valuable  part  qf  our  organization, 
I deem  it  wrong  to  style  it  the  main  feature  or 
object  of  our  association,  as  many  do,  and  think 
that  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  connection 
with  our  Order,  while  living  and  in  good  health, 
far  outweigh  the  SI, 500  which  is  paid  after  we  are 
dead  or  disabled.  The  preamble  attached  to  our 
Constitution  and  By-Laws  evidently  shows  that 
my  views  are  shared  by  some  others,  for  it  states 
that  the  B.  of  L.  F.  was  organized  to  effect  a unity 
among  the  Locomotive  Firemen  of  our  country, 
to  elevate  its  members  to  a higher  social,  moral 
and  intellectual  standard,  to  promote  their  gen- 
eral welfare,  and  to  protect  their  families.  These 
objects  are  commendable,  and  if  properly  carried 
out  will  certainly  prove  of  greater  benefit  to  our 
members  than  any  amount  of  money  they  or 
their  heirs  may  receive  from  the  Order.  This 
much  explanation  seems  to  be  needed,  in  order 
to  show  that  I cannot  bring  myself  to  look  upon 
our  insurance  feature  as  the  one  thing  only 
worthy  of  our  support,  as  Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke 
has  it,  or  as  “ the  foundation  on  which  the  grand 
fabric  rests,”  as  another  of  my  correspondents 
puts  it#  While  I do  not  regard  the  insurance  as 
the  only  good  thing  nor  as  “ the  foundation  ” to 
build  our  Order  on,  my  aim  has  been  to  call  at- 
tention to  the  fact  that  we  had  best  examine 
what  sort  of  a so-called  “ foundation  ” we  have 
built  on,  and  if  found  insecure  to  provide  a 
remedy,  which  I did  by  proposing  a reserve  fund, 
as  fully  explained  in  previous  articles.  That 
some  remedy  will  have  to  be  provided  at  some 
time  is  very  evident,  for  the  same  correspondent 


alluded  to  above,  who  regards  it  as  “ the  founda- 
tion of  the  fabric,”  was  ready  to  admit  that  all 
insurance  systems,  conducted  as  ours,  must 
sooner  or  later  succumb,  and  that  our  action  at 
Toronto,  in  raising  the  amount  of  our  policies  to 
$1,600,  only  hastened  the  coming  crisis.  As  the 
brother  has  admitted  the  weakness  of  the  foun- 
dation, and  doubted  its  ability  to  stand  the  test 
of  time,  we  would  like  to  know  what  is  to  sustain 
the  “fabric”  when  its  foundation  is  gone.  It 
may  b'e  another  illustration  of  the  man  who  built 
on  the  sand,  and  when  the  wind  and  waters  came 
great  was  the  fall  of  his  building. 

One  objection  to  our  reserve  fund  plan  is  raised 
by  the  question,  “ Who  in  our  Order  could  give 
bond  sufficient  to  cover  the  amount  proposed  to 
be  accumulated  ? ” I answer,  no  one  man  could ; 
nor  ought  one  man  to  have  the  handling  of  all, 
or  any  part,  without  the  concurrence  of  the 
board  of  control  (trustees  and  executive  commit- 
tees). We  might  get  one  or  two  bad  men  on  these 
committees,  yet  the  chances  are  that  enough 
honesty  would  be  found  in  the  board  to  preserve 
our  fund  from  peculation. 

Another  point  which  is  raised  is  that  we  are 
not  in  that  line  of  business,  not  financiers  or 
men  of  business,  with  an  aptitude  for  specula- 
tion. After  listening  to  the  encomiums  of  emi- 
nent statesmen  and  learned  divines,  at  several 
of  the  conventions  of  our  Order,  I became  im- 
bued with  the  ideas  which  they  so  freely  ex- 
pressed, namely,  that  we,  as  an  Or<fer,  were  the 
peer  of  any  other  body  of  men  on  the  globe,  and 
that  we  could  do  as  much  as  any  other  men  ever 
had  done  or  could  do.  It  seems  to  me  to  be  a 
poor  policy  for  members  to  cry  down  our  own 
abilities,  particularly  at  this  time,  when  a num- 
ber of  our  members  have  been  selected  to  fill 
positions  of  trust  and  honor  in  their  respective 
communities,  because  of  their  fitness  for  the 
offices.  That  it  is  not  always  by  superior  knowl- 
edge that  men  accumulate  wealth  or  accomplish 
great  results  is  proven  to  my  mind  by  several  in- 
stances, which  I will  relate. 

It  is  a well  authenticated  fact  that  Mr.  A.  T. 
Stewart,  the  lately  deceased  millionaire  dry 
goods  merchant  of  New  York  City,  commenced 
his  business  career  in  a very  small  way  and  with 
a very  small  capital.  A short  time  after  he 
started  in  the  retail  dry  goods  trade,  and  before 
he  had  a clerk  to  help  him,  a lady  inquired  for 
some  hose  at  his  store.  Mr.  Stewart  would  not 
admit  that  he  did  not  know  the  article,  but 
professed  to  be  out  of  stock.  On  making  inquiry 
of  his  wholesale  dealer  what  the  lady  meant  by 
hose,  he  was  shown  a pair  of  stockings,  and  he 
learned  something  he  ought  to  have  known  be- 
fore. 

A well-known  iron  manufacturer,  who  had 
been  engaged  iu  furnace,  foundry,  machine  and 
rolling  mill  works  all  his  life,  and  who  at  one 
time  was  extensively  engaged  in  casting  car 
wheels,  admitted  to  me  in  conversation  several 
years  ago  that  if  he  had  known  how  good  a wheel 
he  was  making,  he  might  have  made  a large  for- 
tune on  them,  for  many  wheels  of  his  make  we 
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still  running  then,  after  nearly  twenty-five  years 
service,  on  a large  road.  Lack  of  knowledge  of 
his  opportunity,  and  yet  a so-called  successful 
man,  honored  by  his  community  and  sent  to 
represent  their  interests  in  the  council  of  the 
nation. 

A firm  of  iron  manufacturers  were  mining  ore 
and  running  a blast  furnace  on  leased  premises 
during  the  campaign  which  preceded  the  elec- 
tion of  Mr.  Polk  to  the  Presidency.  This  firm, 
from  business  considerations,  did  all  in  their 
power  to  defeat  Mr.  Polk,  nevertheless  he  was 
elected,  inaugurated  and  served  his  term  in  office. 
At  the  close  of  his  administration,  the  books  of 
the  iron  firm  showed  that  their  business  had 
netted  them  many  thousand  dollars  more  during 
this  period  than  ever  before  in  a like  time.  This 
fact  became  known  to  many  persons  and  finally 
reached  the  ears  of  the  old  Judge,  who  owned  the 
mines  and  furnace,  and,  as  a result,  the  Judge 
asked  twice  as  much  rent  when  the  time  came  to 
renew  the  lease  for  another  term.  The  matter 
was  compromised  by  an  addition  of  one-half  as 
much  more  rent  under  the  new  lease.  This  shows 
two  mistakes ; one  in  regard  to  the  effect  of  Mr. 
Polk’s  election  on  business ; another  in  not  keep- 
ing a good  thing  when  they  had  it. 

Many  more  instances,  notably  the  career  of 
Grant,  Ward.  Fish,  Enos  and  others,  might  be 
cited  to  show  that  all  men  are  mortals  and  not 
infallible,  and  that  it  is  not  by  any  superior 
knowledge,  foresight  or  sagacity  that  wealth  is 
accumulated  by  some  men,  and  confirms  me  in 
the  opinion  that  we  have  talent  enough— it  may 
be  hidden  at  present,  but  to  be  revealed  in  due 
time— to  manage  our  fund  in  such  a manner  as 
to  really  give  us  what  T.  P.  O’Rourke  and  many 
others  want,  a cheap  insurance — a large  policy 
for  a comparatively  small  cost. 

Our  present  system  will  not  do  this  for  our  long- 
lived  brothers,  and  the  only  way  we  can  manage 
to  secure  the  large  policy  for  the  small  outlay  is 
to  die  or  be  disabled  soon,  but  as  no  one  is  ready 
to  make  money  this  way,  some  other  way  will 
have  to  be  devised  to  help  us,  and  I have  not 
heard  of  anything  which  would  do  it  except  by  a 
reserve  fund,  which  is  what  associations  generally 
have  to  fall  back  on. 

In  conclusion,  I wish  to  thank  Bro.  Sprague  for 
his  letter  in  February  Magazine,  for  it  proves 
that  I am  not  quite  alone,  and  that  some  of  our 
members  are  not  afraid  or  ashamed  to  express 
their  views  on  this  subject  and  to  have  it  properly 
discussed.  X.  L.  C.  R. 


Denver,  Col.,  February  15,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Your  readers  may  think  that  I am  rather  sel- 
dom, and  that  my  communications  do  not  fol- 
low rapid  enough  on  the  course  of  events.  I am 
not  so  circumstanced  that  I can  make  immedi- 
ate reply  to  the  other  correspondents,  who  pay 
me  their  compliments,  nor  can  it  be  expected 
that  a poor  devil  battling  with  the  world  for 
i-Hrnce  can  devote  the  time  and  attention 
matters  he  would  like.  I have  been  on 


a trip  through  Utah,  Idaho  and  Montana,  the 
past  two  months  and  did  not  have  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  a copy  of  the  Magazine  for  1885  until 
my  return  a few  days  ago. 

I have  read  with  interest  the  communications 
of  the  “ Tramp  ” and  “ X.  L.  C.  R.”  and  consider 
the  end  sought  to  be  attained  by  both  is  good, 
though  I do  not  agree  with  them  as  to  method, 
or  the  means  to  the  end.  The  end  sought  is  the 
perpetuation  of  our  institutions,  by  so  regulat- 
ing the  machinery  of  organization  that  the 
benefits  to  be  derived  therefrom  may  be  system- 
atically prolonged.  All  who  are  interested  in 
this  movement  and  who  have  studied  our  phe- 
nomenal and  rapid  growth,  recognize  the  fact 
that  as  a new  element  with  strange  and  conflict- 
ing ideas  is  flowing  in,  constantly  claiming  just 
recognition  and  a voice  in  the  management  of 
affairs,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  we  should 
abandon  our  vascillating  experimental  policy 
and  settle  down  to  a standard  system.  When 
we  have  discovered  what  we  believe  to  be  the 
guiding  principles  of  a true  reform  we  should 
descend  from,  the  height  of  general  principles 
to  the  level  of  details  and  try  to  point  out  what 
special  reforms,  under  the  special  conditions, 
we  are  forced  to  take  into  account,  should  be 
urged  and  demanded  ; hence,  it  is  essential  that 
we  should  exercise  the  utmost  caution  aud  con- 
sideration before  we  adopt  any  of  the  schemes 
advocated  for  our  reformation,  lest  we  stake  our 
destiny  on  some  wild-cat  project  and  reform  the 
Brotherhood  out  of  existence.  We  cannot  ex- 
pect to  attain  in  a day  the  full  realization  of  our 
hopes ; it  is  enough  if  we  are  satisfied  to  pro- 
gress gradually,  making  sure  that  we  take  no 
step  backward. 

Each  zealous  reformer  urges  his  pet  idea,  con- 
vinced that  if  he  could  only  get  that  accepted 
all  else  would  follow ; it  is  the  pivot  on  which  all 
else  is  swung,  and  yet  the  acceptance  of  his  idea 
implies  the  upsetting  in  a greater  or  less  degree 
of  all  other  ideas.  I mean  their  modification  or 
change  so  as  to  fit  in  with  the  new  element  and 
creates  confusion.  How  to  harmonize  these  con- 
flicting theories,  or  rather  the  system  of  dissec- 
tion and  arrangement,  to  be  followed  that  we 
may  extract  what  is  most  wholesome  and  best 
suited  to  our  purpose  is  the  most  important 
work  before  us.  This  work  is  left  almost,  if  not 
wholly,  to  the  conventions,  and  the  work  of 
each  convention,  as  it  emanates  therefrom  in  a 
condensed  form,  is  the  surest  indicator  of  the 
wisdom  and  foresight  of  the  Order  at  that  par- 
ticular period.  Each  convention  is  a crucible 
wherein  the  ideas  and  theories  at  large  in  the 
Order  at  that  time  are  put  to  the  test,  simmered 
down,  analyzed  and  systematized,  and  it  is  to 
the  conventions  we  must  look  for  the  needed 
reforms. 

If  we  have  a faulty  Constitution,  and  the 
“ Tramp says  we  have/ is  not  the  late  conven- 
tion responsible  for  it  ? and  who  is  responsible 
for  the  convention?  Why  the  Subordinate 
Lodges?  In  too  many  cases  is  the  delegates’ 
certificate  given  to  a member  totally  unfit  for 
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the  position  simply  because  he  is  a favorite,  a 
“ good  fellow,”  who  could  be  used  to  further  the 
ends  of  some  aspiring  individual,  or  to  one  who 
had  relatives  living  in  or  near  the  city  where 
the  convention  is  to  be  held  and  th£  certificate 
is  given  him  as  a favor.  These  gentlemen  are 
too  apt  to  look  upon  the  convention  as  a huge 
picnic,  where  they  go  to  enjoy  themselves,  and 
they  manage  to  derive  as  much  pleasure  and 
perform  as  litfle  work  as  possible  on  the  occa- 
sion. Next  to  the  instructed  delegate,  those  are 
the  worst  element  in  a convention.  They  leave 
all  the  work  to  be  done  by  a few  and  generally 
drop  in  from  the  outside  in  time  enough  to  vote 
on  some  question  they  know  nothing  about,  and 
perhaps  upset  all  the  good  work  done  by  the 
earnest  and  faithful.  We  are  uot  the  only  body 
of  men  afflicted  with  this  curse,  as  all  Orders 
with  like  system  of  representation  have  the 
same  drawbacks. 

What  we  want,  and  what  we  must  have,  if  we 
ever  expect  to  have  any  lasting  good  or  standard 
system,  emanate  from  a convention,  is  a con- 
vention composed  of  the  very  best  material  in 
the  Order.  How  that  best  material  can  be  picked 
out  and  brought  forward  is  another  question 
that  will  be  brought  to  our  notice  at  some  time 
in  the  near  future.  Give  us  a delegation  with 
brains,  a capacity  for  thought  and  dissection, 
mother  wit  to  discern  what  is  good  and  discard 
nonsense  without  the  necessity  of  having  to 
look  around  for  authority  or  precedent,  that 
will  rise  above  the  petty  bickerings  of  party 
strife;  that  will  consider  its  mission  of  such 
vast  importance  that  it  cannot  be  swayed  by 
sympathy  or  prejudice ; who  are  determined  to 
work  and  legislate  for  the  best  interests  of  the 
Brotherhood  at  large  regardless  of  any  favorite 
individual.  Give  us,  I say,  a convention  of  such 
material  and  we  will  give  you  a constitution 
that  will  stand  the  test  of  time  and  a system 
that  will  be  a standard. 

You  and  I may  talk  and  write,  advance  this 
system,  and  advocate  that  policy  ad  infinitum, 
and  it  will  have  no  perceptible  effect  unless  we 
can  find  a couvention  ripe  for  the  emergency, 
and  alive  to  the  requirements  of  the  Brother- 
hood. 

I have  read  X.  L.  C.  R.’s  letters  for  January  and 
February-  from  beginning  to  end,  which  is  a task 
I am  thinking  the  majority  of  your  readers 
haven’t  had  the  nerve  to  undertake.  Following 
out  the  drift  of  his  imagination  we  can  see  the 
position  we  would  be  placed  in  at  some  future 
time.  To  carry  out  this  ethereal  scheme  it  would 
be  necessary  to  get  incorporated,  then  we  would 
be  liable  before  the  law  for  all  failures  to  pay 
claims.  We  would  have  to  get  permission  to 
carry  our  business  as  a corporatiou  into  Her  Maj- 
esty’s dominions.  We  would  have  to  take  simi- 
lar steps  in  the  Republic  of  Mexico.  Theu  would 
come  lawsuits  to  recover  claims  not  allowed  by 
the  Order  on  account  of  some  technicality; 
claims  rejected’in  the  past  would  “ bob  up  serene- 
ly ” in  the  courts  and  the  amount  he  would  have 


us  set  aside  as  a standing  surplus  would  melt  from 
our  grasp. 

But  then  the  imagination  of  our  friend  is  equal 
to  all  this.  He  would  have  us  invest  our  surplus 
fundiu  some  paying  enterprise.  We  could  buy 
up  a railroad,  like  the  D.  & R.  G.,  to  start  on ; 
then  as  the  profits  began  to  pour  in  and  the  fund 
increased  we  could  buy  more  railroads ; more 
and  larger  profits  would  accrue  therefrom,  and 
when  we  had  bought  up  all  the  railroads  in  North 
America  we  could  turn  our  attention  to  the  land, 
control  the  governments,  dictate  the  appoint- 
ment of  judges,  put  all  the  hungry  parasites 
called  lawyers  under  salary,  and  we  are  safe.  An- 
other advantage  af  this  scheme  is  that  if  any  of 
our  agents  or  officers  got  their  unhallowed  hands 
on  some  ten  or  twenty  million  dollars  of  the  fund 
and  tried  to  skip,  we  would  be  sure  to  catch  him, 
because  we  would  control  all  the  avenues  of  es- 
cape ; but  should  they  succeed  in  escaping  into 
Canada  or  Mexico  they  would  still  be  in  our  ter- 
ritory and  amenable  to  our  laws.  When  we  have 
bought  all  North  America,  and  the  fund  is  still 
accumulating,  we  get  hold  of  South  America, 
and  still  sigh  for  new  worlds  to  gobble  up. 

It  is  a grand  and  magnificent  scheme,  and  none 
but  the  most  gigantic  intellect  can  grasp  its  mag- 
nitude. In  imagination  I can  see  my  future  heir 
strutting  around  Wall  street  with  airs  unknown 
to  a Vanderbilt  or  Gould,  offeriug  shares  of  stock 
in  the  plauet  Neptune  at  par. 

This  is  not  intended  to  reflect  on  X.  L.  C.  R., 
personally.  I try  to  avoid  personalities  in  de- 
bate. It  is  his  Insurance  scheme  I am  talking 
about  aud  I hope  he  will  remember  it  in  future. 

T.  P.  O’Rourke. 


The  Tramp’s  Observations. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Much  has  been  said  from  time  to  time  about 
the  “identical  interests”  of  capital  aud  labor. 
Many  arguments. are  advanced  to  show  that  the 
interests  of  capital  are  best  subserved  by  tacit 
understanding  and  reasonably  fair  agreements 
with  the  laborer,  and  I believe  these  arguments 
have  never  been  successfully  disputed. 

The  cry  is  raised  by  many  that  the  pauper  lives 
in  sight  of  the  wealth  he  creates,  unable  and  for- 
bidden to  enjoy  it  or  any  of  its  advantages.  The 
question  naturally  arises : Why  is  this?  Again 
the  howl,  down  with  monopolies,  they  are  dan- 
gerous to  public  safety!  They  are  the  leeches 
that  suck  the  life  blood  from  the  garden  of  the 
earth ! But  hold  on  a bit,  let  us  look  at  this  ques- 
tion fairly,  let  us  as  one  of  the  many  labor  organ- 
izations know  that  we  are  right  before  we  pro- 
ceed to  any  rash  or  intemperate  acts  that  we 
might  in  future  years  regret.  I make  this  appeal 
not  because  I doubt  the  integrity  or  judgment  of 
our  members,  but  that  I fear  their  zeal  and  im- 
pulses. I desire  also  to  make  a few  remarks  upon 
recent  events  that  are  not  passing  unheeded  by 
others. 

Monopolies  seem  to  be  the  castle  first  attacked 
and  we  will  give  it  precedence  here.  We,  ns 
members  of  one  of  the  largest  exclusive  In' 
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organizations  in  the  known  world,  earning  our 
bread  by  the  sweat  of  our  brow,  cannot  con- 
sistently decry  monopolies,  and  first  for  the  sim- 
ple reason  that  we  are  a monopoly  ourselves, 
every  member  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  is  a member  of  a 
gigantic  monopoly,  a monopoly  of  labor,  and  the 
many  great  monopolies  of  capital  represented  in 
the  net-work  of  railroads  in  North  America  fur- 
nish us  the  means  to  earn  a respectable  living.  I 
feel  that  I voice  the  sentiments  of  our  Order  when 
I make^be  statement  that  these  railings  do  not 
come  from  us.  We  have  always  maintained 
peaceable  relations  with  capital  through  our  em- 
ployers. We  expect  them  to  receive  satisfactory 
interest  on  their  investment.  We  also  expect 
them  to  give  us  satisfactory  remuneration  for  our 
labor,  so  that  we  can  live  respectably  and  com- 
fortably. It  is  true  some  of  the  monopolies  are 
often  parsimonious  and  unnecessarily  hard  on 
their  employees,  and  why  ? Simply  because  they 
persist  ia  rate  wars  and  try  to  pay  the  interest 
they  ought  to  after  hauling  freight  and  passen- 
gers for  nothing,  but  these  are  the  exceptions. 
It  is  the  monopolies  that  have  built  the  immense 
iron  works,  saw  mills,  manufactories  and  rail- 
roads that  adorn  the  land.  It  is  they  that  fur- 
nish millions  of  men  means  to  earn  a living. 
They  cannot  reasonably  be  supposed  to  invest 
their  money  for  fun.  There  must  be  some  in- 
come to  make  the  investment  profitable  to  them. 
Are  they  thus  dangerous  to  the  public  safety  or 
are  they  thus  leeches?  I leave  it  to  the  good 
judgment  of  our  readers  to  answer. 

Within  the  past  six  months  there  have  occurred 
numerous  explosions  charged  to  dynamiters,  and 
many  secret  meetings  have  been  held  through- 
out the  world  by  sorcalled  Socialists.  With  these 
fanatics  we  have  no  sympathy.  Our  insane  asy- 
lums are  short  on  some  of  the  choicest  brands  of 
their  peculiar  goods  as  long  as  these  people  are 
at  large.  A great  deal  is  heard  of  the  cause  of 
Ireland.  That  they,  as  a people,  have  been  (and 
for  aught  I know  are  now)  oppressed  by  the 
British  Government  is  a settled  fact.  American 
born,  I sympathize  with  them.  I have  read  of 
the  oppressions  of  the  American  colonies  from 
the  time  of  Columbus  down  to  the  close  of  the 
reign  of  George  III.,  how  an  oppressed  people 
finally  driven  to  desperation  sought  relief  in 
arms,  how  the  time  honored  bell  pealed  forth  the 
glad  tidings,  “Proclaim  Liberty  throughout 
the  World,’’  and  so  from  these  teachings  since 
early  boyhood  I sympathize  with  Ireland  and  her 
people  abroad,  who  are  oppressed  and  almost  dis- 
owned. But  I have  no  sympathy  with  those  men 
who  seek  to  redress  these  wrongs  by  the  indis- 
criminate murder  of  innocent  men,  women  and 
children,  by  arson  or  by  pillage.  I think  few 
readers  of  this  book  (and  I know  the  majority  are 
of  Celtic  origin)  are  in  accord  with  these  diabol- 
ical schemes.  Neither  do  I sympathize  with  the 
blowing  up  of  an  employer’s  store  to  obtain  re- 
dress for  real  or  fancied  wrongs,  and  1 am  opposed 
to  such  methods  first,  last  and  all  the  time,  for 
the  simple  reason  that  were  the  property  mine  I 
would  not  care  to  have  it  destroyed ; if  men  who 


labor  have  wrongs  doue  them,  if  a people  are 
oppressed  by  tyrannical  governments,  I say  by 
all  means  organize  and  obtain  your  rights,  but  I 
will  always  oppose  murder,  arson  and  pillage 
as  the  means  of  obtaining  justice. 

Not  long  since  I saw  a circular  issued  by  a So- 
cialist organization  dedicated  to  Tramps , beseech- 
ing them  “to  go  into  the  street , gaze  on  the  palace 
of  the  millionaire , let  your  eyes  feast  on  the  wealth 
your  labor  created , see  these  leeches  revel  in  the  fruits 
of  your  toil , see  their  offspring  dressed  in  silks  and 
fed  on  the  richest  viands.  Think  of  your  own  dear 
starving , naked  children.  See  their  wives  blazing 
in  costly  diamonds.  Think  of  your  own  dear  wife 
in  rags.  Have  you  not  worked  hard  all  summer  for 
a mere  pittance  f Are  you  not  now  turned  out  of 
the  shop  because  the  proprietor  wishes  to  create  a 
false  market,  by  claiming  over-production  t Take 
what  is  yours  by  right,  you  created  this  wealth  and 
should  enjoy  it ! Learn  the  use  op  explosives.” 
As  one  of  the  Tramps  I will  answer  this  No ; you 
have  not  worked,  you  have  stolen  what  you  could 
and  begged  enough  from  an  indulgent  public  to 
keep  you  in  whisky  and  rags.  No,  you  have  not 
created  any  wealth,  you  have  created  nothing  but 
ignorance  and  filth.  You  are  the  leeches  that  are 
sucking  the  life  blood  from  our  fair  land  and 
honest  labor  stands  aghast  at  your  presumptuous 
incendiarism.  You  are  the  ignorant  progeny  of 
a still  more  ignorant  people.  It  is  such  as  you 
that  cast  discredit  upon  those  honest  men  who 
are  forced  from  home  in  search  of  employment, 
and  you  are  the  ones  that  keep  men  of  capital 
from  investing  their  wealth  for  fear  you,  in  your 
blind  antagonism  to  progress,  may  destroy  their 
property.  You  claim  an  equal  distribution  of 
the  riches  of  the  earth,  and  why?  Simply  be- 
cause you  are  too  lazy  to  earn  an  honest  living ; 
and  if  you  had  it,  how  long  would  it  be  before 
you  would  squander  it  in  idleness  and  riotous 
living  and  again  demand  a division?  You  have 
no  sympathizers  among  workingmen,  and  when 
you  commence  your  cowardly  warfare  against 
the  rights  of  men,  you  will  find  honest  labor  ar- 
rayed against  you.  Wishing  Socialists  and  Dyna- 
miters a speedy  and  harmless  decay,  and  honest 
labor  organizations  a long  and  peaceful  career, 
as  well  as  a prosperous  future,  I remain 
Fraternally,  vours, 

The  Tramp. 


Carlin,  Nev.,  Feb.  10, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

It  being  the  will  of  Providence  to  call  from  our 
midst  our  beloved  Bro.  George  Balteiger,  who 
died  November  11,  1884,  after  a lingering  illness, 
of  an  abscess  in  the  head,  we  deem  it  our  duty  to 
manifest  our  sorrow  for  our  Brother.  The  Broth- 
erhood has  lost  a true  and  honored  member  and 
his  associates  a firm  friend  and  genial  companion. 
His  memory  will  ever  be  dear  to  the  hearts  of  the 
B.  of  L.  F.  No.  89.  We  condole  with  the  relatives 
and  friends  of  our  deceased  Brother,  and  extend 
to  them  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this,  their 
hour  of  trouble,  assuring  them  that  he  was  hon- 
ored and  loved  by  his  fellow-fireman, 
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OLD  MAN  JIN  THE  STYLISH  CHURCH. 

Well,  wife,  I’ve  been  to  church  to-dav— been  to 
a stylish  one ; 

And,  seein’  you  can’t  go  from  home,  I’ll  tell  you 
what  was  done ; 

You  would  have  been  surprised  to  see  what  I 
saw  there  to-day ; 

The  sisters  were  fixed  up  so  fine  they  hardly 
bowed  to  pray. 


I had  on  these  coarse  clothes  of  mine— not  much 
the  worse  for  wear — 

But  then,  they  knew  I wasn’t  one  they  called  a 
millionaire ; 

So  they  led  the  old  man  to  a seat  away  back  by 
the  door ; 

’Twas  bookless  and  uucushioned,  a reserved  seat 
for  the  poor. 


Pretty  soon  in  came  a stranger  with  gold  ring 
aud  clothing  fine ; 

They  led  him  to  a cushioned  seat  far  in  advance 
of  mine. 

I thought  that  wan’t  exactly  right,  to  seat  him 
up  so  near, 

When  he  was  young  and  I was  old  and  verv  hard 
to  hear. 


But,  then  there  is  no  accountin’  for  what  some 
people  do ; 

The  finest  clothing  now-a-davs  oft  gets  the  finest 
pew ; 

But  when  we  reach  that  blessed  home,  all  un- 
defiled by  sin, 

We’ll  see  wealth  beggin’  at  the  gate  while  pov- 
erty goes  in. 


I couldn’t  hear  the  sermon,  I sat  so  far  awav, 

So  through  the  hour  of  service,  I could*  only 
“ watch  and  pray,” 

Watch  the  doiiPs  of  the  Christians  sitting  near 
me  round  about : 

Pray  that  God  would  make  them  pure  within,  as 
they  were  pure  without. 


While  I sat  there  lookin’  all  around  upon  the 
rich  and  great, 

I kept  thinking  of  the  rich  man  and  the  beggar 
at  the  gate 

How,  by  all  but  dogs  forsaken,  the  poor  beggar’s 
form  grew  cold, 

And  the  angels  bore  his  spirit  to  the  mansions 
built  of  gold. 


How  at  last  the  rich  man  perished  and  his  spirit 
took  its  flight 

From  the  purple  and  fine  linen  to  the  home  of 
endless  night; 

There  he  learned  as  he  stood  gazin’  at  the  beg- 
gar in  the  sky, 

“It  isn’t  all  of  life  to  live,  nor  all  of  death  to 
die.” 


I doubt  not  there  were  wealthy  sires  in  that  re- 
ligious fold, 

Who  went  up  from  their  dwellings  like  the 
Pharisee  of  old— 

Then  returned  home  from  their  worship,  with 
their  heads  up-lifted  high. 

To  spurn  the  hungry  from  their  door  with  naught 
to  satisfy. 


Out,  with  such  professions ! they  are  doin’  more 
to-day 

To  stop  the  weary  sinner,  from  the  gospel’s 
shinin’  way, 

Than  all  the  books  of  infidels,  than  all  that  has 
been  tried 

Since  Christ  was  born  in  Bethlehem— since  Christ 
was  crucified. 


How  simple  are  the  works  of  God,  and  yet  how 
very  grand— 

The  shells  in  oceau  caverns— the  flowers  on  the 
land. 

He  gilds  the  clouds  of  evenin’  with  the  gold- 
light  from  his  throne, 

Not  for  the  rich  man  only ; not  for  the  poor 
alone. 

Then  why  should  man  look  down  on  man,  be- 
cause of  lack  of  gold  ? 

Why  seat  him  in  the  poorest  pew  because  his 
clothes  are  old  ? 

A heart  with  noble  motives— a heart  that  God 
has  blest 

May  be  beatin’  Heaven’s  music  ’neath  that  faded 
coat  and  vest. 

I am  old,  I may  be  childish,  but  I love  simplicity ; 

I love  to  see  it  shinin’  in  a Christian’s  piety ; 

Jesus  told  us  in  His  sermons,  in  Judea’s  moun- 
tains wild, 

He  that  wants  to  go  to  Heaven  must  be  like  a 
little  child. 

Our  heads  are  growiu’  gray,  dear  wife,  our  hearts 
are  beatin  slow ; 

In  a little  while  the  Master  will  call  for  us  to  go ; 

When  we  reach  that  pearly  gate-way,  aud  look 
in  with  joyful  eyes, 

WC  skies  n°  Stylish  worshiP  in  the  temple  of  the 
— Will  Carlton . 


El  Paso,  Texas,  January  26,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

New  \ear  Lodge  still  lives  and  remains  an 
earnest  worker  in  the  cause  of  B.,  S.  and  I.  Al- 
though there  is  little  said  of  her  she  is  still  in  the 
ring  doing  all  she  can  to  build  up  and  increase 
our  Order.  We  number  about  70  members,  with 
several  applications  to  work  on. 

Business  has  been  dull  this  winter  on  all  roads 
centering  here,  but  our  boys  have  been  busy  fix- 
ing up  a new  hall,  and  right  well  have  they  done 
it.  Our  hall  is  36x20,  with  ante  and  reading  room 
attached,  all  nicely  carpeted  and  furniture  and 
pictures  to  correspond.  We  are  indebted  to  Bro. 
J.  J.  Forbes  for  the  taste  and  energy  he  has  shown 
in  decorating  the  same.  We  gave  our  first  annual 
ball  on  Christmas  eve.  It  was  a stone  ballast, 
double  track,  steel  rail  affair,  and  a success  both 
socially  and  financially.  We  are  in  a flourishing 
condition,  owe  no  debts  and  have  a surplus  in 
the  bank.  Our  members  are  all  workers,  no 
drones  among  them.  Bro.  Morrissey  fills  the 
chair  and  wields  the  gavel  with  great  ability. 
Bro.  McArthur  is  Secretary  and  does  the  work  in 
good  style.  Bro.  Cowan,  our  Financier,  is  a 
dandy,  cash  down,  no  stand  off.  Bro.  Jen  try, 
our  Magazine  Agent,  says  135  gets  the  prize  next 
year.  Bro.  Hayes  is  Vice,  6 feet  high  and  a foot 
like  a Chicago  girl.  Bros.  Hayes  and  Murray  are 
the  champion  skaters  at  the  rink.  Bro.  Murray 
does  the  most  on  his  head,  for  he’s  getting  bald. 
Ah,  Harry?  Our  Order  is  well  represented  in 
Mexico,  and  from  the  way  the  boys  go  to  the 
front  is  well  thought  of.  We  do  not  see  our  Mex- 
ican brothers  very  often,  but  they  send  their 
money  and  good  wishes  regular.  I see  our  Maga- 
zine is  out  in  a new  dress  and  the  reading  up  to 
the  standard.  As  we  are  running  cheap  on  oil 
and  fuel,  I wish  success  to  the  Brotherhood  and 
will  say  Buenos  N aches. 


Digitized  by  boogie 


174 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


Chicago,  January  22, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

In  the  January  edition  of  your  Magazine  an 
article,  under  the  heading  of  “ Locomotive  En- 
gineers and  Locomotive  Firemen,”  came  under 
my  special  notice  and  I cannot  but  admire  the 
candid  manner  you  assume  when  you  introduce 
the  subject.  Pardon  me,  if  I assume  to  take  the 
negative  side  of  the  question.  While  you  dis- 
dain any  disguise  in  your  premises,  I think 
there  is  danger  that  some  may  form  unfair 
opinions  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  En- 
gineers, based  upon  assertions  you  have  inad- 
vertently made.  You  appear  to  write  in  the 
spirit  of  vindication.  I do  not  understand  that 
any  charges  stand  against  the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen,  or  that  they  are  on  trial  for 
any  assumption  of  any  act  disqualifying  its  mem- 
bers from  proper  association  with  us.  Nor  do  I 
see  that  the  adoption  of  the  resolution  you  refer 
to  asserts  any  act  of  unfairness  on  the  part  of  the 
firemen  of  the  United  States,  neither  can  I see 
what  significance  can  be  accepted  as  having  any- 
thing justly  characterized  to  reflect  discredit 
upon  the  Order  that  the  Magazine  so  triumphant- 
ly asserts  to  defend,  there  is  often  a possibility 
of  one  stepping  out  and  heroically  defending  the  • 
cause  of  a weak  or  persecuted  party,  but  I can 
hardly  assume  the  motive  in  this  case  to  come 
under  that  head,  for  I am  unable  to  see  wherein 
there  was  anything  partaking  of  envy  or  jealousy 
aimed  at  the  organization  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men. We  are  willing  to  grant  that  you  are  the 
coming  engineer  and,  if  you  wish,  will  place  you 
by  our  side  as  an  auxiliary  to  us,  and  even  then 
can  see  no  absolute  reason  why  the  last  assembly 
of  engineers  were  not  justifiable  in  adopting  this 
measure  or  any  other  that  would  maintain  the 
dignity  of  one  of  the  best  and  strongest  labor 
organizations  in  the  Union.  We  would  encour- 
age every  member  of  your  noble  Order  to  exercise 
his  every  talent,  utilize  every  opportunity,  im- 
prove every  moment,  waste  not  a single  thought 
that  may  qualify  him  for  taking  his  place  in  the 
elevated  ranks  of  promotion.  My  great  desire 
and  wish  is  that  your  Brotherhood  may  seek  to 
establish  itself  so  thoroughly  and  permanently 
that  when  one  of  its  number  seeks  admission 
into  our  ranks  it  will  be  a passport  worthy  of  a 
membership  in  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Engineers.  I shall  always  stand  ready  to  lend  a 
helping  hand,  offer  a word  of  counsel  or  welcome 
them  to  a seat  in  our  organization  when  their 
position  will  have  assumed  a status  that  may 
warrant  a step  in  that  important  direction,  being 
animated  by  generous  feelings  and  true  princi- 
ples taught  by  the  Good  Book.  We  would  en- 
deavor to  inculcate  principles,  teach  by  example 
and  practice  those  noble  principles  which  are 
the  cardinal  virtues  upon  which  all  great  and 
noble  organizations  are  founded,  namely,  “do 
ye  unto  others  as  ye  would  that  they  should  do 
unto  you.”  Neither  would  we  lose  sight  of  the 
great  truth  that  we  are  always  side  by  side  in 
danger,  our  joys  are  equally  shared  almost  con- 
stantly in  companionship,  partaking  in  a 


measure  the  same  ambition  to  rise  in  the  estima- 
tion of  our  patrons,  and  yet  there  seems  as  though 
there  should  be  a line  of  demarkation,  and  that 
line  shouid  be  observed  lest  some  may  presume 
to  use  or  take  advantage  of  circumstances.  I do 
not  thus  express  myself  in  any  other  than  the 
very  kindest  feelings.  My  aim  is  very  far  from 
any  desire  to  offend  any  member  of  the  Order 
I respect  so  much.  While  the  fireman  looks  anx- 
iously for  the  day  of  promotion,  we  realize  that 
we  have  contributed  to  a certain  extent  to  the 
store  of  knowledge  practically  acquired  qualify- 
ing him  to  assume  mastership  over  the  iron  steed. 
Now,  ought  he  not  to  resign  his  relationship  with 
the  firemen  ? Were  you  placed  where  you  could 
see  the  embarrassing  position  liable  to  over- 
take a member  of  both  fraternities,  you  would 
relinquish  some  portions  of  your  theory.  Let  me 
here  quote  to  you  a passage  of  Scripture.  We  read 
in  that  best  of  Books : “ Ye  cannot  serve  two 
masters,  for  ye  will  love  one  and  hate  the  other, 
or  hold  to  one  and  despise  the  other.”  There 
must  certainly  be  to  every  intelligent  mind  a 
very  obvious  reason  why  a step  should  have  been 
taken  in  that  direction— that  reason  I do  not  wish 
to  publicly  assert, for  while  I fancy  it  would  not  in- 
jure us  a particle,  it  certainly  would  do  the  Broth- 
erhood of  Locomotive  Firemen  no  good,  and  as 
you  assert  it  is  your  belief  “ that  the  engineers, 
as  a body,  are  our  friends,”  it  is  certainly  foreign 
to  my  wish  to  say  or  do  anything  that  would 
cause  a change  in  your  sentiment.  I should 
blush  with  shame  were  I to  try  to  stigmatize  mem- 
bers of  your  Order  with  disloyalty  to  the  obliga- 
tions binding  him  to  sacred  covenants  taken  be- 
fore God  in  the  presence  of  man.  Well  we  know 
that  every  sentiment  contained  in  the  By-Laws 
of  your  Order  teaches  men  to  act  worthily,  deal 
fairly,  live  uprightly,  assume  their  part  of  re- 
sponsibilities and  possibilities  qualifying  them 
for  their  stations  in  the  great  common  Brother- 
hood of  a higher  and  better  kingdom  and  to  be- 
come good  and  true  citizens,  inspiring  them  with 
the  noblest  principles  of  a true  manhood  and  to 
meet  the  perplexities  common  to  our  hazardous 
calling  with  Christian  fortitude  and  resignation. 
It  is  with  regret  and  sorrow  that  I should  for  one 
moment  presume  to  entertain  the  very  plain  as- 
sertion you  have  recorded  in  your  article  in  the 
spirit  of  discord,  for  to  me  it  seems  impossible 
that  those  wise  and  experienced  men  who  com- 
posed that  honorable  assembly  you  have  referred 
to,  could  not  have  prepared  and  offered  any  reso- 
lution to  have  cast  a stain  upon  the  escutheon  of 
your  Order,  for  they  were  men  of  similar  experi- 
ences and  could  not  have  possibly  forgotten  they 
once  were  firemen,  and  are  not  forgetful  of  the 
fact  that  the  firemen  of  to-day  is  the  engineer  of 
to-morrow. 

I have  endeavored  to  deal  charitably  with  you 
in  this  matter  and  wish  to  so  qualify  myself  as  to 
express  only  the  purest  sentiments  of  love  and 
desired  prosperity  for  the  organization  you  have 
considered  in  danger  of  peril  and  increased  per- 
plexities. In  the  meantime,  I wish  you  to  give 
this  space  in  your  Magazine,  of  which  the  writer 
is  a subscriber.  Chicago. 
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St.  Louis,  Mo.,  Jau.  26,  1885. 
For  Firemen's  Magazine. 

Not  a letter  of  condolence  nor  of  regret,  nor  yet 
a letter  of  introduction  would  we  write,  as  our 
brethren  in  this  city  are  neither  dead,  uor  have 
they  been  invited  to  festivities  which  they  de- 
cline, nor  yet  of  introduction,  as  favorable  men- 
tion has  been  made  of  “109”  in  our  Magazine 
since  our  beginning  as  a Lodge,  but  a few  general 
items  which  may  interest  our  brothers  scattered 
over  the  South  and  Far  West. 

The  new  year  has  been  inaugurated  under  fa- 
vorable circumstances.  We  have  been  able  thus 
far  to  care  for  the  sick  and  disabled,  providing 
for  their  wants,  and  meeting  our  obligations, 
with  but  few  delinquents  on  the  rolls.  Our  offi- 
cers attend  every  meeting,  and  are  well  supported 
by  the  members.  Regular  accessions  of  young 
meu,  promising  to  fill  vacancies  made  at  our 
next  annual  election  of  officers.  Our  Fiuancier 
is  sparing  neither  time  nor  pains  to  make  a clean 
sheet  at  his  quarterly  reports.  Our  Magazine 
Agent,  Bro.  John  Pate,  is  using  every  laudable 
effort  to  carry  off*  the  prize  for  the  largest  num- 
ber of  subscribers.  Just  here,  I wish  to  say  that 
I think  no  brother  should  fail  to  subscribe  for 
a periodical  that  has  done,  is  still  doing,  and 
seeks  to  do,  so  much  for  our  welfare. 

The  evening  of  Jan.  20th  will  be  remembered 
. by  most  of  us  as  an  event  of  pleasure  and  profit. 
Among  our  guests  were  officials  of  the  different 
roads,  living  in  the  city,  but  of  whom  we  will  not 
make  personal  mention,  as  it  would  be  impossi- 
ble to  do  justice  to  all.  The  decorations  were 
appropriate  for  the  occasion,  in  fact  it  looked 
like  a summer  garden,  decorated  for  revelers  in 
soug  and  music.  Two  headlights  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  hall  were  decorated  with  colored 
lamps.  The  chandeliers  were  trimmed  with  red, 
white  and  green  lights.  M.  M.  Buck’s  engine 
was  placed  in  front  of  the  orchestra,  and  looked 
as  good  as  new.  The  ladies  never  tire  of  exam- 
ining this  engine,  especially  those  who  have 
made  a study  of  mechanism.  One  lady  asked 
“where  is  the  valve?”  “Where  is  the  throttle 
valve?”  “Oh,  aint  that  pretty.”  The  builder 
of  the  engine  made  it  during  spare  moments, 
dinner  hours.  The  engine  is  a monument  to 
spare  moments  well  used. 

At  the  time  appointed,  Bro.  Amos  rang  the 
magic  gong.  The  orchestra  opened  up,  filling 
the  hall  with  its  sweetest  strains.  The  company, 
which  had  already  filled  the  room,  formed  into 
ranks  for  the  grand  march.  After  two  hours  of 
waltzing  and  square  dancing  we  all're paired  to 
the  supper  table,  loaded  with  good  things,  to 
which  we  all  did  ample  justice.  More  music  and 
dancing  and  fellowship  of  brethren.  Not  an 
angry  word  to  mar  the  pleasures  of  .'the  evening, 
the  credit  of  which  must  be  accorded  to  the 
managing  committee,  among  whom  were  Bros. 
Amos,  Pate,  Heckett,  Pendleton  and  others. 

We  are  looking  to  the  time  when  Bro.  Stevens 
shall  give  us  our  instructions  on  chart  work. 

Hoping  for  a successful  year,  and  that  our 
numbers  may  increase,  I am  as^ever,  yours  fra- 
ternally, Mack. 


For  Firemen' 8 Magazine : 

WE  ARE  SO  TIRED. 

We  are  so  tired ; Time,  passing  by. 
Bequeaths  full  heritage  of  care : 

We  heed  not  if  we  live  or  die, 

Or  if  to-morrow’s  fair, 

Or  if  we  laugh,  or  if  we  sigh— 

We  are  so  tired  ; my  soul  and  I. 

Life’s  choicest  pleasures  have  some  alloy, 
Few  hearts  do  beat  for  one  alone) 
Through  wildest,  deepest,  sweetest  joy 
Drifts  some  fell  undertone ; 

And  yet  we  live,  we  know  not  why— 

We  are  so  tired ; my  soul  and  I. 

The  noblest  impulse  has  a foil ; 

The  vilest  prowler  finds  a prey ; 

The  grasses  hide  the  serpent's  coil, 

Where  flow’rs  have  made  them  gay. 

Or  if  we  stay,  or  if  we  fly — 

We  are  so  tired  ; mv  soul  and  I. 


There’s  poison  in  the  veiy  air 
That  rides  upon  the  softest  breeze ; 

The  grandest  souls,  or  brave,  or  fair, 

Need  drink  life’s  bitter  lees. 

The  cruel  years  drift  slowly  by— 

We  are  so  tired ; my  soul  and  I. 

No  perfect  thing— the  summer  rain 
Is  big  with  fire  and  icy  hail  ; 

And  fair  green  trees  and  flow’rs  and  grain 
Are  leveled  by  the  gale. 

And  yet  Hope’s  phantom  whispers  “ Try” — 
We  are  so  tired ; my  soul  and  I. 


We  are  so  tired ; the  joys  we  sought 
Were  full  of  discontent  and  fears ; 
The  very  peace  for  which  we  wrought, 
Held  only  grief  and  tears. 

We  long  for  rest,  with  anguish  cry, 

>Y  e are  so  tired ; mv  soul  and  I. 


ah  down  the  turbid  stream  of  years, 
Love’s  Islands  softly  whisper  “Stay, 
Ye  wrecks  of  Hope ! with  bitter  tears. 

Time’s  Flotsam,  drift  and  play.” 

O Shore  of  Graves ! Is  Deatn  to  die  * 
We  are  so  tired ; my  soul  and  I. 


W e are  so  tired.  There  always  seems 
Some  vein  of  discord  running  through 
The  very  warp  and  woof  of  dreams 
That  haunt  life’s  chosen  few ; 

And  this  may  be  the  reason  why 
We  are  so  tired,  my  soul  and  I. 

— Etoile. 


Huntington,  W.  Va.,  January  1, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Please  allow  a small  space  in  your  valuable 
Magazine  for  a few  items  from  Ashland  Lodge 
No.  223.  Our  Lodge,  although  you  ng,  is  i n a pros- 
perous condition,  composed  of  members  of  good 
standing  and  stability,  and  is  increasing  with 
members  who  have  already  become  accustomed 
to  the  dangefs  of  the  rail.  Mr.  S.  R.  Tuggle,  Mas- 
ter Mechanic  of  the  Lexington  Division  of  the  C. 
& O.  Railway,  is  a subscriber  of  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  and  speaks  highly  of  its  contents.  Suf- 
ficient proof  is  shown  that  the  members  of  223  are 
tried  and  true,  from  the  fact  that  sevaral  of  them 
have  been  promoted  recently.  Bros.  Geo.  F.  Lit- 
tle and  L.  T.  Robinson  are  handling  the  pony  in 
the  Lexington  yard,  while  M.  H.  Bledsoe,  W.  J. 
Mead  and  M.  S.  Pennybaker  are  pulling  the 
freight  cars  from  Lexington  to  Huntington.  Bro. 
C.  V.  Dougherty,  a member  of  No.  223  and  firing 
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between  Decatur  and  St.  Louis,  was  shaking 
hands  with  the  boys  a few  days  ago ; he  left  one 
dollar  for  the  Magazine  for  1885.  Bro.  Bledsoe’s 
promotion  did  not  altogether  satisfy  him,  for  he 
went  home  soon  after  and  persuaded  Miss  Hettie 
Moody,  one  of  Virginia’s  fairest  daughters,  to 
change  her  name  to  Mrs.  M.  H.  Bledsoe.  It  is 
rumored  that  another  member  of  223  will  soon 
cause  a lady  of  Mt.  Sterling  to  write  her  name 
Mrs.  W.  J.  Mead,  T.  M.  Horton  is  runuing  an 
engine  at  King’s  Mountain  ; however,  he  did  not 
forget  our  Magazine  and  also  to  write  to  Mt.  Ster- 
ling occasionally.  Straight  Stack. 


Oil  City.  Pa.,  February  1, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

In  the  January  number  of  the  Magazine  I saw 
your  article  in  regard  to  the  cold  feeling  between 
the  two  Orders,  theB.  of  L.  E.  and  the  B.  of  L.  F. 
I wish  I were  in  Terre  Haute  to  take  you  by  the 
hand  and  tell  you  that  you  have  expressed  my 
sentiments  exactly.  It  is  surprising  to  learn  the 
feeling  which  some  (I  do  not  say  all)  B.  of  L.  E. 
men  have  against  the  B.  of  L.  F. 

Now,  I would  like  to  know  the  reason  for  such 
feeling  from  some  one  who  is  capable  of  inform- 
ing me.  Are  not  the  two  Orders  organized  for 
the  same  grand  purpose— for  elevating  our  moral 
and  social  standing,  for  assisting  and  helping 
our  brothers  in  trouble,  and  caring  for  their 
families  when  they^are  suddenly  taken  away  ? 
Such  being  the  case  I see  no  reason  for  such  a 
feeling  existing,  and  I claim  that  no  intelligent 
or  conscientious  member  of  either  Order  will,  by 
word  or  deed,  do  anything  to  injure  the  other. 
Looking  at  the  case  from  a common-sense  stand- 
point, what  are  engineers  more  than  promoted 
firemen  ? A man  enters  the  service  of  a railroad 
company  as  a fireman,  and  in  the  course  of 
three  or  four  years,  as  the  case  may  be,  by  strict 
attention  to  business,  he  is  promoted  to  the  more 
important  position  of  engineer.  But  the  fact  of 
his  being  promoted  does  not  say  that  he  will 
always.be  an  engineer.  He  may  have  good  luck 
for  a year  or  two  and  then  meet  with  some  mis- 
hap and  be  thrown  out  of  employment.  Work 
being  scarce  and  business  dull,  he  cannot  pick 
up  an  engine  to  run  every  day,  so  he  is  com- 
pelled to  go  back  firing,  then  where  are  his 
glories  as  an  engineer  ? 

This  is  a subject  that  has  been  upon  my  mind 
ever  since  the  organization  of  our  Lodge,  No. 
217,  and  upon  careful  observation,  I have  learned 
that  not  a straw  has  been  thrown  in  our  way  by 
men  of  age  and  experience,  but  rather  by  those 
“ communists”  who  have  had  charge  of  engines 
just  about  long  enough  to  grant  them  admis- 
sion into  the  B.  of  L.  E.,  and  whose  hands  are 
not  yet  free  from  callous,  and  bruised  and  black- 
ened thumb-nails.  Although  I am  an  engineer 
and  a member  of  both  Orders,  I am  not  ashamed 
that  I was  once  a fireman,  nor  do  I know  the  day 
when  I may  again  be  one.  In  regard  to  the  special 
enactment  prohibiting  members  of  the  B.  of  L. 
E.  who  also  hold  membership  in  the  B.  of  L.  F. 
from  representing  their  division  in  the  annual 


convention,  the  only  reason  that  could  be  given 
for  such  an  action  is  that  such  delegate  might 
legislate  in  such  a way  as  to  be  detrimental  to 
the  Order  which  he  is  representing,  and  be  favor- 
ing the  B.  of  L.  F.  But  for  such  conduct  I see 
no  possible  chance,  and  my  opinion  is  that  there 
could  not  be  found  very  many  men  who  would 
prove  false  to  their  Order  and  their  obligations, 
and  that  their  divisions  should  select  a delegate 
who  has  proven  himself  a man  of  more  principle 
and  more  brains. 

Hoping  that  the  action,  which  I consider  will 
cause  much  discord  in  the  ranks,  will  be  reme- 
died soon,  I remain  fraternally  yours, 

Derrick. 

Philadelphia,  Pa.,  February  1,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

Being  a subscriber  to  the  Magazine  and  sup- 
porter of  our  Order,  I was  taken  by  surprise  when 
I read  in  the  January  issue  of  the  Magazine  the 
sarcastic  language  and  disparagement  thrown  on 
the  members  of  United  Lodge  No.  60  by  some 
member  signing  himself  “No.  60.”  He  should 
have  let  the  dead  rest.  The  Cbmmittee  on  Reso- 
lutions attended  to  their  business.  As  regards 
“ Brotherhood  in  name  only,”  if  I thought  I was 
associating  with  men  who  only  wish  to  be  mem- 
bers for  the  name  and  not  for  the  principles  of 
our  Order,  I would  sever  my  connection  with 
them  quietly,  in  place  of  casting  odium  on  a- 
Lodge  like  No.  60.  I have  the  honor  of  being  a 
member  of  No.  60  and  deem  it  my  duty  to  defend 
her  from  the  accusation  which  was  unjust  on  his 
part  in  not  standing  up  and  stating  his  views  and 
asking  for  information  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Lodge,  in  place  of  heralding  his  opinion  over  the 
country,  and  then  not  signing  his  name  to  the 
article.  I,  for  one,  would  never  be  afraid  to  sign 
my  name  with  the  hand  my  mind  dictated  to 
write.  No.  60  is  iu  just  as  good  standing  as  any 
of  her  sister  Lodges  in  my  estimation,  and  I hope 
she  will  continue  so.  Yours,  fraternally, 

Owen  Leddy. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  January  20,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  we  have  heard  but  little  of  Fortune  Lodge 
No.  120  through  the  Magazine,  allow  me  to  say  we 
are  march iug  the  hard  beaten  path  to  prosperity 
with  a membership  of  about  90,  half  of  which 
have  joined  us  in  the  last  five  months,  with  W. 
C.  Martin  at  the  head.  And  why  shouldn’t  we 
prosper  with  the  noble  leader  we  have,  one  who 
is  ever  willing  to  lend  all  in  his  power  for  the 
advancement  of  our  noble  Chuse  ? And  we  have 
a great  many  others  who  are  ever  ready  to  assist 
him  in  his  undertakings.  We  have  about  20 
members  doing  good  work  on  the  right  hand 
side.  Bros.  S.  T.  Vrooman  and  J.  Teary  are 
the  last  that  were  promoted  on  the  N.  Y.  C.  <fc  H. 
R.  R.  R.  and  are  giving  good  satisfaction.  Bros. 
J.  Herman,  J.  Ackerman,  W.  Olds,  W.  H.  Brown 
and  McMullen  will  make  their  time  on  the  West 
Shore,  with  occasionally  a vacation  of  ten  or  fif- 
teen days,  but  I don’t  suppose  they  mind  that 
this  bad  weather.  Respectfully  yours, 

N.  Y.  W.  S.  & B. 
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Emporia,  Kan.,  February  7, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

I have  been  a reader  of  the  Magazine  for  three 
years,  and  am  a member  of  No.  53.  From  time 
to  time  I have  noted  regular  correspondence  from 
some  Lodges,  and  as  no  one  has  yet  ventured  to 
write  about  our  Lodge,  if  you  will  grant  me 
space,  I will  at  once  state  that  we  are  iu  a pros- 
perous condition,  with  Bro.  Mears  as  Master. 
Bro.  McNeill  is  Financier.  We  have  adopted  a 
new  method  which  I am  sure  will  meet  the  ap- 
proval of  all  who  hear  it,  namely:  Indicting  a 
fine  of  25c  upon  all  members  who  fail  to  give  a 
plausable  excuse  for  non-attendance.  Our  finan- 
cial condition  is  improving  under  the  able 
management  of  Bro.  McNeill,  who  has  relieved  us 
of  our  burden  of  old  debts,  and  I hope  the  broth- 
ers will  do  their  utmost  towards  helping  him  to 
make  No.  53  one  of  the  best  Lodges  in  the  Order. 

Yours,  53. 

Needles,  Cal.,  February  3, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

Mr.  A.  A.  Barrett,  the  genial  and  courteous 
Master  Mechanic  of  the  Western  division  of  the 
A.  & P.  Ry.,  has  resigned,  and  will  in  a short 
time  take  his  departure  from  Needles  to  Massa- 
chusetts, his  uative  place,  having  there  accepted 
a position  as  Superintendent  of  motive  power 
on  the  Worcester  and  Nashur  Ry.  Mr.  Barrett, 
during  his  stay  in  our  city,  won  for  himself 
many  friends  who,  while  they  regret  losing  him, 
wish  him  well.  Ou  the  evening  of  February  1st, 
the  employees  under  his  supervision,  to  show 
their  respect  and  high  appreciation,  made  him 
the  recipient  of  a watch  chain,  to  which  was  at- 
tached a handsome  Maltese  cross,  inlaid  with 
gold  quartz  and  Mosaic  pavement  on  one  side,  and 
on  the  other,  a keystone ; also  a diamond  stud,  a 
ring  and  cuff  buttons,  the  settings  of  Which  are 
composed  of  diamond-shaped  quartz,  of  differ- 
ent hues.  The  presentation  was  made  by  E.  A. 
Chase,  the  efficient  clerk  of  Mr.  Barret’s  iu  the 
following  neat  speech: 

“ Mr.  Barrett,  it  having  come  to  our  knowledge 
that  you  are  about  to  sever  your  connection,  with 
the  A.  & P.  Ry.,  and  that  we,  as  employes  of  this 
division  will  feel  more  directly  your  loss,  we  de- 
sire to  show  by  some  slight  tokeu,  our  sincere 
regret  at  losing  you ; we  are,  however,  pleased 
to  Know  that  your  future  position  will  be  one  of 
increased  honor  and  responsibility.  It  there- 
fore gives  me  great  pleasure  to  tenner  to  you  in 
behalf  of  the  Engiueers  and  Firemen  of  the  A. 
& P.  Ry.  of  this  division,  this  chain,  aud  emblem 
of  the  Order  of  which  you  are  a member.  We 
hope  you  will  wear  this  as  a memento  of  mauy 
favors  shown  us  while  under  your  charge.  Trust- 
ing that  In  your  new  sphere  of  duty,  your  years 
may  be  long,  aud  pleasures  many,  we  are  very 
truly  your  mends/’ 

This  occasion  is  oue  which  will  long  be  re- 
membered by  those  present.  Mr.  Barrett  was 
greatly  surprised,  and  thauked  them,  but  could 
not  find  words  to  express  his  sentiments,  and 
thus  ended  one  of  the  notable  events  in  the  epoch 
of  Needles.  Mr.  G.  W.  Jennings,  oi  Albuquerque, 
is  At  present  filling  the  position  vacated  by  Mr. 
Barrett.  J.  Pritchett,  our  former  Magazine  Agent, 
has,  it  is  rumored,  the  matrimonial  fever. 

Although  I am  not  a member  of  the  B.  of  L. 


F.,  I take  great  interest  in  the  Magazine,  and  ad- 
mire the  sentiments  of  T.  P.  O’Rourke,  in  the 
“ insurance  Problem ; ” think  he  has  the  better 
of  X.  L.  C.  R. 

The  “Tramp’s”  observations  are  well-timed, 
and  I thiuk  it  would  prove  beneficial  if  all  the 
members  of  the  Order  could  spend  more  time  and 
study  upon  such  work.  The  correspondence  in 
the  “ Woman’s  Department,”  shows  that  woman 
is  man’s  equal,  if  not  better ; they  are  doing  their 
utmost  to  sustain  the  department.  Long  life  to 
the  ladies.  Slim  Whoj. 


San  Antonio,  Tex.,  Feb.  6, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  has  long  been  my  intention  to  write  a letter 
for  the  Magazine.  If  it  were  not  for  the  list  of 
names  in  the  last  pages  of  our  book  one  would 
think  that  Davy  Crockett  No.  145  did  not  exist. 
They  are,  however,  constantly  at  work,  and  their 
motto  is  ” Let  not  thy  right  hand  know  what  thy 
left  hand  doeth.”  The  main  object  of  this  writ- 
ing is  to  apprise  our  readers  of  the  marriage  of 
Bro.  W.  E.  Simpson  to  Miss  Eliza  Phelps,  one  of 
Alamo  City’s  fairest  maidens.  Bro.  Simpson  is 
the  first  of  Davy  Crockett’s  members  to  follow 
that  scriptural  advice.  “ It  is  not  good  for  man 
to  be  alone,”  and  no  doubt  indorses  the  idea, 
“go  ye  and  do  likewise.”  Members  of  No.  146 
join  in  wishing  Bro.  Simpson  and  wife  a long 
and  prosperous  voyage  through  life.  The  G.  H. 
& S.  A.  boys  still  lead  in  our  Lodge,  but  the  I.  <fc 
G.  N.  men  are  keeping  with  them.  Bro.  Jeff. 
Smith  continues  to  work  earnestly  in  the  cause 
of  B.  S.  & I.  Bro.  Arnold  has  left  us  for  a few 
months  and  I hope  he  will  be  true  to  his  promise 
and  write  to  us  on  his  arrival  to  8outh  America. 
There  are  mauy  members  of  our  Order  whom  I 
would  like  to  mention,  but  for  fear  that  this 
missive  will  meet  it’s  fate  iu  the  waste  basket,  I 
will  say  Adieu. 

” Davy  Crockett” 


Watertown  N.  Y.,  Feb.  13, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  question  is  often  asked,  why  doesn’t  some 
one  say  a word  for  the  Empire  ? so  I thought  I 
would  venture  to  let  our  readers  know  that  we 
are  boomiug  along,  making  good  time,  with 
thirty-one  reliable  members  that  have  the  good 
of  the  Order  at  heart.  Six  of  our  members  are 
handling  the  throttle  aud  giving  good  satisfac- 
tion. Bro.  Gayer  had  a very  painful  accident  a 
few  days  since ; while  oiling  his  engiue  he  fell 
and  the  spout  of  the  can  went  through  his  wrist. 
However,  he  is  mending  and  will  soon  be  all  right 
again.  Bro.  Glinn  is  one  of  our  live  and  ener- 
getic members  and  always  has  a good  word  to  say 
for  the  Order. 

Now,  in  regard  to  our  insurance  I will  not  try 
to  explain  my  ideas  on  the  subject.  In  fact  there 
is  little  use  for  it,  as  our  able  Bros.  X.  L.  C.  R.  and 
Sprague  have  expressed  my  views  in  the  matter. 
I think  if  Bro.  X.  L.  C.  R.  and  Bro.  O’Rourke 
keep  on  they  will  have  the  matter  fully  explained 
so  that  by  our  next  Convention  it  will  be  settled 
satisfactorily  to  all.  Duffy. 
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Houston,  Tex.,  Feb.  8, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

In  my  endeavor  to  while  away  a few  leisure 
moments  I will  give  you  some  dots  from  Bayou 
City  Lodge  No.  146. 

We  granted,  to-day,  a withdrawal  card  to  Bro. 
John  L.  Sullivan  to  join  145. 

Bro.  A.  A.  Ritchie,  our  Magazine  Agent,  was 
married  last  week  to  one  of  Louisiana’s  fairest 
daughters.  Bro.  Ritchie  and  bride  visited  the 
Exposition  before  their  return  to  this  city.  We 
were  the  recipient  last  Sunday  of  a cake  from 
Mrs.  Richie,  to  which  ample  justice  was  done. 
The  members  of  No.  146  tender  their  congratula- 
tions and  thanks. 

Bro.  D.  A.  Middleton  has  been  elected  Finan- 
cier and  Bro.  F.  Bettis,  Secretary. 

A.  O.  Woodworth  was  expelled  to-day  for  de- 
frauding the  treasury.  He  should  be  shunned  by 
all  honest  men.  More  anon.  Eng.  83. 


Jersey  City,  Feb.  9, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Oue  of  the  most  interesting  features  of  the  Mag- 
azine is  the  publication  of  letters  noting  the 
workings  and  improvement  of  the  various 
Lodges.  No.  3 has  been  very  quiet  for  some  time, 
but  under  the  able  management  of  our  Master, 
A.  Morehouse,  and  Financier,  Bro.  Springstead, 
the  champion  ink  slinger  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  of 
America,  we  are  getting  along  nicely. 

F.  W.  J. 


Milwaukee,  Wis.,  January  17, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Haviug  been  a constant  reader  of  the  Magazine 
for  the  last  two  years,  I have  noticed  but  two 
items  in  the  correspondence  and  a few  more  in 
the  personal  columns  about  some  of  the  members 
of  our  Lodge.  I thought  I would  make  it  a point 
this  evening,  after  reading  the  December  num- 
ber, to  let  the  B.  of  L.  F.  know  that  we  are  alive 
and  prospering,  even  if  it  isn’t  very  often  they 
hear  from  us  through  the  Magazine.  To  start  off 
with,  I will  let  you  know  that  Bro.  Buckley,  our 
worthy  Master,  has  got  done  hostlering,  he 
stepped  over  to  the  right  side  about  one  month 
ago.  We  all  wish  you  luck,  Jack.  Bro.  McAul- 
liffe,  our  new  Magazine  Agent,  after  playing  with 
the  scoop  for  six  long  years,  has  finally  got  to  the 
front.  He  got  on  the  right  side  of  the  246  one 
week  ago,  and  the  Yardmaster  at  the  shops  says 
he  is  a hustler.  When  he  meets  any  of  the  boys 
now  he  says  he  don’t  know  whether  he  ought  to 
recognize  common  firemen  or  not.  Never  mind, 
Con,  if  there  is  anything  the  matter  we  will  help 
you  out.  Among  others  who  have  gained  the 
right  side,  we  see  Bros.  LaRoy,  Hofftnann,  Duggan 
and  Donnelly.  Bro.  LaRoy  has  raised  a full 
beard  since  he  has  got  there.  He  says  he  has  that 
to  make  him  look  more  like  a man.  Bro.  Duggan 
says  he  will  have  to  lay  off  now,  If  he  wants  to  go 
and  see  her.  Bro.  Dwyer,  one  of  the  shining 
lights  of  130,  is  lately  passing  considerable  time 
in  the  Third  ward.  The  boys  are  looking  for  an 
invite,  Tommy.  Before  I forget,  I will  let  you 
know  that  Bro.  Poulter  got  tired  of  single  life, 


and  was  recently  married  to  Miss  Maggie  Bowen, 
a most  estimable  you  lady.  The  boys  wish  you 
good  luck,  Johnny.  As  this  is  my  first  attempt 
at  letting  you  know  anything  about  130,  I hope 
you  will  find  space  in  your  Magazine  for  same 
and  oblige  M.  McD. 


Delew  are,  O.,  December,  19, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Dear  Sirs  and  Bros.— In  regard  to  Buckeye 
Lodge  No.  239,  we  wish  to  let  all  the  rest  of  our 
brothers  and  the  many  readers  of  your  Maga- 
zine know  that  we  are  getting  along  nicely.  We 
have  twenty-four  members  and  a good  many 
more  applications  ready  to  come  in. 

Since  our  organization  our  worthy  Master,  Mr. 
D.  Wahl  has  been  put  on  the  right  side  of  a pony 
at  Cincinnati.  We  wish  him  success  and  if  he 
does  as  well  as  he  did  on  the  left  side,  we  know 
then  that  he  is  all  right. 

On  Thanksgiving  eve,  Nov.  26,  Buckeye  Lodge 
No.  239,  gave  a grand  benefit  ball  in  Williams' 
Opera  House.  The  hall  was  decorated  with 
pictures,  flags  and  mottoes,  one  of  which  was 
Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry.  The  ball 
was  a success  as  a social  and  a benefit  ball,  there 
being  about  200  couples  present.  We  wish  to 
return  thanks  to  our  Master  Mechanic,  Mr.  Ruth- 
erford. and  our  Round  House  Foreman,  Mr. 
Berry,  for  their  kindness  in  letting  as  many  of 
the  boys  lay  off  as  possible,  also  to  the  young 
ladies  and  Mr.  Dittleback,  the  Paint  Shop  Fore- 
man for  their  united  kindness  and  help  in  deco- 
rating the  hall.  A.  R.  B. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

OUR  BROTHERHOOD. 

Freely  is  our  flag  unfurled— 

We  are  thousands,  yet  but  one, 

And  we’ll  bind  the  rolling  world 
With  our  bright,  mysterious  zone. 

Sorrow  at  our  tread  shall  flee, 

Joy  the  stricken  heart  illume, 

While  beneath  our  footsteps  free 
Verdure  springs  and  flowrets  bloom. 

Through  the  gloom,  by  pillars  three, 

Lead  like  Israel’s  chosen  band, 

Benevolence.  Sobriety  and  Industry, 

Guide  us  through  tne  darkened  land. 

We  have  wisdom  stored  on  high, 

For  our  God,  the  only  good, 

Watches  with  omniscient  eye 
O’er  our  holy  Brotherhood. 

’Twas  a strong  and  Heaven-wrought  chain 
That  our  hearts  together  wove, 

And  our  escutcheon  bears  no  stain 
Bound  by  Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry. 

Brethren  by  a birthright  high, 

Heart  to  heart  and  lib  to  lip, 

Shall  in  sympathy  reply, 

Through  our  mystic  fellowship. 

Not  for  self  alone  we  claim 
Blessings  that  around  us  fall, 

For  the  end  to  which  we  aim 
Is  the  greatest  good  of  all. 

Freely  be  our  flag  unfurled, 

We  are  thousands,  yet  but  one, 

And  we’ll  bind  the  rolling  world 
With  our  bright,  mysterious  zone. 

— W.B.W. 

LaFayette,  Ind. 
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H.  D.  Avery  and  John  Clendening,  of 
196,  have  been  promoted. 

Bros.  Palmer  and  Simmons,  of  204, 
have  also  taken  the  right  side. 

Ted  O’Connor,  of  Banner  Lodge,  has 
been  promoted  to  running  on  the  Wabash. 

The  “lunch  fiend”  of  the  Delaware, 
like  the  ground  hog,  is  out  and  ready  for  busi- 
ness. 

Bros.  S.  A.  Smith  and  Harry  Hanes,  of 
204,  have  taken  the  goat  in  hand  to  pacify  and 
please. 

A charming  little  girl  has  been  added 
to  the  domestic  circle  of  Bro.  Ed  Davis,  of  Eure- 
ka Lodge. 

Bro.  S.  T.  Fletcher,  of  Beaver  Lodge, 
reports  the  arrival  of  a little  daughter  at  his 
household. 

Sidney  Anderson,  Gay  Wiston  and 
Wm.  Thomas  have  been  promoted  to  the  right 
hand  side. 

Bros.  Sriling,  Bolitho,  D.  Smith,  Daley, 
Schmidt,  Hogan  and  Coffman,  of  No.  25,  have 
been  promoted. 

Boston  and  Buffalo  have  entered  the 
race  for  the  largest  membership  at  the  Philadel- 
phia Convention. 

It  will  soon  be  time  for  the  man  with 
a bad  eye,  with  a brick  in  his  clothes,  to  ambush 
the  Spring  Poet. 

Very  elegant  cards  are  out,  announc- 
ing the  marriage  of  Bro.  Bert  D.  Avery,  of  No.  77, 
to  Miss  Ida  C.  Perry, 

C.  H.  Ness,  Master  of  No.  107,  is  now 
also  master  of  his  profession,  having  been  pro- 
moted to  the  right  hand  side. 

Illinois  leads  in  the  number  of  Lodges, 
having  twenty»nine.  Pennsylvania  and  New 
York  follow  with  eighteen  each. 

Bro.  John  Leckliter,  of  No.  204,  has 
quit  the  role  of  bachelor  and  married  Miss  Annie 
Black.  Here’s  happiness  to  them. 

Ed.  Ferry,  of  No.  25,  is  firing  a pas- 
senger engine,  and  Bro.  Bolinger,  of  the  same 
Lodge,  is  happy  since  the  last  ball  took  place. 

Ed.  Russell,  Vice  Master  of  No.  229,  is 
a whole  circus.  To  pass  an  even iug  with  Ed.  is 
a pleasure  once  enjoyed,  never  to  be  forgotten.  J 

The  promotion  of  Vice  Grand  Master 
Sargent,  who  is  now  in  charge  of  the  Yuma  Round 
House,  will  be  glad  news  to  his  hosts  of  friends. 

One  of  the  most  earnest  workers  in  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers  in  the 
8outh,  is  Mr.  B.  T.  Cole,  of  Division  210,  Macon, 
Ga. 

The  new  Lodge  lately  organized  at  Sa- 
vannah, Ga.,  opens  up  a new  field,  and  gives  the 
Brotherhood  a foothold  on  the  South  Atlantic 
coast. 

S.  P.  Stringer,  the  efficient  Financier 
of  No.  117,  has  been  re-elected  Alderman  of  the 
city  of  London,  Ontario.  His  friends  extend  con- 
gratulations. 

Instructor  Stevens  speaks  very  highly 
of  Bro.  J.  K.  Bronger,  of  Great  Southern  Lodge 
No.  200,  who  assisted  him  In  organizing  several 
Lodges  on  his  late  trip  through  the  South. 


Wm.  Weiler’s  family  will  count  one 
more  in  the  census  of  188o.  A fine  young  boy 
has  been  added  to  his  household. 

Our  members  will  be  glad  to  hear  that 
Bro.  Holle,  of  Forest  City  Lodge  No.  10,  who  came 
so  near  being  killed  a few  months  ago,  is  able  to 
grasp  the  throttle  again. 

Bro.  W.  J.  Gorham,  the  esteemed  Vice 
of  119,  has  hung  up  the  shovel  and  now  sits  In 
state  on  the  right  side.  We  congratulate  him  on 
his  well-earned  promotion. 

Another  daughter  added  to  the  family 
of  Bro.  J.  R.  Murphy,  of  119.  Jack  would  rather 
it  had  been  a boy  tnis  time.  Too  many  girls  in 
that  house,  altogether,  you  know. 

Byron  Austin,  Past  Master  of  No.  174, 
is  said  to  be  one  of  the  most  successful  young  en- 
gineers of  the  P.  R.  R.  running  out  of  Harrisburg, 
and  Bro.  H.  A.  McNeal,  of  the  same  Lodge,  holds 
the  distinction  of  being  one  of  our  ablest  Finan- 
ciers. 

A great  many  of  our  boys  are  coming 
to  the  front,  namely,  Bros.  H.  McGuin,  I.  8.  Mer- 
rimau,  Wm.  Sloter,  A.  J.  Broughton  and  M.  E. 
Davis,  of  No.  160,  who  now  are  occupying  the 
right  hand  side. 

Frank  Howard,  the  noted  Chicago 
Limited  Fireman,  on  the  P.  R.  R.,  is  doing  the 
right  thing.  First,  he  married  a handsome  and 
refined  laay  of  Jersey  City  and  then  he  joined 
B.  of  L.  F.  Lodge  No.  3.  we  wish  him  happiness 
and  prosperity  through  life. 

Tuesday  morning,  February  17,  at  9 
o’clock,  at  St.  Marks’  R.  C.  church,  Bristol,  Pa., 
Chas  S.  McNally  was  united  in  marriage  to  Miss 
Martha  Tully.  The  ceremony  was  immediately 
followed  by  an  elegant  reception  at  the  resi- 
dence of  the  bride’s  parents.  Lodge  No.  213  ex- 
tends congratulations  to  Brother  McNally. 

P.  A.  Brown,  of  No.  11,  has  tried  to 
keep  it  dark  for  some  time  past,  but  it  has  come 
to  light  at  last.  We  find  that  during  his  absence 
he  has  stolen  a march  on  the  boys,  an(f  taken 
unto  himself  a partner  for  life.  All  right,  old 
boy,  we  will  wait  with  patience  until  you  come 
down.  The  members  of  No.  11  join  in  wishing 
you  all  the  joys  of  this  world. 

A very  pleasant  marriage  was  consum- 
mated on  the  evening  of  January  28,  at  the  resi- 
dence of  A.  Gosselin,  G.  T.  R.  engineman,  Had- 
low  Cove,  Quebec.  The  contracting  parties  were 
Bro.  F.  E.  King,  of  Star  of  the  East  Lodge  No.  118, 
and  Miss  Maggie  Gosselin.  The  impressive  mar- 
riage ceremony  was  solemnized  by  the  Rev.  Dea- 
con Anderson. 

On  January  25,  Bro.  L.  W.  Villion,  a 
newly  initiated’ member  of  No.  60,  was  united  in 
the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony  to  Miss  Ella  Galvin, 
of  Port  Richmond.  The  ceremony  was  performed 
by  the  Rev.  Father  Mullin,  of  St.Aunes’  Church. 
We  extend  our  congratulations  to  Bro.  Villion 
and  his  fair  bridge,  hoping  each  succeeding  year, 
as  they  journey  through  life,  will  bring  joy*  and 
happiness.  . 

The  members  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14 

Presented  their  worthy  Master,  Bro.  Chas.  E. 

tamilton,  with  a handsome  gold  watch  chain 
and  charm  as  a Christmas  gift.  Bro.  Wm.  Hugo 
made  the  presentation  in  very  fitting  words,  ex- 
pressing to  the  recipient,  on  behalf  of  the  Lodge, 
the  highest  appreciation  of  his  services  as  Master. 
Bro  Hamilton  was  much  arteeted  by  the  offering 
and  it  was  some  time  before  he  could  find  words 
with  which  to  express  his  gratitude  to  the  mem- 
bers for  the  generous  token  with  which  thev  had 
honored  him.  Bro.  Hamilton  has  the  confidence 
and  esteem  of  every  member  of  his  Lodge,  and  it 
is  safe  to  say  that  he  will  never  betray  tne  trust. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 

FORT  WILLIAM,  ONTARIO. 

The  first  graud  union  ball  of  the  B.  of  L.  E.  and 
the  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  at  Ft.  William,  Jau.  *7,  was  an 
overwhelming  success  in  every  way,  both  social- 
ly and  financially.  Over  *100  was  netted,  with 
which  an  elegant  hall  will  be  furnished  for  the 
exclusive  use  of  the  two  Orders.  The  walls  were 
tastefully  decorated  with  the  charters  and  mot- 
toes of  the  B.  of  L.  E.  and  B.  of  L.  F.,  pictures, 
long  ropes  of  evergreens,  flags,  banners,  &c.,  pre- 
senting a beautiful  scene.  A special  train  ar- 
rived at  9 p.  m.,  bringiug  many  guests  from  Port 
Arthur  and  vicinity.  The  excellent  music  was 
furnished  by  the  Prof,  de  Felice  Band.  The  pro- 
gramme was  carefully  arranged  and  gave  perfect 
satisfaction.  Supper  was  announced  at  12  o’clock 
in  the  elegant  dining  hall  of  the  Ontario  House, 
whose  genial  proprietor  spared  no  effort  to  make 
it  a success.  Dancing  continued  until  5 a.  m. 
Great  praise  is  due  to  the  Managing  Committee. 
The  ball  was  without  doubt  the  largest  and  finest 
ever  given  on  the  north  shore  of  Lake  Superior. 

Fraternally  yours,  North  Pole. 


lights  furnished  bv  our  generous  General  Fore 
man,  Mr.  P.  E.  Garrison.  Supper  was  furnnshed 
in  superb  style  at  the  Star  Restaurant,  and  the 
host  aud  hostess.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis,  spared  no 
pains  in  making  it  fill  all  the  requirements  of 
the  occasion.  The  ball  lasted  until  the  “wee 
sma’ ” hours,  and  when  the  participants  were 
tired  of  dancing  the  proprietor  of  the  hall  f which 
was  also  used  as  a skating  room)  permitted  them 
to  use  the  skates  and  indulge  in  that  pleasure  free 
of  charge.  Bro.  Ayres,  of  No.  12,  and  Bro.  Ford, 
of  No.  lo7,  were  among  our  guests  and  were  nicely 
entertaiued  by  our  lady  friends.  Mr.  L.  T.  Bay- 
lev  and  Mr.  H.  M.  Haerly  officiated  as  floor  mana- 
gers and  rendered  efficient  service.  The  ball  was 
a pronounced  success,  as  all  will  testify  who  were 
in  attendance,  and  we  have  every  reason  to  con- 
gratulate ourselves  upon  the  happy  manner  in 
which  the  affair  was  conducted.  Our  boj’s  can 
manage  a social  entertainment  as  successfully  as 
thev  can  conduct  the  affairs  of  the  Lodge,  and 
when  it  comes  to  entertaining  our  friends  every 
member  does  his  full  duty  in  that  direction.  We 
shall  look  forward  to  our  next  ball  with  no  small 
degree  of  pleasure.  D.  H.  F. 


OSWEGO,  N.  Y. 

At  our  late  annual  ball,  held  at  State  Armory, 
in  our  beautiful  city,  January  22,  there  were  many 
faces  that  were  strange  to  us,  for  all  that  the  oc- 
casion was  an  enjoyable  one.  Nearly  all  our 
members  were  present  aud  worked  their  utmost 
to  make  the  hop  a success.  There  was  one  of  our 
members  who  seemed  to  be  badly  struck,  the  ro- 
bust young  man  who  runs  the  mossback  with 
engine  No.  22,  his  brain  went  whirley  gig  all 
night,  as  there  were  several  trying  to  get  the  best 
of  him,  but  he  managed  to  keep  inside  track  and 
came  out  ahead.  The  decorations  in  our  hall  re- 
flects ample  credit  upon  the  committee  of  ar- 
rangements. The  locomotive  and  effigy  was  quite 
novel,  the  walls  were  adorned  with  our  motto, 
“Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry,”  flags  of 
different  nations,  and  our  chart,  which  was  en- 
circled by  a large  B.  of  L.  F.  of  evergreens.  Any 
one  seeing  Bro.  Murphy  would  think  he  was  try- 
ing to  imitate  Sir  Wm.  Wallace,  the  Scottish  Chief. 

Night  Hawk. 


MINNEAPOLIS,  MINN. 

“ The  Northwestern  Lodge,  No.  82,  of  the  Broth- 
erhood of  Locomotive  Firemen  held  a delightful 
social  and  reunion  at  North  Star  hall  last  even- 
ing. The  married  members  of  the  Order  were 
present  with  their  wives,  and  the  unmarried  men 
came  with  their  best  girls,  forming  a gathering  of 
sixty  or  seventy  happy  people.  The  evening  was 
spent  with  varions  social  enjoyments,  among 
which  dancing  claimed  the  attention  of  a large 
share  of  the  company.  At  11  o’clock  supper  was 
served,  followed  dv  dancing,  which  was  continued 
until  a late  hour  this  morning.  Music  was  fur- 
nished by  Caffarelli  Bros.  The  committee  of  ar- 
rangements was  composed  of  Messrs.  Frank  X. 
Holl,  John  A.  Taylor  and  Fred.  L.  Harvey.  The 
members  of  the  committee  on  refreshments  were 
Mrs.  Taylor  and  Mrs.  Harvey.  Among  those 
present  were  the  following : Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred- 
erick L.  Harvey,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  E.  Taylor,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  George  Segamhiemer,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C. 
K.  Brown,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Shanou,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  D.  Stevens,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nickels,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  D.  Shanch,  and  Messrs.  P.  M.  Hall,  George 
Clark,  William  Nichols,  William  Wilson,  of  St. 
Paul,  John  Merrick,  Edward  Barry,  George  Gard- 
ner, Thomas  West,  Walter  Stites,  Frank  A.  Holl, 
Frederick  L.  Harvey,  M.  C.  Shannon  and  Mr. 
Winters.” 


HUNTINGTON,  IND. 

The  second  annual  ball  of  Wm.  Hugo  Lodge  No. 
166,  was  one  of  the  most  pleasant  affairs  ever  wit- 
nessed in  this  city.  The  music  was  furnished  by 
the  Light  Guard  Orchestra  of  Chicago,  and  gave 
universal  satisfaction.  The  hall  was  artistically 
decorated  and  brilliantly  illuminated  by  head- 


FORT  HOWARD,  WIS. 

Baldwin  Lodge  No.  189,  B.  of  L F.,  held  their 
First  Annual  Ball,  at  Turner  Hall,  Green  Bay,  on 
Wednesday  evening,  Dec.  10th,  1884. 

It  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant  and  pleasure- 
able  affairs  of  the  kind  ever  attempted  in  thLS 
citv.  The  hall  was  neatly  decorated  with  ever- 
greens and  flags,  aud  several  locomotive  head- 
lights, suspended  at  proper  places,  intensified 
the  brilliancy  of  the  gas  light,  and  everything 
spoke  volumes  of  praise  for  those  engaged  in  the 
work.  About  the  first  thing  that  met  the  eye 
was  the  word  “Welcome”  suspended  across  the 
stage,  and  underneath,  “ B.  of  L.  F.”  Clauder  s 
band,  of  Milwaukee,  filled  the  stage  and  fur- 
nished excellent  music  for  the  occasion.  The 
festivities,  which  commenced  about  8:30  o clock, 
with  the  grand  march,  were  honored  with  some 
of  our  most  prominent  citizens  and  their  ladies. 
The  galleries  were  quite  well  filled  with  ladies 
and  gentlemen  who  had  come  merely  to  witness 
the  gay  throng  on  the  floor  of  the  hall,  treading 
the  merry  measures  of  the  dance. 

Early  in  the  evening  the  Lodge  was  presented 
with  a beautiful  banner  that  was  procured  by 
contributions  from  mothers,  wives,  sisters  and 
sweethearts  of  the  Lodge.  It  was  presented  by 
Master  Mechanic  N.  S.  Kimball,  and  accepted  by 
G.  W.  Watson,  in  a very  pretty  little  speech.  At 
the  conclusion  of  this  very  pleasant  little  cere- 
mony dancing  was  resumed  until  the  intermis- 
sion for  supper,  which  was  served  in  the  dining 
room  on  the  first  floor. 

The  firemen  blew  their  whistles  and  carried 
lots  of  steam,  and  well  they  might,  for  their 
success  was  such  as  to  make  all  who  were  present 
heartily  wish  many  returns  of  the  happy  occa- 
sion and  to  be  nresent  every  time. 


PEORIA,  ILL. 

The  Peoria  Freeman  gives  the  following  ac- 
count of  the  late  ball  of  W.  F.  Hynes  Lodge  No. .48 : 

••  Although  the  night  was  a terribly  cold  one 
and  the  wind  blowing  hard,  some  300  persons  as- 
sembled in  Rouse’s  hall  to  attend  the  third  an- 
nual ball  given  under  the  auspices  of  the  Broth- 
erhood of  Locomotive  Firemen  No.  48.  The 
hall  itself  had  been  handsomely  decorated  and 
draped.  On  the  stage  was  a massive  evergreen 
horse-shoe.  Behind  this  was  the  headlight  of  an 
engine,  forcibly  reminding  one  of  the  events. 
Above  this,  in  evergreen  letters,  was  the  motto, 
‘B.  of  L.  F.,’  while  still  higher  in  large  letters 
was  the  excellent  inscription,  ‘ Benevolence,  So- 
briety and  Industry.’  The  gallery  was  hand- 
somely draped  with  flags  while  in  the  rear  of  the 
hall  in  large  evergreen  letters  was  ‘ B.  of  L.  F. 

The  grand  entree  was  made  at  about  9 o clock. 

It  was  late  in  the  morning,  ere  the  happy  crowd 
broke  up,  all  earnestly  desiring  the  coming  of  the 
fourth  annual. 
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The  members  of  the  organization  wore  white 
badges,  but  one  feature  of  the  evening  was  the 
scarcity  of  them.  Only  seven  members  were 

S resent.  The  remaining  members  are  all  out  on 
le  road  somewhere,  stuck  hard  and  fast  in  snow 
drifts.  This  must  have  been  very  distasteful 
after  having  been  to  all  the  trouble  to  get  up  a 
ball  ahd  then  be  kept  away  by  the  storm.  In 
consequence  the  floor  and  reception  committee 
had  to  be  entirely  changed,  by  the  largest  propor- 
tion being  outsiders.  Handsome  red  and  blue 
badges  were  worn  by  the  floor  and  reception  com- 
mittees respectively.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
programme  all  retired  to  their  homes  well  pleased 
with  the  agreeable  manner  in  which  the  evening 
had  been  spent. 


MONTREAL  QUEBEC. 

A Montreal  paper  gives  the  following  account 
of  the  late  ball  of  St.  Lawrence  Lodge  No.  15: 

“ The  members  of  St.  Lawrence  Lodge  No.  15, 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  held  their 
fourth  annual  ball  and  supper  at  the  St.  Charles 
Club  Rooms,  Lomas’  hotel,  Point  St.  Charles,  last 
evening,  and  the  affair  was  a most  successful  one, 
and  reflected  the  highest  credit  on  those  who 
had  charge  of  the  arrangemen  ts.  Over  one  hun-1 
dred  couples  were  present.  The  decorations, 
which  were  most  profuse,  were  very  artistic  and 
appropriate.  At  the  street  entrance  to  the  hall 
were  stationed  two  large  engine  headlights,  with 
two  red,  two  green  ana  two  white  lantern  lights, 
the  whole  being  so  well  done  as  to  give  the 

?:uest8  the  appearance  as  they  entered  the  build- 
ng  that  they  were  coming  abreast  of  two  large 
locomotives.  The  ball  room  was  also  very  taste- 
fully decorated  for  the  occasion.  At  one  end 
of  the  room  was  what  might  be  called  the  tire- 
men’s  coat-of  arms,  consisting  of  two  large  shov- 
els, coal-hammer,  torches  and  tire  irons,  and  at 
the  other  end  was  placed  the  charter  of  the  Lodge, 
with  a back  ground  of  flags  and  bunting.  Among 
the  other  decorations  on  the  walls  were  pictures 
of  engines  of  various  descriptions,  including  the 
engine  in  use  both  in  the  old  and  in  this  country 
twenty  years  ago  and  at  the  present  time.  On 
one  side  of  the  room  were  placed  three  large 
headlights,  the  word  “Welcome”  being  in- 
scribed on  one  of  them.  Ou  the  opposite  side 
of  the  room  was  the  motto  of  the  Order,  “ Be- 
nevolence, Sobriety  and  Industry.”  The  sup- 
per room  was  also  nicely  decorated  ; in  fact,  the 
whole  of  the  building  was  appropriately  decor- 
ated with  flowers  and  evergreens,  mine  host 
Lomas  sparing  no  pains  to  do  his  share  in 
making  the  affair  the  grand  success  which  it 
undoubtedly  was. 

Dancing  was  commenced  about  half-past  eight 
o’clock  to  excellent  music  and  kept  up  with 
zeal  until  shortly  after  eleven  o’clock,  when  an 
adjournment  was  made  to  the  supper  room, 
where  a most  tempting  spread  greeted  the  .eyes 
of  the  guests.  After  ample  justice  had  been 
done  the  good  things  provided  by  mine  host 
Lomas,  the  chairman,  Mr.  Thos.  Clark,  proposed 
several  loyal  and  other  toasts,  including  “ Our 
Locomotive  Foreman,”  “The  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Engineers.”  “The  Conductor’s  and 
Brakemen’s  Benevolent  Association,”  “The 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,”  “The 
Ladies,”  and  “The  Press,”  appropriate  responses 
being  made  by  Dr.  Wood  ana  Messrs.  R.  Patter- 
son, F.  B.  Lytle,  Flynn,  E.  Cpton  aud  others. 
Dancing  was  afterwards  resumed  aud  indulged 
in  until  about  three  o’clock  this  morning,  when 
a very  pleasant  gathering  came  to  a close.  Dur- 
ing the  evening  several  dancing  competitions 
took  place,  for  which  handsome  and  useful 
prizes  were  offered. 

The  gentlemen  composing  the  committee,  who 
deserve  the  highest  credit  for  the  manner  in 
which  the  arrangements  were  carried  out,  were 
as  follows : Messrs.  Thos.  Clark,  chairman ; E. 
Upton,  secretary;  Geo.  Kelly,  Hy.  A.  Parker, 
Samuel  A.  Atchison  aud  Fred.  G.  Hill.  Mr.  Hill 
also  acted  as  floor  manager  and  performed  his 
duties  to  the  satisfaction  of  all. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Adair  Lodge  No.  100, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Supreme  Ruler  of 
the  universe  to  remove  from  our  midst  Bro.  A.  J. 
O’Bannon,  who  was  killed  by  falling  from  the 
cars  December  19th  1884. 

Whereas,  The  order  has  lost  a good  and  hon- 
ored member,  and  this  Lodge  one  whom  we 
were  proud  to  call  Brother,  therefor  be  it 

Resolved , That  we  extend  our  sympathy  to  the 
stricken  household,  and  that  we  recommend  the 
bereaved  relatives  to  Him,  for  consolation,  who 
doeth  all  things  well. 

Resolved,  That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  thirty  days  and  that  these  resolutions  be 
recorded  in  our  minutes  and  published  in  the 
Firemens’  Magazine. 

Jno.  H.  Fenwick,  Y 

Jno.  B.  Curter,  v Committee. 

W.  H.  Hummell.  ) 


North  Platte,  Neb. 

At  a meeting  of  Elkhorn  Lodge  No.  28,  B.  of  L. 
F.,  held  in  Masonic  Hall  on  January  1st,  1885, 
the  following  preamble  and  resolutions  were 
unanimously  aaopted: 

Whereas,  It  has  been  the  will  of  the  Almighty 
who,  in  His  infinite  wisdom,  has  seen  fit  to  re- 
move from  our  midst  our  beloved  and  worthy 
Brother  Chauncey  A.  Yates  who  died  of  con- 
sumption on  December  30,  1884,  thus  reminding 
us  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,  and  the  necessity 
of  being  prepared  for  death ; and 

Whereas,  This  Lodge  has  lost  one  of  its  best 
members,  the  brotherhood  one  of  its  most  earn- 
est supporters,  his  family  a loving  husband  and 
father,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  family  of  our 
deceased  brother  our  sincere  and  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy in  this  sad  hour  of  their  affliction,  and 
we  commend  them  to  Him  who  alone  consoleth 
and  healeth  the  wounded  spirit ; 

Resolved,  That  as  a mark  of  respect  for  our  de- 
ceased brother  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  period  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  the  above  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  family  of 
our  late  brother,  and  published  in  the  North 
Platte  papers  and  the  Locomotive  Firemen’s  Mag- 
azine. 

P.  H.  Sullivan,  ) 

P.  A.  Norton, 

S.  Hartman,  f Committee. 

A.Struthers. 

W.  T.  Chadwick  | 


Memphis,  Tenn. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Bluff  City  Lodge  No.  55, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  February  1.  the  following  resolutions 
were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  is  with  heartfelt  sorrow  that  we 
are  called  upon  to  announce  the  death  of  Bro. 
Walter  Nance,  who  died  January  23,  and 

Whereas,  In  the  death  of  Bro.  Nance  this 
Lodge  laments  the  loss  of  an  energetic  aud  faith- 
ful worker,  one  whose  kindness  and  gentlemanly 
deportment  reflected  credit  on  our  Order,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  to  Mrs.  Nance  our 
heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  hour  of  distress,  assur- 
ing her  that  this  Lodge  has  lost  a member,  whom 
we  all  respected  and  esteemed,  and  while  we 
know  that  God  in  his  infinite  glory  has  received 
him  among  his  children  above,  we  also  feel  it  our 
duty  to  guard  and  protect  her  and  her  child ; and 
be  it  further 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  Mrs.  Nance,  spread  upon  the  minutes 
of  this  Lodge,  and  that  they  be  published  in  Fire- 
men’s Magazine. 

Peter  Johnston,  ) 

Thomas  Fox,  Committer. 

Mike  Cady,  i 
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Hinton,  W.  Va. 

At  a call  meeting  of  Hinton  Lodge,  236,  the  fol- 
lowing preamble  and  resolutions  were  adopted : 
Whereas,  It  pleased  Him  who  doeth  all  things 
well,  to  remove  from  our  midst  by  suddeu  death, 
on  the  10th  of  January,  1885,  our  much  beloved 
Bro.  E.  L.  Kerby,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved , That  it  is  a just  tribute  to  the  mem-' 
ory  of  our  departed  brother,  to  say  that  we  sadly 
miss  him  from  among  our  members  and  truly 
feel  that  we  have  lost  one  who  was  in  every  way 
worthy  of  our  respect  and  regard. 

Resolved , That  we  tender  to  the  loved  ones 
around  the  darkened  circle  the  assurance  of  our 
sincere  and  affectionate  sympathy. 

Resolved , That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  thirty  days,  and  that  these  resolutions  be 
published  in  our  Magazine  and  a copy  be  sent 
to  the  family  of  our  departed  brother 
Fraternally 

J.  W.  Forline,  ) 

F.  R.  May,  v Committee. 

G.  W.  Cundiff,  ) 


Binghampton,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Magnet  Lodge,  No.  227, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God.  in  his 
infinite  wisdom,  to  take  from  our  midst  our 
worthy  Bro.  Frank  English 

Resolved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  English  the 
Lodge  has  lost  an  honored  member  and  we  ex- 
tend our  heartfelt  sympathy  and  condolence  to 
the  sorrowing  father,  mother  and  relatives. 

Resolved,  That  out  of  respect  to  our  deceased 
brother  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourning  for 
thirty  days. 

Resolved,,  That  we  extend  our  thanks  to  Key- 
stone Lodge,'  No.  208,  for  their  kind  assistance  at 
the  burial  of  our  departed  brother. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  thanks  to  Susque- 
hanna Lodge,  No.  71,  for  the  assistance  they  ren- 
dered us  in  the  loan  of  their  regalias. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  and  published. 
W.  W.  Stonier, 

Frank  Parsons,  y Committee. 
W.  A.  Wrigley.  ) 


Memphis,  Tenn. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Bluff  City  Lodge  No. 
55,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Feb.  *,  the  following  resolu- 
tions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Brother  Walter 
Nance,  who  died  January  23,  No.  55  has  lost  an 
energetic  and  faithful  worker,  and  one  whose 
smiles  and  gentle,  manly  deportment  reflected 
credit  on  our  order.  We  greatly  deplore  his  loss, 
feeliug,  as  we  do,  that  he  can  never  be  replaced. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  Mrs.  Nance  our  heart- 
felt sympathy  in  her  distress,  assuring  her  that 
this  Lodge  has  lost  a member  whom  we  all  re- 
spected and  esteemed,  and  while  we  feel  that 
God  in  His  infinite  glory  has  received  him  among 
His  children  above,  we  also  feel  it  our  duty  to 
guard  aud  protect  her  and  her  child,  and  we  will. 

Resolved.  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  Ijo  Mrs.  Nance,  also  published  in  the 
Firemen’s  Magazine,  and  spread  upon  the  rec- 
ords of  this  Lodge. 

Peter  Johnson,  ") 

Thomas  Fox,  v Committee. 

Mike  Cady,  ) 


The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Mt.  Hood  Lodge  No. 
167,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  January  17,  the  following 
resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted : 
Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Him  who  doeth  all 
things  well  to  take  from  our  midst  by  death  our 
beloved  brother,  George  Hudson!  and  that  it  is 
but  a just  tribute  to  the  memory  of  our  departed 
brother  to  say  that  we  to-day  miss  him  from 
among  our  number,  and  truly  feel  that  we  have 
lost  one  who  is  worthy  in  every  way  of  our  re- 
spect and  esteem,  therefore  be  it 


Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Hudson  Mt. 
Hood  Lodge  has  lost  a true  and  faithful  member 
and  his  wife  a kind  and  loving  husband. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  bereaved 
widow,  relatives  and  friends  of  our  late  brother 
our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  their  hour  of  af- 
fliction. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  and  to  one  of  the 
city  papers  for  publication,  and  also  spread  on 
the  minutes  of  this  meeting,  aud  that  our  Char- 
ter be  draped  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty 
days.  G.  M.  Thompson,  ) 

F.  S.  Langdon,  y Committee. 
J.  H.  Nickell,  ) 


Slater,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  West  End  Lodge  No.  18, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  preamble  and  resolu- 
tions, expressing  our  sorrow  at  the  death  of  our 
late  brother,  Ward  L.  Blackman,  were  unani- 
mously adopted : 

Whereas,  The  members  of  this  Lodge  are 
called  upon  for  the  first  time  to  drape  their  Lodge 
room  in  mourning,  it  having  been  the  will  of  the 
Almighty  God  in  His  mysterious  Providence,  to 
remove  from  our  midst  our  worthy  and  well  be- 
loved brother,  Ward  L.  Blackman,  bv  a collision 
on  the  Chicago  & Alton  Railroad  at  Higginsville, 
Mo.,  on  the  night  of  January  16,  1885. 

Whereas,  While  we  mourn  the  loss  of  so  true 
a brother,  we  are  consoled  by  the  hope  that  our 
loss  is  his  gain  in  that  noble  Brotherhood  above. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Brother  Ward  L. 
Blackman,  we  hereby  extend  our  earnest  and 
heartfelt  sympathy  to  the  bereaved  mother,  sis- 
ters and  brothers  on  this  sad  occasion,  assuring 
them  that  he  was  honored  and  esteemed  among 
his  comrade  firemen. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be  ten- 
dered to  all  friends,  and  especially  to  the  mem- 
bers of  Twin  City  Lodge  No.  39,  who  kindly  as- 
sisted us  in  the  funeral  of  our  late  brother. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our 
deceased  brother,  we  drape  our  Chart  and  Char- 
ter for  the  space  of  sixty  days. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  the  bereaved  family  and  that  they 
De  published  in  the  Locomotive  Firemen’s  Mag- 
azine and  the  “ Slater  Index.” 

J.  B.  Miller,  “) 

F.  A.  Briggs,  y Committee. 
J.  M.  Harrison,  ) 


GBAND  LODGE  DEPARTMENT. 


Note — This  department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of 
the  Grand  Lodge  and  will  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  and  other  official  notices,  reports  ana 
statements  emanating  from  the  Grand  Lodge.  AU 
Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order  should  note  care- 
fully each  month  the  contents  of  this  department. 

SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

JOHN  PERRY. 

John  Perry,  of  No.  72,  is  hereby  requested  to 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  204. 

Chas.  E.  Cramer  and  Al.  L.  Parker,  of  Lodge 
Nor204,  are  hereby  requested  to  correspond  with 
the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  129. 

Byron  Vinning,  Ed.  S.  Clark,  Jas.  Cole,  Jr.,  H. 
H.  Nisen,  H.  Monford,  Thos.  Foulks,  Matt  Tholl 
and  Frank  Guibor,  of  No.  129,  are  hereby  re- 
quested to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  their 

DAVID  PITT. 

David  Pitt,  of  194,  is  requested  to  correspond 
with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  127. 

J.  C.  Noble  and  Robert  Fowler,  of  Lodge  127,  are 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
their  Lodge  at  once. 
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BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  8ECRET ART  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  February  1, 1886. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

8irs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  January  81,  1885: 


receipts. 


Lodge  No. 

p 
M B 

*1 

< 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

a 

is? 

< 

Total. 

Lodge  No.  | 

a 
M B 

•< 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

a 

is? 

< 

Total. 

1 

$37 

$37  00 

66 

$14 

$63 

$77  00 

2 

$15 

17 

32  00 

67 

13 

65 

78  00 

3 

10 

127 

137  00 

68 

5 

62 

67  00 

4 

17 

43 

60  00 

69 

2 

34 

36  00 

5 

70 

16 

26 

42  00 

6 

*5 

23 

28  00 

71 

12 

47 

69  00 

7 

6 

27 

33  00 

72 

4 

65 

69  00 

8 

18 

67 

85  00 

73 

42 

42  00 

9 

19 

42 

61  00 

74 

8 

52 

60  00 

10 

11 

59 

70  00 

75 

21 

lo 0 

130  00 

11 

120 

120  00 

76 

1 

64 

m 

125  00 

12 

52 

158 

205  00 

77 

34 

82 

116  00 

13 

8 

82 

90  00 

78 

94 

94  00 

14 

143 

143  00 

79 

3 

39 

42  00 

15 

$54 

54  00 

80 

1 

67 

68  00 

16 

11 

129 

140  00 

81 

73 

73  00 

17 

5 

30 

35  00 

82 

1 

114 

115  00 

18 

11 

37 

46  00 

83 

6 

74 

80  00 

19 

84 

1 

64 

65  00 

20 

*4 

28 

32  00 

85 

54 

48 

SO 

152  00 

21 

16 

12 

28  00 

86 

5 

64 

69  00 

22 

8 

25 

33  00 

87 

32 

32  00 

23 

10 

40 

50  00 

88 

1 

51 

52  00 

24 

50 

50  00 

89 

42 

42 

84  00 

25 

50 

50  00 

90 

7 

7 00 

26 

18 

58 

76  00 

91 

3 

15 

18  00 

27 

3 

76 

79  00 

92 

2 

18 

20  00 

28 

2 

70 

72  00 

93 

29 

51 

51  00 

94 

1 

1 00 

30 

4 

20 

24  00 

95 

29 

89 

118  00 

31 

36 

51 

87  00 

96 

5 

33 

38  00 

82 

19 

22 

40  00 

97 

5 

49 

’ 49 

103  00 

33 

98 

29 

# 9 

29  00 

34 

* 45 

45  00 

99 

30 

48 

78  00 

35 

7 

19 

. 

26  00 

100 

39 

39  00 

36 

25 

63 

88  00 

101 

14 

85 

99  00 

37 

. 

102 

38 

8 

68 

66 

’ 142  00 

103 

’ 19 

’ 79 

Woo 

39 

82 

82  00 

104 

12 

18 

30  00 

40 

1 

*77 

78  00 

105 

3 

65 

68  00 

41 

5 

10 

15  00 

106 

10 

! n 

27  00 

42 

30 

30  00 

107 

12 

1 52 

64  00 

43 

2 

2 00 

108 

3 

26 

29  00 

44 

57 

57  00 

109 

2 

43 

45  00 

45 

‘ 14 

54 

68  00 

110 

1 

26 

27  00 

46 

25 

42 

67  00 

111 

40 

39 

79  00 

47 

4 

140 

144  00 

112 

8 

42 

50  00 

48 

70 

70  0O 

113 

2 

17 

19  00 

49 

* 11 

36 

47  00 

114 

24 

24  00 

60 

112 

112  00 

115 

’ 1 

34 

35  00 

51 

i 

64 

. . 

65  00 

116 

‘ 40 

40  00 

52 

2 

91 

93  00 

117 

i 

1 00 

53 

12 

48 

60  00 

118 

‘ 2 

26 

28  00 

64 

2 

64 

66  00 

119 

* 26 

26  00 

55 

6 

19 

25  00 

120 

* ’l\ 

‘ 52 

51  00 

3 

13 

16  00 

121 

6 

32 

38  00 

57 

36 

185 

221  00 

122 

7 

41 

48  00 

58 

23 

23  00 

123 

52 

36 

88  00 

59 

106 

106  00 

124 

. . ! 

42 

42  00 

60 

’ 13 

64 

77  00 

125 

5 

31 

36  00 

61 

50 

93 

143  00 

126 

33 

33  00 

62 

2 

51 

53  00 

127 

6 

107 

104 

217  00 

63 

23 

17 

40  00 

128 

24 

24  00 

64 

1 

41 

42  00 

129 

6 

41 

47  00 

66 

3 

49 

52  00 

130 

9 

27 

36  00 

BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT— Continued. 


Lodge  No. 

a 

< 

p 
8 c 

8 os 

Assessm’t 

53. 

Total. 

o 

fc 

o 

9 

2 

a 

mB 

if 

< 

Assessm’ts 
51  and  52. 

Assessm’t 

53. 

Total. 

131 

m 

$19 

$23  00 

185 

$1 

$16 

$17 

132 

10 

21 

31  0o 

186 

6 

15 

21 

131 

37 

37 

74  00 

187 

19 

19 

134 

i 

19 

20  00 

188 

$45 

45 

135 

189 

5 

27 

32 

136 

4 

14 

18  00 

190 

137 

3 

31 

34  00 

191 

138 

192 

139 

22 

24 

46  00 

193 

140 

2 

57 

56 

115  00 

194 

29 

29 

141 

195 

30 

30 

142 

22 

72 

94  00 

196 

34 

34 

143 

4 

5 

9 00 

197 

18 

18 

144 

37 

37  00 

198 

1 

13 

14 

145 

31 

31  00 

199 

25 

25 

146 

200 

' 9 

18 

27 

147 

4 

19 

23’  00 

201 

23 

23 

148 

10 

10  00 

202 

37 

37 

149 

17 

119 

136  (X) 

203 

1 

28 

29 

150 

1 

46 

47  00 

204 

7 

25 

32 

151 

50 

. 4f 

50  00 

205 

6 

45 

51 

152 

1 

15 

16  00 

206 

'SO 

30 

153 

7 

12 

19  00 

207 

36 

86 

154 

29 

29  00 

P08 

24 

24 

155 

17 

17  00 

209 

18 

18 

156 

15 

27 

42  00 

210 

19 

19 

157 

4 

32 

36  00 

211 

34 

34 

158 

44 

33 

77  00 

212 

159 

4 

24 

• • 

28  00 

213 

4 

18 

22 

160 

53 

53  00 

214 

24 

24 

161 

3 

45 

48  00 

215 

21 

21 

162 

1 

97 

98  00 

216 

5 

37 

42 

163 

3 

20 

23  00 

217 

3 

19 

22 

164 

5 

20 

25  00 

218 

14 

14 

165 

4 

31 

35  00 

219 

166 

4 

32 

36  00 

220 

’ 15 

18 

* 33 

167 

34 

34  00 

221 

28 

28 

168 

2 

17 

19  00 

222 

11 

11 

169 

2 

41 

43  00 

223 

16 

16 

170 

11 

32 

43  00 

224 1 

4 

14 

18 

171 

2 

12 

14  00 

225 

3 

20 

23 

172 

39 

39  00 

226 

17 

17 

173 

5 

26 

31  00 

B27 

*2 

15 

’ 18 

35 

174 

12 

39 

51  00 

228 

13 

175 

5 

16 

21  00 

229 

’ 21 

13j 

21 

176 

14 

* 14 

28  00 

230j 

21 

21 

177 

4 

32 

36  00 

231 

178 

2) 

42 

44  On 

232! 

2 

’ 17 

* 19 

179 

53j 

53  00 

233 

10 

10 

1801 

7 

7 00 

234 

13 

13 

181 

21 

21  00 

235 

. • 

182 

30 

30  00 

236 

181 

35 

’ 37 

81  00 

237 

’ 23 

24 

47 

184 

ll 

25 

26  00 

m 

Balance  on  hand  January  1 $2,640  60 

Received  during  month 11,1*47  00 


Balance  on  hand  January  1 $2,640  60 

Received  during  month 11,«»47  00 

Total $13,687  60 

By  claims  Nos.  165,  166,  167,  168,  169,  170, 

171, 172, 173,  174  and  175  11,000  00 


Balance  on  hand  February  1 . . . $2,687  60 
Respectfully  submitted, 


EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 


GRAND  LODGE  NOTICES. 

Assessment  notice  No.  55.  for  February,  calling 
for  $1.00  from  all  assessable  members,  was  mailed 
from  the  Grand  Lodge  office  March  1st. 


correction. 

The  expulsion  of  A.  H.  Green  from  Lodge  No. 
15  was  reported  in  last  month’s  Magazine  as  being 
for  “ non-payment  of  dues.”  This  is  incorrect, 
as  he  was  not  expelled  for  non-payment,  but  by 
order  of  the  last  Convention. 

E.  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  # " 


Digitized  by 


Google 


88888888888-  888888-  888888888888888888-  • • - §8888 


184 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


BEINSTATEMENT8. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  January  : 


2 

o> 

m 

Names. 

•o 

Names. 

8 

Chas.  T.  Scott. 

71 

Geo.  Morton. 

12 

Harry  Adams. 

95 

M.  Hogan. 

28 

Jno.  Dalson. 

141 

Frank  Penoyer. 

49 

Louis  Decker. 

161 

O.  G.  Brydolf. 

50 

Geo.  L.  Berger. 

169 

O.  P.  Metz. 

53 

Ernest  Gray. 

EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  January : 


a3 

S 

3 

NAME8. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

3 

C.  A.  Hoffman.* 

70 

P.  Clepnan.* 

10 

M.  O.  Burnham.* 

70 

W.  W.  Hall  * 

10 

Jno.  Boylau.* 

70 

E.  Howard.* 

J.  N.  Nichols.* 

12 

Daniel  E.  Barry.* 

70 

12 

Wm.  Kinkade.* 

70 

Jas.  O’Connor.* 

14 

T.  W.  Bennett.* 

70 

G.  W.  Rains.* 

14 

C.  W.  Hawley.* 

70 

W.  C.  Smith* 

14 

C.  F.  Hahn* 

70 

A.  J.  Smith.* 

14 

J.  Newnon.* 

70 

A.  Weaver.* 

23 

Eugene  Craine.* 

71 

Willis  Bender.* 

26 

B.  Apker.* 

76 

D.  Nichols.* 

26 

Franx  Hammil.* 

81 

A.  Brown. J 

26 

A.  Snyder.* 

83 

Jno.  W.  Dobbins.* 

27 

H.  D.  West* 

83 

W.  R.  Cains.* 

27 

W.  Munn.* 

97 

T.  J.  Harvey.* 

29 

J.  J.  Nihill  * 

97 

H.  E.  Moore.* 

35 

Jas.  H.  Brown.* 

97 

J.  S.  Whiteman.* 

35 

Richard  Brown.* 

101 

Wm.  Bogan.* 
Martin  Carroll.* 

35 

W.  B.  Trull* 

103 

36 

Richard  Brennan.* 

103 

J.  G.  Gill.* 

36 

Hugh  Balmer.* 

103 

W.  E.  Rapson.* 

36 

Ed.  Conners.* 

103 

Mike  Conway.* 

36 

H.  A.  Kennedy.* 

104 

H.  Doxey.* 

36 

Fred.  Scramling.* 

107 

C.  Holsworth.* 

37 

H.  Frank.* 

107 

F.  Tamblin.* 

40 

A.  Prewitt.* 

109 

H.  Deitrich.* 

49 

F.  R.  Young. f 

109 

Thos.  Cradick.* 

49 

Alfred  Brown.* 

110 

J.  A.  Bowles.* 

49 

John  Bolan.* 

no 

H.  W.  Rossiter.* 

49 

Jas.  Cochran.* 

112 

Thos.  Buckley.* 

49 

Edward  Decourcey.* 

114 

Joseph  J.  Granger.* 

49 

H.  A.  Hammond.* 

121 

Geo.  Dixon.* 

49 

Geo.  Livingston.* 

123 

Frank  Crawford.t 

49 

A.  McCambridge.* 

123 

M.  H.  Higgins. § 

49 

Edward  Nolan.* 

124 

Chas.  Davenport.* 

49 

Colen  Shanks.* 

127 

Arthur  Eaton.* 

54 

57 

A.  E.  Humphries.* 
W.  A.  Pemorook.* 

127 

127 

Mike  McNulty.* 
C.  Morton.* 

60 

Linden  Reckless.* 

127 

D.  Hartly.* 

60 

Thos.  McCann.* 

128 

A.  McMonagle.* 

61 

S.  J.  Murphy,  f 
Wm.  Redington.* 

142 

Jas.  Mooney.* 

61 

149 

Jno.  Lyons.* 

61 

J.  M.  Sheire.* 

149 

Jos.  Cavenaugh.* 

61 

H.  A.  Fountain.* 

184 

I.  B.  Lewis.* 

61 

G.  E.  Foote.* 

186 

Thos.  Austin.* 

61] 

W.  D.  Harwood.* 

186 

P.  H.  Lynch.* 

67 

Geo.  Johnson.* 

190 

Aaron  Merwin.* 

7H 

Jas.  Atksns.* 

190 

F.  J.  Bang.* 

70 

W.  H.  Bassinger.* 

213 

E.  W.  Oliver.f 

70 

J.  T.  Chiled* 

238 

Jno.  Nilson.* 

* Non-payment  of  dues, 
t Defrauding  Lodge. 

I Druukenness. 

\ Dead  Beat. 


MABCH  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  55— $1.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  March  2, 1885. 
Sirs  and  Brothers  : You  are  hereby  notified 
■ following  deaths  and  disabilities : 


189.  Chas.  L.  Shattuck,  of  Lodge  No.  102,  was 
killed  in  a railroad  accident,  November  11, 1884. 

190.  James  Perrin,  of  Lodge  143  died  of  Con- 
sumption, November  21, 1884. 

191.  Jos.  Smith,  of  Lodge  186,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  Nov.  26,  1884. 

192.  Geo.  Batteiger,  of  Lodge  89,  died  of  Basilar 
Meuningitis,  November  11,  1884. 

193.  L.  C.  Chase,  of  Lodge  27,  died  from  the 
effects  of  a railroad  accident,  November  17,  1884. 

194.  Ed  Bovle,  of  Lodge  111,*  died  from  the 
effects  of  a railroad  accident,  November  26,  1884. 

195.  Pat  Walsh,  of  Lodge  238,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  November  29,  1884. 

196.  A.  J.  O’ Ban  non,  of  Lodge  100,  was  killed 
by  falling  between  cars,  December  19,  1884. 

197.  O.  Yates,  of  Lodge  28,  died  of  Consump- 
tion, December  30,  1884. 

198.  C.  C.  Griffin,  of  Lodge  200,  suffered  the 
amputation  of  an  arm,  as  the  result  of  a railroad 
accident,  December  19, 1884. 

199.  Geo.  Hudson,  of  Lodge  167,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  December  26, 1884. 

200.  Frank  Webster,  of  Lodge  99,  died  of 
DropSy,  December  28,  1884. 

The  amount  of  one  dollar  is  due  on  the  above 
claims  from  all  members  whose  names  were  on 
the  rolls  of  membership  December  25,  1884,  and 
must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
April  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the 
Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  April  10, 1885.  Mem- 
bers failing  to  make  payment  as  above  provided, 
will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits  of  the 
Order  during  such  arrearages,  as  per  Section  4 of 
Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours 

Eugene  V.  Deds, 

- G.  8.  and  T. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEE8. 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman  ....  South  Pueblo,  Col. 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago.  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan . Toronto,  Ont. 

SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK : Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  Financier 

2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday. 

W.  R.  Wilcox,  5 Calais  St Master 

A.  P.  Green,  5 Calais  St Secretary 

T.  R.  Powers,  80  Atwells  Ave  . . . Financier 

3.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Morehouse,  525  Grove  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  202  Newark  Ave  ....  Secretary 

H.  Springstead,  282  9th  St Financier 
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4.  GREAT  EASTERN ; Portland,  Rain'. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

M.  B.  Alley,  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St Financier 

CHABITY;  St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  ....  Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Franey . Master 

J.  Moore Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 


7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

J.  S.  Black,  397  C St.,  S.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  428  4%  St.,  8.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  R1 YER ; Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  W.  Caudle Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371 Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN ; Colnmbns,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at 7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 


11.  EXCELSIOR:  Philllpsbnrg,  N.  A. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton.  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 


12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

•F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickorv  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 
18.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  246%  Van  Horn  St  ...  Master 
R.  Mulford,  311  Communipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  B.  Zahm.  197  S.  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ....  Financier 

15.  8T.  LAWRENCE;  Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St Secretary 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Financier 

16.  YIGO;  Terre  Hante,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N. 5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270 Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 


20.  STUART;  Stnart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 


F.  H.  Huntington.  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60 Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  St Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL ; Urbana,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308  Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 

28.  PHffiNIX;  Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  alternate  Wednesday  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Powell Master 

J.  Emery Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Selling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  L.  Box  683  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wls. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  951 ...  . Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . - Secretary 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West . . . Financier 

28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  Secretary 

8.  Hartman Financier 

29.  CERRO  GORDO:  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker,  Box  167 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

J.  Shuster.  Box  167 Financier 

80.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Hains,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

81.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

G.  W.  Moore Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  . . . Financier 

82.  BORDER;  EUls,  Kansas. 

J.  McMahon.  Box  230  Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

88.  8UCCES8;  Trenton,  Mo. 

J.  Kee Master 

J.  Roche,  Box  292  Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 

84.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

R.  Primrose,  Box  1146 Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

85.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bain  ter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Financier 
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86.  TIPPECANOE ; Lafayette,  I»d. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

87.  NEW  HOPE ; Centralis,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Quirk Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton.  Drawer  1 Financier 

88.  AVON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

89.  TWIN  CITY;  Rock  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Lidders,  Box  1512  . . Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browuiug,  714% w.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  70S  Grimm  St  . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . . . Financier 

41.  ONWARD;  Mandan,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  and  2d  and  4th 
Fridays  of  each  month. 

J.  Taylor,  Box  233  Master 

H.  K.  Stratton,  L.  Box  85  . . . . Secretary 

J.  Taylor,  Box  233  Financier 

42.  ELMO ; Madison,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  aud  3d  Wednesday  at  2 P.M. 

A.  Morgan.  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 

J.  Cashen Secretary 

M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 

48.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Lonis,  111. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  354  . Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290  Financier 

45.  ROSE  CITY  ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfenriig,  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 
E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St . . , Secretary 
T.  Howell,  Cor.  North  and  Cross  Sts. Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

M.  Shea,  812  S.  15th  St  ......  Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  Globe  Hotel Financier 

47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Monday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Giff,  263  Maxwell  Ave Master 

J.  J.  Kelly,  241  S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  4018  Wabash  Ave  . Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  St  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St ......  . Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Deeatnr,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 

50.  GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Hannahan,  5228  State  St Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904  S.  Dearborn  St.Financier 

51.  FRISCO;  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Mastsr 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 


52.  GOOD  WILL;  Logansport,  Ind. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 


M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626 Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

58.  EMPORIA;  Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003  Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

54.  ANCHOR;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P:  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 ' . Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

55.  BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas.  62  Jones  Ave Secretary 

J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave Financier 

56.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

J.  B.  Hamilton,  Box  316 Financier 

57.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 
ton, Mass Master 

E.  E.  Rouudy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  25 Lincoln  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

58.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 

59.  ROYAL  GORGE ; South  Pneblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan  . . Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  192  10th  St.,  Denver, 

Col Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St . . . . .Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA;  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs,  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St Financier 

62.  VANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

68.  HERCULES;  Danville,  HI. 

Meets  1st,  3d  aud  4th  Fridays. 

C.  J.  McGee,  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772  Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sionx  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely  Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

65.  FORT  RIDGELY ; Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell,  Box  332  Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona,  Minn. Secretary 

B.  G.  Willcox,  Box  100 Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry  . Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION;  Toronto,  Canada.* 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.  W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St . . Financier 
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68.  EAU  CLAIBE ; Eau  Claire,  Wis. 

Meete  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  S.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis  . . Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  61,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY;  BrockrUle,  Ontario. 

Meete  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Loagrlew,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  384 Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  864 Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANXA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C? Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

D.  V.  Rorick.  Box  672  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656 Financier 

72.  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Knowles,- 237  Brunswick  Ave  . . Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  24  Hudson  St Secretary 

J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

76.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . . . Financier 
74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Hurley Master 

W.  Piercey,  1323 13th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough,  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St Master 

S.  Drinkhouse,  2414  Ellsworth  St . . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  532  N.  35th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA ; Fergus  Falls,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  L.  Box  330 Master 

J.  Robinson,  L.  Box  330  Secretary 

G.  Miller,  L.  Box  ISO Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN;  Denver,  Colo. 

E.  A.  Sibley,  No.  3 4th  St Master 

L.  D.  Brown,  760  Arapahoe  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  lltn  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701  Master 

J.  F.  Costin,  1103  E.  6th  St  ....  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhouse.  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

H.  Adams Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP;  Aurora,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436  Secretary 

G.  Gooding,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY;  Bralnerd,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W\  Brown,  Box  705  Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Box  1028  Secretary 

W.  T.  Lowrey,  Box  758  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  3d  St.  S Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator  ” . Secretary 
F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  S Financier 

86.  TRINITY;  Fort  Worth,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406 Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  St.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave Financier 


84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 


2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084  Financier 

86.  FARGO:  Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

R.  Roggereen,  Box  1796 Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 
Meets  every-  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  165 Secretary 

C.  C.  Brooks,  Box  205  Financier 

87.  8UMMIT ; Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretary 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 

88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne Master 

J,  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Be  mis,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 


91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  8d  Sunday  at 
11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St . . . Financier 


92.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . . . Secretary 
S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 

98.  GATE  CITY:  Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P;  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  & St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Concaunon,  1007  Park  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 


94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Box  218  ...  Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary 

F.  P.  Sargent,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari.Financier 


95.  CHICAGO : Chicago.  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  Warn,  659  W.  Monroe  St Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  63-5  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ....  Financier 


96.  ALEXIA ; Wellsvtlle,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 


G.  Liebstag,  Box  695  Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695  Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  695  Financier 


97.  ORANGE  GROVE ; Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st,  10th  and  20tn  at  7 P.  M. 


F.  Shepardson,  Box  72  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1366  Financier 

PERSEVERANCE;  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

A.  Ludlam Financier 


99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 


C.  W.  Beach,  30  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  2 Concord  Ave Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  120  Weld  St Financier 
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100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Kj. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick  . Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  332 Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332  Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe.  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  Moines.  Iowa Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 
and  Scott  Sts Financier 


115.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

R.  A.  Harris,  Post  Office  St.,  between 

36th  and  37th  Sts Master 

J.  Killeen,  Post  Office  St.,  between 

36th  and  37th  Sts Secretary 

J.  Clark,  Corner  36th  and  M%  Sts  . Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett . . . Financier 

117.  BEATER;  London,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
■ day  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary 
R.  Hornsby,  146  Clarence  St ...  . Financier 


108.  FALLS  CITY;  Louisville,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader  Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “ OLD  KENTUCK;”  Lndiow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smitn Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS  Galesbnrg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner  . Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST ; Richmond,  Qnebee. 

n j.  a. xx?~  J O n 


Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . Financier 


119.  COLONIAL;  River  dn  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  Hadlow  Cove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.T.Dewan,  Hadlow  Cove,  S.  Quebec. Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 


120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  303  Gifford  St Master 

W.  A.  McMullen,  '8  Quince  St . . . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145ShonnardSt Financier 


106.  KEY  CITY:  Dubuque,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 


G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  458  High  St ...  Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE;  Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 


121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 


W.  M.  Brewer Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 

122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennison,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman Financier 


108.  PIONEER;  Cham  a,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 


S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

J.  F.  Frazier,  L.  Box  12 Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 


109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th’ Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  W.  McGill,  501  S.  14th  St Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  St Secretary 

J.  Hackett,  1434  S.  Broadway  ....  Financier 

. OLD  GUARD;  Bucyrus,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38  ........  . Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235 Financier 

. BEACON;  Mattoon,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565  Financier 

. EVENING  STAR;  Mt.  Vernon,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 


118.  CLARK-KIMBALL;  -Eagle  Bock,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


O.  R.  Goodale Master 

M.  Russell Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 


114.  MAGIC  CITY ; Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 


J.  V.  Ellis,  Box  229  Master 

A.  Heenan,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354 1 Financier 


128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  Stevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

L.  Sutherland,  935  Division  St  . . . Secretary 
H.  Callehan Financier 


124.  PILOT;  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe Secretary 

G.  Gregg • Financeir 


125.  GUIDE;  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

J.  Callahan  Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 

126.  COMET;  Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 


127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 


J.  Wellington,  133  McWilliam  St . . . .Master 
J.  G.  Entwrestle,  110  Alexander  St . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  117  Alexander  St  . . . Financier 

128.  LANDMARK ; Glendive,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

T.  Ballard Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING:  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426  Financier 
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ISO.  fiUIDlNO  STAB;  Milwaukee,  Win. 

Meets  1st  Friday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 


J.  Buckley,  162  Huron  St Master 

G.  La  Roy,  285  Jefferson  St Secretary 


C.  S.  McAuliffe.  West  Milwaukee  . Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stevens  Point.  WIs. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 


and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

182.  MARVIN  HUGHITT;  Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 

Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houkall Master 

G.  A.  Tollman,  Box  115 Secretary 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Financier 


188.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 


Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 
aud  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

. EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson,  Sutton  Junction, 

Quebec Secretary 

M.  Mulroney Financier 

. NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texan. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 
Sunday  at  2 P.  Mh 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220 Secretary 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 


188.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 


L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 

188.  UNION  s Freeport,  HI. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketcbpaw,  Box  916 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

180.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  599  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  599  Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  481  S.  Calhoun  St  . . Secretary 


W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 
142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE;  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  last  Sundays  at  1 P.  M.  and 
2d  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  Wood,  59  Wilts  St.,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind  . Master 

W.  F.  Deeg,  182  Jarvis  St Secretary 

G.  W.  Nesper,  19d  Broadway  ....  Financier 
148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyons.  1723  Goss  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St ...  . Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 

Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  459  Master 

F.  Mathereon,  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  ...  . Financier 


146.  DAVY  CROCKETT;  San  Antonio 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P. 

J.  D.  Smith.  Box  429  

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  ...  . 
C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  


, Texas. 
M. 


. . Master 
. Secretary 
Financier 


146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

G.  DeYoung,  190  Washington  St ...  . Master 
A. O. Woodworth,  320  Washington  St.  Secretary 
A.  O.  Woodworth,  320  W'ashington  St.  Financier 

147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard  . .* Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

. SUNNY  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

S.  H.  Sharp Secretary 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228 Financier 


149.  JUST  IN  TIME ; New  York.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 
at  10:30  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Master 
G.  H.  Lippencott,  526  W.  61st  St  . . Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave Fiuaucier 


150.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loft  us Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 


151.  MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3a  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

G.  Foster,  72^Elgin  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 


152.  DUNLAP ; Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

C.  Elliugson,  Box  60 Financier 

158.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fort  Scott;  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310  Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  67 Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright Financier 


154.  HcKEEN ; Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  463  Financier 


155.  TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 


Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  L.  Box  74 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 

58.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Motter,  Box  12 Master 

R.  P.  Wardlaw.  Box  256 Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256  Financier 

57.  ECHO;  Peru,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

• C.  H.  Wair Master 

J.  L.  Black,  Box  972  Secretary 

G.  N.  Smith Financier 


158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St..  E Master 

A.  Edmiston,  6-3  Russell  St Secretary 

W.  Hamliu,  430  Mullett  St Financier 

159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville, Tenn  .....* Financier 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust, St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretary 
W.  Riggs,  420  William  St Flnancii  V 
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161.  HEBALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House. Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St.Financier 

162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 
nesday at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Master 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  331 Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 

168.  JETNA ; Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at2P.  M.  and  2d  and 
4th  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  W.  Kenward,  Box  56 Master 

E.  K.  Park,  Box  56 Secretary 

P.  B.  Scanlan,  Box  56 Financier 

164.  EEL  BITER ; Butler,  Ind. 

W.  A.  Holcomb Master 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis Financier 

166.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  6:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

E.  E.  Joslin,  Box  134 Secretary 

G.  M.  Thompson,  Box  134 Financier 

168.  GUARD  RAIL : North  La  Crosse.  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 

2 P.  M. 

W.  Shannon.  Box  491,  Portage  City.Wis.Master 
W.  Hawley,  Box  90 Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS;  Hornellsrllle,  N.  T. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston.  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer  Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM;  Truro.  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 

172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays.  • 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St Master 

J.  Q.  Armstrong.  Richmond  Road  . Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  541  Wellington  St  . Financier 

178.  PACIFIC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 


176.  MAIN  LINE;  Clinton,  Ul. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

J.  Hart,  Box  427  Financier 

177.  SUNSET ; Marshall,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  A.  Bell . Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  181 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  S.  Sandford,  Box  1081 Master 

W.  J.  Horne,  160  S.  3d  St.,  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  T.  Tibbs,  Box  1081 Financier 

179.  BEE-HITE;  Lincoln,  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 

180.  THREE  STATES ; Cairo,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Taukersley Secretary 

A.  Tankersley Financier 

131.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg  Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford,  322  W.  18th  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collinwood,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 
land, Ohio ...  Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA;  Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358  Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Financier 

185.  FIDELITY ; Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 

186.  CHAMBERLIN ; Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  29i»6  Dearborn  St Master 

W.  Powell,  361 31st  St Secretary 

W.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT  s Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402 . Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 

188.  S.  8.  MERRILL ; Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy,  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1096  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  169,  Green  Bay,  Wis. Master 

R.  Parks Secretary 

G.  A.  Hanrahan Financier 


174.  HARRISBURG ; Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 

H.  A.  McNcal,  1208  6th  St Financier 


190.  FERGUSON;  Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405 Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box 223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 


175.  TAYLOR;  Newark,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 


E.  L.  Flovd,  Box  662  Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box*C Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Financier 


191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16 Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 
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192.  ST.  TACOMA?  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  B.  Reed,  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tullis Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 

198.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  East  Portland.  Oregon. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287  Master 

R.  J.  Geis,  Lower  Cascades,  Washing- 
ton Territory Secretary 

W.  N.  Collister,  Box  287  Financier 

194.  BONANZA;  Missoula.  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

G.  B.  Leach Secretary 

W.  J.  Glennan Financier 

196.  CLOUD  CITY ; Leadrille,  Colo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble.  Box  330  Master 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm,  Box  330  Financier 

197.  RIYER8IDE ; Savanna,  HI. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  Box  244  Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine. Wis Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

T.  H.  Sheppard,  Box  184 Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING;  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Mawby Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ...  . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher,  Box  223  Master 

A.  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 

202.  SCIOTO ; ChtUicothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  8.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell.  Box  1281 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 

208.  GARFIELD ; Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  . . i Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 

204.  MONTEZUMA;  Albuquerque,  Now  Mexico. 
Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Cramer Master 

F.  M.  Armstrong Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45,  Las  Vegas, 

N.  M Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST ; Topeka,  Kansas. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Raudlett,  150  Jefferson  St  . . Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work  . . . Financier 

207.  LOYAL;  MeadvlUe,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  i019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 


208.  KEYSTONE ; Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  eveiy  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

J.  P.  McDonald,  Box  621 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 

209.  SARATOGA;  WhitehaU,  N.  Y.  ^ 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y.  . 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Carroll,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  Financier 

211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J . B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St. , Easton , Pa.  Master 

H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 

C.  Long Financier 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St Master 

T.  H.  Lynch,  84  Stone  St Secretary 

E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financier 

218.  WEST  SHORE:  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Melroy Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.  Sisk Financier 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . . Master 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

215.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 

bush,  N.  Y Master 

N.  M.  Burch.  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  50  Washington  St., 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER ; Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 

217.  DFRRICK ; OH  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Master 

J.  Jeffersou,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 

218.  TWO  RIYERS;  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Master 

W.  Welsh,  44  Beadford  8t Secretary 

A.  T.  Richey,  319 Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  AUegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  144  Bidwell  St  ...  . Secretary 

D.  W.  Triem,  144  Bidwell  St ...  . Financier 

220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan.  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carrutners,  L.  Box  87 Secretarv 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier 

222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge.  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Friday  at 
8PM 

C.  C.  Olney Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 

228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  L.  Box  185,  Hunting- 

ton,  W.  Va Secretary 

W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky. Financier 


Digitized  by  boogie 


192 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


224.  T.  C.  BOOBN ; St.  Cloud,  Ulan. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 


F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Financier 


289.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 


D.  Wahl Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  5*4 Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  .....  . Financier 


225.  SUPERIOR ; Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175  Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  282,  Port  Arthur, 

Ontario Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  and  2d  and  4th 
Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nichol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nichol,  L.  Box  230 Financier 

227.  MAGNET ; Blnghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F.  Parsons Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . . Master 

W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Marion  St Financier' 

229.  RICKARD;  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson,  143  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  104  Broad  St Financier 


240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 


Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley Financier 


Meets  1st,  2d  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  M.  Call Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 

242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 

248.  J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

J.  T.  Nance Financier 


Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  64  Judd  St  Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave Secretary 

N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 


280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387 Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St . . . . .Financier 

281.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M, 

H.  O.  Smith,  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  511  E.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  524  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT ; Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  X P.  M.  and  3d 

Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read,  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs,  Box  360  Secretary 

W.  N.  Holt * Financier 


288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 


A.  Z.  Matthews  . Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 


284.  NORTH  BAY ; North  Bay.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Mcllvenna,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 


285.  THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Douglass,  33d  and  Ravine  Sts  . . . Master 
J.  B.  Barney,  9 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pitt$burgn,  Pa Secretary 

J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 


245.  GEORGIA:  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 
Duffy  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oak  St Master 

W.*C.  Jackson,  353  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 

247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

E.  Miller,  Air  Line  Shops Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  S.  C.  ...  Secretary 
C.  H.  Dunbar,  Air  Line  Shops  . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis  . . . Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island.  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  HI  . . . Master 
O.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111 . . Secretary 
H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Financier 

250.  GOLDEN  LINK ; Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

C.  Van  Why,  Afihley,  Pa -Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  15  Helfricks  Court . . Secretary 
E.  W.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa Financier 


286.  HINTON;  Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165 Secretary 

G.  W.  Cundiif,  Box  18 Financier 

287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 

288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

A.  Watson Financier 


251.  LEHIGH;  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  LaBarre,  East  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa  . Master 


S.  A.  Campbell Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275 . Financier 

252.  COLUMBIA;  Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master  , 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary^ 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 

258.. TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

P.  W.  Skillman,  210  Perry  St Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St ...  . Secresary 
J.  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  . Financier 
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Chicago  Herald. 

“ It  is  frightfully  dull  here,”  ex- 
claimed Miriam  Creswick,  with  her 
“ Diana  bow  ” of  a mouth  stretched 
in  a most  pretentious  yawn.  “ Is 
there  nothing  here  but  crochet  work, 
wild  strawberries  and  tea  parties  ? ” 

Miriam  was  the  very  impersona- 
tion of  her  Jewish  name — tall  and 
dark,  with  creamy  complexion  and 
eyes  that  seemed  to  melt  and  swim 
like  stars  hiding  away  in  shady 
springs.  And  she  wore  soft,  sweep- 
ing robes  that  fell  around  her  in 
statuesque  folds,  and  moved  with 
the  slow,  royal  grace  of  a Hebrew 
queen,  so  that  Constance  Dale  looked 
up  to  her  with  girlish  admiration  as 
the  incarnation  of  all  that  was  radi- 
ant in  womanhood. 

“ But  I thought  you  came  here  to 
rest  and  recruit  after  the  winter’s 
dissipation,  Miriam,”  said  Con- 
stance. 

“ So  I did,  but  I don’t  mean  actu- 
ally to  stagnate  if  I can  help  it.” 

Constance  looked  puzzled.  Miss 
Creswick  laughed. 

“ The  dear,  unsophisticated  little 
fairy ! ” she  cried,  gaily.  “ The  sew- 
ing circle  and  a portfolio  of  embroid- 
ery patterns  may  be  enough  for  you, 
but  won’t  suffice  for  me.  I must 
have  a flirtation  or  two  to  spice  the 
monotony.” 

“But  I thought,  Miriam,  Judge 
Dalton’s  son — ” 

“ Stuff  and  nonsense  ! ” interrupt- 
ed Miriam,  with  good-humored  im- 
periousness. “ Of  course  I’m  to  mar- 
ry Percival  Dalton  some  day — or  at 
least  so  the  elders  say — and  I’ve  no 
doubt  he’s  a very  fine  young  man.” 


“ Oh,  Miriam,  you  do  not  mean 
that  you  have  never  seen  him  ?” 

“ Why  are  you  so  horrified  at 
that?”  asked  Miss  Creswick,  half 
turning,  so  as  to  fasten  a sprav 
of  rosebuds  in  her  midnight  dark 
hair.  “ We  aren’t  engaged,  nor  shall 
we  be,  probably,  until  it  is  ascer- 
tained whether  or  not  I shall  suit 
my  lord.  He’s  rich  and  handsome, 
if  report  be  true,  and  that  is  pretty 
much  all  I care  for.” 

“And  when  does  he  return  from 
Europe?”  asked  Constance  in  breath- 
less interest. 

“ In  September,  I suppose.  Come, 
Conny,  don’t  you  want  to  walk  down 
to  the  postoffice?  I’m  so  tired  of 
doing  nothing.” 

The  two  girls  had  just  emerged 
from  the  shady  lane  upon  the  quiet 
country  road,  when  a tall  young 
man,  of  the  fair-haired  Saxon  style 
of  face,  passed  them,  carelessly  doff- 
ing his  cap  to  Constance  Dale. 

“ Who  is  that,  Con  ? ” whispered 
Miss  Creswick,  turning  her  stately 
head  to  look  after  the  vanishing  fig- 
ure. 

“ Mr.  Edgerton’s  nephew,  Percy 
Wylde.” 

“The  parson’s  nephew?  How 
handsome  he  is ! Wny  didn’t  you 
introduce  him  ?” 

“ Shall  I call  him  back?”  asked 
Miss  Dale,  laughing. 

“ Nonsense.  Is  he ’a  villager?” 

“ No ; he  is  here  for  a few  w£eks, 
enjoying  our  fine  scenery  and  de- 
licious mountain  air.” 

“Good,”  said  Miriam,  nodding 
her  head.  “ We  can  help  amuse 
each  other.” 

“ Miriam,”  cried  Constance,  with 
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a face  that  was  really  shocked,  u you 
would  not  flirt  with  him  merely  for 
a pastime?  ” 

“To  be  sure  I would,”  laughed 
Miriam.  “ Don’t  be  a fool,  Conny ; 
men  are  our  natural  prey  just  as  we 
are  theirs.” 

And  she  only  made  fun  of  poor 
Constance’s  remonstrances. 

“ I hope  he  won’t  speak  to  you, 
that’s  all,”  said  Constance. 

“You  are  not  in  love  with  him 
yourself,  Con?”  laughingly  demand- 
ed Miriam. 

“ Of  course  not,”  flashed  out  Con- 
stance, with  flaming  cheeks;  only  I 
do  not  like  to  see  any  creature, 
whether  brute  or  human,  cruelly 
hunted  down.” 

“It  won’t  hurt  him,”  said  Mir- 
iam, dryly. 

And  true  to  her  word,  she  did  not 
allow  twenty-four  hours  to  elapse  be- 
fore she  became  acquainted  with 
the  parson’s  good-looking  nephew. 

Apparently  Mr.  Wylde  was  quite 
ready  for  a flirtation — and  to  speak 
the  truth  it  would  have  been  rather 
difficult  to  avoid  falling  into  Miss 
Creswick’s  enchantingly  spread 
snares.  Picnics,  boating  parties  and 
dream}'  rambles  up  the  mountain 
side,  all  conspired  to  aid  the  siren’s 
plans,  while  Constance  looked  on, 
grieved  and  troubled  and  sorely  anx- 
ious to  warn  Percy  Wylde  against 
the  pitfalls  he  was  so  surely  nearing. 

“ But  what  can  I say?”  sighed  poor 
little  Constance  Dale.  “ Miriam  is 
so  beautiful  and  so  fascinating, 
while  I am  nothing  but  a country 
girl!” 

So  the  time  passed  on  until  the 
ripe,  full  beauty  of  the  summertide 
was  at  its  height,  and  Miss  C res  wick 
was  packing  her  trunks  to  join  her 
aunt  at  Cape  May. 

“Of  course,  it  has  been  very  charm- 
ing here,”  she  said,  as  she  sat  on  the 
old  farm  house  piazza  in  the  moon- 
light the  night  before  her  departure; 
“ but  one  can’t  dream  on  in  Arcadia 
forever.” 

Percy  Wylde  sat  silently  by  her 
side,  and  she  fancied  that  his  face 


looked  unwontedlv  pale  in  the 
moonlight. 

“Then  you  are  determined  to  go. 
Miss  Creswick?” 

“ I must,”  she  answered,  infusing 
a bewitching  softness  into  her  voice. 
“ My  future  fate  is  to  be  at  Cape  May 
next  week.” 

“ Your  fate?” 

“ The  man  whom  I suppose  I am 
to  marry,”  Miriam  added,  carelessly. 

“ Miss  Creswick ! ” 

“Mr.  Wylde!” 

“ Then  I am  to  understand  that 
you  have  been  deceiving  me  all  this 
time?” 

“ Deceiving  you,  Mr.  Wylde  ? In- 
deed, I am  at  a loss  to  understand — ” 

“ Stop,  Miriam,”  the  young  man 
interrupted,  speaking  in  a low,  mea- 
sured voice, which  awed  the  coquette 
more  than  any  burst  of  fervid  pas- 
sion or  overpowering  rage  could 
have  done.  “ So  you  mean  to  tell 
me  that  you  have  deliberately  en- 
ticed me  on  all  these  weeks,  know- 
ing that  at  last  you  should  cast  me 
off*  as  a plaything  of  which  you  had 
grown  weary  ? Miriam  Creswick,  I 
should  scarcely  have  believed  this 
of  you.” 

Miriam  colored  scarlet,  and  tapped 
her  foot  indignantly. 

“It  is  your  own  fault,  Mr.  Wylde.” 

“ It  is — and  I accept  the  conse- 
quences of  it,”  he  answered,  calmly. 
“ I would  rather  be  myself  than  you, 
Miss  Creswick.  A disappointed 
man  may  yet  find  some  sweet  drops 
in  the  cup  of  life,  but  a heartless  flirt 
can  never  wholly  respect  herself  or 
be  respected  by  others.” 

Miriam  bit  her  lip.  It  was  not 
such  fun,  after  all,  to  be  lectured  af- 
ter this  fashion  by  the  man  she  had 
befooled  so  delightfully.  Nor  did 
she  regret  the  soft  sound  of  Con- 
stance Dale’s  footfall  on  the  porch 
floor — a sign  that  her  tete-a-tete  was 
at  an  end. 

“ One  would  really  think  I had 
committed  a state  crime ! ” said  Miss 
Creswick  to  herself,  her  cheeks  still 
flaming  and  her  eyes  sparkling  in 
the  moonlight.  Conny  may  enter- 
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tain  him  now  if  she  pleases — I’ll 
have  nothing  more  to  say  to  him.” 

And  altogether  it  was  a decided 
relief  when  Miss  Miriam  Creswick 
and  her  trunks  departed  for  Cape 
May. 

“ Has  Mr.  Dalton  come,  aunty?” 
was  her  first  eager  question  when  she 
arrived  at  the  huge,  swarming  hotel, 
and  began  to  unpack  her  treasures 
of  gauze,  crape  and  lustrous  silk. 

“ This  morning,”  Mrs.  Creswick 
answered,  with  self-satisfied  pride. 
“ So  stylish  and  distingue  he  is,  too 
— the  handsomest  man  in  town,  I 
think.” 

Miriam  smiled  proudly;  how  long 
ago  those  moonlight  evenings  at  the 
old  Dale  farm  seemed  to  her  now. 
Poor  Wylde — but  what  else  could  he 
have  expected  ? Who  can  play  with 
edged  tools  without  incurring  the 
risk  of  cut  fingers  ? 

“ Do  you  suppose  he’ll  send  up  his 
card,  auntie  ?”  she  asked,  “or  wait 
for  a less  formal  introduction  ?” 

But  Mrs.  Creswick  could  only 
leave  the  answer  to  this  question  for 
fate  to  develop. 

And  it  happened  that  Miss  Cres- 
wick and  Mr.  Dalton  met  that  very 
evening. 

Miriam  was  standing  in  the  door- 
way, a fleecy  cloud  oi  white,  with 
roses  in  her  nair  and  corsage,  when 
suddenly  the  color  deepened  some- 
what in  her  cheeks. 

“Auntie,”  she  whispered,  “he  is 
here.” 

“ He,  child  ? Whom  on  earth  do 
you  mean  ?” 

“ Don’t  you  remember  ? — the  par- 
son’s nephew  out  at  Edgedale,  that 
I told  you  about  ?” 

“ Where ! ” asked  Mrs.  Creswick, 
putting  her  gold  eye  glasses  to  her 
eyes. 

“ There — by  the  door ! See,  he’s 
coming  this  way.  Why,  auntie,  he’s 
bowing  to  you  ?” 

But  Mrs.  Creswick,  without  hear- 
ing her  niece’s  last  words  rushed  for- 
ward, all  smiles  and  graciousness. 

“ So  happy  to  meet  you,  Mr.  Dal- 
ton. Allow  me  the  pleasure  of  pre- 


senting you  to  my  niece,  Miss  Cres- 
wick.” 

And  Miriam  found  herself  invol- 
untarily courtesying  to — Mr.  Percv 
Wylde. 

Aunt  Creswick,  the  only  one  who 
was  entirely  unconscious,  smiled 
and  simpered  as  only  a well-seasoned 
dowager  can. 

“And  when  did  you  arrive  from 
Europe,  Mr.  Dalton  ?”  she  enquired. 

“ I did  not  come  directly  from 
Europe,  Mrs.  Creswick,”  the  young 
man  answered,  with  a slight  smile. 
“ I have  been  spending  the  summer 
with  a relative  of  mine  at  Edgedale.” 

Mrs.  Creswick  stared. 

“At  Edgedale ! Why,  Miriam  has 
been  there.  I wonder  you  didn’t 
meet  her.” 

“ I had  that  pleasure,”  said  Mr. 
Dalton,  with  a slight  inclination  of 
the  head. 

“ Miriam  ! ” cried  Mrs.  Creswick, 
“ you  never  told  me.” 

“ Because  she  herself  did  not 
know,”  said  Mr.  Dalton,  smiling. 
“At  Edgedale  I go  by  the  name  of 
Percy  Wylde,  in  adherence  to  a 
fancy  of  my  uncle, who  never  loved 
my  father’s  name  or  family.  And 
if  Miss  Creswick  told  vou  anything 
about  me,  she  whould  have  merely 
mentioned  me  as  one  of  those  ‘coun- 
try hearts’  it  was  her  ‘ pastime  to 
break  ere  she  returned  to  town.’  ” 

He  bowed  and  turned  calmly 
away,  while  Mrs.  Creswick  was  still 
in  a maelstrom  of  perplexity. 

But  Miss  Creswick  did.  She  un- 
derstood that  her  own  folly  had  lost 
her  a rich  husband.  And  when  Con- 
stance Dale  married  Mr.  Dalton,  she 
was  forced  to  be  content  with  the 
very  secondary  position  of  first 
bridesmaid. 


Edwin  (who  is  fond  of  lecturing 
his  future  bride):  “ Well,  good-bye, 
Angie.  I don’t  know  why  it  is, 
but  I always  seem  to  leave  you  in 
tears.”  Angelina  (tenderly,  through 
her  sob),  “ I — I — I’d  sooner  you 
should  leave  me  in  tears,  love,  than 
never  leave  me  at  all.” 
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LOVE’S  INSPIRATION. 

How  the  Dream  of  a Newsboy’s  Life  Prom- 
ises to  be  Realized. 

New  York  Telegram. 

An  illustration  of  how  the  course 
of  human  events  can  be  changed 
by  a simple  action  came  to  notice 
in  a Western  city  a few  days  since. 

The  principal  actor  in  the  tale  of 
romance  and  heroism  was  a poor 
newsboy,  and  the  scene  was  in  Den- 
ver. The  brave  lad’s  name  is  with- 
held from  the  public  for  various 
reasons.  He  has  been  known  here- 
tofore among  his  companions  sim- 
as  “Ted.’’ 

e went  to  Denver  from  a small 
town  in  Iowa  about  a year  ago.  He 
had  been  left  an  orphan  by  the 
death  of  his  parents  in  the  latter 
place,  and  with  the  characteristic 
American  idea  of  going  west  he  had 
boarded  a freight  train,  and  by  the 
good  nature  of  some  of  the  con- 
ductors and  brakemen,  and  by 
hiding  from  the  argus  eyes  of  others 
he  had  at  length  reached  the  goal 
of  his  ambition  and  landed  in 
Denver.  Beautiful  it  seemed  to 
him  on  his  arrival,  with  its  long 
rows  of  handsome  dwellings  and 
stately  stores,  whose  well-stocked 
windows  filled  to  the  utmost  his 
ideas  of  the  promised  land. 

Ted  was  a bright  little  fellow,  who, 
in  spite  of  the  neglect  and  the  bad 
company  into  which  he  had  been 
thrown,  preserved  a certain  measure 
of  self  respect  and  pride.  He  was 
withal  ambitious,  and  it  was  the 
one  dream  of  his  life  to  make  money 
enough  to  educate  himself  and  be 
able  to  read  the  papers  he  sold,  and 
master  the  mysteries  of  books, 
especially  those' of  travel.  He  was 
also  an  admirer  of  the  beautiful  and 
had  a vein  of  sentiment  in  his  com- 
osition  which  would  hardly  have 
een  expected. 

One  of  the  chief  recreations,  when 
all  his  papers  were  sold,  was  to  go 
to  a pretty  cottage  on  Champs  street 
and  look,  sometimes  for  hours, 
through  the  pretty  grounds  sur- 
rounding the  house,  yet  it  was  not 


wholly  the  garden  and  flowers  which 
attracted  him,  but  something  far 
prettier,  for  which  he  waited  some- 
times until  dusk  had  come.  This 
was  a little  fairy  not  as  old  as  he, 
who,  with  her  flaxen  curls,  rosy 
face  and  roguish  blue  eyes  had,  all 
unknown  to  herself,  captivated  him 
and  made  of  herself  tne  shrine  at 
which  he  daily  worshiped. 

Sometimes  when  the  weather  was 
bad  for  day  at  a time  he  did  not  get 
a glimpse  of  her,  and  these  were 
dark  days  indeed  for  him;  and  a 
light  seemed  to  have  gone  out  of 
his  life.  She  was  present  with  him 
in  his  thoughts  night  and  day,  and 
although  she  did  not  know  and  had 
never  even  spoken  to  the  ragged  lit- 
tle newsboy  she  yet  was  his  guardian 
angel  and  the  thoughts  of  her  kept 
him  from  doing  many  things  that 
the  other  boys  did  that  he  con- 
ceived she  would  not  approve  of  if 
she  knew  of  them.  The  dream,  for 
it  was  but  little  more,  so  far  as  its 
reality  to  him  was  concerned,  grew 
day  by  day,  until  it  became  a part 
and  parcel  of  his  life. 

One  day  Ted,  who  sometimes  did 
little  chores  around  the  office,  was 
sent  by  the  foreman  with  a package 
to  a house  on  Broadway.  Taking 
his  papers  with  him,  thinking  he 
would  do  a little  business  on  his 
way  back,  he  ran  up  the  street,  and 
soon  performed  his  errand.  As  he 
was  coming  down  the  steps  his  .at- 
tention was  attracted  by  a horse  at- 
tached to  a buggy  galloping  furious- 
ly toward  him.  At  a glance  he  saw 
it  was  a runaway.  In  a moment  he 
saw  a sight  which  nearly  froze  him 
with  horror.  Sitting  on  the  seat 
with  face  blanched  with  terror  was 
a little  girl  with  long  curls  flutter- 
ing in  the  wind  behind  her,  and 
holding  on  to  the  rail  with  a death- 
like clasp.  In  an  instant  he  recogniz- 
ed the  angel  of  his  dreams,  the  per- 
petual companion  of  his  thought, 
and  without  any  idea  of  consequen- 
ces, he  ran  into  the  street,  sprang  at 
and  caught  the  bridle  of  the  fright- 
ened horse,  and  although  dragged 
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for  nearly  a block  through  the  dust 
and  mire  he  held  on  valiantly,  check- 
ing, materially,  the  horse’s  speed, 
until  a passer-by  ran  to  his  assistance 
and  relieved  him  from  his  perilous 
position. 

He  presented  a pitiable  appear- 
ance, being  covered  with  dust  and 
blood  from  some  serious  wounds  in 
in  the  head.  He  was  picked  up  and 
carried  to  the  sidewalk,  where  he 
fainted  from  loss  of  blood. 

The  little  lady  for  whom  he  risked 
his  life  was  safe  and  sound,  having 
sustained  no  injury  other  than  from 
fright.  It  seemed  that  her  father 
had  gotten  out  of  the  buggy  to  fix 
a buckle  in  the  harness,  leaving  his 
daughter  on  the  seat,  when  the 
horse  took  fright  at  a barking  dog 
and  dashed  down  the  street  at  a ter- 
rific rate  before  he  could  be  secured. 

Not  many  moments  elapsed  after 
the  horse  was  stopped  before  the 
frightened  father  came  running  up, 
expecting  that  his  little  daughter 
had  been  thrown  out  and  killed. 
Finding,  however,  that  she  had  not 
been  harmed,  he  turned  his  atten- 
tion to  her  preserver,  who  lay  bleed- 
ing on  the  sidewalk,  with  his  poor 
garments  in  tatters  and  a terrible 
wound  in  the  head,  caused  by  strik- 
ing a stone  while  being  dragged. 

Mr.  Carleton,  the  gentleman,  sum- 
moned a hack  passing  by,  and,  send- 
ing his  own  horse  home,  lifted  the 
lifeless  form  of  the  boy,  tenderly 
placed  it  on  one  of  the  seats  of  the 
carriage,  and  with  his  daughter  took 
the  other.  The  little  maiden,  full 
of  pity  for  him,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes  tied  her  handkerchief,  bearing 
her  name,  around  his  poor  head  to 
try  and  staunch  the  flow  of  blood. 
The  driver  was  directed  to  the  hos- 
pital, where  medical  attendance  was 
at  once  obtained  and  everything 
done  that  could  be  for  the  wounded 
boy. 

Mr.  Carlton  called  frequently  at 
the  hospital  to  ascertain  the  condi- 
tion of  the  brave  lad.  The.  boy  lay 
in  a stupor  for  some  time.  This  was 
followed  by  a high  fever.  Early 


the  next  morning  he  was  wide  awake 
and  in  a flutter  of  expectation, 
watching  the  door  every  time  it 
opened,  with  his  big  brown  eyes,  for 
the  visit  of  his  little  sweatheart. 
He  had  not  long  to  wait,  however, 
for  soon  the  door  opened  and  a fine- 
looking  gentleman,  leading  by  the 
hand  a little  girl,  entered  and  ad- 
vanced to  the  bed-side.  Taking  his 
hand  he  called  his  daughter,  who 
talked  earnestly  with  the  boy  who 
saved  her  life. 

At  the  end  of  a week  Ted’s  con- 
dition had  so  much  improved  that 
Mr.  Carleton  thought  he  could  be 
removed  and  resolved  to  take  him 
to  his  home. 

A carriage  was  brought  and  Ted, 
in  a delirium  of  happiness,  soon 
found  himself  in  the  beautiful  home 
of  his  protector.  Ted  in  the  mean- 
time had  told  his  story,  and  Mr. 
Carleton  had  resolved  that  his  am- 
bition for  an.  education  should  be 
ratified,  and  as  soon  as  he  hadsuf- 
ciently  recovered  he  was  placed  at 
school  where  he  made  rapid  , pro- 
gress. He  is  still  living  at  the  hap- 
py home  on  Champs  street  and  is 
one  of  the  most  promising  pupils  of 
the  High  School,  and  gives  evidence 
of  becoming  a useful  man. 

WALTER  SCOTT’S  REGRET. 

Youth's  Companion. 

We  can  learn  something  even 
from  an  enemy,  and  a friend’s  fail- 
ures may  instruct  us.  That  is  the 
sort  of  education  which  a biography 
should  give.  Sir  Walter  Scott’s, 
especially  the  portion  which  nar- 
rates his  boyhood,  gives  it.  Sir 
Walter  was  a sickly  lad.  The  fact 
partly  accounts  for  his  low  standing 
at  school.  His  master  called  him 
“a  stupid  boy,”  but  lived  to  reverse 
this  judgment,  and  the  pupil  to  re- 
gret that  he  had  not  given  more  at- 
tention to  his  studies.  “ I would 
at  this  moment,”  he  wrote,  in  the 
days  of  his  fame,  “give  half  the 
reputation  I have  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  acquire,  If  I could  rest  the 
remaining  part  upon  a solid  foun- 
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dation  of  learning  and  science.” 
That  sentence  should  be  pasted  in 
every  boy’s  text-book. 

Though  a poor  scholar,  young 
Scott  was  an  insatiable  reader,  and 
often  surprised  his  elders  by  the 
miscellaneous  knowledge  he  pos- 
sessed. 

He  read  with  delight  books  of 
history,  travels,  poetry,  fairy  tales, 
romances,  and  Eastern  stories.  He 
and  a congenial  friend  would  choose 
some  nook  on  the  face  of  an  almost 
inaccessible  hill,  and  climbing  up 
it,  sit  for  hours  reading  or  telling 
each  other  stories,  which  were  al- 
ways “to  be  continued.” 

The  boy’s  memory  was  a fickle 
ally — it  retained  only  what  pleased 
him,  but  that  it  never  forgot.  He 
left  school  with  a great  quantity  of 
general  but  ill-arranged  informa- 
tion. Later  in  life  he  lamented  that 
his  reading  had  been  so  desultory 
in  his  youth.  “My  appetite  for 
books,”  he  wrote,  “was  as  ample 
and  indiscriminating  as  it  was  in- 
defatigable ; and  since,  I have  had, 
too  frequently,  reason  to  repent  that 
few  ever  read  so  much,  and  to  such 
little  purpose.” 

Though  Scott’s  reading  was  un- 
regulated, his  mother  looked  after 
the  education  of  his  heart.  She 
was  gifted  with  good  taste  and  with 
a natural  sensitiveness  to  noble 
ideas.  The  boy  used  to  read  aloud 
to  her  Pope’s  translation  of  Homer. 
As  is  common  with  boys,  his  enthu- 
siasm was  aroused  by  descriptions 
of  battles.  But  when  he  came  to 
a passage  which  expressed  gener- 
ous sentiments,  she  made  him  pause 
and  by  questions  drew  his  attention 
to  them. 

The  mother’s  training  bore  fruit. 
The  novelist  awoke  one  morning 
to  find  himself,  not  famous,  he  had 
been  that  for  years,  but  a ruined 
man.  His  folly  in  living  as  a noble- 
man and  his  blind  trust  in  his  pub- 
lishers, had  bankrupted  him. 

Then  the  mother’s  training  in  the 
noble  ideas  of  justice,  right,  and 
conscience  asserted  itself.  “Give 


me  time,”  he  said  to  his  creditors, 
“and  I will  pay  you  every  penny.” 
He  sat  himself  down  to  his  desk  to 
write  off  six  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars of  debt.  Within  ten  years  he 
had  written  books  enough  to  ameli- 
orate his  affairs  and  bring  peace  to 
his  mind. 

Rheumatism  stiffened  his  fingers. 
He*  wrote  in  spite  of  it.  He  began 
to  hope  that  he  would  soon  be  free 
from  debt,  when  paralysis  struck 
him.  He  insisted  on  being  helped 
to  his  desk.  When  he  found  that 
his  pen  rolled  out  of  his  nerveless 
fingers,  he  fell  back  in  his  chair  and 
wept.  He  was  laid  in  his  bed  and 
never  rose  from  it  till  his  body  was 
lifted  into  its  coffin. 

One  lesson  of  this  life,  that  which 
peeps  out  from  the  boy’s  habit  of 
desultory  reading  and  neglecting 
his  studies,  we  have  already  hinted 
at.  He  bitterly  deplored  it. 

But  the  old  romancer,  dying  at 
the  top  and  yet  working  to  pay  his 
debts,  while  a graphic  lesson  in 
honesty,  is  a pathetic  warning 
against  the  foolish  vanity  which 
tempts  to  extravagant  living. 


HE  WAS  CALM. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

“ Feel  of  my  pulse ! ” he  suddenly 
exclaimed  as  he  thrust  his  hand  out 
to  a policeman  on  Jefferson  avenue. 

The  officer  instinctively  laid  his 
hand  on  the  butt  of  his  self-cocking 
revolver,  and  drew  back. 

“ Well,  then,  listen  and  see  if  my 
heart  thumps — look  me  in  the  face 
and  see  if  I am  pale,”  continued 
the  stranger. 

“ What  sort  of  a circus  is  this?  ” 
growled  the  officer  as  he  jingled  his 
handcuffs. 

“ There  you  go — there  it  is  again ! 
I’m  fully  prepared  to  be  called  a 
crank  or  run  in  as  a luqatic ! Heap 
insult  upon  injury,  but  I’ll  becalm 
— terriably  calm ! ” 

“ Who  are  you  ? ” 

“ Bronson — Bronson  of  Indiana.” 

“And  what’s  happened?”  . 

“ I arrive  in  Detroit  this  morning. 
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I lend  a stranger  $45  and  take  a 
check  for  $500  as  security.  Check 
roves  N.  G.  I prove  to  be  a green- 
orn  who  ought  to  be  rubbed  down 
with  a brickbat  and  fed  on  nails. 
I find  myself  dead-broke  in  a strange 
city,  but  I am  calm — wonderfully 
calm.  Pulse  is  regular  at  about  sixty- 
eight  and  no  excitement  around  the 
heart.” 

“ Well?” 

“ Well,  I go  to  a hotel.  I register 
and  take  breakfast  and  report  my 
financial  condition.  Result:  Con- 
tumely and  kicks,  but  more  kicks 
than  contumely.  I am  lifted  into 
the  street  in  front  of  a No.  10  boot 
and  in  the  presence  of  150  specta- 
tors, but  I am  calm — grimly  calm. 
Not  a hair  rises  on  end — not  a flut- 
ter under  the  left  arm.” 

“ That’s  good — go  on,”  encouraged 
the  officer. 

“ I select  my  bank  from  the  dozen 
in  the  city,  and  draw  a sight  draft 
on  my  brother  in  Indianapolis.  Re- 
sult : No  bank  pays  a sight  draft  till 
after  collection,  and  I walk  out. 
’Nother  bubble  busted,  but  my  calm- 
ness solidifies — no  weakness  in  the 
knees — no  wild  thoughts  of  suicide. 
Simply  a dreadful,  icy  calmness.” 

“ And  then  ? ” 

“ And  then  I go  to  the  telegraph 
office,  and  dispatch  my  rich  uncle 
in  Chicago  to  telegraph  me  $25. 
There  is  no  anxiety  while  waiting. 
I lean  against  a lamp-post  like  a 
man  carved  of  stone.  The  answer 
comes.  He  advises  me  to  go  to  Hal- 
ifax.” 

“He  does,  eh?” 

“ Exactly;  but  am  I perturbed? 
Do  my  teeth  chatter?  Do  my  legs 
wobble  as  I glide  around?  Not  a 
wobble  nor  a chatter.  I am  ada- 
mant itself.  I am  dead-broke — 
strapped — gone  up — busted  and 
cleaned  out ; but  would  you  suspect 
it  to  look  at  me?” 

“ No,  I wouldn’t.” 

“ Of  course  not.  On  the  contrary 
I remind  you  of  a calm,  still  sum- 
mer morning — the  waters  without 
a ripple — the  cows  chewing  their 


cuds  in  the  green  meadows — the 
plow-boy  sitting  on  the  barbed  wire 
fence  to  kill  time.  I am  repose.  I 
am  calmness.  My  dear  sir,  good 
bye — a calm  good-bye ! ” 

And  as  he  walked  off  he  carefully 
scrutinized  the  windows  for  a sign 
of  “ Free  lunch  from  10  to  12  a.  m.” 


ABRAHAM  LINC0L1 

Reminiscences  of  a Life-Long  and  Intimate 
Friend. 

New  York  Observer. 

A handsome  pamphlet  published 
at  Louisville,  Ky.,  by  Morton  & Co., 
contains  a sketch  of  John  F.  Speed, 
a life-long  friend  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln. Mr.  Speed  gives  his  recollec- 
tions of  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  they  are 
more  animated  than  any  we  have 
read.  He  writes: 

“The  last  time  I sawr  him  was 
about  two  weeks  before  his  assas- 
sination. He  sent  me  word  by  my 
brother  James,  then  in  his  Cabinet, 
that  he  desired  to  see  me,  before  I 
went  home.  I went  into  his  office 
about  11  o’clock.  He  looked  jaded 
and  weary.  I staid  in  the  room  un- 
til his  hour  for  callers  was  over.  He 
ordered  the  door  closed,  and  looking 
over  to  where  I was  sitting,  asked 
me  to  draw  up  my  chair.  But  in- 
stead of  being  alone,  as  he  supposed, 
in  the  opposite  direction  from  where 
I sat,  and  across  the  fire-place  from 
him,  sat  two  humble-looking  fwo- 
men.  Seeing  them  there  seemed  to 
provoke  him,^and  he  said  : 1 Well, 

ladies,  what  can  I do  for  you?” 
One  was  an  old  woman,  the  other 
young.  They  both  commenced 
talking  at  once.  The  President 
soon  comprehended  them.  ; I sup- 
pose,’ said  he,  ‘ that  your  son  and 
your  husband  are  in  prison  for  re- 
sisting the  draft  in  Western  Penn- 
sylvania. Where  is  your  petition  ? ’ 
The  old  lady  replied : 1 Mr.  Lincoln, 
I’ve  got  no  petition ; I went  to  a 
lawyer  to  get  one  drawn,  and  I had 
not  the  money  to  pay  him  and  come 
here  too,  I thought  I would  just 
come  and  ask  you  to  let  me  have 
my  boy.’  ‘ Ana  it’s  your  husband 
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you  want?’  said  he,  turning  to  the 
young  woman.  ‘Yes/  said  she. 
He  rung  his  bell  and  called  his 
servant  and  bade  him  go  and  tell 
General  Dana  to  bring  him  the  list 
of  prisoners  for  resisting  the  draft 
in  Western  Pennsylvania. 

“The  General  soon  came,  bring- 
ing a package  of  papers.  The  Presi- 
dent opened  it  and,  counting  the 
names,  said:  ‘General,  there  are 

twenty-seven  of  these  men.  Is 
there  any  difference  in  degree  of 
their  guilt?’  ‘No,’  said  the  Gen- 
eral ; ‘ it  is  a bad  case  and  a merci- 
ful finding.’  ‘ Well,’  said  the  Pres- 
ident, looking  out  of  the  window 
and  seemingly  talking  to  himself, 
‘these  poor  fellows  have,  I think, 
suffered  enough;  they  have  been 
in  prison  fifteen  months.  I have 
been  thinking  so  for  some  time,  and 
have  so  said  to  Stanton,  and  he  al- 
ways threatens  to  resign  if  they  are 
released.  But  he  has  said  so  about 
other  matters,  and  never  did.  So 
he  wrote : ‘ Let  the  prisoners  named 
in  the  within  paper  be  discharged,’ 
and  signed  it.  The  general  made 
his  bow  and  left.  Then,  turning  to 
the  ladies,  he  said:  ‘Now,  ladies, 

you  can  go.  Your  son,  Madame, 
and  your  husband,  Madame,  are 
free.’ 

“The  young  woman  ran  across 
to  him  and  began  to  kneel.  He 
took  her  by  the  elbow  and  said,  im- 
patiently : ‘get  up,  get  up ; none 
of  this.’  But  the  old  woman  walked 
to  him,  wiping  with  her  apron  the 
tears  that  were  coursing  down  her 
cheeks.  She  gave  him  her  hand, 
and  looking  into  his  face,  said : 
‘Good-bye,  Mr.  Lincoln,  we  may 
never  meet  again  till  we  meet  in 
Heaven.’  A change  came  over  her 
sad  and  weary  face.  He  clasped  her 
hand  in  both  of  his,  and  followed 
her  to  the  door,  saying  as  he  went  : 

‘ With  all  that  I have  to  cross  me,  I 
am  afraid  that  I will  never  get  there ; 
but  your  wish  that  you  will  meet 
me  there  has  fully  paid  for  all  I 
have  done  for  you.’ 

“ We  were  then  alone.  He  drew 


his  chair  to  the  fire,  and  said: 

‘ Speed ; I am  a little  alarmed  about 
myself ; just  feel  my  hand.’  It  was 
cold  and  clammy.  He  pulled  off 
his  boots,  and  putting  his  feet  to 
the  fire,  the  heat  made  them  steam. 

I said  overwork  was  producing  nerv- 
ousness. ‘No,’  said  he,  ‘ I am  not 
tired.’  I said:  ‘such  a scene  as  I 
have  just  witnessed  is  enough  to 
make  you  nervous.’  ‘How  much 
you  are  mistaken,’  said  he ; ‘ I have 
m£de  two  people  happy  to-day  • I 
have  given  a mother  her  son  ana  a 
wife  her  husband.  That  young 
woman  is  a counterfeit,  but  the  old 
woman  is  a true  mother.’ 

“ Lincoln  was  fond  of  anecdotes, 
and  told  them  well.  Take  for  in- 
stance, his  conversation  with  W. 
C.  Reeves,  of  Virginia,  whom  he 
greatly  admired.  Reeves  came  with 
other  gentlemen  from  Richmond 
soon  after  his  inauguration.  A 
convention  was  in  session  in  Rich- 
mond to  decide  whether  Virginia 
would  go  out  or  stay  in  the  Union. 
Mr.  Reeves  was  a Union  man,  and 
proceeded  to  advise  the  President. 
His  advice  was  to  surrender  Forts 
Sumpter  and  Pickens  and  all  the 
property  of  the  government  in  the 
Southern  states. 

Mr.  Lincoln  asked  him  if  he  re- 
membered the  fable  of  the  Lion  and 
the  Woodman’s  Daughter.  Mr. 
Reeves  said  that  he  did  not.  ‘^Esop,’ 
said  the  President,  ‘ reports  that  a 
lion  was  very  much  in  love  with  a 
woodman’s  daughter.  The  fair 
maid,  afraid  to  say  no,  referred  him 
to  her  father.  The  lion  applied 
for  the  girl.  The  father  replied, 
Y our  teeth  are  too  long.  The  lion 
went  to  a dentist  and  had  them  ex- 
tracted. Returning,  he  asked  for 
his  bride.  No,  said  the  woodsman, 
our  claws  are  too  long.  Going 
ack  to  the  dentist  and  had  them 
drawn.  Then  returning  to  claim 
his  bride,  the  woodsman  seeing  that 
he  was  disarmed,  beat  out  his  brains. 
‘ May  it  not  be  so,’  said  Mr.  Lincoln, 
‘with  me,  if  I give  up  all  that  is 
asked  ? ’ 
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“I  have  often  been  asked  what 
was  Mr.  Lincoln’s  religious  opin- 
ions. When  I knew  him,  in  early 
life,  he  was  a skeptic.  He  had  tried 
hard  to  be  a believer,  but  his  reason 
could  not  grasp  and  solve  the  great 
problem  of  redemption  as  taught. 
He  was  very  cautious  never  to  give 
expression  to  any  thought  or  senti- 
ment that  would  grate  harshly  upon 
a Christian’s  ear.  For  a sincere 
Christian  he  had  great  respect.  He 
often  said  that  the  most  ambitious 
man  might  live  to  see  every  hope 
fail,  because  fulfillment  could  only 
come  when  life  ended.  But  this  was 
a subject  we  never  discussed.  The 
only  evidence  I have  of  any  change 
was  in  the  summer  before  he  was 
killed.  I was  invited  out  to  the 
Soldier’s  Home  to  spend  the  night. 
As  I entered  the  room,  near  night, 
he  was  sitting  near  a window  in- 
tently reading  his  Bible.  Approach- 
ing him  I said : ‘ I am  glad  to  see 

you  so  profitably  engaged.’  ‘ Yes,’ 
said  he,  4 1 am  profitably  engaged.’ 
‘Well,  said  I,  ‘if  you  have  re- 
covered from  your  skepticism  I am 
sorry  to  say  that  I have  not.’  Look- 
ing me  earnestly  in  the  face  and 
lacing  his  hand  on  my  shoulder, 
e said:  ‘You  are  wrong,  Speed; 
take  all  of  this  book  upon  reason 
that  you  can  and  the  balance  on 
faith,  and  you  will  live  and  die  a 
ier  and  better  man.’ 
am  indebted  for  the  following 
to  Judge  Gillespie,  one  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln’s most  trusted  and  intimate 
friends,  who  occasionally  went  to 
Washington  to  see  him.  Wanting 
no  office,  he  was  always  welcome. 
The  Judge  says,  ‘ Mr.  Lincoln  once 
said  to  me  that  he  could  never 
reconcile  the  prescience  of  the  Deity 
with  the  uncertainty  of  events.  But 
he  thought  it  would  be  profitless  to 
teach  his  views.’  The  Judge  adds: 
‘ I asked  him  once  what  was  to  be 
done  with  the  South  after  the  rebel- 
lion was  put  down.  He  said  some 
thought  their  heads  ought  to  come 
off.  ‘ But,’  said  he,  ‘ if  it  was  left  to 
me,  I could  not  tell  where  to  draw 


the  line  between  those  whose  heads 
should  come  off  and  those  whose 
heads  should  stay  on.’  He  said 
that  he  had  recently  been  reading 
the  history  of  the  rebellion  of  Ab- 
salom, and  that  he  inclined  to  adopt 
the  views  of  David.  Said  he : 
‘When  David  was  fleeing  from  Je- 
rusalem Shimei  cursed  him.  After 
the  rebellion  was  put  down  Shimei 
craved  a pardon.  Abishai,  David’s 
nephew,  the  son  of  Zeruiah,  David’s 
sister,  said : ‘ This  man  ought  not 
to  be  pardoned,  because  he  cursed 
the  Lord’s  anointed.’  David  said  : 
‘What  have  I to  do  with  you,  ye 
sons  of  Zeruiah;  that  you  should 
this  day  be  adversaries  unto  me? 
Know  ye  that  not  a man  shall  be  put 
to  death  in  Israel.’ 

“ This  was  like  his  anecdotes,  and 
was  illustrative  of  what  he  thought 
would  come  about.  He  would  be 
pressed  to  put  men  to  death  because 
theyhad  rebelled.  ‘ But,  like  David, 
he  intended  to  say,  ‘ Know  ye  that 
not  a man  shall  be  put  to  death  in 
Israel.’  ” 

THE  FOX  AHD  THE  HEX. 

St.  Nicholas. 

“ How  big  a brood  shall  you  have 
this  year,  madam?”  said  the  Fox  to 
the  Hen,  one  cold  winter  evening  in 
the  barn-yard. 

“What’s  that  to  you?”  said  the 
Hen  to  the  Fox. 

“Supper!”  promptly  replied  the 
Fox. 

“Well,  I don’t  know,”  said  the 
Hen,  in  reply;  “I  may  have  ten; 
but  I never  count  my  chickens  be- 
fore they  are  hatched.” 

“ Quite  right,”  said  the  Fox,  “ nor 
do  I ; and,  as  a hen  in  the  present  is 
worth  ten  chickens  in  the  future  I 
will  eat  you  now.”  So  saying,  he 
carried  her  off. 

The  next  morning,  the  farmer, 
seeing  the  tracks  of  the  fox  in  the 
snow,  took  his  gun  and  went  out 
and  shot  him.  “Alas!”  said  the 
Fox,  “ I should  have  waited  for  the 
ten  chickens;  there  is  no  snow  in 
the  summer  time.” 
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THE  HABIT  OF  HTTBBYIHO. 

London  Standard. 

A medical  contemporary  pub- 
lishes some  sensible,  and,  we  fear, 
only  too  opportune  observations  on 
what  it  calls  the  “ habit  of  hurry” 
in  modern  business  life.  The  mod- 
ern man  of  business  dresses  in  a 
hurry ; he  is  in  a hurry  to  catch  his 
train  ; he  is  in  a hurry  to  get  out  of 
it.  It  is  with  a hurry  that  he  pro- 
ceeds to  his  office,  in  a hurry  that  he 
reads  his  letters,  that  he  answeres 
them,  that  he  passes^  his  day,  and 
that  he  returns  to  the  station  to 
catch  his  homeward  bound  train. 
All  this  precipitation,  this  constant 
daily,  perpetual  being  in  a hurry  is 
altogether  gratuitous,  and  is  the 
mere  result  of  a bad  habit.  Bus- 
iness men  cannot  afford  not  to  seem 
to  be  in  a hurry.  If  one  of  them 
were  to  walk  at  a leisurly  gait  and 
deliberate  pace  <o  His  morning  train, 
and  saunter  through  the  day  at  the 
same  rate,  people  would  conclude 
that  he  had  either  very  little  bus- 
iness to  transact,  or  that  he  was  re- 
miss and  lethargic  in  transacting  it. 
Hence  he  begins  by  assuming  a 
necessity  for  haste  when  none  really 
exists;  and,  by  degrees,  habit  be- 
comes a second  nature.  That  there 
is  a good  deal  of  truth  in  this,  no- 
body who  has  observantly  watched 
modern  ways  of  life  would  dream 
of  denying.  But  in  truth  the  habit 
of  bustle,  which  is  so  marked  a 
characteristic  of  our  time,  is  origin- 
ally set  up  by  conditions  over  which 
men  have  little  or  no  control.  In 
the  case  of  men  of  business,  there 
are  necessarily  certain  days  in  the 
year* — “mail”  days,  for  instance, 
or  “balancing”  days — when  there 
really  does  exist  a greater  pressure 
of  work  than  at  other  times.  In 
these  cases  a “ push  ” has  to  be  made, 
and  everybody  concerned  in  getting 
the  work  done  communicates  his 
own  feverishness  to  his  neighbors. 
But  such  is  the  constitution  of  the 
human  frame,  such  the  mechanism 
of  the  human  temperament,  that 
what  is  done  frequently  has  a ten- 


dency to  establish  itself  as  a some- 
thing that  is  always  done.  It  even 
becomes  a pleasure  to  some  men  at 
last,  as  well  as  a necessity,  to  do 
things  quickly.  Moreover,  on  the 
supposition  that  a man  of  business 
lives  in  the  country,  or  in  a semi- 
rural  suburb — which  is  the  case  with 
the  majority — it  is  only  natural  that 
he  should  linger  among  his  house- 
hold gods  till  the  last  possible  min- 
ute. It  is  so  much  pleasanter  to  go 
round  to  the  stable  and  see  how  the 
azaleas  are  getting  on,  to  count  the 
coming  rosebuds,  to  linger  on  the 
dewy  gravel  path  than  to  be  in  the 
noisy,  dirty  steaming  city.  Then 
suddenly  the  watch  is  taken  out  of 
the  pocket  to  see  what  time  it  is, 
and  in  order  to  catch  the  city  train 
he  “ must  make  a run  for  it.”  The 
day  begun  in  that  fashion  probably 
is  continued  in  that  way.  The  train 
arrives  at  the  place  of  departure  five, 
ten  or  fifteen  minutes  late.  The 
traveler  begins  to  fidget  and  worry 
He  has  an  appointment,  and  he  fears 
he  will  be  too  late  for  it.  Possibly 
he  is.  Thereby  everything  is  thrown 
out  of  gear,  and  for  the  rest  of  the 
day  he  is  in  the  plight  of  Macau- 
ley’s  Duke  of  Newcastle,  whom  the 
historian  described  as  losing  half 
an  hour  in  the  morning  and  spend- 
ing all  the  rest  of  the  day  in  a futile 
attempt  to  catch  up.  It  is  easy 
enough  to  see  how  it  is  that  the 
“habit  of  hurry”  is  set  up,  but 
much  more  difficult  to  perceive  how 
the  setting  up  of  it  was  to  be  avoid- 
ed under  the  conditions  of  modern 
life,  or  how,  when  once  set  up,  it  is 
to  be  remedied.  There  is,  however, 
the  comfort  which  men  of  business 
and  the  working  bees  of  society  may 
take  to  themselves,  that  modern  life 
very  often  seems  to  spare  the  drone 
no  less.  Certainly  during  the  height 
of  the  London  season  no  persons 
acquire  habits  of  hurry  more  com- 
pletely than  people  of  fashion.  In 
order  to  consume  all  the  amount  of 
“ enjoyment  ” that  is  placed  at  their 
disposal  they  must  be  perpetually  in 
a hurry.  How  to  be  in  the  row — in 
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time ; how  to  be  back  for  luncheon 
— in  time  ; how  to  dress  for  dinner 
— in  time ; how  to  reach  the  theatre 
or  opera — in  time ; these  are  prob- 
lems of  daily,  of  hourly  occurrence 
in  the  west  end.  The  whole  of  mod- 
ern life,  whether  in  the  centers  of 
business,  is  dominated  by  a desire  to 
do  too  much,  and  the  consequent 
necessity  of  doing  it  with  precipita- 
tion. It  is  a horrible  habit — a det- 
rimental habit — we  had  almost  said 
a vulgar  habit.  The  whole  world 
is  in  a conspiracy  to  double,  to  treble 
the  pace.  And  what  is  gained  by 
it?  Loss  of  temper,  deterioration 
of  manners,  injury  to  digestion,  in- 
crease of  nervous  diseases — these 
are  the  natural  and  inevitable  re- 
sults of  that  high  pressure  to  which 
we  nearly  all  expose  ourselves  and 
expose  each  other.  Who  is  made 
happier  by  it,  who  wiser,  who  even 
richer?  Everything  is  relative  in 
this  world ; and  if  everybody  gal- 
lops, nobody  is  better  off  than  if 
everybody  walked.  But  who  will 
consent  to  alter  it?  It  would  re- 
quire universal  consensus ; and  this 
is  not  attainable. 

DID  YOU  EVEE. 

Laramie  Boomerang. 

Dear  reader,  did  you  ever  try  to 
quit  smoking?  Were  you  ever  a 
confirmed  and  shackled  slave  to 
that  delightful  vice  and  then  try  to 
prove  that  you  were  your  own  man  ? 
If  you  never  did  you  have  missed 
an  experience  that  should  come  to 
every  man  at  least  once  in  a life- 
time. The  last  man  to  try  it  was 
the  aged  philosopher  who  writes  the 
“Topics”  for  the  Lincoln  Journal. 
For  the  benefit  of  those  who  have 
never  had  a similar  experience, . he 
tells,  in  his  quaint  way,  the  story 
of  his  noble  resolution,  his  tortures 
while  on  the  rack  of  total  abstinence 
from  the  weed,  and  his  fall.  He 
rightly  prefaces  his  tale  with  the 
assertion  that  when  you  first  deter- 
mine to  quit  you  are  actuated  by  a 
feeling  of  unsettled  warmth  about 
the  pit  of  the  stomach,  which  is  a 


symptom  of  dyspepsia  and  is  di- 
rectly induced  by  smoking.  You 
get  along  pretty  well  the  first  day, 
our  stomach  feels  all  right,  and, 
ut  for  a sort  of  confusion  about  the 
head,  a free  flow  of  saliva  without 
provocation,  there  is  little  to  mark 
you  as  a reformed  smoker.  Along 
in  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day 
you  begin  to  feel  somewhat  queer, 
your  work  seems  rather  elusive,  your 
eyes  are  heavy  and  your  mouth  is 
terribly  lonesome,  or  something  like 
a poor  house  without  an  occupant, 
or  a newly  discharged  convict  who 
has  finished  a long  term,  with  no 
allowances  for  good  behavior.  Some- 
one comes  in  smoking  a .seasoned 
briar-root,  or  a five-center,  and  the 
smell  of  it  makes  your  gore  rise, 
and  you  wonder  if  you  have  been 
for  years  inflicting  such  villainous 
nuisance  upon  the  family  and  com- 
munity. Y ou  realize  that  you  have 
been  a filthy  brute,  and  you  are 
glad  that  you  have  reformed.  You 
go  home  to  supper,  but  unconscious- 
ly you  are  silent  and  glum.  You 
kick  the  dog  off  the  walk,  and  the 
cat  instinctively  flees.  The  babies 
hover  ’round,  but  you  don’t  appreci- 
ate ’em,  and  repulse  them  from 
your  knees.  Wheaone  finally  makes 
a lodgment  on  your  lap  he  seems  to 
weigh  a ton,  and  his  prattle  is  weari- 
some jargon.  You  put  him  away 
with  emphasis,  and  do  your  chores 
with  stamping  of  feet  and  slamming 
of  doors.  Supper  is  a gloomy  and 
silent  meal.  Afterwards  you  try 
to  read  and  are  amazed  to  find  that 
you  don’t  care  who  is  appointed 
chairman  of  the  committees  on 
ways  and  means,  and  if  the  solid 
South  wants, to  take  the  government, 
why  let  ’em  have  it — governments 
ain’t  worth  much  anyway.  By  and 
by  you  see  an  item  about  how  cigars 
are  made  in  Cuba,  and  what  kind 
Grant  smokes,  and  learn  that  some 
extra  fine  Havanas  come  as  high  as 
a dollar;  and  it  strikes  you  that 
they  are  cheap  enough.  You  drag 
yourself  off  to  bed  on  a plea  of  head- 
ache, and  leave  mamma  to  quiet  as 
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best  she  may  the  little  ones  who  are 
accustomed  to  have  papa  take  off 
their  shoes.  You  don’t  go  to  sleep 
but  lie  still  and  inert  ana  nerveless 
till  from  sheer  weariness  your  eyes 
close  and  a procession  of  fantastic 
dreams  goes  by  till  morning.  The 
next  day  is  the  same,  only  worse. 
Everything  is  out  of  sorts  but  your 
appetite.  Y ou  could  eat  roast  horse, 
and  your  hunger  is  never  satisfied. 
You  become  a misanthrop,  and  be- 
gin to  hate  your  wife  and  children. 
But  you  won’t  give  up.  Oh,  no. 
You’re  no  poor  weak  coward,  who 
can’t  control  his  appetite.  And  so 
you  go  on  for  a week  or  ten  days  of 
torture.  Your  only  friend,  your 
appetite,  goes  back  on  you,  and  de- 
mands oysters  and  wine  and  mush- 
rooms. You  begin  to  feel  sick  and 
you  drop  in  on  the  family  doctor 
and  tell  him  how  you  feel.  He 
bluffly  says,  “Go  to  smoking.  A 
man  can  do  many  worse  things  to 
his  health  and  purse  than  smoke.” 
You  reflect,  and  conclude  that  the 
fellows  who  don’t  smoke  are  no  bet- 
ter off  than  the  common  run  of 
other  folks.  You  go  to  a cigar  shop, 
buy  a dozen  of  the  best,  go  into  your 
office,  light  and  smoke  one.  Your 
first  impression  is  that  it  is  worth 
while  to  quit  a week  to  get  such  a 
good  taste  in  the  mouth.  You 
smoke  two  or  three  without  stop- 
ping, and  the  world  resumes  its  nor- 
mal condition.  The  wife  becomes 
amiable,  the  babies  lovable,  and  the 
dog  meets  you  at  the  gate. 


THE  RYE-STRAW  CAR-WHEEL. 

The  Continent. 

Paper  wheels  may  be  larger  than 
the  ordinary  iron  wheels  or  they 
may  be  the  same  size.  Their  sur- 
face is  never  corrugated  nor  irregu- 
lar like  that  of  the  iron  wheel.  The 
paper  of  a paper  car-wheel  is  noth- 
ing more  nor  less  than  ordinary 
brown  straw  board.  That  made 
wholly  of  rye  straw  is  preferable. 
The  boards  are  cut  into  disks,  and 
holes  in  the  centre  are  punched 
large  enough  to  fit  the  iron  axle 


shoulder  that  constitutes  the  hub 
of  the  wheel.  Thus  shaped,  the 
straw  boards  are  placed  one  upon 
another  with  ordinary  flour  paste 
between  the  layers,  till  a pile  of 
them  about  five  inches  high  is  at- 
tained. Then  they  are  put  under  a 
hydraulic  press  and  squeezed  to- 
gether as  tightly  as  it  is  practicable 
to  compress  matter  of  the  consist- 
ency of  straw  board.  The  pressure 
is  so  great  as  to  produce  a high 
degree  of  heat  in  the  compressed 
board. 

After  being  thoroughly  dried,  the 
paper  wheel  is  turned  on  a lathe  to 
fit  the  heavy  steel  tire  and  shell  into 
which  it  is  inserted  to  form  the  core 
of  the  wheel.  It  is  held  firmly  in 
its  place  by  an  iron  plate  the  size  of 
the  inner  surface  of  the  wheel  and 
by  bolts.  In  short,  the  paper  of  a 
paper  car-wheel  is  simply  a core  or 
filling  in  a shell  of  steel,  the  outer 
rim  or  tire  that  runs  on  the  track 
being  nearly  two  inches  thick.  The 
virtue  of  the  paper  consists  in  the 
fact  that  it  gives  elasticity  to  the 
wheel.  The  durability  of  a paper 
wheel,  on  account  of  this  elasticity, 
is  computed  to  be  many  thousands 
of  miles  greater  than  that  of  the 
common  cast-iron  wheel  now  in 
general  use. 


THE  SMALLEST  LOCOMOTIVE. 

American  Machinist. 

The  Central  Wharf  R.  R.  shops, 
Pensacola,  Florida,  has  recently 
turned  out  the  smallest  locomotive 
ever  made  in  the  United  States  for 
regular  service.  The  miniature  lo- 
comotive, which  is  as  perfect  in  its 
mechanism  and  equipment  as  the 
huge  mastodon  locomotive,  was  de- 
signed by  Mr.  John  Douglas,  the 
master  mechanic  of  the  work,  and 
was  built  under  his  direction.  The 
engine  is  for  a 20-inch  gauge  road. 
The  cylinders  are  5"x8";  driving- 
wheels,  12"  diameter;  wheel  base, 
7'  9".  The  boiler  is  2'  8"  diameter ; 
4'  3",  greatest  height  above  rail,  and 
has  97  flues  1£"  diameter.  The 
tank  is  made  to  carry  180  gallons  of 
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water,  and  the  coal  bunkers  have  a 
capacity  of 250  pounds.  The  whole 
machine  is  9'  8"  long,  4'  6"  wide, 
and  weighs,  in  working  order,  three 
and  one-half  tons. 

A novel  feature  about  the  little 
engine  is  the  mounting  of  the  main 
frame  upon  two  four-wheeled  trucks, 
one  being  the  driving  truck,  which 
is  connected  to  an  intermediate 
axle  hung  in  the  middle  of  the 
frame  with  a special  bearing,  so  as 
to  allow  the  dnving  truck  to  move 
around  its  center  to  adjust  itself  to 
the  irregularities  of  the  road.  This 
arrangement  gives  great  freedom  in 

f>assing  the  sharpest  curves,  and  the 
ong  wneel  base  gives  a steady  mo- 
tion to  the  engine  on  the  tract  at  a 
high  rate  of  speed. 

The  engine  was  set  to  work  haul- 
ing construction  material-  on  the 
wharf,  the  track  being  very  uneven, 
but  she  operates  very  satisfactorily. 
She  pulls  15  loaded  cars,  weighing 
about  45  tons,  and  handles  them 
easily.  A pressure  of  80  pounds  is 
carried,  ana  the  valves  are  planned 
to  cut-off  at  £ stroke. 


ADMIRATION  FOR  MARSHALL* 

Youth’s  Companion. 

John  Marshall  holds  the  first  place 
among  the  eminent  men  who  served 
the  nation  as  its  Chief  J ustice.  He 
was  a profound  lawyer  and  a wise 
judge.  The  gravest  of  constitutional 
uestions  came  before  him.  His 
ecisions  were  so  broad  and  sound 
that  they  were  received,  apart  from 
their  judicial  authority,  as  the  best 
interpretations  of  the  Constitution. 
Statesmen,  lawyers  and  the  people 
admired  the  great  judge. 

Distinguished  foreigners,  who 
paid  their  respects  to  the  Chief  Jus- 
tice of  the  United  States,  were  im- 
pressed by  the  singular  union  of 
modesty  and  power,  gentleness  and 
force,  which  marked  the  man. 

“ Pride,  ostentation  and  hypocrisy 
are  ‘Greek  to  him,’  ” wrote  an  Eng- 
lish traveler,  who  saw  the  Chief  Jus- 
tice when  he  was  eighty  years  of 
age.  “He  really  lives  up  to  the  let- 


ter and  spirit  of  Republicanism, 
while  he  maintains  all  the  dignity 
due  to  his  age  and  office.  His  house 
is  small  and  more  humble  in  ap- 
pearance than  that  of  the  average 
successful  lawyers  or  merchants.” 

The  simplicity  of  a child  and  the 
plainness  of  a Republican,  which 
marked  the  venerable  judge,  were 
associated  with  another  beautiful 
trait.  “ He  maintained  through  life, 
and  carried  to  the  grave,  a reverence 
for  woman  as  rare  in  its  kind  as  in 
its  degree.’ 

It  is  not  strange  that  a man  6f 
such  excellence  and  a judge  so  wise 
should  be  venerated.  Even  the  cyn- 
ical John  Randolph  was  courteous 
when  he  spoke  of  the  Chief  Justice. 
An  anecdote  shows  that  even  the 
common  people  admired  the  man 
and  the  Judge. 

While  the  3roungest  son  of  John 
Marshall  was  a student  at  Cam- 
bridge, he  visited  Boston  one  day, 
to  call  on  several  ladies  of  his  ac- 
quaintance. On  going  to  a livery 
stable  to  hire  a carriage,  he  found 
that  lie  had  left  his  pocketbook  in 
his  room.  Frankly  stating  the  fact 
to  the  keeper  of  the  stable,  he  asked 
to  be  trusted  for  a carriage. 

“No,  sir!”  answered  the  man, 
suspecting  that  the  young  man  was 
trying  to  get  a free  ride ; “ I wouldn’t 
let  you  have  a carriage  on  trust  if 
vou  were  the  son  of  Chief  Justice 
Marshall.” 

“ But  I am  the  son  of  that  gen- 
tleman ! ” said  the  student,  looking 
the  man  full  in  the  face.” 

“You  are?”  exclaimed  the  as- 
tonished proprietor,  examining  the 
student  from  head  to  foot.  Then, 
as  the  gaze  satisfied  him,  he  said, 
“You  can  have  the  best  carriage  in 
my  stable.” 

And  he  did. 


“When  I married  Georgiana,” 
said  Frank,  “ my  folks  told  me  I was 
foolish  to  wed  a girl  who  didn’t  know 
how  to  handle  a rolling-pin.  Lord, 
how  they  misjudged  her.  Do  you 
see  that  lump  on  my  head?” 
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CAN  8T0BHS  BE  COBTBOLLED. 

London  Times. 

Violent  displays  of  natural  force 
are  painfully  hostile  to  human  pro- 
gress. If  the  valley  of  the  Thames 
were  frequently  rocked  by  earth- 
quakes London  would  be  an  impos- 
sibility. A very  slight  tremor  would 
tilt  the  Egytian  obelisk  into  the 
Thames  and  topple  down  St.  Paul 
• Cathedral.  A volcano  in  Middle- 
sex would  lower  the  quotation  for 
government  securities  and  seriously 
diminish  the  ratable  value  of  the 
metropolis.  For  prosperity  there 
must  be  peace,  especially  with  the 
powers  of  nature.  America  itself 
would  not  be  what  it  is  if  these  hor- 
rible cyclones  occurred  in  every  state 
and  at  frequent  intervals.  The  ques- 
tion arises  whether  these  atmospher- 
ic disturbances  may  possibly  be  af- 
fected for  the  better  in  the  course  of 
time  by  that  sort  of  indirect  influence 
which  civilization  exercises  on  cli- 
mate. It  is  true  man  may  mar  a 
climate  as  well  as  mend  one.  He 
disturbs  the  rainfall  by  unduly  cut- 
ting down  the  forests,  thereby-pro- 
ducing alternations  of  drought  and 
flood.  But  in  other  instances  the 
cultivation  of  the  soil  appears  to 
ameliorate  the  climate,  and  nature 
grows  more  kindly  as  man  fulfills 
his  mission  to  “ subdue  the  earth.” 
We  seem  on  the  verge  of  learning  to 
disarm  the  sea  of  its  fury.  It  is  one 
of  the  strangest — we  might  say  the 
oldest — discoveries  of  modern  times 
that  the  crested  wave,  which  seems 
irresistible  in  its  force  loses  all  its 
terror  and  much  of  its  power  when 
encountering  a film  of  oil.  When 
the  storm  threatens  to  overwhelm 
the  ship  the  skipper  has  merely  to 
fetch  up  his  oil  can,  and,  though 
the  wind  continues  to  howl  and 
shriek  through  the  rigging, . the 
waves  are  powerless  under  the  ole- 
aginous film.  It  is  too  much  to  ex- 
ect  that  the  wild  winds  will  ever 
e subject  to  human  control  after 
this  fashion,  except  by  some  long- 
continued  and  occult  process  uncon- 
sciously carried  out.  It  would  be  a 


strange  result,  and  yet  it  seems  a 
possibility,  that  man  will  be  able  to 
meet  the  storm  more  successfully  at 
sea  than  oil  land.  More  probably, 
as  population  in  these  states  be- 
comes more  dense,  and  the  conse- 
quent danger  of  disaster  is  increased, 
men  will  adopt  a mode  of  building 
suited  to  the  necessities  of  the  case, 
as  the  Swiss  have  done  in  the  case 
of  the  avalanche.  There  is,  how- 
ever, a favorable  element  in  the 
problem,  even  if  matters  should  not 
improve.  Cyclonic  outbursts,  such 
as  have  been  displaying  their  energy 
in  the  United  States,  act  in  a very 
circumscribed  area.  It  is  saddening 
to  read  of  the  mischief  that  is  done 
— human  beings  crushed  by  the 
fury  of  the  blast,  and  hard-won 
property  irretrievably  destroyed. 
But  the  space  thus  visited  is  a mere 
scrap  compared  with  the  broad  con- 
tinent which  spreads  from  the  At- 
lantic to  the  Pacific.  The  storm 
path  is  a diminutive  line  compared 
with  the  smiling  area  on  every  land. 

A TEUE  GENTLEMAN. 

A few  years  ago  a young  man  fash- 
ionably dressed  took  his  £eat  at  the 
table  of  the  Girard  House,  in  Phila- 
delphia. There  was  an  air  of  self- 
conscious  superiority  in  the  youth 
which  attracted  general  attention. 
He  read  the  menu  with  smothered 
disgust,  gave  his  orders  with  an  air 
of  lofty  condescension,  and  when  his 
neighbor  civily  handed  him  the  pep- 
per box,  stared  at  him  for  his  pre- 
sumption, as  though  he  had  offered 
him  an  insult.  In  short,  a person  of 
blood  could  not  have  regarded  a mob 
of  serfs  with  more  arrogant  hauteur 
than  did  this  lad  the  respectable 
travelers  about  him. 

Presently  a tall,  powerfully  built 
old  man  entered  the  room,  and  seat- 
ed himself  at  one  of  the  larger  tables. 
He  was  plainly  dressed,  his  language 
was  remarkably  simple,  he  entered 
into  conversation  with  his  neighbor, 
who  happened  to  be  a poor  trades- 
man, and  occasionally  during  his 
dinner  exchanged  ideas  with  a little 
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lady  of  five  summers  who  sat  beside 
him.  The  colored  servants  spoke  to 
him  as  an  old  friend.  “ How  is 
your  rheumatism,  John  ?”  he  said  to 
one,  and  he  remembered  that  anoth- 
er had  lately  lost  a son. 

“ Who  is  that  old  fashioned  gen- 
tleman ?”  asked  a curious  traveler  of 
the  steward. 

“ Oh,  that  is  Judge  Jere  Black,  the 
greatest  jurist  in  the  country/’  wras 
the  enthusiastic  reply. 

“And  the  young  aristocrat  ? he  is 
surely  somebody  of  note.” 

“ He  is  a drummer  wrho  sells  fancy 
soaps.” 

Judge  Jeremiah  Black  was  noted 
and  feared  in  public  life  for  the  mass- 
ive force  of  his  intellect. 

“Every  blow  kills!”  said  a listener 
to  one  of  his  arguments.  On  the 
other  side  an  old  farmer  wrote  of 
him,  “ We  shall  never  have  another 
man  as  pure,  kindly  and  simple 
among  us.” 

The  boys  who  will  make  up  our 
next  generation  could  find  much  to 
study  in  the  massive  nature  of  this 
old  man  writh  his  powerful  brain, 
his  simple  direct  manner,  and  his 
unfaltering  childlike  faith  in  God. 
With  his  last  breath,  he  took  his 
aged  wife  bv  the  hand,  and  saying, 
“ Lord,  take  care  of  Marv,”  so  died. 

WHY  HE  WAS  A THIEF. 

A prominent  citizen  of  one  of  our 
large  cities,  on  leaving  his  house 
one  morning  a short  time  ago,  found 
thrust  under  the  door  a pamphlet 
containing  the  first  three  chapters 
of  an  illustrated  romance,  entitled 
“The  Doom  of  the  Betrayer.”  There 
was  a picture  on  the  cover  of  the 
pamphlet  of  a woman  with  hair 
streaming,  and  two  or  three  dead 
bodies  lying  around. 

“ Ha ! ” she  shrieked,  “ It  is 
done ! The  avenger  is  satisfied  ! ! 
The  command  of  the  Mystic  Three 
has  been  obeyed ! ! ! ” 

Without  concerning  himself  as 
to  the  Mystic  Three,  Mr.  Blank  de- 
termined to  find  out  something 
about  the  author,  publisher  and 


readers  of  this  production,  of  which 
it  was  asserted  twenty  million  copies 
had  been  sold  during  the  year. 

The  information  was  easily  ob- 
tained. The  writer  he  found  to  be 
a middle-aged  man  who  had  served 
out  a term  of  imprisonment  in  the 
penitentiary,  ana  had  taken  up  the 
business  of  writing  this  class  of 
stories  as  being  more  remunerative 
than  stealing,  and  quite  as  congenial 
to  his  tastes.  He  was  a bloated 
drunkard,  whose  every  sentence  was 
garnished  with  oaths  and  obscene 
jokes. 

The  publishers  were  sharp,  un- 
scrupulous business  men,  who  from 
the  sale  of  this  and  like  publica- 
tions, had  amassed  fortunes.  They 
lived  in  luxurious  dwellings  in  a 
fashionable  quarter ; their  printing- 
house  covered  half  a square.  The 
circulation  of  these  books,  cheaply 
bound  and  sold  for  a trifle,  was 
enormous,  though  fortunately  it 
did  not  reach  the  millions  claimed 
for  it.  • 

The  first  purchaser  of  these  dime 
novels  that  Mr.  Blank  found,  was 
his  own  office-bov,  who  had  been 
an  eager  reader  of  them  for  twro  years. 
He  was  the  only  son  of  an  honest 
fellow  employed  as  janitor  in  the 
establishment. 

Old  Jack  and  his  wife  had  but 
one  hope  and  interest  in  the  world 
— their  boy.  They  had  saved  and 
pinched  from  their  scanty  earnings 
to  keep  him  at  school,  and  to  clothe 
him  better  than  themselves.  Mr. 
Blank,  from  regard  for  his  parents, 
had  taken  the  boy  into  his  office, 
and  had  given  him  every  oppor- 
tunity to  rise. 

“ I’ll  see  you  a gentleman  before 
I die,”  his  old  father  said  to  him, 
with  glistening  eyes. 

But  the  boy  gained  other  notions 
of  life  from  the  books  which  he  read. 
He  robbed  his  employer  the  very 
week  after  the  latter  found  the  novel 
at  his  door,  and  escaped  to  enter  a 
gambling-house  in  the  West.  Mr. 
Blank  had  found  the  cause  and  the 
effect. 
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There  is  a large  class  of  working- 
people  who  read  the  Companion, 
whose  hopes  for  their  children  are 
as  high  as  were  poor  Jack’s.  Do 
they  know  what  books  their  child- 
ren read  at  recess,  or  between  work- 
ing hours?  They  forbid  them  to 
drink  liquor,  yet  they  allow  them  to 
take  a fiery  poiso^  into  their  minds 
and  souls,  which  will  start  every 
latent  vice  into  vigorous  growth. 


A WONDEBFUL  DBEAM. 

“ Ladies  and  gentlemen,”  asked  a 
noted  lecturer  on  science,  as  he  be- 
gan his  address,  “ how  do  you  know 
that  you  are  awake  at  the  present 
moment?”  Of  course  they  all 
knew  that  they  were  not  asleep,  but 
when  they  tried  to  assign  reasons 
for  their  knowledge,  they  found  it 
difficult.  Dreams  are  often  so  life- 
like that  we  know  not  whether  we 
are  asleep  or  awake.  “ Was  it  only 
a dream?”  we  ask,  rubbing  our 
eyes,  and  trying  in  vain  to  account 
for  an  experience  as  vivid  as  any  of 
our  wakeful  hours. 

Philosophers  have  failed  to  ex- 
plain dreams,  because  they  are  un- 
able to  observe  the  mind  while  in 
the  act  of  dreaming.  A common 
explanation  is  that  the  mind,  being 
always  active,  recalls  in  dreams  what 
it  has  once  possessed.  But  the  fact 
that  we  often  dream  of  events  which 
we  know  have  happened  to  us,  shows 
that  the  explanation  is  useless.  A 
remarkable  example  of  this  is  noted 
by  an  English  barrister  in  a private 
journal,  which  he  kept  between  the 
years  1835  and  1846.  He  says : 

I am  obliged  to  record  in  my 
journal  of  this  date  (April  16, 1882,) 
a singular  event  which  I am  forced 
to  believe  because  of  the  overwhelm- 
ing evidence. 

Yesterday,  while  engaged  in  the 
trial  of  Richard  Mandel,  a full  ac- 
count of  whom  will  be  found  in 
the  preceeding  pages  of  this  book, 
I was  brought  to  an  unexpected 
close  in  my  prosecution,  by  the  loss 
of  one  link  in  the  chain  of  evidence 
which  I had  supposed  complete. 


I hunted  in  vain  for  the  neces^ 
sary  proof  among  my  papers;  it 
could  not  be  found,  and  very  much 
vexed,  I begged  the  court  to  allow 
me  one  more  day  to  complete  my 
evidence.  The  request  was  re- 
luctantly granted  and  the  court  ad- 
journed. 

I spent  the  remainder  of  the  day 
in  searching  for  the  missing  paper, 
but  failed  to  find  it,  and  at  last, 
wearied  out  with  my  efforts,  I re- 
tired to  sleep. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  I was  in  the 
court-room,  addressing  the  jury  in 
my  closing  argument  for  the  prose- 
cution, and  that  I stated  to  the 
judge  and  jury  my  regret  that  one 
very  important  piece  of  evidence 
was  wanting. 

“ Your  Honor,”  I remarked  in  my 
dream,  “ the  want  of  this  proof  will 
materially  weaken  my  case.”  At 
this  point  in  my  dream  a stranger 
came  hastily  into  the  court-room 
and  laid  a paper  on  the  table,  say- 
ing he  had  found  it  while  coming 
through  Charing  Cross.  I opened 
it,  and  found  to  my  joy,  the  missing 
evidence. 

At  this  part  of  my  dream  I awoke 
and  in  much  perplexity  as  to  what 
it  all  meant,  I made  my  way  to 
court,  where  the  exact  events  fore- 
shadowed bv  the  dream  came  true. 

I was  unable  to  put  my  hands  on 
the  missing  paper,  and  expressed 
my  regret  to  the  court  in  almost  the 
identical  words  of  my  dream. 

I had  scarcely  finished  when  a 
stranger  came  in  with  the  paper, 
and  told  about  finding  it  that  morn- 
ing in  Charing  Cross,  through  which 
I had  occasion  to  pass  a few  days 
after  the  opening  of  the  trial,  when 
I must  have  lost  the  paper  from  my 
bag. 

In  attempting  to  describe  my 
emotions  at  this  singular  event,  I 
should  say  that  for  some  time  I 
was  uncertain  whether  I was  awake 
or  asleep.  And  I can  hardly  per- 
suade myself  yet  that  a mere  fig- 
ment of  the  brain  could  have  sa 
literal  a fulfillment. 


Digitized  by  Google 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


209 


WOK  THE  BQTJATTEB. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

“ Can  you  tell  me  when  the  train 
comes  along  here?”  asked  a travel- 
stained  man  of  an  old  fellow  who 
sat  on  a pile  of  cross  ties  near  an 
Arkansaw  railroad. 

“ Yas,  I reckin  I ken.” 

“But  will  you?”  asked  the  trav- 
eler after  a moment’s  silence.” 
“Yas,  reckin  I will.” 

“Well,  what  time?” 

“What  time  what,  mister?” 

“ What  time  does  the  train  come 
along  here?” 

“ I dunno.” 

“ You  said  you  did.” 

“ Didn’t.” 

“ I say  you  did.” 

“Say  I didn’t.” 

“ What  did  you  say  ? ” 

“ Said  I’d  tell  you  when  it  comes 
along,  an’  ef  both  of  us  is  here  when 
it  comes,  I will,  but  I reckin  yer  ken 
see  her  as  well  as  I ken.” 

“You  think  you  are  very  smart, 
don’t  you  ? ” 

“ Not  now.  I was  right  peart  till 
the  rheumatiz  sot  in.” 

“ Where  do  vou  live?  ” 

“ I’m  livin’  here,  now.” 

“ Is  this  your  home  ? ” 

“ Noah.” 

“ Then  you  don’t  live  here.” 
“Wall,  I don’t  die  here,  do  I? 
Long’s  I’m  here  I’m  livin’  here.” 

“ When  the  train  comes  do  you 
suppose  I can  get  on  ? ” 

“Yas,  if  it  stops.” 

“ But  that’s  what  I want  to  know. 
Will  it  stop?” 

“ I kain’t  tell  yer  right  now,  al- 
though I’m  al’ers  pleased  to  gin  a 
stranger  any  information  in  my 
power.” 

“ When  can  you  tell  me  ? ” asked 
the  stranger,  evidently  thinking  that 
the  old  fellow  was  going  in  search 
of  information. 

“ When  she  gets  here.” 

“ N ow,  say,  old  man,  I don’t  like  to 
to  be  made  game  of  in  this  way. 
You  may  have  nothing  to  do  but  sit 
around  and  spend  your  life  in  joking 
but  I am  thoroughly  in  earnest.  I 


have  come  a long  distance  to  reach 
this  road,  and  I want  to  leave  this 
devilish  country.  You  would  con- 
fer a great  favor  on  me  by  answering 
my  questions  in  a straightforward 
manner.  If  the  train  is  not  likely 
to  stop  at  this  wood-yard,  why  then 
I must  walk  on  until  I come  to  a 
station.  Now  give  me  your  honest 
opinion.  Do  you  think  that  the 
next  train  will  stop  here?” 

“ Now,  stranger,”  replied  the  old 
fellow,  leaning  over  and  tying  his 
shoe,  “ yer  ken  talk  mighty  pityful, 
I must  allow,  an’  ef  yer  was  a preach- 
er it  would  take  all  the  plank  at 
the  saw-mill  ter  make  a mourners’ 
bench  big  enough  fur  yer  church. 
I’d  be  a mighty  bad  man  ter  hold 
back  any  news  I’ve  got  about  this 
matter,  an’  bein’s  as  I like  yer  looks, 
I’ll  tell  yer  all  I know  about  these 
trains.” 

“ I thank  you  most  heartily,  sir.” 
“ I expect  I know  as  much  about 
these  trains  as  any  man  what  lives 
in  this  here  community.” 

“ I have  no  doubt  of  it.” 

“ An’  all  that  I know  about  ’em 
stopping  here  I’ll  tell  yer.” 
“Well?” 

“ W’y,  sometimes  they  stop  an’ 
sometimes  they  don’t.  That’s  all 
I know. 

“ I am  half  inclined  to  jump  on 
you  and  maul  you.” 

“ Better  walk  ter  the  station, 
stranger,  than  ter  try  that.  The  last 
man  what  tried  it  ain’t  been  able  ter 
’tend  the  United  States  cou’t  sence.” 
“Well,  how  far  is  it  to  the  next 
station  ? ” 

“ Which  way?  thiser  way  or  thater 
way,” 

“ Either  way.” 

“Well,  they’se  ’bout  the  same  dis- 
tance.” 

“How  far?” 

“ Blame’  ’fi  know.” 

“I’ll  be  confounded  if  I stand 
this.  Come  over  here  and  I’ll  lick 
you.” 

“ So  would  a cat.” 

“Come  over  here  then  and  I’ll 
whip  you.” 
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“Well,  ef  yer  wan  ter  whup  me 
wus’n  I wan  ter  be  whupped,  yer’d 
better  come  over  here/’ 

“ I can  do  it,  and  don’t  you  for- 
get it.” 

“I’ll  try  it  anyway,”  and  taking 
off  his  coat  a bottle  fell  out. 

“ Hole  on.  What  yer  got  in  that 
bottle?  ” 

“ Whisky.” 

“Then  thar’s  no  use  in  fighten,” 
and  throwing  out  a quid  of  tobacco, 
he  limped  across  the  track,  took  a 
drink,  and  said : 

“ Train  ain’t  likely  to  stop  here.” 
“ Took  another  drink. 

“ Closest  station’s  down  this  way.” 
Another  drink. 

“ Three  miles.” 

Another. 

“ Make  it  better.  Two  an’er  half.” 
Still  another. 

“ Go  down  thar  an’  them  niggers 
will  take  yer  on  a han’  car.  Good 
day,  cap’n.  Wush  yer  well.  Ef 
yer’d  ’nounced  yer  principles  in  the 
fust  place  thar  wouldn’ter  been  all 
this  argyin’.” 


A PLEASANT  OCCUPATION. 

New  York  Mercury. 

Old  Absolom,  one  of  the  blackest 
negroes  that  ever  lived,  was  arrested 
on  a charge  of  beating  his  wife,  and 
was  arraigned  before  Justice  Amos, 
whose  complexion  could  only  be 
distinguished  by  a long  and  earnest 
scrutiny. 

“Absolom,”  said  the  Justice,  “it 
griebs  dis  ole  man  deep  down  in 
his  flesh  to  see  yerself  foth  up  afore 
de  justicial  tributaries  ob  dis  lan’ 
on  a charge  so  thickly  sot  with  pints 
dat  bristles  agin  yer.” 

“ Zactly,  jedge,  zactly.” 

“ I has  knowed  yer  fer  a long 
time  an’  has  been  to  church  many 
a time  when  yer  ’zorted  in  a man- 
ner kalkerlatea  to  make  a man  shed 
de  bright  tear  ob  emotion.” 

“ Zackly,  jedge,  zackly.” 

“ Den  I thought,”  continued  the 
justice,  “dat  dar  was  a mighty  bright 
future  afore  yer,  and  dat  you  would 
lead  de  children  of  men  by  de  soun’ 


ob  yer  voice.  Now  what  does  I see? 
What  does  dese  ole  eyes  what  wan’t 
prepared  for  nuffin  ob  de  sort  be- 
hold ? Beholds  yer  fotched  up  heah 
fur  whipping  de  wife  ob  yer  nat’ral 
bosom.  What  has  yer  got  to  say 
’bout  dis  terrible  klamitv  ? ” 

“ I sav  dat  I whupped  de  ’oman. 
Dat’s  what  I says.” 

“ Why  did  yer  whip  her,  sah  ? ” 
“Case  I had  a right  ter.  Dat’s 
why  I whupped  her.” 

“ What  right  sah?” 

“Right,  un’er  de  law,  an’  look 
heah,  do’t  think  dat  I ain’t  no  stu- 
ent.  Doan  yer  think  cause  I makes 
oss  collars  fur  a libin’  dat  I ain’t 
got  no  eddycation.” 

“ I doan  doubt  yer  s’perior  lamin' 
fur  I knows  dat  yer  a mighty  able 
man,  but  enough  ob  dis  business. 
Mr.  Officer,  fotch  in  de  witnesses.” 
The  witnesses  were  direct  in  state- 
ment, and  stated  that  Absalom  came 
home  in  an  unusually  good  humor. 
He  was  in  the  best  of  spirits  while 
eating  dinner,  and  complimented 
his  wife  onher  skill  as  a cook.  After 
dinner  he  took  up  a newspaper,  and 
after  reading  awhile  he  suddenly 
threw  down  the  sheet,  seized  a sec- 
tion of  bed-cord  and  whipped  his 
wife  unmercifully. 

“ What  has  yer  ter  say  agin  de 
ebidence?”  asked  the  justice. 

“ Sees  no  fault  in  de  ebidence, 
sah.” 

“ Den  yer  confesses  de  crime?  ” 

“ Wan’t  no  crime,  sah.” 

“ De  debil  yer  say ! ” exclaimed 
the  justice, 

“De  debil  I says,”  rejoined  the 
defendant. 

“Wall,  I’ll  show  yer  about  dat. 
I’ll  fine  yer  ten  dollars  an’  sen’  yer 
ter  jail.” 

“ Dat  will  be  a ’fringement  on  de 
law  ob  de  lan.’  Yer  perten’s  toack 
’cordin’  to  de  law,  doan  yer,  judge  ?” 

“ Dat’s  what  I does.” 

“ An’  yer  doan  low  yer  gallant- 
ness to  a ’oman  git  away  wid  yer 
idee  ob  de  law,  does  yer.” 

“ Dats  what  I doan.” 

“ Wall,  den.  Now  I’ll  persede  to 
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v’nnicate  myself  afore  dis  cou’t. 
When  I tuck  up  dat  newspaper,  I 
seed  dat  de  cibil  rights  law  had 
been  killed  by  de  s’preme  cou’t,  an’ 
nobody  haster  speck  a nigger  on  er 
count  ob  color ; so,  desirin  ter  enjoy 
all  de  rights  ob  a citizen,  I wh upped 
my  wife  cause  she  was  black — wiiup- 
ped  her  on  er  count  ob  color,  sah. 
Now,  what  can  yer  say,  sah  ?’! 

The  justice,  after  a few  moments 
reflection,  turned  to  Absalom’s  wife 
and  said:  “Lady,  de  sympathy  ob 

dis  cou’t  is  wid  yer,  but  de  Newnited 
States  is  agin  yer.  He  whupped 
yer  cos  yer’s  black,  a right  what  dis 
cou’t  can’t  ’spute.  Absalom,  I dis- 
charges yer,  sah,  an’  flings  de  state 
in  de  cost,”  and  then  as  he  bunched 
his  papers  he  added,  “Glad  dat  my 
eyes  has  been  opened  ter  dat  law. 
Gin  my  wife  de  wust  thrashin’  when 
I gets  home  dat  a ’oman  eber  seed. 
My,  huh,  dese  is  de  days,  when  a 
man  kin  ’joy  hisself.” 


ON  THE  BEAT. 

Rockland  Gazette. 

“ Father,”  said  the  youngest  sport- 
ing member  of  the  family,  as  he  stood 
up  to  reach  for  his  second  tart,  “ there 
ain’t  nothin’  can  beat  Maud  8.,  is 
they?” 

“Oh,  yes,”  replied  Mr.  Wiggle- 
worth,  deftly  intercepting  the  tart 
movement,  and  removing  the  plate 
to  the  other  end  of  the  table. 

“ What?  ” sullenly  asked  the  boy, 
sitting  down  with  a dull  and  disap- 
pointed thud. 

“A  tramp,”  replied  Mr.  Wiggles- 
worth,  with  a light  and  airy  touch 
of  humor.  “ A tramp  beats  every- 
thing and  everybody.” 

“ I know  one  thing  he  don’t  beat,” 
remarked  Mrs.  W igglesworth,  as  she 
blew  down  the  nose  of  the  teapot  to 
clear  away  the  grounds. 

“ What’s  that?  ” queried  her  hus- 
band, in  mild  surprise. 

“ A carpet,”  returned  Mrs.  Wig- 
gles worth  ; “ you  can’t  even  get  a 
tramp  to  beat  a carpet.” 

And  the  amendment  was  carried 
without  division. 


ALASKAN  “LADIES.” 

Youth's  Compauion. 

“As  a man  thinketh  in  his  heart 
so  is  he,”  we  are  told ; but  women 
furnish  a curious  commentary  upon 
this  in  their  self-esti mates  of  beauty. 
Women  in  Morocco  think  they  are 
handsome  when  they  are  fat,  and  the 
Alaskan  bells  think  themselves 
charming  when  they  are  black.  They 
are  as  sure  of  it  as  the  American  girl 
is  of  her  pink-and-white  beauty, — 
and  as  the  rule  goes  in  setting  fash- 
ions, they  all  get  the  worth  of  their 
opinion,  for  there  are  enough  who 
agree  with  them  to  make  it  “the 
style  ” and  the  standard. 

Ludicrous  as  it  may  seem,  the 
Alaska  matrons  of  high  fashion  and 
the  native  damsels  of  the  Thlinket 
tribes  never  make  a canoe  voyage 
without  smearing  themselves  with 
the  black  dye  that  they  get  from  a 
certain  wild  root  of  the  woods,  or 
with  a paste  of  soot  and  seed  oil. 

On  sunny  and  windy  days  on 
shore  they  protect  themselves  from 
tan  and  sunburn  by  this  same  inky 
coating. 

On  feast-days  and  the  great  occa- 
sions when  they  wash  off  the  black, 
their  complexions  come  out  as  fair 
and  creamy  white  as  the  palest  of 
Japanese  cousins  across  the  water, 
and  the  women  are  then  seen* to  be 
some  six  shades  lighter  than  the  tan- 
colored  and  coffee-colored  lords  of 
their  tribe. 

The  specimen  woman  at  Juneau 
wore  a thin  calico  dress  and  a thick 
bluejacket.  Her  feet  were  bare,  but 
she  was  compensated  for  that  loss  by 
the  turkey  red  parasol  that  she  poised 
over  her  head  with  the  complacency 
of  a Mount-Desert  belle. 

She  had  blacked  her  face  to  the 
edge  of  her  eyelids  and  the  roots  of 
her  hair ; she  wore  the  full  parure 
of  silver  bracelets  on  each  wrist  and 
fifteen  rings  ornamented  her  bronze 
fingers,  and  a more  thoroughly 
proud  and  self-satisfied  creature  nev- 
er arrayed  herself  according  to  the 
behests  of  high  fashion. 
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WAITIKO  FOB  HEB  “FA88EL.” 

The  exalted  ideas  of  simple  peo- 
ple as  to  the  capabilities  of  the  tel- 
egraph after  that  great  invention 
became  a fixed  fact,  were  found  to 
be  quite  as  ludicrously  wild  as  their 
former  incredulity  had  been  stub- 
born. A distinguished  electrician 
says:  One  day  when  I was  oper- 
ator at  a country  railroad-station  a 
queer-looking  old  woman  came  into 
the  office  in  a state  of  wild  despair. 

“ What’s  wrong,  madam?”  I asked, 
feeling  sorry  for  the  poor  old  thing. 

aO  sir!”  said  she  clasping  her 
hands,  “ I’ve  bin  an’  left  my  passel 
— a brown  paper  one  it  was — on  the 
seat  at  the  last  station,  and  there 
was  a baby’s  muffler  in  it — the  sweet- 
est thing  as  ever  was — an’  fi-fi-pun- 
ten,  on’y  one  shillin’  wasb-bad — boo- 
hoo!” 

She  broke  down  entirely  at  this 
point,  so  said  I,  “Madam,  make  your 
mind  quite  easy ; sit  down  and  I’ll 
telegraph  at  once.” 

I did  so,  and  got  a reply  back  im- 
mediately that  the  parcel  had  been 
found  all  right,  and  would  be  sent 
on  as  soon  as  possible.  I told  this 
to  the  old  lady,  who  seemed  quite 
pleased,  and  went  out  on  the  plat- 
form to  wait. 

I was  busy,  but  I could  see  at  in- 
tervals, as  I glanced  through  the 
window,  that  the  old  lady  was  stand- 
ing on  the  platform  gazing  up  into 
the  sky.  A train  came  and  went, 
and  my  attention  was  occupied  till 
half  an  hour  had  passed,  and  on 
looking  through  the  window  again 
I saw  the  old  lady  still  staring  up 
at  the  sky. 

“What’s  the  matter,  madam?” 
I asked. 

“Matter?”  she  exclaimed.  “A 
pretty  telegraph  you've  got,  I say — 
wus’n  the  old  carrie,  by  a long  ways. 
Here  I’ve  been  stan’in  for  full  ’alf 
an  hour  with  my  neck  nigh  broke, 
an’  no  passal  come  yit ! ” 

“Parcel?  why,  what  were  you 
looking  up  there  for  ? You  surely 
don’t” 

“Yes,  my  brown-paper  passel,  of 


course;  didn’t  you  tell  me,  young 
man,  that  they  said  they’d  send  it 
by  telegraph?” 

I explained  to  the  old  lady  that 
the  parcel  would  have  to  be  sent  by 
train,  and  not  “ by  telegraph,”  and 
that  though  she  could  not  expect  it 
immediately,  it  was  safe,  and  she 
would  get  it  in  due  time  if  she 
would  give  me  her  address  so  that 
I should  know  where  to  forward  it. 
She  appeared  satisfied,  gave  me  an 
old  envelope  with  her  name  on  it, 
and  went  away,  remarking.— 

“ I didn’t  mind  the  fi-pun-ten,  an’ 
the  bad  shillin’  so  much,  but  I 
couldn’t  bear  to  lose  the  muffler.  It 
was  such  a sweet  thing,  turned  up 
with  yaller — an’  a present,  too ! ” 

Ultimately  she  got  her  parcel; 
and  came  over  to  the  station  one 
day  to  thank  me — and  offer  me  the 
bad  shilling  by  way  of  reward.  Of 
course  I declined  with  many  pro- 
found acknowledgements. 

“HEBE  IT  18.” 

The  New  York  Tribune  tells  a 
story  about  a well-known  philan- 
thropist of  that  city,  which  illus- 
trates that  some  men  are  always  on 
the  look-out  for  an  opportunity  to 
do  good,  and  when  they  find  it,  the 
deed  of  charity  is  done  and  no  fuss 
made  about  it.  The  Tribune  says : 

A woman,  feeble  and  bent  with 
age  and  overwork,  stepped  into  a 
New  York  horse-car. 

She  hobbled  to  a seat  (fortunately 
there  was  one  vacant),  and  deposit- 
ing her  bundle  on  the  floor,  pro- 
ceeded to  fumble  in  her  pocket  for 
her  fare. 

After  much  searching  she  pro- 
duced a quarter,  which  she  handed 
to  the  conductor. 

He  returned  the  change  to  her 
trembling  fingers,  but  before  she 
could  put  it  in  her  pocket,  a piece 
— probably  a dime — fell  to  the  floor 
and  was  lost  between  the  slats  at  her 
feet.  In  vain  did  she  try  to  find  it. 

It  pained  her  to  bend  so  low,  and 
with  a look  of  resignation  she  gave 
it  up; 
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A tall  man  dressed  in  black  sat 
facing  her,  and  watched  her  intent- 
ly as  he  leaned  back  in  her  seat. 

His  hand  went  to  his  pocket, 
then,  stooping  forward,  he  appeared 
to  be  looking  for  the  lost  coin,  and 
with  an  “Ah!  here  it  is,  madam,” 
he  stretched  his  hand  to  the  floor, 
and  raising  it,  deposited  the  money 
in  her  lap. 

He  rose  immediately  and  left 
the  car.  The  old  woman  beckoned 
to  the  conductor,  and  showing  him 
a five-dollar  gold  piece,  asked  if  he 
had  not  given  it  to  her  by  mistake. 

He  assured  her  he  had  given  her 
two  dimes. 

She  could  not  understand  how 
she  came  by  it,  but  a few  of  the 
assengers  could,  and  as  she  put 
er  hand  to  her  face  to  hide  the  tears 
of  joy  that  dimmed  her  eyes,  some 
one  whispered  the  stranger’s  name. 

He  was  one  of  the  best-known 
philanthropists  of  New  York,  a 
meinber  of  a family  noted  for  many 
years  far  and  wide  for  its  countless 
good  deeds. 

HE  KICKED. 

A Farmers’  Mutual  Insurance 
Company,  doing  business  in  Vir- 
ginia, had  a meeting  of  directors 
the  other  day,  and  after  the  trans- 
action of  routine  business,  one  of 
the  board  rose  up  and  said : 

“ I notice  among  the  bills  of  ex- 
pense one  for  $3  for  printing  our 
annual  statement  on  4,000  postal- 
cards.” 

“ That’s  all  right,”  explained  the 
President. 

“How  all  right?  Don’t  we  em- 
ploy a Secretary  at  a salary  of  $400 
per  year  ? ” 

“ Yes,  and  the  Secretary  prepared 
the  copy  and  contracted  for  the 
printing.” 

“I  don’t  say  he  didn’t  but  I’d 
like  to  know  what  business  he  had 
to  contract  for  any  such  printing 
when  we  furnish  him  pens  and  ink. 
It  was  his  duty  to  write  out  them 
cards,  sir,  and  I for  one,  shall  kick 
against  any  such  extravagance.” 


COULDN’T  HURT  HIS  FEELINGS. 

Wall  Street  News. 

On  a Southern  railroad  the  other 
day  a passenger  complained  to  the 
conductor  about  the  dusty  state  of 
the  seats  and  windows,  and  directly 
followed  it  up  bv  finding  fault  with 
the  roughness  of  the  track,  and  the 
apparently  unsafe  condition  of  the 
car.  The  conductor  was  very  cour- 
teous, but  entirely  non-committal. 
This  provoked  the  traveler  to  con- 
tinue his  complaints,  and  he  pres- 
ently said: 

“ 1 fail  to  see  any  water-cooler  in 
this  car.” 

“No;  we  have  none.” 

“ And  the  front  door  won’t  shut.” 
“No.” 

“ And  the  wheels  rattle  as  if  worn 
out.” 

“That’s  so.” 

“ And,  sir ! ” exclaimed  the  pro- 
voked passenger,  “ I wouldn’t  give 
you  twenty-five  cents  on  the  dollar 
for  the  stock  of  your  miserable  line!” 

“ It’s  quoted  at  fifteen,”  said  the 
conductor,  as  he  rose  up  to  go  for- 
ward. 


WHO  WOULD  OWN  IT. 

Peck’s  Sun. 

A Texas  debating  society  debated 
the  question : “ When  a water- 

melon vine  runs  onto  another  man’s 
land,  who  owns  the  melons  ? ” The 
referee  decided  that  the  colored  man 
who  lived  about  a mile  and-a-half 
from  the  two  farms  owned  the 
melons. 


COPPER  FIRE-BOXES  IN  BRITAIN. 

For  some  years  back  the  steel 
makers  of  England  have  devoted 
great  attention  and  care  to  the  im- 
provement of  mild  steel,  and  they 
succeeded  in  making  plates  almost 
uniform  in  the  quality  desired.  In 
view  of  this  fact  it  seems  singular 
that  locomotive  builders  there  still 
continue  to  use  copper  fire-boxes 
and  brass  tubes.  In  a communica- 
tion to  the  American  Master  Me- 
chanics’ Association  last  year,  Mr. 
Webb,  locomotive  superintendent 
of  the  London  and  Northwest  mi 
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railway,  attempted  in  a curious 
way  to  explain  why  British  engin- 
eers did  not  adopt  steel  fire-boxes. 
He  said  that  steel  sheets  if  made 
heavy  would  not  stand  the  intense 
heat  of  combustion  in  their  locomo- 
tive fire-boxes  and  if  the  sheets  were 
made  thin  they  wore  out  too  read- 
ily. We  believe  the  real  cause  why 
steel  has  not  been  adopted  by  Brit- 
ish locomotive  builders  is  because 
they  have  never  tried  steel  of  the 
right  quality  and  thickness.  The 
heat  in  an  American  locomotive  fire- 
box is  generally  much  greater  than 
is  common  with  English  engines, 
and  steel  is  more  satisfactory  than 
copper  because  the  proper  kind  of 
plates  is  selected.  If  British  loco- 
motive builders  would  try  plates  of 
the  same  kind  as  our  makers  use 
and  anneal  them  properly  before 
working  they  would  soon  come  to 
abandon  copper  fire-boxes. 

BBOKE  UP  THE  MEETING. 

On  the  surface  McS wiggle  was  a 
great  temperance  man,  but  he  and 
his  son,  who  made  no  pretentions, 
frequently  had  a very  pleasant  time. 
The  other  night  the  Cold  W ater  club 
met  at  the  McSwiggle  mansion, 
and  Mr.  McS.,  after  a little  seance 
in  the  pantry  with  the  boy  left  him 
there  to  keep  him  quiet  while  he 
joined  in  the  exercise  of  the  club. 
When  speeches  were  called  for,  Mc- 
Swiggle became  enthusiastic  in  his 
remarks. 

“Ah,”  he  cried  in  tragic  tones, 
“ I see  the  blood-red  wine  pouring 
forth  from  every  font ! Stop  it ! ” 

The  boy  in  the  pantry  stopped  to 
listen. 

“ I see  it  trickling  in  fiery  drops 
upon  every  hearthstone ! Stop  it ! 
I see  it  running  its  bloody  course 
over  all  the  land!  Stop  it!  I see 
its  crimson  tide  deluging  mothers 
and  children!  Stop  it!  I see  it 
soaking  into  the  brains  of  our  best 
and  noblest  men ! Stop  it ! I see 
it  bubbling  and  gurgling  and  sweep- 
ing down  upon  the  homes  of  rich 
and  po(  ( Stop  it ! ” 


By  this  time  the  boy  in  the  pantry 
was  almost  paralyzed,  and  was  grop- 
ing around  for  the  cork  of  the  bottle 
he  held  in  his  hand.  Then,  as  Mc- 
Swiggle broke  forth  again — 

“I  see  it  now — just  now — here 
— there — there — stop  it ! Stop  it  I 
say ! ” The  boy  in  the  pantry  could 
stand  it  no  longer,  and  he  shouted 
to  the  old  man  : 

“ Hold  on  there ; hold  on  ! Gosh 
dang  it,  pap,  I can’t  stop  it.  Where 
did  you  leave  the  cork  ? ” 

THE  CBACK  MABXSMAN. 

Do  you  see  that  man  with  the 
gun?  Well,  what  is  he?  Is  he  a 
valiant  soldier  ? 

Oh,  no ; he  is  not  even  a hunter. 
He  never  shoots  anything  unles  by 
accident.  He  is  a crack  marksman. 
He  is  going  to  Walnut  Hill  to  eat 
baked  beans  and  pie.  Yes,  he  will 
fire  his  gun  at  a target  if  he  gets  a 
good  chance  when  the  target  is  not 
looking.  No,  he  is  not  a lineal  de- 
scendent  of  the  noble  red  man. 
Does  he  enjoy  himself?  Dear  me! 
no.  It  is  very  chilly  out  there,  and 
very  uncomfortable. 

What  does  he  get  for  his  pains  ? 

If  he  has  good  luck  and  hits  the 
target  he  gets  a cup,  which  has  to 
be  locked  up  out  of  sight  for  fear 
somebody  will  steal  it.  It  is  alleged, 
also,  that  he  gets  a badge  occasion- 
ally, but  no  one  ever  sees  it. 

W here  then  does  the  fun  come  in  ? 

Oh,  it  is  great  fun  for  him  to  col- 
lect near  ordinary  men  and  talk 
with  himself  about  how  many  times 
he  has  blacked  the  bull’s  eye. 

Does  he  always  tell  the  same  story? 

That  is  hard  to  say,  but  no  one 
ever  recognizes  any  difference ; it  is 
all  Greek  to  the  rest  of  the  world. 

It  would  not  be  said  that  he  is  a 
bore? 

Not  unless  he  bores  the  bullet 
holes  in  the  target;  no  one  knows 
as  to  that. 

Does  anybody  ever  have  a mad 
desire  to  shoot  the  crack  marksman  ? 

Gracious,  no!  don’t  suggest  such 
a thought. 
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“HONORABLE.1’ 

Not  every  man  who  acquires  the 
prefix  “ Honorable  ” to  his  name 
fully  deserves  it.  Men  like  Hon. 
William  L.  Marcy,  however,  wear 
the  title  by  unquestioned  merit.  An 
exchange  gives  a single  reminis- 
cence of  that  distinguished  Con- 
gressman and  Government  officer, 
which  affords  a glimpse  of  his  char- 
acter. He  was  not  one  of  the  sort  of 
persons  who  can  be  hired  to  keep 
their  eyes  shut,  and  ignore  the  dif- 
ference between  right  and  wrong. 

During  the  winter  of  1851  the 
Hon.  William  L.  Marcy  was  board- 
ing at  the  Irving  House  (corner  of 
Chambers  street).  While  convers- 
ing one  morning  with  an  acquaint- 
ance, the  office-boy  handed  him  a 
letter  from  New  Orleans.  After 
reading  it,  he  passed  it  to  the  friend 
to  read.  The  substance  of  the  letter 
was  as  follows : 

“Inclosed  find  our  check  on  a 
New  York  bank  for  one  thousand 
dollars,  which  we  send  you  as  a re- 
tainer in  a suit  in  a New  Y ork  court, 
the  particulars  of  which  we  will 
send  you  in  a few  days.” 

Mr.  Marcy  then,  to  draw  out  the 
other’s  views,  inquired  what  he 
ought  to  do. 

The  reply  was,  “Put  it  in  your 
pocket  and  wait  for  business.” 

“No,  sir!”  he  replied,  with  em- 
phasis. “ It’s  a bribe.” 

Then  he  wrote  a letter  to  hjp  cor- 
respondent, saying  it  would  be  more 
proper  to  state  the  nature  and  char- 
acter of  the  suit,  and  if  he  agreed  to 
give  his  service  then  they  might 
offer  a retainer,  and  enclosed  the 
check  to  the  sender  by  return  mail. 
I wonder  if  to-day  our  lawyers  are  all 
of  them  as  careful  not  to  be  “bribed.” 

QUICK8ILVER. 

Of  late  years  California  has  sup- 
plied more  than  half  of  the  quick- 
silver consumed  in  the  world.  Only 
two  cuntries  of  Europe  produce  it  iu 
sufficient  quantities  to  aeserve  men- 
tion in  commercial  report — Spain 
and  Austria.  The  Spanish  mines 


are  located  near  the  town  of  Al- 
maden,  province  of  Mancha,  and 
yield  four  fifths  of  the  entire  produc- 
tion of  Europe,  while  the  Austrian 
mines,  located  near  Idria,  and  the 
minor  mines  mentioned,  produce 
the  other  one  fifth. 

Quicksilver  is  carried  and  ship- 
ped in  wrought  iron  flasks  of  25 
pounds,  containing  75  pounds  of 
the  metal.  Prices  throughout  Eu- 
rope are  always  given  in  English 
money,  and  the  quotations  invaria- 
bly refer  to  the  flasks  described. 

The  consumption  of  quicksilver 
in  the  world  has  averaged  133,000 
flasks  a year.  The  principle  uses  to 
which  quicksilver  is  applied  are;  (1) 
Meteorological  and  other  scientific 
instruments ; (2)  Chemical  prepara- 
tions ; (3)  Looking-glasses  and  mir- 
rors. 

FOOL  FRIENDS. 

Nothing  hurts  a man,  nothing 
hurts  a party  so  much  as  fool  friends. 

A fool  friend  is  the  sewer  of  bad, 
news,  of  slander  and  all  base  and 
unpleasant  things. 

A fool  frieqd  knows  every  mean 
thing  that  has  been  said  against  you 
and  against  the  party. 

He  always  knows  where  your  par- 
ty is  losing,  and  the  other  one  mak- 
ing gains. 

He  always  tells  you  of  the  good 
luck  your  enemy  has  had. 

He  implicitly  believes  every  story 
against  you  and  kindly  suspects 
your  defense. 

A fool  friend  is  always  full  of  stu- 
pid candor. 

He  is  so  candid  that  he  always  be- 
lieves the  statements  of  an  enemy. 

He  never  suspects  any  thing  on 
your  side. 

Nothing  pleases  him  like  being 
shocked  by  horrible  news  concern- 
ing a good  man. 

He  never  denies  a lie  unless  it  is 
in  your  favor. 

He  is  always  finding  fault  with 
his  party  and  is  continually  begging 
paraon  for  not  belonging  to  the 
other  side. 
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He  is  frightfully  anxious  that  his 
candidates  should  stand  well  with 
the  opposition. 

He  is  forever  seeing  the  faults  of 
his  party  and  the  virtues  of  the  other. 

He  generally  shows  his  candor  by 
scratching  his  ticket. 

He  always  searches  every  nook 
and  corner  of  his  conscience  to  find 
a reason  for  deserting  a friend  or  a 
principle. 

In  moments  of  victory  he  is  mag- 
nanimously on  your  side.  In  defeat 
he  consoles  you  by  repeating  proph- 
esies made  after  the  event. 

The  fool  friend  regards  your  rep- 
utation as  common  property,  and 
as  common  prey  for  the  vultures, 
hyenas,  and  jackals. 

He  takes  sad  pleasure  in  your 
misfortunes. 

He  forgets  his  principles  to  gratify 
your  enemies. 

He  forgives  your  maligner,  and 
slanderer  with  all  his  heart. 

He  is  so  friendly  that  you  cannot 
kick  him. 

He  generally  talks  for  you  and 
bets  the  other  way. 


WALL  8TBEET  NEW8  WAIF8. 

He  explained  that  he  was  a young 
man  who  had  just  come  into  poses- 
sion  of  a fortune  of  $30,000,  and  he 
had  thought  some  of  investing  it  in 
Wabash  stocks. 

“Yes,  certainly,”  replied  the  old 
bald-head. 

“Wabash  is  bound  to  come  up, 
isn’t  it?” 

“ Exactly.” 

“ If  I buy  now  I buy  at  the  lowest 
notch,  eh?” 

“Very  probably.” 

“And  there  must  be  a raise?” 
“There  must.” 

“And  dividends?” 

“ Yes,  dividends.” 

“And  meanwhile,  while  waiting 
for  dividends,  what  would  you  ad- 
vise?” 

“ Why,  I’d  advise  you  to  die  of 
old  age!”  was  the  prompt  and  em- 
phatic reply. 


THE  MOUSE  ESCAPED. 

WrightSTille  Recorder. 

A lady,  while  engaged  in  the  pur- 
suit of  her  domestic  duties,  encoun- 
tered a mouse  in  the  floor  barrel. 
She  summoned  the  man  servant  and 
told  him  to  get  the  gun,  call  the 
dog,  and  station  himself  at  a con- 
venient distance.  Then  she  clam- 
bered up  stairs  and  commenced  to 
punch  the  flour  barrel  with  a pole. 
Presently  the  mouse  made  its  ap- 
pearance and  started  across  the  floor. 
The  dog  started  at  once  in  pursuit. 
The  man  fired  and  the  dog  dropped 
dead.  The  lady  fainted,  fell  down 
the  stairs,  and  the  man  thinking 
she  was  killed,  and  fearing  that  he 
would  be  arrested  for  murder,  dis- 
appeared, and  has  not  been  seen 
since.  The  mouse  escaped. 


TOO  WEAK  FOB  HIM. 

“ I understand  that  you  have  bro- 
ken your  engagement  with  the  beau- 
tiful Miss  Piggleworth,”  said  Col. 
Willfin  to  a young  man.” 

“ Y es,  decided  that  we  could  never 
get  along  together.” 

“ What  evidence  had  you  of  in- 
compatibility ? ” 

“ Striking  evidence.  The  last  time 
I was  at  her  house  she  showed  me  a 
decided  weakness  in  her  character. 
Now,  if  there  is  anything  in  this 
world  that  I admire,  it  is  strength. 
In  my  admiration  for  strength,  my 
dear  Colonel,  I lose  sight  of  a hun- 
dred ^faults.”  , 

“ Why,  my  friend,”  the  Colonel 
replied,  “ Miss  Piggleworth  is  a lady 
of  strong  character.” 

“No,  no,  she’s  weak.  Now, 
Colonel,  you  know  I am  a man  of 
the  world  and  attach  more  import- 
ance to  strength  than  a less  schooled 
man  would.” 

“ Is  she  too  girlish  in  her  man- 
ner?” 

“Oh,  no.” 

“ Vascillating  in  her  tastes  ? ” 

“ No,  quite  steadfast.” 

“Then,  how  the  deuce  is  she 
weak  ? ” 

“ Well,  you  see  while  I was  with 
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her  the  other  evening  the  rest  of  the 
family  was  away  from  home.  While 
we  were  talking  pleasantly,  a ser- 
vant entered  and  said  that  the  wash- 
erwoman had  come  and  wanted  her 
pay,  and,  sir,  without  making  an 
attempt  to  stand  the  woman  off, 
she  deliberately  paid  the  amount.  I 
can’t  stand  anything  like  that,  and 
I am  convinced  that  she  would  not 
do  for  my  wife.” 

“I  quite  agree  with  you,”  the 
Colonel  replied,  after  a moments  re- 
flection. “ Such  a weakness  of  char- 
acter would  soon  break  a man  up. 
Fortunately,  I didn't  marry  that 
kind  of  a woman.” 

FLAHTATIOir  PHILOSOPHY. 

Arlcansaw  Traveler. 

De  simplest  truth  is  de  truest  truth, 
fur  it  am  un’erstood  by  de  most  peo- 
ple. 

De  thoughts  what  rise  in  a man 
’longs  ter  hisse’f,  but  de  thoughts 
what  he  gets  frum  books  ’longs  to 
somebody  else. 

Yer  doan  hab  as  good  a chance  ob 
finin’  out  what  kinder  stuff  a rich 
man’s  made  outen  as  yer  do  de  poor 
man,  fer  we  don’t  know  de  quality 
ob  de  aig  till  it’s  broke. 

I’se’  spicious  ob  de  man  what  is  al- 
ways claimin’  ter  be  workin’  in  de 
intrust  of  udder  fokee,  ’case  he  force 
me  ter  one  ob  two  conclusions : dat 
he  is  eder  a fool  or  a liar. 

bluitders  of  the  absekt-miedeb 

Absent  minded  people  make 
queer  blunders.  Rev.  Jonathan 
Edwards,  the  great  New  England 
preacher  who  died  of  small-pox, 
when  out  riding  asked  a small  boy 
who  bowed  as  he  opened  a gate  for 
him : “ Whose  boy  are  you  my  little 
man  ?”  “ Noah  Clark’s  boy,  sir,”  was 
the  reply.  When  he  returned  the 
same  boy  appeared  and  opened  the 

fate.  “ Whose  boy  are  you  ? ” asked 
Idwards.  “Noah  Clark’s,  sir.  The 
same  man’s  boy  I was  a quarter  of 
an  hour  ago,  sir.”  The  first  Lord 
Lvttleton  was  terribly  absent-mind- 
ea.  He  fell  into  the  river  once  and 
sank  twice  before  he  remembered 


he  could  swim,  thus  coming  near 
committing  the  egregious  blunder  of 
drowning.  A clergyman  was  walk- 
ing one  day  in  the  country  in  deep 
thought.  He  was  so  accustomed  to 
riding  that  when  he  reached  the  toll 
gate  he  cried  out  : 

“ Here,  what’s  to  pay  ? ” 

“Pay  for  what?”  said  the  gate- 
keeper. 

“My  horse,”  replied  the  preacher. 

“What  horse?  You’ve  got  no 
horse.” 

“ Bless  me  ” looking  down  to  his 
legs,  “I  thought  I was  on  horse- 
back.” 

A CHARGE  OF  TACTIC8. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

He  had  taken  three  terms  of  the 
gymnasium,  and  could  “ muscle  ” a 
twenty-five  pound  weight,  turn  a 
hand-spring,  knock  a sand-bag  blind 
and  box  the  Professor  all  over  the 
room.  More  than  one  pupil  had 
sighed  for  his  skill,  and  remarked 
that  the  man  who  should  tackle  him 
would  be  mashed  to  pulp  in  a min- 
ute. 

Yesterday  morning  he  was  com- 
ing up  Howard  street,  full  of  life 
and  vigor,  when  he  came  across  an 
express  wagon  with  a wheel  off. 
He  made  some  inquries  and  received 
curt  replies.  This  led  him  to  re- 
mark: 

“ Young  man,  some  one  will  cuff 
your  ears  some  day.” 

“ But  it  won’t  be  you!  ” 

“ Don’t  be  too  sure  of  that ! ” 

“ Maybe  you’d  like  to  begin  now  ?” 
said  the  young  man  as  he  quit  his 
work  and  stepped  to  the  walk. 

“ I thijik  I can  cuff  some  man- 
ners into  you,”  replied  the  other, 
and  he  reached  out  to  begin. 

The  young  fellow’s  right  arm  gy- 
rated around  for  ten  seconds,  and 
then  his  fist  shot  out  and  landed  on 
the  citizen’s  nose  like  a kick  from 
a colt.  He  was  going  to  follow  it 
up,  but  before  he  could  spit  on  his 
hands  again  the  other  man  started 
off  at  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  an 
hour  and  turned  the  first  corner  like 
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a streak  of  light.  Later  in  the  day 
he  explained  to  an  inquirer : 

“ I now  see  where  I have  wasted 
a year’s  time  and  $100  in  money. 
I haven’t  got  the  grit  to  fight.  I 
shall  now  quit  boxing  and  go  into 
training  as  a runner.” 

♦ 

ELOQUENT. 

There  are  those  who  are  blind  to 
the  eloquence  of  a gesture  or  to  the 
pathos  of  a look.  They  see  the  arm- 
less sleeve,  but  unless  the  poor  sol- 
dier appeals  to  them  with  words, 
they  do  not  feel  the  charity  that 
beareth  another’s  burden.  Such  re- 
semble the  gentleman  who  required, 
before  he  would  be  pitiful,  that  the 
expressive  pantomime  of  the  Irish 
beggar  should  be  enforced  by  pa- 
thetic speech : 

A gentleman  passed  a man  who 
was  a painful  spectacle  of  pallor, 
squalor  and  wretchedness.  The  man 
said  nothing, .and  the  gentleman, 
turning  back,  accosted  him  thus: 

“ If  you  are  in  want,  why  don’t 
you  beg?” 

“ Sure,  it’s  begging  I am,  yer 
Honor.” 

“ You  didn’t  say  a word.” 

“Of  coorse  not,  yer  Honor,  but 
see  how  the  skin  is  spakin’  through 


the  holes  of  me  trousers,  and  the 
bones  cryin’  out  through  me  skin! 
Look  at  me  sunken  cheeks,  and  the 
famine  that’s  starin’  in  me  eyes. 
Man  alive!  isn’t  it  begging  I am 
with  a hundred  tongues  ? ” 

The  largest  body  of  fresh  water 
on  the  globe  is  Lake  Superior — 400 
miles  long,  160  miles  wide  at  its 
greatest  breadth,  and  having  an 
area  of  32,000  square  miles.  Its 
mean  depth  is  said  to  be  160,  and 
its  greatest  depth  about  200  fathoms. 
Its  surface  is  about  635  feet  above 
the  level  of  the  sea. 


A WITHERING  REBUKE. 

There  is  a certain  Austin  man 
who  is  linked  for  life — or  the  divorce 
court — to  a lady  who  enjoys  the 
unenvied  reputation  of  sadly  ne- 
glecting her  household  duties.  One 
evening  her  convivial  lord  returned 
from  the  lodge  in  a condition  sev- 
eral degrees  above  the  dead  level 
of  plain  sobriety. 

“ O,  you  miserable  wretch  ! ” ex- 
claimed the  partner  of  his  infelicity, 
“I’m  just  burning  up  with  rage.” 

“Yer  are,  are  yer?”  replied  the 
man,  “ Well,  Betty,  thash  all  right. 
I’m  glad  it  ain’t  the  beefsteak  this 
time.” 


POOR  TIRED  MOTHER. 

They  were  talking  of  the  glory  of  the  land  beyond  the  skies, 

Of  the  light  and  of  the  gladness  to  be  found  in  Paradise, 

Of  the  flowers  ever  blooming,  of  the  never-ceasing  songs, 

Of  the  wand’rings  through  the  golden  streets  of  happy  white-robed  throngs ; 
And  said  father,  leaning  cosily  back  in  his  easy  chair, 

(Father  always  was  a master  hand  for  comfort  every  were) : 

“ What  a joyful  thing  ’twould  be  to  know  that  when  this  life  is  o’er, 

One  would  straightway  hear  a welcome  from  the  blessed  shining  shore ! ” 

And  Isabelle,  our  oldest  girl,  glanced  upward  from  the  reed 

She  was  painting  on  a water-jug,  and  murmured,  “Yes,  indeed!  ” 

And  Marion,  the  next  in  age,  a moment  dropped  her  book, 

And  a “Yes,  indeed!  ” responded,  with  a most  ecstatic  look. 

But  mother,  gray-haired  mother,  who  had  come  to  sweep  the  room, 

With  a patient  smile  on  her  thin  face,  leaned  lightly  on  her  broom — 

Poor  mother ! no  one  ever  thought  how  much  she  had  to  do — 

And  said,  “ I hope  it  is  not  wrong  to  agree  with  you. 

But  seems  to  me  that  when  I die,  before  I join  the  blest.” 

I’d  like  just  for  a little  while  to  lie  in  my  grave  and  rest.” 

—Harper's  Weekly. 
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EXPOSITIONS. 

Of  the  essential  data  required  to 
establish  anything  like  a correct  es- 
timate of  the  real  condition  of  any 
nation  in  the  remote  past,  the  pres- 
ent is  sadly  deficient.  True,  we 
know  something  of  the  Greeks  and 
Romans,  for  what  may  be  termed  a 
long  period  anterior  to  the  Christian 
era — but  there  is  still  a remote  past 
prior  to  any  account  which  writers 
deem  authentic.  We  excavate  for 
buried  cities,  and  we  have  a right 
to  believe,  when  Homer  sang  and 
Herodotus  wrote — there  was  an  an- 
tiquity reaching  backward  to  a 
period  of  twilight  uncertainty.  The 
rulers  of  Egypt,  whose  reign  be- 
gan, apparently,  when  Time  was 
young,  were  impressed  with  the  idea 
that  they  would  perish  and  be  for- 
gotten, as  had  befallen  rulers  and 
nations,  to  them,  of  a remote  past, 
and  to  guard  against  this  oblitera- 
tion and  oblivion,  erected  their  pyra- 
mids, and  oblisks,  and  now  strange 
to  say,  while  these  monuments  of 
toil  and  skill  remain,  surrounded 
by  desolation  and  gloom,  in  an 


ocean  of  sand,  they  do  little  more 
than  tell  that  there  was  a far-reach- 
ing and  unknown  antiquity  before 
their  corner  stones  were  laid — and 
though  now,  as  ever,  since  their  cap- 
stones made  them  complete, 'voice- 
less, they  are  more  eloquent  of  the 
triumphs  of  labor  than  of  dynasties 
— they  still  voice  the  sublime  senti- 
ment, that  labor  builds,  creates 
everything  from  a pen  to  a pyramid, 
from  a thimble  to  a throne,  from 
a cabin  to  a city,  from  a shingle 
to  a ship,  from  a toy  pistol  to  a gat- 
ling  gun,  from  a nail  to  a navy, 
from  a wheel-barrow  to  a palace  car, 
from  a watch-spring  to  a steam  en- 
gine— indeed,  go  where  we  will,  in 
all  lands,  zones  and  climes,  where 
expositions  are  inaugurated,  and 
they  bear  irrefutable  testimony  to 
the  triumphs  of  labor,  skill,  and 
to  the  inventive  genius  of  the  work- 
ing men  of  the  world. 

We  do  not  underestimate  science, 
philosophy  or  learning.  W e confess 
to  no  little  admiration  of  savants, 
in  every  department  of  knowledge. 

The  explorer,  the  investigator,  the 
men  who  deal  with  abstruse  ques- 
tions synthetically  and  analytic- 
ally, who  reason  from  c'ause  to  effect, 
and  from  effect  to  cause,  the  think- 
ers of  the  past  and  the  present,  who 
have  made  the  highways  to  knowl- 
edge, broad- ways,  Appian-ways,  na- 
tional roads,  ways  of  pleasantness 
and  paths  of  peace,  unobstructed 
by  toll-gates,  on  which  the  people 
may  travel  to  elevations  where  the 
plebean  of  the  past  becomes  the 
prince  of  the  present  and  the  future. 
In  all  of  this,  we  become  satisfied 
“ there  is  a divinity  which  shapes  our 
ends,  rough  hew  them  how  we  will/’ 
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and  that  what  was  once  deemed  im- 
possibilities become  not  only  possi- 
bilities and  probabilities  but  accom- 
plished facts. 

We  now  read  of  the  meetings  of 
kings  and  the  coronation  of  kings 
with  undisguised  contempt,  and  we 
contemplate  with  feelings  of  exalta- 
tion the  uprising  and  advancement 
of  the  great  body  of  the  people,  and 
in  nothing  is  this  onward  and  up- 
ward movement  more  gratifying 
than  in  the  frequency  of  state,  inter- 
state, national  and  inter-national 
expositions  of  the  triumphs  of  labor. 
These  exhibitions,  from  fairs,  since 
the  days  of  Charlemagne  and  Wil- 
liam the  Conqueror,  as  early  as  A. 
D.,  800  in  France,  and  1071  in  Eng- 
land, have  maintained  a foothold 
in  national  affairs  untilgnow  they 
have  become  of  absorbing  interest 
throughout  the  civilized  world. 

It  is  said  that  “ the  idea  of  col- 
lecting objects  of  industrial  manu- 
facture first  occurred  to  the  Marquis 
d’Aveze  in  1797,  and  that  in  1798  he 
opened  at  Paris  what  is  termed  in 
France,  an  “ Exposition  of  French 
Goods.”  The  undertaking  proved 
to  be  so  successful  that  these  expo- 
sitions of  French  manufacture  were 
held  at  irregular  intervals,  from 
1798  to  1824,  and  from  the  latter 
date,  every  five  years.  In  1820  a 
similar  exposition  was  opened  at 
Ghent,  at  Berlin  in  1834,  at  Vienna 
in  1835  and  at  New  York  in  1853. 
These  expositions  led  to  the  idea  of 
a general  exposition  in  which  differ- 
ent nations  should  be  competitors, 
and  the  first  on  an  extended  scale 
were  the  great  expositions  held  in 
London  in  1851  and  1862,  in  Paris 
in  1855, 1867  and  1878,  in  Vienna 


in  1873  and  in  Philadelphia  in 
1876.  It  will  doubtless  be  interest 
ing  to  our  readers  to  hear  the  more 
important  facts  relating  to  the  mag- 
nitude of  these  expositions.  The 
London  Expositions  of  1851  and 
1862  were  open,  the  first  141  days, 
with  6,039,191  admissions,  and  re- 
ceipts amounting  to  $2,530,500 ; the 
second  was  open  172  days,  admis- 
sions 6,211,103,  and  receipts  $2,042,- 
650.  The  Paris  Expositions  of  1855 
and  1867,  were  open,  the  first,  200 
days,  and  the  second,  217  days,  ad- 
missions to  the  first,  5,162,330,  re- 
ceipts $640,495,  to  the  second,  ad- 
missions amount  to  8,805,969  and 
receipts  aggregated  $2,103,385.  The 
Vienna  Exposition,  in  1873,  was 
open  186  days,  admissions  were 
6,740,500  and  receipts,  $1,032,385. 
The  great  Centennial  Exposition  at 
Philadelphia  in  1876,  was  the  larg- 
est ever  held.  Fifty  countries  were 
represented  and  the  exhibitions 
numbered  30,864.  It  was  open  159 
days,  the  admissions  aggregated 
9,789,392  and  the  sum  total  of  re- 
ceipts is  given  at  $3,813,749.75.  In 
the  foregoing,  we  have  the  more  im- 
portant data  relating  to  six  inter- 
national expositions,  visited  by 
42,748,485  persons  for  which  priv- 
ilege they  paid  the  sum  of  $12,163,- 
454.75,  and  the  conclusion  is  by  no 
means  far-fetched,  that  the  facts  are 
arguments  supporting  all  that  we 
have  said  or  may  say  in  regard  to 
the  dignity  of  labor,  the  cogency 
of  which  defies  impeachment 
We  make  no  apology  for  the 
appearance  in  this  Magazine,  of  ar- 
ticles indicative  of  the  obligations 
which  society  is  under  to  labor, 
and  we  regard  it  as  fortunate,  that 
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expositions,  whefher  county,  state, 
inter-state  or  international,  supply 
us  with  all  desired  material  to  build 
such  arguments,  as  must,  in  the 
very  nature  of  things,  inspire  labor- 
ing men  with  feelings  of  independ- 
ence born  of  facts  which  relate  di- 
rectly to  the  welfare  of  society. 

Expositions  give  grandeur  to  the 
truth  that  without  the  products  of 
labor  there  could  be  no  expositions. 
They  are  gotten  up  for  the  express 
purpose  of  exhibiting  the  trophies 
of  labor  won  in  every  department 
of  the  world’s  industries.  And  in 
this  connection  it  is  eminently 
worthy  of  remark,  that  in  every  in- 
stance where  inter-state  or  interna- 
tional expositions  have  been  held, 
they  have  been  placed  in  the  hands 
of  a set  of  men  who  are  scarcely 
more  acquainted  with  labor,  than  an 
average  Hottentot  is  with  architect- 
ure. These  expositions  are  usually 
managed  by  men  who  talk  patron- 
izingly of  laboring  people,  as  if,  by 
some  royal  decree,  they  had  been  ap- 
pointed the  guardians  of  the  men 
who  create  the  wealth  of  the  world 
and  carry  forward  its  enterprises. 
In  Europe,  some  degenerate  off-shoot 
of  a breed  of  nabobs,  whose  highest 
estimate  of  the  “common  people” 
is,  that  they  are  excellent  “ food  for 
powder,”  and  convenient  to  pay 
tribute  from  their  little  hard-earned 
store,  is  selected  to  “ open  ” the  ex- 
position. This  done,  the  aristocracy 
stroll  leisurly  amidst  the  monu- 
ments which  labor  and  skill  have 
erected,  and  herald  abroad  the  an- 
nouncement, that  “opr  laboring 
people,”  under  our  beneficent  sway, 
have  contributed  their  wealth  of 
work  to  make  this  exposition  pos- 


sible for  our  pleasure,  and  exclaim 
like  old  Nebuchadnezzar,  “Is  not 
this  great  exposition  that  we  have 
built  by  the  might  of  our  power 
and  the  honor  of  our  households?” 
And  even  in  the  United  States  of 
America;  to  a humiliating  extent, 
the  same  ostracism  of  the  men  who 
make  expositions  possible,  is  prac- 
ticed by  those  who  have  the  privi- 
lege of  showing  their  contempt  of 
men  of  skill  and  muscle.  It  will  be 
remembered  by  those  who  are  famil- 
iar with  the  singular  experience  of 
Job,  the  man  of  Uz,  who  lived,  flour- 
ished and  suffered  some  three  thou- 
sand years  ago,  that  after  he  had 
been  taught  by  experience  that  man, 
at  his  best,  is  an  uncertain  quantity, 
was  asked : “ Can’st  thou  send  light- 
nings that  they  may  go,  and  say 
unto  thee,  here  we  are  ? ” The  in- 
terrogatory was  not  answered.  Evi- 
dently, Job  did  not  believe  that  such 
a thing  could  be  done — but  now, 
in  all  lands  beneath  the  sun,  on 
more  than  1,000,000  miles  of  wire, 
men  are  sending  the  lightnings  that 
they  may  go,  and  say  anything  and 
everything,  from  a message  of  love, 
to  a declaration  of  war ; and  every 
flash,  as  it  goes  under  the  sea  and  over 
the  land,  thrills  the  world  with  the 
sublime  idea  that  the  scientific  ex- 
plorer, the  skilled  mechanic  and  the 
brawny  laborer,  form  a combination 
of  forces  which,  when  another  thirty 
centuries  shall  have  bivouacked 
with  their  predecessors,  man,  by 
searching,  if  he  has  not  found 
out  God,  will  have  so  far  unravelled 
the  mysteries  of  nature  that  the 
sending  of  lightnings,  will  be  but 
the  A in  the  alphabet  of  triumphs 
which  will  be  displayed  in  inter- 
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national  expositions  for  the  amaze- 
ment and  the  admiration  of  the 
world. 

^ We  confess  to  an  admiration  for 
the  triumphs  of  labor,  and  we  are 
only  anxious  to  see  such  a feder- 
ation of  toilers  in  the  country,  as 
shall  in  the  exercise  of  its  high  pre- 
rogatives,* give  it  the  dignity  which 
it  merits.  At  this  writing  the  New 
Orleans  Inter-National  Exposition 
is  attracting  world-wide  attention. 
The  indications  are,  that  it  is  to  be 
one  of  the  most  notable  events  in 
honor  of  labor  that  has  occurred  dur- 
ing the  century.  The  Federal  Gov- 
ernment has  loaned  the  managers 
$1,000,000  of  the  people’s  money, 
and  now,  April,  1885,  thousands 
of  people  are  flocking  to  New  Or- 
leans to  witness  the  displays  of  Me- 
chanical skill  and  the  triumphs  of 
art.  Governors  of  states  are  appoint- 
ing commissions  to  visit  the  expo- 
sition and  represent  state  interests. 
It  would  be  .gratifying  to  know,  if 
for  such  positions  even  one  Master 
Mechanic  had  been  named — one 
honest  representative  of  labor.  In- 
vestigation will  be  likely  to  disclose 
the  fact  that  such  men  have  been 
studiously  ignored,  and  that  men 
have  been  commissioned  for  consid- 
erations, in  which  the  interests  of 
laboring  men  in  so  far  as  the  dig- 
nity of  labor  is  concerned,  were  not 
thought  of.  Such  neglect  should 
everywhere  arouse  laboring  men  to 
the  fact  that  the  time  has  arrived 
for  them  to  assert  their  power.  In 
this  view  of  the  subject  demagogism 
plays  no  part.  The  world  has  heard 
quite  enough  from  designing  men, 
who  court  the  favor  of  labor  that 
it  may  lift  them  into  prominence, 


and  who  when  their  ambition  is 
gratified,  confederate  and  co-operate 
with  those,  who  whether  dividing 
honors  or  wealth,  are  certain  to  ap- 
propriate to  themselves  the  lion’s 
share.  The  near  future  ought  to  wit- 
ness a revolution  in  public  thought 
in  regard  to  the  essential  facts  re- 
lating to  the  consequence  of  labor 
in  its  relations  to  the  world’s  prog- 
ress, and  this  revolution,  expositions 
are  well  calculated  to  promote,  pro- 
vided laboring  men,  with  command- 
ing independence  and  prudent  feder- 
ation demand  their  equitable  share 
in  the  honors  and  emoluments  of 
government. 

A DAY  AND  ITS  DUTIES. 

The  opinion  widely  prevails  that 
the  present  is  pre-eminently  a 
thoughtful,  as  well  as  a utilitarian 
age.  That  there  is  great  mental 
activity,  no  one  will  deny,  who  is 
at  all  familiar  with  the  enterprises 
of  the  times.  The  average  news- 
paper student  will  often,  in  spite  of 
any  conservative  views  he  may  en- 
tertain, be  forced  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  distinguishing  character- 
istic of  the  period  is  progress.  In 
many  instances,  the  advance  move- 
ment has  the  appearance  of  a wild 
scramble  for  the  attainment  of  the 
end  in  view,  an  unreasonable  haste 
in  the  pursuit  of  purpose,  which 
degenerates  to  push  or  rush,  some- 
thing quite  different  from  progress, 
which  usually  conveys  the  idea  of 
growth,  prudent,  pains-taking  im- 
provement, solid  and  secure  devel- 
opment. 

In  common  parlance,  the  present 
is  said  to  be  “a  fast  age.”  The  toil- 
some plodding  methods  of  the  past 
are  no  longer  tolerated.  During  the 
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past  half  century,  the  displays  of 
inventive  genius  have  been  of  a 
character  which  defy  exaggera- 
tion. Throughout  all  the  ages  past, 
nothing  is  recorded  of  the  opera- 
tions of  the  mind  forces  of  the 
world  to  be  compared  wdth  what 
has  transpired  within  the  period  we 
have  named.  The  progenitors  of 
the  present  generation  did  not  so 
much  as  dream  of  the  triumphs  of 
mind  and  skill  which  the  youth  of 
the  present  behold  on  every  hand, 
and  men  of  years,  who  have  wit- 
nessed this  marvellous  development 
and  are  familiar  with  all  the  facts 
connected  with  it,  stand  amazed  in 
its  presence.  The  electric  telegraph, 
the  telephone,  the  locomotive,  the 
sewing  and  the  knitting  machines, 
the  reapers,  mowers  and  planters, 
the  printing  press  in  its  present 
perfection,  and  the  ten  thousand 
novel  machines  which  quicken  the 
pulse  of  enterprise  and  urge  the 
world  to  advance  by  leaps  and 
bounds,  combine  to  impart  to  the 
present  a spirit  of  restlessness,  to 
which  all  time  past  has  been  a 
stranger. 

It  is  by  no  means  an  unpleasant 
task  to  record  such  wonderful  men- 
tal activity  and  material  advance- 
ment, but  it  would  afford  still 
greater  satisfaction,  if  with  it  all, 
we  could  chronicle  the  fact  that  the 
hard  lot  of  labor  had  been  able  to 
advance  to  a plane  of  improved  op- 
portunities and  secured  prosperity. 

It  is  quite  within  the  range  of 
probabilities  that  such  has  been  the 
case  in  isolated  instances,  but  it 
would  be  difficult  to  show  that  in 
the  general  average,  anything  has 
occurred  calculated  to  make  labor- 


ing men  better  satisfied  with  their 
immediate  surroundings  or  to  in- 
spire a large  share  of  hopefulness 
for  improvement  in  the  near  future. 

It  is  an  old  time  aphorism  that 
“all  work  and  no  play  makes  Jack 
a dull  boy,”  and  it  is  quite  certain 
that  so  much  work  as  leaves  labor- 
ing men  little  or  no  time  for  men- 
tal improvement,  is  a condition  in 
direct  conflict  with  the  welfare,  not 
only  of  working  men  themselves, 
but  of  the  welfare  of  society  at 
large,  and  this  view  of  the  subject 
forces  into  prominence  the  problem 
of  so  dividing  a day,  that  its  duties 
shall  contribute,  not  only  to  the 
material  advancement  of  communi- 
ties, but  to  the  moral,  social  and  in- 
tellectual improvement  of  working 
men  and  their  families. 

Our  readers  are  advised  of  the 
great  anxiety  expressed  in  certain 
quarters  relating  to  the  illiteracy  of 
thousands  of  the  American  people, 
and  this  solicitude,  without  special 
reference  to  individuals,  is  indefin- 
itely intensified,  because  it  is  as- 
sumed that  the  perpetuity  of  Ameri- 
can institutions  depends  upon  the 
intelligence  of  the  people.  It  is 
held,  and  prudently,  we  think,  that 
ignorance  is  the  companion  of  vice 
and  degradation,  and  in  a large  de- 
gree disqualifies  men  for  the  pru- 
dent exercise  of  the  privileges  which 
belong  to  free  men.  Indeed,  it  is 
held  that  illiteracy  and  liberty  can- 
not long  exist  in  alliance.  But,  it 
should  be  understood  that  by  over- 
coming illiteracy,  that  is  to  say,  by 
obtaining  so  much  education  as  is 
comprehended  by  reading  and  writ- 
ing, men  are  yet  but  one  remove 
from  illiteracy,  and  have  made  lit- 
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tie  advancement  in  knowledge  and 
intelligence,  which  qualifies  men 
for  the  responsibilities  of  American 
citizenship,  and  which  enables  them 
to  comprehend  and  master  such 
vital  questions  as  bear  directly  upon 
their  interests.  Such  knowledge 
must  result  from  study,  reading, 
and  the  ability  to  analyze  proposi- 
tions which  in  a government  of  the 
people,  by  the  people,  and  for  the 
people,  are  constantly  thrust  for- 
ward for  discussion  and  settlement. 

Any  prudent  deliberation,  touch- 
ing such  questions,  in  so  far  as  labor- 
ing men  are  concerned,  involves 
the  proper  division  of  the  hours 
which  make  up  a round  day.  If, 
by  virtue  of  law  or  custom,  the  day 
is  so  divided  that  work  and  sleep 
exhaust  all  the  time,  mental  im- 
provement is  out  of  the  question. 
Rest  is  essential  to  life ; intelligence 
is  not.  An  ignorant  man,  other 
things  being  equal,  will  live  as  long 
as  a philosopher.  It  is  now  con- 
ceded, by  thoughtful  men,  states- 
men and  philanthropists,  worthy 
of  the  name,  that  eight  hours  ought 
to  constitute  a day’s  work;  that 
eight  hours  as  the  rule  is  ample 
time  for  sleep.  Hence,  there  re- 
mains eight  hours  for  reading, 
study,  investigation  and  for  mental 
improvement,  and  it  may  be  said 
with  eminent  justice,  that  those 
who  demand  more  than  eight  hours 
as  a day’s  work,  are  ifot  the  friends 
of  laboring  men;  that  they  are 
something  less  than  statesmen  and 
philanthropists,  and  that  whatever 
may  be  their  profession,  they  are 
incapable  of  solving  the  more  seri- 
ous questions  which  relate  to  the 
well  being  of  society. 


It  will  be  observed  that  the  dis- 
cussion of  such  topics,  brings  into 
the  boldest  possible  prominence  a 
day  and  its  duties.  In  this  article 
and  in  this  connection,  we  make 
no  reference  to  the  habits  of  those 
whose  fortunes  relieve  them  from 
anxieties  relating  to  days  and  their 
duties.  Our  business  leads  in  a dif- 
ferent direction.  The  problem  to 
be  solved  is : How  shall  a laboring 
man  divide  the  hours  of  a day,  so 
that  he  may  meet  every  obligation 
to  himself,  to  society  and  to  his 
family?  If  he  is  to  exercise  the 
high  prerogative  of  citizenship,  he 
must  be  intelligent.  If  he  is  to  in- 
spire his  children  with  honorable 
ambition,  and  prepare  them  to  act 
well  their  part,  in  a government 
whose  destinies,  as  we  have  inti- 
mated, in  a suprenle  measure  de- 
pend upon  the  intelligence  of  the 
people,  he  must  himself  be  well  in- 
formed. If  he  is  to  make  his  home 
what  an  American  citizen’s  home 
ought  to  be,  superior  to  the  homes 
of  workingmen  in  less  favored 
lands,  he  must  have  opportunities 
for  mental  culture,  but  such  a con- 
dition and  such  advantages  cannot 
be  secured,  if  so  much  of  the  day  is 
devoted  to  work,  that  when  the 
task  is  ended  the  physical  condition 
is  such  as  to  make  profound  repose 
an  absolute  requirement,  or,  if  a lit- 
tle leisure  is  secured,  it  is  only  suf- 
ficient to  enable  the  worker  to  at- 
tend to  duties  which  relate  to  phys- 
ical comfort. 

The  laboring  men  of  America 
ought  to  be  a unit  upon  the  ques- 
tion of  what  shall  constitute  a day’s 
work,  and  in  deciding  it  the  over- 
mastering idea  should  relate  to  their 
social  and  intellectual  improvements 
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The  monopolist  idea  is,  simply, 
work  the  greatest  number  of  hours 
for  the  least  possible  pay.  There 
may  be  exceptions.  We  state  the 
rule.  What  is  the  result?  Labor- 
ing men,  overtasked,  find  little  or  no 
leisure  for  mental  culture.  But,  we 
inquire,  is  this  the  only  or  the  most 
serious  phase  of  the  matter  ? If  the 
day  is  so  divided,  and  its  tasks  so 
adjusted,  that  there  is  no  time  for 
intellectual  improvement;  then  it 
follows  that  illiteracy,  or,  at  least, 
a lack  of  intelligence,  will  be  the 
consequence,  and  with  this  lack  of 
mental  growth  and  strength  * will 
come  additional  perils  to  free/nsti- 
tutions.  Taking  this  view  of  the 
subject,  what  is  the  remedy  and 
who  shall  apply  it  when  found? 
The  remedy  is  found  in  making 
eight  hours  a full  day’s  work.  But 
who  shall  apply  the  remedy.  The 
workingmen  themselves.  How? 
By  unifying  and  declaring  it  to  be 
their  purpose  to  make  it  the  law 
and  the  custom.  They  can  do  it. 
They  have  the  ballot,  the  numer- 
ical strength  to  determine  what  is 
good  for  their  physical  and  intel- 
lectual strength,  what  is  good  for 
their  children  and  their  homes. 
Laboring  men  create  the  wealth, 
and  have  rights  which  they  can 
teach  governments  to  respect  and 
acknowledge,  and  when  laboring 
men  find  time  to  read  and  study, 
to  improve  their  condition  socially 
and  intellectually,  society  will  be 
the  chief  beneficiary,  for  the  gov- 
ernment will  rest  upon  the  intelli- 
gence and  virtue  of  the  people. 
Every  American  home  will  be  a 
citadel  impregnable  to  the  wiles  of 
the  demagogue  and  proof  against 


the  assaults  of  those  who  are  disposed 
to  exalt  money  and  degrade  muscle. 

We  are  to  have,  in  the  near  future, 
better  theories  in  regard  to  a day 
and  its  duties  than  now  prevail, 
and  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  of  North  America  has  a 
right,  by  its  numerical  and  intel- 
lectual power,  to  be  a leader  in  a re- 
form designed  to  dignify  labor,  im- 
prove society  and  perpetuate  free 
institutions.  Let  the  question  go 
round.  What  are  the  duties  of  a 
day?  

DREAMLAND. 

By  a route  obscure  and  lonely, 

Haunted  by  ill  angels  only, 

Where  au  Eidolon  named  Night, 

On  a black  throne  reigns  upright. 

I have  reached  these  lands  but  newly 
From  an  ultimate  dim  Thule— 

From  a wild  weird  clime  that  Ucth,  sublime. 
Out  of  Space — out  of  Time. 

Bottomless  vales  and  boundless  floods. 

And  chasms  and  caves  and  Titan  woods. 
With  forms  that  no  man  can  discover 
For  the  dews  that  drip  all  over ; 

Mountains  toppling  evermore 
Into  seas  without  a shore ; 

Seas  that  restlessly  aspire, 

Surging,  unto  skies  of  Are, 

Lakes  that  endlessly  outspread 
Their  lone  waters— lone  and  dead — 

Their  still  waters— still  and  chilly 
With  the  snows  of  the  lolling  lily. 

By  the  lakes  that  thus  outspread 
Their  lone  waters,  lone  ana  dead— 

Their  sad  waters,  sad  and  chilly 
With  the  snows  of  the  lolling  lily— 

By  the  mountains— near  the  river, 
Murmuring  lonely,  murmuriug  ever— 

By  the  gray  woods— by  the  swamp 
W here  the  toad  and  tne  newt  encamp— 

By  the  dismal  tarns  and  pools 
Where  dwell  the  Ghouls ; 

By  each  spot  the  most  unholy— 

In  each  nook  most  melancholy— 

There  the  traveler  meets  aghast 
Sheeted  Memories  of  the  Past- 
Shrouded  forms  that  start  and  sigh 
As  they  pass  the  wanderer  by— 

White-robed  forms  of  friends  long  given. 

In  agony,  to  the  Earth— and  Heaven. 

For  the  heart  whose  woes  are  legion 
’Tis  a peaceful,  soothing  legion— 

For  the  spirit  that  walks  in  shadow 
’Tis— oh,  ’tis  an  Eldorado ! 

But  the  traveler,  traveling  through  it, 

May  not— dare  not  openly  view  it; 

Never  its  mysteries  are  exposed 
To  the  weak  human  eye  unclosed  ; 

So  wills  its  King,  who  hath  forbid 
The  uplifting  of  the  fringed  lid ; 

And  thus  the  sad  soul  that  here  passes 
Beholds  it  but  through  darkened  glasses. 

By  a route  obscure  and  lonely, 

Haunted  by  ill  angels  only, 

Where  an  Eidolon,  uamed  Night, 

On  a black  throne  reigns  upright, 

I have  wandered  home  but  newly 
From  this  ultimate  dim  Thule. 

—Edgar  AUen  Poe. 
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The  Southern  Chautauqua,  ) 
February  22,  1885.  j 

This  morning  as  I sat  on  the  veranda, 
holding  a parasol  over  my  head  to  keep 
off  the  rays  of  the  sun,  the  mail  was 
brought  up  to  the  hotel.  One  of  the  let- 
ters commenced  in  this  way:  “Please 
excuse  my  writing  with  a lead  pencil  for 
my  ink  is  frozen  solid,  in  a room  with  a 
roaring  fire.”  Another  said,  “lean  only 
tell  you  what  the  weather  is  by  my  feel- 
ings, for  the  windows  have  been  for 
days  so  thickly  coated  with  ice  that  we 
cannot  see  outside,  and,  although  sitting 
by  a base  burner,  I am  so  cold  I can 
scarcely  write.”  And  another  contained 
the  laughable  information,  “ I cannot  go 
to  sleep,  for  my  mustache  freezes  stiff 
and  I have  to  lie  awake  all  night  to  keep 
it  thawed  out.” 

I dropped  the  letters  in  my  lap,  and 
looked  at  the  scene  before  me.  Over- 
head the  sky  was  serenely  soft  and  blue ; 
a few  feet  away  the  lake  danced  and 
sparkled  until  the  surface  was  broken 
into  thousands  of  glittering  waves;  the 
little  boats  drifted  idly  about  while  the 
rowers  rested  their  oars  and  gazed  into 
eyes  which  seemed  to  them  very  beauti- 
ful; arm  in  arm  the  inevitable  coufples 
wandered  upon  the  shore  enjoying  love’s 
young  dream ; the  children  played  mer- 
rily in  the  sand;  while,  from  far  and 
near  upon  the  sloping  hill  sides,  the 
people  were  gathering  for  church.  And 
only  two  day’s  journey  away  those  we 
loved  were  sitting  amid  ice  and  snow’ 
and  chilling  blasts  and  the  desolation  of 
the  long,  dreary  winter!  How  we  longed 
to  send  them  a part  of  our  sunshine  and 
balmy  breeze.  Indeed,  we  could  hardly 
enjoy  it  so  well  ourselves  after  reading 
of  their  frozen  and  uncomfortable  con- 
dition. 

Even  Florida  has  been  unusually  cold 
this  winter.  The  oldest  inhabitant  does 
not  remember  such  inclement  weather. 
Of  course  there  has  been  no  bitter  cold, 
but  many  severe  frosts  and  chilling 
winds  with  much  rain  and  slight  snows 
and  sleet,  very  much  like  the  early  April 
of  the  North.  Southern  houses  are  not 
built  for  cold  weather,  and  we  are  very 
apt  to  be  careless  about  protecting  our- 
selves when  we  go  out,  thinking  that  it 
is  not.  necessary  so  far  south.  The  con- 
sequence is  an  epidemic  of  coughs  and 
influenza  that  extends  from  Jacksonville 
to  Newr  Orleans.  This  letter  is  written 
fr<  ' T^ake  de  Funiak,  in  northern 


Florida,  just  half  way  between  these  two 
places,  and  our  hotel  is  the  breakfast 
and  supper  station.  All  winter  long  the 
crowd  has  surged  to  and  fro.  A hundred 
come  rushing  in  for  breakfast,  the  women 
disheveled,  the  men  unshaved.  A hun- 
dred more  come  pouring  in  for  supper, 
tired,  cross,  disgusted  with  travel.  And 
we  ladies  at  the  hotel  stand  about  in  lit- 
tle groups  to  “see  the  animals  feed.”  I 
think  perhaps  humanity  never  appears 
at  a greater  disadvantage  than  when  put- 
ting in  “twenty  minutes  for  refresh- 
ments.” The  most  refined  becomes  a 
temporary  barbarian.  He  spears  a slice 
of  bread  or  a potato  with  his  fork,  he 
swallows  his  coffee  with  one  gulp,  he  eats 
with  his  knife,  he  elbows  his  right-hand 
neighbor  and  glares  at  his  left-hand 
neighbor  who  is  doing  the  same  thing, 
he  forgets  his  customary  politeness  to 
ladies.  He  only  remembers  that  he  has 
twenty  minutes  to  satisfy  a ravenous 
appetite  and  that  he  must  pay  seventy- 
five  cents  for  the  privilege  and  in  his 
anxiety, to  get  the  worth  of  his  money 
he  resembles  those  animals  who  all  stand 
in  a row  before  a trough. 

Lake  de  Funiak  is  a new  resort,  a brief 
description  of  which  was  given  in  last 
month’s  Magazine.  It  is  the  highest  and 
dryest  spot  in  the  state  and  will  be  con- 
sidered a fine  sanitarium  when  its  health- 
ful qualities  become  known.  But  to  those 
who  are  so  fortunate  as  to  have  no  lung, 
bronchial,  asthmatic  or  catarrhal  troubles, 
it  will  still  possess  a strong  attraction  as 
being  the  birth-place  of  the  Southern 
Chautauqua.  This  is  the  twentieth  of 
these  Chautauqua  Assemblies  which 
have  been  organized,  and  is  the  first  one 
to  be  located  in  the  South.  It  will  re- 
quire some  time  for  the  mass  of  the 
Southern  people  to  understand  how  de- 
lightful and  instructive  are  these  Chau- 
tauqua meetings,  but  in  time  they  will 
fully  enjoy  and  appreciate  them.  Begin- 
ning with  a few,  we  have  seen  the  num- 
ber steadily  increase.  The  educated  and 
refined,  oi  course,  are  entertained,  but 
no  language  can  express  the  delight  of 
the  ignorant  and  uncultivated  natives. 
To  them  it  is  a glimpse  of  another 
world,  the  beginning  of  a new  life.  They 
came  to'  scoff  but  remained  to  prgy.  Less 
than  a year  ago  these  “ crackers  ” bitterly 
resented  the  intrusion  of  the  “ Yankees*’ 
upon,  what  they  considered  their  own 
sacred  soil,  but  henceforth  they  will  look 
forward  during  all  the  eleven  months  to 
the  twelfth,  which  shall  bring  the  pleas- 
ures of  Chautauqua.  Through  the  won- 
derful influence  of  this  School  for  the 
People,  the  night  of  moral,  mental  and 
spiritual  darkness  will  pass  away  and  they 
will  be  forever  redeemed  from  bondage. 
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This  Chautauqua  will  be  enjoyed  by 
the  cultivated  people  of  the  South  whose 
educational  institutions  are  only  now  re- 
covering from  the  cruel  effects  of  the  late 
disastrous  war.  These  literary  and  re- 
ligious exercises  will  also  be  a welcome 
relief  to  the  thousands  of  Northern  peo- 
ple who  are  compelled  to  spend  the  win- 
ters South  and  are  not  satisfied  with  the 
idle,  frivolous  life  of  a fashionable  hotel 
or  the  insupportable  dullness  of  the  aver- 
age boarding  house.  And  altogether  the 
field  is  ready,  Chautauqua  will  plant  the 
seed  and  the  harvest  shall  be  gathered 
through  ail  the  coming  years. 

This  is  not  the  tropical  part  of  Florida. 
Here  are  only  pine  woods  and  pure  water 
and  bracing,  healthful  air.  For  fruit  and 
flowers  ana  all  kinds  of  luxuriant  vegeta- 
tion you  must  go  to  the  south  or  east. 
The  nearest  approach  to  city  life  is  found 
at  Jacksonville,  situated  in  northeastern 
Florida,  near  the  mouth  of  the  St.  Johns 
river,  which  at  this  point  is  about  three 
miles  wide.  It  is  the  “ Golden  Gate  ” of 
the  State.  Most  of  the  products  are 
shipped  from  here,  but  when  you  con- 
sider that  the  whole  State  has  not  so  many 
inhabitants  as  the  city  of  Baltimore,  you 
will  see  that  the  business  cannot  be  very 
extensive.  Jacksonville  is  a very  dirty 
city,  swarming  with  shiftless  negroes. 
During  the  winter  season,  when  it  is  filled 
with  Northern  tourists,  the  principal 
streets  are  almost  impassable.  It  has 
half  a dozen  large,  first-class  hotels  and 
countless  boarding  houses,  very  good 
stores  and  many  pretty  residences.  The 
houses  are  covered  with  masses  of  ivy 
and  roses,  the  yards  are  full  of  cactus, 
centurv  plants,  Spanish  bayonets,  poin- 
setta,  &c.,  which  grow  to  enormous  size, 
but  there  is  no  grass,  only  the  white  sand. 

' Where  does  this  rich  vegetation  get  its 
nourishment?  From  the  dense  volumes 
of  fog  which  roll  up  from  the  river  and 
saturate  everything  and  everybody.  Per- 
haps this  is  the  place  for  people  with 
weak  lungs.  At  any  rate  they  come  by 
the  thousands,  and  some  recover  while 
others  return  home  worse  than  they  came 
or  else  die  among  strangers. 

The  most  interesting  spot  in  Florida 
is  St.  Augustine,  the  oldest  town  in  the 
United  States.  Here  the  Spaniards  first 
landed  and  it  has  been  the  scene  of  nu- 
merous wars  and  massacres.  The  streets 
are  only  seven  feet  wide  and  the  yards 
are  enclosed  by  a high  wall.  If  you  open 
a little  door  into  one  of  these  walls  you 
find  yourself  in  a beautiful  garden.  In 
the  middle  of  winter  you  may  gather 
roses,  lilies,  pinks,  jessamine,  the  loveli- 
est flowers  imaginable.  The  houses  are 
almost  hidden  by  vines,  and  here  are  date 
palms  a hundred  years  old.  The  ancient 


houses  are  built  of  “coquino,”  which  is 
cut  out  in  solid  blocks  from  inexhausti- 
ble quarries  along  the  shore.  It  is  formed 
of  masses  of  broken  shells  and  sand 
through  which  the  water  percolates,  form- 
ing a solid  concrete.  Houses  built  of  this 
“ coquino  ” a hundred  and  fifty  years  ago 
to-day  show  very  little  sign  of  crumbling. 

St.  Augustine  stands  on  the  shore  of 
the  beautiful  bay  of  St.  Augustine.  To 
prevent  the  tide  from  overflowing,  the 
government  has  built  a sea  wall  ten  feet 
high  and  three  feet  wide  of  the  “coquino” 
blocks  capped  with  large  blocks  ol  gran- 
ite, a mile  in  length.  In  the  evening,  at 
sunset,  or  in  the  morning,  when  the  tide 
is  going  out,  hundreds  of  people  may  be 
seen  promenading  upon  this  sea  wall. 
Here  is  San  Marco,  the  oldest  fort  in  the 
United  States,  with  walls  so  thick  that 
several  teams  might  drive  upon  them, 
side  by  side,  and  with  towers  and  dun- 

feons  that  delight  the  lovers  of  romance. 

'lying  over  the  waters  in  a sail  boat,  a 
few  minutes  brings  us  to  the  shore  of  the 
Atlantic  with  its  majestic  breakers  roll- 
ing in  upon  the  sands.  Here  is  a fine 
light  house  whose  beams  may  be  seen 
twenty -five  miles  away.  How  absurd  to 
try  to  speak  of  St.  Augustine  in  two  or 
three  paragraphs,  when  it  contains  ma- 
terial for  half  a dozen  articles,  and  pos- 
sesses a fascination  which  makes  you 
long  to  linger  among  its  ancient  land- 
marks. 

And  then  there  is  that  wonderful  trip 
up  the  Ocklawaha,  with  a channel  so 
narrow’  that  the  boat  barks  the  trees  as 
it  floats  along,  and  the  alligators  lie  upon 
the  banks  and  blink  at  the  passengers. 
And  there  are  Magnolia  and  Green  Cove 
Springs  and  Palatka  and  Sandford  and 
an  endless  number  of  health  resorts,  each 
possessing  a peculiar  interest  of  its  own. 
With  so  many  subjects  and  so  much  to 
say,  the  only  thing  to  do  is  to  “stop 
short,”  not,  I hope,  like  the  old  clock, 
“ never  to  go  again,”  but  only  to  wait  till 
next  month  before  being  again  wound  up. 


EXPLANATION. 

I feel  that  I owe  an  apology  to  our 
readers  for  the  very  irregular  manner  in 
which  the  Woman’s  Department  has 
been  conducted  for  the  past  few  months, 
and  shall  ask  permission  to  make  some 
explanatory  remarks.  Last  fall  I started 
on  a visit  to  Baltimore  and  Washington, 
and,  after  several  delightful  weeks  in 
these  two  interesting  cities,  came  down 
the  Atlantic  coast  to  Florida.  Here  I 
spent  a month  visiting  different  portions 
of  the  State,  and  returned  home  just  be- 
fore the  holidays.  Found  the  thermome- 
ter at  zero,  in  which  localitv  it  remained 
during  most  of  January.  J was  literally 
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“ frozen  out,,,  and  the  first  of  February 
I packed  my  trunks  and  started  again  for 
Florida.  At  the  close  of  the  Chautauqua 
Assembly  here,  I shall  visit  a few  resorts 
which  I did  not  see  before,  and  then  go 
to  New  Orleans  and  remain  till  the  cold 
weather  is  entirely  over  in  the  North, 
and  hope  next  month  to  say  something 
about  the  Exposition  which  may  interest 
our  lady  reaaers. 

But,  as  you  perceive,  all  this  has  pre- 
vented any  systematic  work  for  the 
Woman’s  Department.  Through  the 
kindness  of  Miss  Eugenie  Debs  (to  whom 
the  Magazine  is  indebted  in  so  many 
ways),  the  communications  have  been 
put  in  shape  for  the  publisher.  The  rest 
of  the  Department  I have  had  to  pre- 
pare while  “on  the  wing,”  and  it  has 
been  far  from  satisfactory  to  me.  After 
another  month  I hope  to  be  quietly  set- 
tled at  home,  when  I will  endeavor  to 
bring  it  up  nearer  to  my  ideal  of  what  it 
should  be.  In  the  meantime  I ask  your 
indulgence,  and  also  thank  you  most  cor- 
dially for  the  excellent  articles  you  have 
contributed,  which  have  made  the  De- 
partment very  instructive  and  entertain- 
ing.— [Ed. 

The  race  is  not  always  to  the  swift  nor  the  bat- 
tle to  the  strong.  A lady  in  Washington,  Ind., 
the  esteemed  wife  of  one  of  our  well-known  rail- 
roaders, one  morning  during  the  cold  spell 
sprang  back  into  bed  and  broke  down  the  whole 
concern,  and  yet  she  was  a small  sized  lady, 
weighing  about  one  hundred  pounds.  Little 
things  can  accomplish  a great  deal  sometimes. 

Mrs.  M.  M.  Moore,  of  Brazil,  Ind.,  mother  of 
Bro.  Aaron  Marshall,  of  Vigo  Lodge,  No.  16,  writes 
as  follows:  “I  rejoice,  with  all  the  rest  of  the 
wives  and  mothers  who  belong  to  this  noble  and 
great  work,  for  where  our  husbands  and  sons  are 
engaged  in  such  a cause,  mos^  certainly  our 
hearts  should  go  forth  in  loud  response.  J should 
love  to  lend  a helping  hand  through  the  ‘ Wo- 
man’s Department ’—sometimes  to  express,  at 
least,  the  sympathy  1 have  for  those  who  peril 
their  lives  by  day  and  night.  May  their  lives  be 
guarded  by  the  Omniscient,  who  cares  for  the 
sparrows  of  the  field,  and  whose  eye  is  ever  upon 
them.” 

Andrews,  Ind.,  February  17, 1885. 
For  Woman' 8 Department : 

I am  a fireman’s  wife,  and  thought  I would 
write  a few  lines  for  “ Our  Noble  Brotherhood,” 
as  the  boys  on  the  Wabash  Railroad  do  not  have 
sufficient  time  to  think  of  themselves,  neither 
do  they  deserve  to  be  forgotten.  No.  165  is  a 
thriving  Lodge,  and  is  worthy  of  being  number- 
ed with  the  best.  I think  it  the  duty  of  every 
fireman’s  mother,  wife  and  sister  to  do  all  in 
her  power  for  the  B.  of  L.  F.  May  God  bless  and 
increase  the  number  of  the  Brotherhood,  is  the 
wish  of  A Fireman’s  Wife. 


Providence,  R.  I.,  February  28,  1885. 
For  Woman's  Department : 

The  world  moves ; so  do  I ; nothing  of  unusual 
importance  has  occurred  to  mar  the  routine  of 
my  household  affairs,  except  the  arrival  this 
morning  of  the  March  Magazine,  and  I hail  its 
coming  with  delight.  I am  always  on  the  alert 
for  the  carrier  when  I know  it  is  time  for  the 
Magazine  to  appear.  As  a natural  consequence, 
all  work  is  suspended,  and  I proceed  to  carefully 
peruse  the  Woman’s  Department.  Lo!  and  be- 
hold, what  do  I see  but  my  own  name  in  print ; 
as  I rea£  on,  I find  the  “ Wife  of  Barnabas  ” has 
reminded  me  of  a promise  which  I have  not  yet 
fulfilled.  Correspondence  from  this  locality  is 
like  “angels’  visits,”  few  and  far  between.  I 
thank  the  “Wife  of  Barnabas”  for  her  compli- 
mentary remarks,  for  ’tis  seldom  we  ladies  be- 
stow words  of  praise  upon  each  other,  we  are 
obliged  to  reserve  all  our  flattery  for  the  “ Breth- 
ren.’ ’ From  our  short  acquaintance,  I have  gath- 
ered the  impression  that  “Mrs.  Barnabas”  is  a 
generous,  high-souled  nature,  and  I prize  her 
friendship  highly.  I also  admire  her  sentiments 
in  regard  to  her  household  duties,  and  think  it 
advisable  for  our  sisters  to  read  carefully  and 
act  accordingly. 

Bro.  Fleckhamer  has  been  appointed  Magazine 
Agent  this  year,  and  has  quite  a nice  list.  I hope 
all  our  members  and  others  who  manifest  inter- 
est in  our  welfare,  will  do  their  utmost  in  help- 
ing him  to  increase  the  circulation  of  the  Maga- 
zine. I advocate  the  cause  whenever  an  oppor- 
tunity presents  itself.  Josephus,  that’s  my  hus- 
band, was  Magazine  Agent  at  one  time,  and  I 
have  had  some  experience. 

Josephus  says,  “Susan,  your  curiosity  is  un- 
paralleled.” I am  reading  the  Magazine,  and 
slyly  turn  my  head,  to  find  my  “liege  lord  and 
master”  looking  over  my  shoulder,  vainly  en- 
deavoring to  catch  a glimpse  of  the  letter  I am 
reading,  I simply  make  the  remark  that  I thought 
curiosity  belonged  solely  to  woman.  He  calmly 
replies,  “ Susan,  you  are  master  of  the  situation.” 

I noticed  in  the  January  Magazine  that  Nellie 
Bly  entertains  the  idea  that  all  of  the  “gentler 
sex  ” talent  hails  from  the  West.  I beg  to  differ 
with  her.  Our  Yankee  sisters  need  to  be  aroused 
from  their  lethargy ; I hope  they  will  come  brave- 
ly to  my  rescue  and  prove  my  assertion.  I was 
interested  in  the  remark  “ Slim  Whoy  ” made  in 
behalf  of  women.  I agree  with  him;  “them’s 
my  sentiments.”  Woman  is  man’s  equal  if  not 
better,  not  “better  half”  as  sopie  men  say,  but 
better.  I will  watch  Josephus  when  he  is  read- 
ing the  Magazine ; I know  What  he  will  say  when 
he  reads  the  letter  from  “Needles,”  and  finds 
the  above  expression ; his  remarks  will  be  ex- 
pressive, and  when  he  reads  what  I have  written 
and  does  not  know  that  Susan,  his  prim,  digni- 
fied wife,  is  the  author,  oh ! won’t  I laugh  to 
myself? 

Bro.  Powers,  our  Financier,  is  working  ear- 
nestly to  have  No.  2 foremost  among  the  Lodges 
of  the  Order.  To  gain  that  reputation  it  is  neces- 
sary for  each  brother  to  lend  a willing  hand  by 
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keeping  his  dues  and  assessments  paid.  No.  2 is 
slow  but  sure,  and  with  the  aid  of  our  efficient 
Master,  Bro.  Wilcox,  and  Secretary,  Bro.  Green, 
I think  in  time  No.  2 will  surprise  her  neighbors. 

Knowing  full  well  the  waste  basket  is  the  Edit- 
or’s next  best  frieud,  and  for  fear  my  letter  will 
be  embraced  in  its  outstretched  arms,  I will  say 
adieu.  Susan  Spry. 


TWO  SIDES  OF  RAILROAD  LIFE. 

To  Woman's  Department : 

I. 

Husband  Enters  :— 

Wife—1  Well,  I think  it  is  almost  time  you  were 
coming,  keeping  me  waiting  a week  or  more ; 
I would  just  like  to  know  where  you  have  been 
all  this  time.” 

Husband— “ Why,  my  dear,  we  were  blockaded 
until  we  couldn’t  see  how  in  the  devil  to  find  our 
way  out,  the  engine  was  entirely  buried  in  the 
snow,  took  three  Moguls  to  pull  her  out.  We 
just  had  a h— 1 of  a time.  I knew  you  would  be 
worried.  Have  you  any  hot  water,  and  is  sup- 
per ready?” 

Wife— ‘‘No!  how  did  I know  when  to  have 
anything  prepared  for  you;  besides,  I am  not 
going  to  grieve  over  you  when  you  are  having  a 
good  time.  I have  just  returned  from  the  rink. 
I guess  I will  be  obliged  to  start  a fire  and  get  you 
some  supper  at  this  late  hour. 

Husband— “No,  dear,  never  mind.  I will  take 
a cold  lunch,  for  I go  out  at  2:10  a.  m.,  so  it  won’t 
make  any  difference  whatever;  don’t  trouble 
yourself,  it  really  would  worry  me  to  see  you  go 
to  so  much  trouble.  Have  you  all  that  is  neces- 
sary for  your  comfort  until  I return  from  this 
trip?” 

Wife— “ It  matters  much  to  you  whether  I am 
comfortable  or  not  when  you  are  away  from  home 
all  the  time.  I am  sick  and  tired  of  this  life. 

Moral— Such  is  the  fate  of  some  of  our  railroad 
men. 

II. 

How  lonely  seems  the  night,  the  snow  is  fall- 
ing fast  and  the  wind  howls  without  ceasing; 
my  husband  is  out  on  the  road  in  some  snow 
drift  perhaps,  hungry  and  almost  frozen.  How 
hard  is  the  lot  of  our  railroad  men ! While  our 
hearts  are  in  sympathy  for  our  dear  ones,  who 
to-night  are  in  danger,  we  watch  and  listen. 
Hark ! there  is  his  foot  step ; No,  some  one  else 
has  passed  by.  God  alone  knows  the  anxiety  of 
a railroader’s  wife.  The  true  wife  is  at  her  post 
to-night,  ready  and  waiting  to  administer  every 
comfort  to  the  tired,  hungry  and  almost  frozen 
husband,  should  he  come  home.  Here  he  comes 
at  last. 

Wife— “ I am  so  glad  to  see  you  safe  at  home 
once  more.  Are  you  cold?  (twenty-five  below 
zero,)  I have  hot  water  in  readiness  for  you, 
let  me  help  you  take  off  your  coat.  Did  you 
have  any  wrecks,  any  broken  rails  on  this  trip? 
I have  such  a nice  dinner  for  you ; I am  so  glad 
you  are  at  home.”  All  this  is  said  before  John 
has  had  time  to  get  seated. 

Husband—"  For  Heaven’s  sake,  woman,  are  you 


never  going  to  give  me  even  a chance  to  say  I am 
cold,  and  how  is  the  baby  ? ” 

Wife— ”0,  John!  she  has  one  tooth,  and  I 
really  believe  she  will  talk  before  she  learns  to 
walk,  for  she  called  her  papa  this  very  morning. 
I kept  the  water  and  coffee  hot  all  night  for  you 
and  you  did  not  come.  John  did  you  have  good 
luck?” 

Husbandr—“  Yes,  to  get  here  and  hear  your  clat- 
ter; it  is  worse  than  the  old  Mogul— puff,  snort 
and  blow.  I had  good  luck,  of  course,— dug  snow 
all  night  and  got  here  ten  hours  behind  time. 
I am  very  tired ; after  dinner  I will  take  a nap 
while  you  attend  to  my  lunch,  for  I will  have  to 
leave  at  7:30  this  evening. 

Such  is  railroad  life,  for  man  and  wife. 

Ph(ebe. 


Stratford,  Ont.,  Feb.  26, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

Another  year  has  opened  upon  us.  Although  a 
little  late,  I wish  all  the  Brotherhood  boys,  their 
wives  and  families  a “ happy  new  year.’.’  Bound 
together  as  we  all  are  by  the  self-same  sympa- 
thies, hopes  and  fears,  let  us  each  unite  in  lifting 
up  our  hearts  to  heaven  and  cry,  ‘*  God  bless  our 
noble  Brotherhood  ” and  preserve  our  dear  ones 
to  us  through  the  coming  year ; yet  we  know  not 
whether  God,  in  His  wisdom,  shall  see  that  it  is 
best  to  grant  us  this  petition ; but,  my  sisters,  if 
this  year  shall  leave  some  vacant  chair  in  our 
home  circle,  let  us  now  strive  to  make  each  day 
so  fraught  with  earnest  endeavors  to  make  them 
happy,  that  in  our  sorrow,  we  may  look  back 
and  find  no  cause  for  regret  for  unkind  words 
or  deeds.  I often  think  that  could  we  only  real- 
ize what  we  shall  feel  when  the  loved  ones  are 
gone  from  us,  it  would  so  often  check  the  hasty 
word  or  unkind  act.  Our  Brotherhood  boys  are 
noble  boys,  and  will  grow  more  so  as  each  one 
takes  home  to  himself  and  practices  our  grand 
mottoof  ‘‘Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry.” 
To  do  this  they  are  in  need  of  help  to  keep  them 
in  the  right  path,  and  who  is  so  well  fitted  to 
keep  them  straight  as  a kind  and  loviug  woman. 
I feel  sure  that  no  matter  what  people  say ; yes, 
and  what  our  boys  themselves  think,  they  are 
led  as  we  women  choose,  if  we  only  go  to  work 
the  right  way.  We  shall  find  that  we  must  go 
very  warily  to  work,  for  it  is  a pretty  delicate 
business  to  get  hold  and  keep  hold  of  these  great 
lords  of  creation ; let  us  try  throughout  this  year, 
to  so  identify  ourselves  with  their  hopes  and  in- 
terests, both  individually  and  throughout  the 
Brotherhood,  that  they  shall  not  be  able  to  get 
away  from  the  strength  of  our  influence.  I often 
think  when  my  husband  goes  out  on  the  road  to 
face  so  much  danger,  that  should  anything  hap- 
pen him,  the  thought,  as  it  comes  to  me  urges 
me  to  greater  effort  to  make  his  home  happy 
while  I have  him  with  me.  Let  us  then  spare 
no  effort  to  help  and  keep  them  in  the  narrow 
way,  not  so  much  by  talking  religion,  but  by  a 
quiet,  consistent  life  ; there  is  so  much  we  can 
do  in  our  home  circles  to  prepare  our  loved  ones 
for  that  call  which  may  come  very  suddenly. 
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Many  are  debarred  from  attending  outside  means 
of  grace,  often  their  Sundays  are  spent  on  the 
road  where  duty  compels  them  to  be,  so  let  each 
of  us  strive  to  counteract  the  influences  which 
are  all  around  them  when  they  are  away  from 
home. 

As  I am  writing,  I feel  I must  mention  that 
Avon  Lodge  No.  38,  held  their  Third  Annual  As- 
sembly in  the  town  hall  on  the  30th  of  Decem- 
ber, 1884.  The  hall  looked  very  bright  and  cheer- 
ing with  the  happy  faces  of  the  boys  and  their 
many  friends.  The  Assembly  was  voted  a com- 
plete success;  there  were  about  120  couples  on 
the  floor,  whirling  through  the  delightful  dances. 
All  there  were  unanimous  in  their  praises  of  the 
way  the  boys  of  Avon  Lodge  managed  all  things. 
We  all  look  forward  to  another  Assembly. 

I am  glad  to  say  that  our  “ Ladies  Society  ” is 
steadily  increasing  in  members 'and  we  all  thor- 
oughly enjoy  our  Lodge  meetings.  May  I here 
ask  the  boys  to  please  use  their  influence  in  per- 
suading the  ladies  of  their  families  to  join  us— 
we  wish  some  of  the  mothers  would  come  in  and 
help.  Also  let  me  assure  my  sisters  who  would 
like  to  start  a lodge,  that  it  only  requires  a little 
perseverance  in  the  beginning.  Anyone  desiring 
information  in  regard  to  the  same,  we  would  re- 
fer to  our  Secretary,  Mrs.  J.  S.  Johnson,  P.  O. 
Box  176.  Will  Sister  Georgie  Sargent  please  tell 
me  why  nothing  was  done  in  Toronto  at  the 
time  of  the  Convention  with  regard  to  organ- 
izing a Lodge  of  the  Ladies’  Society  ? I was  so 
sorry  to  be  prevented  from  making  her  acquaint- 
ance at  that  time,  but  was  unable  to  go  to  To- 
ronto just  then. 

I think  our  Magazine  for  the  present  year  is 
better  than  ever.  I simply  devour  its  contents 
each  month.  I must  thank  our  friend  Irene  for 
her  little  request  in  the  February  number,  which 
I have  endeavored  to  comply  with,  but  I won’t 
answer  as  to  the  correctness  of  h6r  opinion, 
either  as  to  the  sweetness  or  smallness  of  the  in- 
dividual she  names. 

Yours,  etc., 

Alice  Brooker. 


Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  March  12, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

Did  any  of  the  wimmen,  who  read  the  Maga- 
azine  ever  go  to  a Roller  Skatin  Rink  ? Wall,  me 
and  husband  went  one  night  and  I will  giv  you 
the  benefits  of  our  experience,  if  there  was  any 
benefit.  Ever  sence  the  roller  craze  begun,  hus- 
band has  been  talkin  about  the  physical  benefits 
of  skatin  and  I ses  to  myself,  ses  I,  if  I oppose 
his  goin  when  he  is  here,  he  will  be  sure  to  go 
when  he  is  at  tother  end  of  the  road,  where  my 
watchful  eye  will  not  be  upon  him ; Besides 
that  I had  some  slight  curiosity  to  see  the  game 
called  polelow,  or  sum  such  name,  played  on 
skates;  but  I didn’t  let  husband  know  that  I 
had  any  desire  to  go,  and  I told  him  it  was  no 
place  for  old  bald-headed  married  folks ; but  hus- 
band ’lowed  he  felt  as  young  as  ever  and  said  I 
looked  like  sweet  sixteen,  tho  sum  times  when 
my  hair  ain’t  combed  and  I am  kinder  cross,  he 


ses  I look  like  sixty.  Ever  sense  husband  jined 
the  Fireman’s  Brotherhood  and  specially  sense 
he  became  an  engineer,  he  has  used  the  high- 
tonest  dicshunary  words  I everheerd,  an  I don’t 
know  haff  the  time  what  he  means,  fur  my  own 
eddicashun  is  limited,  although  I went  to  a 
deestrick  skool  in  my  youth.  Well  husband  had 
spoke  often  of  the  moluments  of  good  social 
amusements,  I didn’t  knowthemeaninof  it  and 
guess  he  didn’t,  so  after  much  urgin  I sed  we’d 
go.  We  weilt.  I was  kinder  dazed  at  first  by  the 
glare  of  lites,  the  noise  of  the  skates  and  other 
music,  and  told  husband  to  get  me  a seat  among 
sum  other  good-lookin  spectaters  which  I saw  in 
the  galery.  Husband  sed  he  would  leave  me  for 
a moment  while  he  procured  a pair  of  skates, 
and  retired  to  sum  obskewer  corner,  to  practis 
where  he  would  be  unobserved,  for  he  was  a 
novis  in  the  use  of  roller  skates,  what  ever  that 
means.  Left  alone  I began  to  look  around,  to 
find  sum  one  to  talk  to,  for  I always  enjoy  con- 
versashun  even  if  I have  to  do  all  the  talkin.  My 
gaze  soon  lighted  on  a young  man  of  modest  ap- 
pearance and  side  whiskers,  and  after  passing  the 
compliments  of  the  evenin  I asked  him  why  he 
didn’t  participate  in  the  festivities.  He  sadly 
replied : madam  such  pleasures  are  denied  me 
fur  I have  a cork  leg.  I felt  so  sorry  fur  him  that 
I tried  my  best  to  entertain  him  and  was  so  inter- 
ested in  my  own  talk  that  I heeded  not  the  flight 
of  time  till  the  music  of  the  kazoo  and  the 
skates  seased  and  I hurredly  looked  at  my  watch 
to  see  what  time  it  was.  The  modest  lookin 
young  man  praised  the  beauty  of  my  watch, 
which  pleased  me  greatly  ; wonderin  at  last 
where  husband  was,  I said  good  nite  to  my 
chance  acquaintance  and  set  out  to  find  husband. 
I found  him  inded  and  in  the  obskewer  corner 
of  which  he  spoke ; he  had  been  there  the  hull 
blessed  evenin.  He  had  a pair  of  skates  hangin 
on  his  left  arm  and  his  right  arm  was  tite  around 
Mollie  Jones.  I heard  them  talkin  of  curves, 
glides,  strokes,  and  such  and  I glided  up  to  hus- 
band with  haste  and  both  feet  and  with  a stern 
voice  and  a glance  of  witherin  scorn  I sed : is 
that  the  Moll-you-ment  of  good  social  amuse- 
ments ? In  silence  and  the  cold  we  made  a stroke 
fur  home.  I glided,  in  what  I thot  a graceful 
manner,  by  husband’s  side,  but  spoke  not  a word 
altho  I was  dyin  to  free  my  mind.  Husband  has 
sense  sed  that  I never  was  still  so  long  a time  be- 
fore or  sense.  I was  jest  goin  to  lay  down  the 
rules  to  him  when  we  got  home,  when  by  chance, 
I found  that  my  watch  was  missiu.  Husband 
noticed  it  too  and  asked  me  who  I set  next  to  in 
the  galery  I told  him  it  was  a nice  modest  man 
who  seemed  very  kind  and  had  the  appearance 
of  a secretary  of  sum  charitable  institution. 
Husband  laffed  hartily  and  sed  he  guessed  my 
watch  had  gone  to  help  the  orphans.  He  seemed 
awful  glad  to  think  I had  lost  it.  Next  mornin 
I thot  to  give  husband  a reminder  of  his  absurd 
conduct  of  the  evenin  previous  so  I sed;  will 
your  rite  arm  be  strong  enough  to-day  to  handle 
the  lever  of  your  engine,  after  the  severe  strain 
it  was  subject  to  last  evenin  ? He  had  the  impu- 
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dence  to  look  me  in  the  eye  and  say : what  time 
Is  it  by  your  watch  ? I hav  let  the  subject  drop 
but  1 shal  see  that  husband  goes  to  no  more 
skatin  rinks  where  Mollie  Jones  goes,  fur  1 have 
found  out  what  he  ment  by  the  moluments  of 
good  social  amusements. 

"SaraCuse.” 

P.  S.  1 was  so  interested  in  the  young  man  of 
whom  I spoke,  that  1 forgot  to  watch  the  game  of 
polelow. 


Washington,  Ind.,  March  15,  1885. 
To  Woman’ 8 Department : 

At  your  kind  invitation  1 take  my  pen  in  hand 
to  write  to  our  ever  welcome  and  dearly  prized 
Magazine.  Yes,  Mrs.  Editress,  I was  a resident  of 
Wales  for  many  a long  year.  I also  married  a 
Welshman,  and  if  any  one  can  show  me  a more 
thoroughbred  native  I should  very  much  like  to 
see  him.  1 was  born  in  Monmouthshire,  Eng- 
land. At  the  age  of  one  year  and  four  mouths 
my  parents  removed  to  Carmarthenshire,  South 
Wales,  to  a small  village  uamed  Conwil,  near  the 
County  Town  of  Carmarthen ; the  place  being  so 
Isolated  my  mother  begged  of  father  to  try  to  get 
a little  nearer  civilized  people ; my  father  at  the 
time  was  a Marshal  in  Her  Majesty’s  (Queen  Vic- 
toria) service,  so  he  soon  was  removed  to  a vil- 
lage (not  very  much  larger  than  Conwil)  named 
Cross  Inn ; he  remained  as  Marshal  at  that  place 
for  five  years,  when  he  was  tendered  the  position 
of  Superintendent  of  a line  then  known  as  the 
Llanelly  and  Cwmaman  Line ; now  it  has  been 
extended  clear  through  from  Llanelly  to  Liver- 
pool, and  is  called  the  Llanelly,  Vale  of  Towy  and 
Northern  Railroad.  My  father  kept  that  position 
for  over  sixteen  years,  living  the  whole  time  at 
Cross  Inu.  I mention  these  trivial  circumstances 
thinking  possibly  some  one  of  the  many  readers 
of  the  widely  eirculated  Magazine  may  recognize 
an  old  acquaintance.  I love  dear  old  Wales  yet, 
although  sometimes  I catch  myself  laughing 
when  thinking  of  their  quaint  superstitions, 
which,  if  our  readers  think  may  interest  them,  I 
will  in  my  future  letter  mention.  I may  now, 
perhaps,  beg  pardon  if  my  readers  find  my  gram- 
mar defective,  for  I was  brought  up  in  the 
Welshiest  part  of  Wales.  Wales  is  a very  moun- 
tainous country,  but  a beautiful  climate,  on  ac- 
count chiefly,  I believe,  of  the  sea  breeze.  The 
railroads  are,  in  the  majority,  not  bothered  with 
the  steep  grades  which  sometimes  causes  our  O. 
& M.  boys  to  break  some  of  the  commandments : 
neither  have  they  short  curves.  The  roads  are 
built  straight  through  the  mountains,  and  tun- 
nels four  aud  five  miles  long  are  numerous ; two 
gauges  were  generally  laid  at  the  same  time, 
which  consisted  of  three  rails  with  wide  and  nar- 
row gauge.  The  locomotives  are,  or  were,  very 
different  to  ours;  there  may  be  some  improve- 
ment now,  as  I am  in  America  fifteen  years ; there 
were  no  low  wheels,  the  front  wheels  were  six 
and  the  other  eight  feet  high ; there  was  no  cab 
to  speak  of,  no  fine  glass  window,  in  fact,  no 
windows  at  all,  neither  any  bell.  Being  the 
youngest  child  and  my  father’s  favorite,  I used  to, 


when  very  young,  accompany  him,  and  my 
earliest  recollection  is  being  allowed  to  get  on 
the  engine  and  sound  the  whistle,  which  would 
emit  the  most  unearthly  scream  imaginable.  I 
well  remember  when  there  wa£  uo  headlight, 
but  an  iron  cage  filled  with  fire  hung  in  front  of 
the  engine.  I have  some  very  amusing  remi- 
niscences of  the  doings  of  engineers,  which  I will 
write  for*the  boys  if  they  wish.  The  cars,  or,  as 
we  called  them,  carriages,  are  divided  into  three 
classes,  first,  second  and  third,  and  the  rates  are 
in  accordance  with  the  compartments.  Two 
first  class  compartments  and  one  second  class  at 
either  end  composed  the  carriage ; the  doors  were 
all  on  the  sides ; the  third  class  carriages  had  side 
doors  too,  but  you  could  see  clear  through  from 
one  end  to  the  other.  The  guard’s  office  is  in  the 
center,  and  wheiCyou  once  enter  the  doors  are 
locked  and  you  are  fast  to  your  journey’s  end. 
There  are  no  stoves,  no  closets,  nor  any  drinking 
water  onjhe  train.  The  signal  for  all  aboard  is 
a shrill  whistle  from  the  guard  after  he  has 
slammed  the  doors,  aud  not  unfrequently 
slammed  also  the  fingers  of  some  careless  passen- 
ger, whose  hand  rested  near  the  crevice.  All  the 
company’s  men  were  provided  with  two  good 
suits  a year,  blue  cloth  with  gilt  buttons  aud  the 
company’s  initials  worked  in  the  front  of  the  cap ; 
the  guard’s  cloth  a little  finer,  and  the  Superin- 
tendent’s cloth  was  bottle  green,  with  good  gilt 
buttons  and  a broad  red  stripe  down  the  side 
seam  of  the  pants.  My  father  being  a very  large 
man  and  nearly  six  feet  high,  was  a very  con- 
spicious  object,  and  we  could  recognize  him  a 
long  way  off,  which  sometimes  proved  of  great 
advantage  to  your  humble  servant.  Below  each 
station  or  depot,  at  some  distance,  were  placed 
high  posts  for  signals ; painted  arms  by  day  aud 
colored  lights  by  night,  with  a mau  to  attend 
them ; for  this  man  there  was  a nice  .building, 
and  the  interior  was  so  constructed  that  at  a 
given  signal  he  could  throw  any  required  switch  ; 
these  signals  oould  be  seen  a long  way  off,  and 
the  contrivance  seems  to  me  better  than  any  ar- 
rangement I have  seen  in  this  country.  I hum- 
bly beg  pardon,  my  pen  was  worked  up  by  mem- 
ory and  would  not  stop. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Jones. 


Creston,  Iowa,  March  10, 1885. 
To  Woman’ 8 Department: 

I believe  that  at  no  time  since  her  organization 
has  any  lady  taken  up  the  pen  in  behalf  of  Ad- 
vance Lodge  No.  101,  of  which  my  husband  is  a 
member;  in  fact,  I am  inclined  to  think  the  gen- 
tlemen connected  with  the  Lodge  are  waiting  for 
some  of  the  ladies  to  make  known  their  many 
good  qualities.  The  Lodge  is  in  a prosperous 
condition,  with  a membership  of  140.  The  leader 
and  worthy  Master  is  Homer  Burket,  whom  we 
are  confident  possesses  the  qualities  required  in 
discharging  the  duties  connected  with  his  office. 
Many  of  the  boys  have  been  promoted  to  the 
right  hand  side,  all  of  whom  are  deserving.  The 
Order  is  a noble  one,  and  may  God  ever  forward 
the  cause  of  the  Brotherhood  and  help  the  mem- 
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bera  to  be  always  mindful  of  their  duties,  for 
theirs  is  a dangerous  calling,  and  a fireman 
knows  not  how  soon  he  may  be  called  upon  to 
make  his  last  trip.  I am  glad  to  see  the  interest 
the  ladies  take  in  contributing  to  the  Magazine, 
for  they  can  lighten  the  burden  of  many  weary 
hearts,  by  sympathizing  with  and  encouraging 
them  with  cheerful  words.  Hoping  that  this, 
my  first  effort,  may  find  favor,  and  with  many 
good  wishes  for  the  success  of  the  Brotherhood, 
I remain,  very  truly,  Mrs.  E.  Igoe. 


Marshalltown,  Iowa,  March  3, 1885. 
To  Woman* 8 Department : 

Spring  is  coming  and  I suppose  everybody  is 
glad,  but  there  is.no  class  of  people  to  whom  she 
will  be  more  welcome  than  to  enginemen  and 
their  wives.  I doubt  if  any  women  in  the  world 
watch  the  weather  as  closely  as  we  do.  Every 
time  it  snows  or  blows,  we  wonder  if  it  will 
blockade  the  road.  When  it  is  very  cold  we 
think  of  broken  rails.  Often  in  such  weather  as 
we  have  had  during  the  past  three  months,  we 
watch  and  wait  for  hours,  which  not  infrequent- 
ly lengthen  into  days  before  the  expected  train 
arrives.  I have  been  very  much  interested  in 
the  Magazine  lately.  When  I think  how  it  has 
changed  in  two  years  it  seems  wonderful.  I am 
glad  Mrs.  Jones  wrote  again.  I like  her  remarks 
on  the  “skating  craze.”  I think  that  if  I were 
obliged,  as  she  says,  to  “ roll  along  on  wheels,”  I 
would  try  to  choose  something  safer  than  a pair 
of  roller  skates,  but  it  may  be  that  is  because  I 
am  not  used  to  the  bruises  at  home  which  she 
speaks  of.  Is  there  a woman  whose  husband  is  a 
member  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  who  is?  If  there  is,  I 
don’t  believe  the  other  members  know  it.  I have 
often  thought  that  I would  write  something  for 
the  Magazine,  but  have  never  ventured  to  do  so 
before.  The  Woman’s  Department  has  improved 
so  much  lately  that  I am  very  much  afraid  that 
my  letter  will  not  find  a place  among  those  which 
are  so  much  better.  Lulu. 


For  Woman* 8 Department : 

ANGEL’S  VISITS. 

I saw  the  angels  vigil  keep, 

When  all  the  world  is  fast  asleep, 

When  near  my  bed  they  hover  nigh, 

To  tell  me  of  a world  on  high. 

Celestial  angels  murmured  low, 

It’s  where  the  poets  love  to  go, 

So  spake  an  angel  pure  and  white. 

That  blessed  nome  is  out  of  sight. 

Then  round  me  came  an  angel  baud 
And  told  me  of  that  heavenly  land— 
They  sung  God’s  praises;  O,  how  sweet 
When  poets  there  together  meet. 

At  early  dawn,  I hear  them  pray 
For  we  poor  mortals  here,  to-day : 

That  we  may  meet  them  by  and  by. 

In  that  bright  world  beyond  the  sky. 

And  soft,  I hear  them  whisper  low, 

We’ll  scatter  blessings  as  we  go ; 

Bright  angel  world,  how  pure  thou  art. 
May  we  in  heaven  find  a part. 

—If.  E.  H. 


Greenville,  Texas,  March  4, 1885. 
To  Woman*  8 Department : 

I have  just  finished  reading  the  March  number 
of  the  Magazine  and  find  so  many  interesting  let- 
ters that  I feel  myself  almost  de  trop. 

Yes,  Mrs.  Jones,  I did  appreciate  Sprague’s  com- 
pliment, who,  by  the  way,  is  a fine  writer  him- 
self, as  I did  another  which  was  not  intended  for 
a compliment,  perhaps.  Our  gallant  young  fire- 
man, Mr.  Ryan,  came  along  and  sang  out,  “ You 
and  Mrs.  Jones  will  have  to  keep  your  wits  about 
you  if  you  continue  to  wear  the  laurels,  for  we 
have  a No.  1 new  writer  this  month,  Miss  ‘ Rox- 
anna  Bean.’  ” So,  thought  I,  he  thinks  we  have 
worn  the  laurel  heretofore,  perhaps  he  will  con- 
tinue to  think  so  if  we  exert  ourselves  properly, 
and  after  all  there  is  nothing  really  worth  having 
that  costs  us  no  effort  to  obtain.  Pursuit  is  vast- 
ly more  pleasurable  than  possession.  How  often 
are  the  bright  anticipations,  the  most  pleasant 
part  of  a long  looked  for  visit.  We  should  strive 
to  improve  each  shining  hour  and  fill  our  lives 
with  bright  realities  of  life  and,  like  “ Barnabas’ 
Wife,”  try  to  make  our  own  sunshine,  although 
in  this  sunny  climate  we  have  not  much  need  for 
the  manufactured  article.  Already  the  sweet 
spring  flowers  are  blooming  and  the  air  is  redo- 
lent with  the  scent  of  the  wild  buffalo  clover. 
Perhaps  this  is  not  a familiar  flower  to  most  of 
our  readers ; then  they  have  missed  a treat,  in- 
deed. I think  there  is  nothing  so  enchanting  as 
a ramble  over  the  Texas  prairife  in  spring  time, 
when  the  ground  is  covered  with  this  lovely  blue 
flower,  which  I have  heard  compared  in  beauty 
and  fragrance  to  the  hyacinth.  In  city  yards 
here  it  is  grown  and  cultivated. 

A few  days  since,  as  a party  of  Canadians  were 
passing  through  our  State  en  route  for  New  Or- 
leans, they  were  very  much  surprised  to  see  the 
farmers  preparing  to  plant  corn  ; they  remarked 
that  they  had  learned  more  on  this  trip  than  they 
had  in  a life  time  of  reading,  yet  they  appeared 
to  be  well  read,  intelligent  gentlemen.  I think 
every  one  should  travel  all  that  they  possibly  cam 
and  learn  from  observation  of  the  ways  and  man- 
ners of  different  countries,  but  as  we  can  not  all 
travel  let  us  each  one  contribute  something  to 
the  Magazine  of  our  homes  and  surroundings, 
according  to  Mrs.  Harper’s  advice. 

Mr.  J.  H.  Selly  speaks  of  leaving  our  little  city 
for  the  great  metropolis  of  New  York.  While  his 
many  friends  will  regret  to  lose  his  genial  face 
and  ready  hand,  we  could  almost  envy  him  the 
trip  and  the  many  opportunities  he  will  have  to 
see  and  learn. 

Tramp,  I agree  with  you  in  wishing  the  Social- 
ists and  Dynamiters  a speedy  decay.  This  is  a 
free  country  and  should  not  be  ruled  by  force. 

Alexia,  your  name  doesn’t  indicate  that  you 
belong  to  the  class  of  ugly  little  women,  but  you 
certainly  have  “ a spirit  pure  and  bright.” 

In  New  York  and  London  it  has  been  long  since 
considered  quite  proper  for  older  ladies  to  learn 
to  do  what  they  had  not  had  the  opportunity  of 
learning  before ; a lady  thirty  or  even  forty  years 
of  age  was  allowed  to  learn  music,  painting  or 
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anything  she  wished  to  learn  without  being 
laughed  at.  This  feeling  is  gradually  spreading 
to  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  M.  K.  Dallas,  in  the 
New  York  Ledger,  asks,  “ Why  should  it  not  be, 
how  much  more  capable  are  you  of  learning  now, 
how  much  quicker  are  your  perceptions  than 
when  you  were  a girl  of  sixteen.”  It  is  never  too 
late  to  mend,  you  are  never  too  old  to  learn 
something  new  and  useful. 

Nellie  Bly,  of  Chicago,  you  have  a bright,  cheer- 
ful style  that  will  make  you  a favorite.  Write 
again. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  pride  and  pleasure  that 
I received  from  Texas  Belle  Lodge  a year’s  sub- 
scription to  the  Magazine.  Thanks,  dear  friends, 
I will  try  to  deserve  the  substantial  compliment. 

I have  indulged  so  long  in  gossip  that  I fear 
Mrs.  Harper,  with  her  usual  good  sense,  will  cut 
me  off.  Irene. 


Omaha,  Neb.,  February  12, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

The  second  annual  ball  of  Overland  Lodge  No. 
128,  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  was  given  at  Crounse  Hall, 
New  Year's  eve,  and  was  a grand  success.  It  was 
a most  enjoyable  affair,  and  the  large  company 
present  danced  until  four  o’clock,  seeing  the 
year  ushered  in  merrily.  One  of  the  most  inter- 
esting features  of  the  occasion,  was  the  presenta- 
tion to  the  Lodge  of  a beautiful  hand-painted 
banner,  of  plush  and  velvet,  fringed  with  gold. 
It  was  the  gift  of  the  mothers,  wives  and  sweet- 
hearts of  the  brave  firemen,  and  due  to  the  ener- 
getic efforts  of  Mrs.  G.  T.  Anderson.  The  artistic 
work  was  by  Miss  Mary  Conley.  J.  H.  Hull  pre- 
sented the  banner,  for  the  ladies,  with  a neat  lit- 
tle speech,  which  was  responded  to  by  Mr.  G.  T. 
Anderson,  on  behalf  of  the  Lodge.  I can  assure 
you  the  boys  will  not  forget  their  lady  friends 
soon.  Thanking  you  for  the  space  which  this 
takes,  1 remain  A Fireman’s  Wife. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

DEDICATED  TO  W.  O’B. 


“ Never  again,”  how  the  sad  refrain 
Breaks  from  a heart  whose  affection  so  deep, 
Would  fain  call  back  the  cherished  form 
Of  her  he  mourns  with  so  true  a grief. 

No,  never  again  will  her  gentle  face 
Be  near  to  greet  him  with  love  untold, 

And  never  again  will  the  joys  return 
That  are  linked  with  the  beautiful  days  of  old. 

A mother’s  love,  ah,  ’ti6  only  those 
Who  have  felt  the  gloom  of  a vacant  chair, 
Can  feel  to  what  depths  the  heart  is  stirred 
By  the  loss  of  a mother  so  fond  and  dear. 

Yet,  brother,  look  up ; the  golden  tie 
Which  linked  you  so  close  to  her  here  below, 

Is  only  severed  a little  while 
To  be  bound  in  a closer  bond  on  high. 


Yes,  wait,  for  again  the  clouds  shall  clear 
And  the  shadows  of  night  shall  flee  away ; 

And  the  day  shall  dawn  in  eternal  skies, 

And  the  sun  shall  shine  out  bright  and  clear. 


And  then  shall  you  see  her  well  loved  face 
And  clasp  the  dear  hand  once  again, 

And  those  tones  of  love  which  are  silent  now 
Shall  sound  in  a sweeter  and  better  refrain. 

—Alice  Brooker. 

Toronto,  Ont. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

WINTER. 

Winter  has  come,  and  all  around 
The  earth’s  arrayed  in  snow-white  gown ; 
And  trees  with  crystal  pendants  bright 
As  jewels  flashing  in  the  light— 

And  icy  mirrors  long  and  wide 
Reflections  cast  from  side  to  side ; 

A scene  of  grandeur  to  the  sight, 

With  sparkling  gems  of  living  light. 

Then  let  the  sun’s  rays  touch  the  scene 
And  all  becomes  as  golden  sheen ; 

A picture  of  some  fairy  land. 

Needs  but  the  touch  of  magic  wand. 

This  Frost  King  has  an  artist’s  taste, 

He  covers  bougns  with  crystal  lace, 

Defects  all  covered  o’er  with  speed— 

A moral  here  we  well  may  heed. 

To  cover  o’er,  not  bring  to  light, 

Our  iealous  feelings  oft  in  sight ; 

But  drive  them  from  our  heart  and  mind 
If  perfect  peace  we  hope  to  find. 

To  see  the  best  in  all  mankind, 

To  beautify  the  human  mind ; 

If  some  are  better,  gain  the  prize, 

Step  back,  look  not  with  envious  eyes. 

They  also  serve  who  stand  and  wait 
With  patience  at  the  outer  gate ; 

Be  not  cast  down,  fresh  courage  take, 
Persistence  helps  the  man  to  make. 

Be  ready  with  a helping  hand 
To  friend  or  foe  throughout  the  land ; 

To  conquer  self,  in  all  we  do 

Will  make  good  men,  and  women  too. 

— G.  M.  S. 


Wabash,  Ind.,  February  12, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department  : 

As  my  husband  is  a member  of  Prospect  Lodge 
No.  182, 1 feel  it  my  duty  to  write  a few  lines  for 
the  Woman’s  Department.  Although  the  Lodge 
here  has  been  silent,  she  is  still  gaining  ground, 
and  as  the  old  members  pass  from  the  left  to  the 
right  side,  there  are  still  new  ones  to  take  their 
places,  and  it  is  pleasing  to  see  how  anxious  they 
are  to  join  the  Brotherhood. 

The  Brotherhood  is  a noble  organization,  and 
one  that  every  fireman  should  join  as  soon  as  he 
is  qualified.  Many  firemen  say  they  can  live 
without  the  Brotherhood ; this  may  be  true,  but 
if  they  only  knew  the  benefits  of  the  Order,  they 
would  not  want  to  live  without  it.  A fireman 
who  goes  through  life  without  joining  the  Order 
and  enjoying  its  opportunities,  fails  in  his  mis- 
sion. He  plods  his  way  in  darkness  without  re- 
alizing the  importance  of  his  calling,  or  the  in- 
numerable benefits  that  are  connected  with  it. 

Mrs.  Julia  Gibbons. 


Schenectady,  N.  Y.,  February  13, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

Bro.  Goggins,  our  worthy  Secretary,  was  mar- 
ried to  Mrs.  Blackburn,  a most  charming  lady  of 
this  place,  on  the  12th  iust.  The  affair  was  kept 
very  quiet  and  no  invitations  were  issued.  The 
groom  is  a fireman  on  the  Schenectady  and 
Quaker  St.  Branch  of  the  D.  & H.  R.  R.  and  is  a 
favorite  with  all  who  have  the  pleasure  of  his 
acquaintance.  We  all  have  an  interest  in  the 
happiness  of  the  newly  married  couple,  and  our 
best  wishes  go  out  to  them. 

Yours,  Hard  Coal. 
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Hremen’s  Department. 


Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
-one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Las  Vegas,  N.  M.,  March  5,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Dropping  into  the  Reading  Room  in  the  A.  T, 
<fc  S.  F.  R.  R.  depot  at  this  point  to-day,  the  first 
thing  that  attracted  my  attention  was  a copy  of 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  March.  Delighted,  I 
seized  on  it  and  read  from  title  page  to  cover. 

The  insinuations  of  X.  L.  C.  R.,  that  the  insur- 
ance feature  in  the  machinery  of  our  organiza- 
tion is  the  only  thing  I see  worthy  of  support, 
are  unjust  and  unworthy  our  esteemed  brother, 
and  he  is  certainly  following  a very  unworthy 
course  by  continually  harping  upon  that  point. 
I said  nothing  in  my  communication  that  he 
could  construe  into  a personal  reflection;  I 
merely  reviewed  his  letter , not  himself,  his  theories 
and  not  his  motives,  and  yet  he  is  endeavoring  to 
make  of  it  a personal  fight.  This  shows  his  weak- 
ness, and  the  weakness  of  the  insurance  scheme 
he  is  advocating.  He  is  afraid  of  criticism,  his 
pique  shows  it,  notwithstanding  his  challenge 
of,  and  welcome  to,  the  opposition.  I do  not 
consider  it  at  all  necessary  to  defend  myself,  to 
vindicate  my  motives,  or  go  into  an  elaborate 
and  lengthy  exposition  of  what  particular  fea- 
ture, or  features  I consider  worthy  our  support. 
I think  it  is  sufficiently  plain  to  the  readers  of 
the  Magazine,  that  now,  as  in  the  past,  I am  sup- 
porting the  Brotherhood.  His  object,  I presume 
was  to  attack  me,  place  me  on  the  defensive  and 
divert  attention  from  his  project.  If  his  scheme 
is  good,  and  he  is  convinced  that  he  is  on  the 
the  right  side  of  the  question,  why  should  he 
fear  criticism  ? A man  who  has  truth  and  right, 
need  have  no  fears ; but  the  absence  of  those  es- 
sential factors  makes  one  fear  the  light.  I can’t 
see  as  his  reserve  fund  would  be  any  safe  guard 
against  the  dire  catastrophies  he  threatens  us 
with.  If  we  allow  our  officers  to  speculate  with 
the  money  we  will  be  liable  to  all  the  risks  of 
such  speculation,  and  in  that  way  run  the 
chances  of  sudden  collapse,  should  they  fail  to 
realize.  Invest  the  money  in  railroads  and  en- 
ter the  arena  with  Gould  and  Vanderbilt,  and 
thousands  of  like  ilk,  schooled  in  the  intricacies 


of  stock  gambling,  and  are  you  secured?  The 
D.  & R.  G.  investment  he  spoke  of  would  be  a 
first-class  move  to  begin  with.  There  has  been 
more  money  sunk  in  that  enterprise  than  would 
build  and  equip  two  other  roads  of  the  same 
length,  and  yet  it  was  unable  to  pay  its  bonds, 
and  had  to  be  put  into  the  hands  of  a receiver, 
where  it  remains  at  present. 

Between  the  two  systems,  the  one  we  have  and 
the  one  he  would  give  us— taking  his  view  of 
both,  the  only  difference  I see,  is,  that  with  one 
we  die  a slow  and  easy  death ; the  other  is  liable 
to  fall  suddenly  and  crush  us. 

I would*  like  to  have  X.  L.  C.  R.  come  down 
from  the  height  of  general  principles  and  give 
us  a few  of  the  details  of  his  system  as  it  would 
appear  in  operation.  I am  open  to  conviction, 
but  I cannot  be  convinced  by  theories  and  asser- 
tions, neither  is  he  going  to  change  my  opinion 
by  personal  allusions  and  aspersions. 

“The  Tranip’s  Observations”  are  all  right  in 
some  respects,  in  others  they  are  all  wrong,  and 
he  teaches  nothing.  He  starts  in  with  the  old 
axiom  that : “ Capital  and  Labor  are  Identical,” 
and  drops  it  suddenly  without  any  exposition. 
He  next  tells  us  that  the  cry  is  raised  by  many 
that  the  pauper  lives  in  sight  of  the  wealth  he 
creates,  unable  and  forbidden  to  enjoy  it  or  any 
of  its  advantages.  This  is  an  old  cry  and  has 
been  heard  from  generation  to  generation,  since 
the  time  Lazarus  crawled  from  the  banquet  hall 
of  Dives  and  starved  at  his  gate.  He  asks  him- 
self, “why  is  this?”  but  he  apparently  has  no 
time  to  answer  this  question,  or  even  seriously 
consider  it  for  his  own  benefit,  as  he  is  too  eager 
to  defend  the  poor  unprotected  monopolists  from 
the  attacks  of  those  terrible  socialists.  In  his 
eagerness  he  paints  the  Firemen’s  Brotherhood 
a gigantic  monopoly.  A monopoly  of  what? 
Why,  a monopoly  of  labor!  How  much  of  the 
fruits  of  that  labor  do  we  monopolize,  and  who 
receives  the  largest  portion?  Why,  we  must  be 
outrageous  monopolists  to  take  it  on  ourselves  to 
fire  all  the  Locomotives  in  the  country  and  run 
some  of  them  to  get  the  means  to  buy  bread  and 
shelter  for  ourselves  and  little  ones  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  Jay  Gould,  Vanderbilt,  Cyrus  Field,  Jim 
Keene  and  other  poor  men  eager  to  take  our 
places  and  earn  an  honest  living. 

He  says  it  is  the  monopolies  build  iron  works, 
manufactories,  saw  mills,  railroads,  and  adorn 
the  land.  True  enough,  but  friend,  where  was 
Labor  while  monopoly  was  sweating  and  toiling 
to  do  all  this.  Poor  Monopoly,  how  it  must  have 
suffered  when  it  was  plowing  up  the  laud  to 
build  the  railroad,  cutting  and  placing  the  ties, 
digging  and  rolling  out  the  iron  into  rails,  laying 
and  spiking  them,  building  the  locomotives 
and  cars,  depots,  shops  and  all  necessary  appur- 
tenances. And  now  Labor  is  mean  enough  to 
step  in  and  man  the  locomotives.  The  only 
thing  the  Tramp  demonstrates  is  his  ignorance 
of  the  labor  question,  and  his  hatred  of  dyna- 
miters and  socialists. 

He  vigorously  assails  the  dynamiters  and  an- 
archists and  can  see  no  reason  for  their  existence. 
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This  only  proves  that  he  is  in  need  of  some  of 
the  education  he  says  these  people  lack.  Now  I 
am  neither  a dynamiter  nor  a socialist— I want 
that  understood;  nor  do  I see  any  just  reason 
why  we  should  trouble  ourselves  about  them,  as 
they  are  not  troubling  us.  Thanking  the  cor- 
respondent for  his  kind  sympathy  with  the 
Irish  people  in  their  struggles  for  freedom,  I 
would  like  to  state  that  such  sympathy  is  of  very 
little  benefit  to  them.  They  have  been  sub- 
jected to  the  most  infamous  system  of  govern- 
ment recorded  in  the  world’s  history  for  the  past 
seven  hundred  years,  they  have  been  robbed  and 
murdered  with  impunity;  their  language  and 
history  was  obliterated,  their  religion  outlawed, 
persecuted,  and  misrepresented,  their  priests 
hunted  like  wolves;  their  land  and  property 
confiscated  without  a pretence  at  compensation ; 
the  school  master  driven  out  of  the  country  or 
hanged ; the  aged  murdered  in  cold  blood  and 
the  young  sold  into  slavery,  or  scattered  all  over 
the  world  without  a home  or  without  a country 
to  call  their  own,  aliens  and  wanderers  on  the 
face  of  the  earth  ; every  honorable  effort  to  get 
redression  smothered  in  the  blood  of  the  patri- 
otic, and  yet  no  freedom.  During  and  through 
all  this  the  Irish  people  have  had  the  sympathy 
of  millions  like  our  friend,  and  where  have  they 
been  the  gainers?  Our  friend  is  horrified  at  the 
ghastly  spectacle  of  murdered  women  and  child- 
ren ; will  he  be  kind  enough  to  state  when,  how 
and  where  a woman  or  child  has  been  killed  or 
injured  since  the  dynamite  war  began.  If  Lon- 
don is  laid  in  ruins  and  Macauley’s  New  Zelander 
gives  us  the  results  of  his  sketching  we  will  con- 
trast it  with  the  ruins  of  Ireland.  If  any  lives 
are  lost  we  will  compare  them  with  Wexford, 
Mullagmast  Island,  Magee,  “98”  “48”  and  “67,” 
and  see  on  Which  side  the  balance  lies. 

I condemn  with  Tramp  the  use  of  dynamite 
in  this  country  and  the  spread  of  anarchist  ideas, 
as  they  are  not  needed  under  existing  systems. 
The  man  who  talks  of  dynamite  as  a regulator  on 
this  side  the  water  is  either  a lunatic  or  a knave. 
The  best  and  cheapest  way  to  prevent  them  from 
becoming  at  all  dangerous,  is  to  let  them  evap- 
orate, let  them  talk  and  agitate,  and  the  good, 
sound  sense  of  the  people  will  decide  against 
them.  Give  them  a chance  to  ventilate  them- 
selves, expose  them  to  light  of  truth  and  they 
will  shrink  into  insignificance.  Suppression 
. does  not  always  suppress.  It  is  suppression  that 
gives  England,  Dynamiters;  Russia,  Nihilists, 
France,  Communists;  Germany  and  Austria, 
Socialists,  and  the  world  alarm.  Where  freedom 
and  justice  prevails  there  is  the  home  of  peace. 
If  our  friend  would  study  a little  more,  look  be- 
low the  surface,  get  at  the  cause  of  things,  read 
Henry  George ; Kellogg ; “ Capital  and  Labor ; ” 
“Warren’s  True  Civilization,”  and  otherstand- 
ard  works  on  the  labor  and  social  problems  he 
could  throw  more  light  on  this  important  sub- 
ject. But  I am  forced  to  conclude  and  will  see 
our  friend  later  on  this  point.  My  train  is  wait- 
ing and  I must  leave  this  land  of  “ doby.” 

T.  P.  O’Rourke. 


The  Tramp’s  Observation*. 

TWO  LETTERS  DESCRIBING  A TRIP  TO  THE  CENTEN- 
NIAL STATE. 

Editors  Magazine : 

I. 

From  Chicago  westward,  across  the  country  to 
Denver  and  Pueblo,  comprises  a trip  that  is,  from 
the  similarity  of  the  region  traversed,  rather 
tiresome,  were  it  not  for  the  royal  men  one  meets, 
and  by  short  diversions  from  the  main  trail  the 
gorgeous  scenery  one  views.  Of  such  a trip  as 
this,  of  grand  sights  and  nobler  men,  I write. 

Leaving  my  palace  on  the  Rue  de  Munroe,  Chi- 
cago, one  fine  autumn  morning,  wending  my  way 
through  the  crowded  streets  of  that  busy  city  to 
theC.  &N.  W.  depot,  I espied  a magic  number 
on  an  engine,  the  figures  made  out  through  the 
glare  of  the  sunlight  made  dark  by  the  brilliant 
radiance  of  brass  so  white  were  “26.”  I saw  a 
descendent  of  the  green  sod,  quite  busy  insert- 
ing small  blocks  of  carbon  for  the  purpose  of 
generating  the  invisible  fluid  (Dumphy’s  patent). 
As  soon  as  this  job  was  finished,  I introduced 
myself  to  the  man  of  toil  and  received  a hearty 
welcome  to  the  best  of  all  from  Bro.  Murry,  of  No. 
34.  We  started,  or  rather  Mr.  Wheeler  started 
the  machine  for  us,  by  working  sundry  valves 
and  levers  too  numerous  and  well  known  to  men- 
tion. A ride  of  five  miles  to  the  city  limits,  over 
switches,  oh!  so  many,  past  the  C.,  M.  & St.  P. 
shops,  then  the  C.  & N.  W.  at  Central  Park,  and 
finally  out  onto  the  broad,  rolling  fields  and 
prairies  of  the  Sucker  State ; for  miles  the  pano- 
rama is  but  a succession  of  farms  and  villages,  the 
thrifty  granger  harvesting  the  result  of  his  sum- 
mer’s labor,  then  a few  houses  clustered  around 
a flouring  mill,  where  the  result  of  the  harvest  is 
changed  to  money  equivalent;  thus  the  scene 
changes  for,  a few  hours  while  we  race  with  Old 
Sol ; night  comes  on,  and  when  we  reach  Clinton 
the  “ 26  ” gives  up,  as  the  lower  edge  of  Heaven’s 
Monarch  drops  behind  the  western  hills.  The 
“269  ” takes  her  place;  a farewell  to  my  friends 
of  a few  hours,  trying  to  beat  down  by  smiles 
and  God  speeds  that  ghost  of  a fireman’s  life 
“Will  we  ever  meet  again?”  “I  hope  so.”  A 
sturdy  “All  aboard!”  breaks  the  momentary 
reverie,  and  the  train  moves  on  toward  the  set- 
ting sun,  out  on  the  broad  expanse  of  country, 
clothed  in  a crimson  mantle,  a fitting  end  to  a 
day  of  peace  and  prosperity  in  our  grand  repub- 
lic. This  same  sun  that  proudly  sinks  to  rest, 
day  after  day,  looks  the  same  on  all  sections,  and 
on  ail  people ; it  views  alike  poverty  and  riches, 
ignorance  and  enlightenment,  justice  and  injus- 
tice with  a lurid  glare.  As  we  thundered  along, 
surrounded  by  a country  prolific  in  its  resources, 
I thought  of  how  the  scene  had  changed  since 
morning.  The  city  with  its  palaces  and  hovels, 
side  by  side,  its  splendor  and  squalor,  had  faded 
in  the  distance  and  given  place  to  the  pleasant 
homes  of  thrifty  farmers.  Here  is  a fit  study  for 
the  anarchists ; if  the  lazy  Vamps,  vagabonds  and 
aliens  are  open  to  conviclion  that  their  methods 
(if  they  have  any)  are  against  the  laws  of  nature, 
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do  they  expect  to  enjoy  any  of  the  earth’s  pleas- 
ures when  they  produce  nothing? 

With  a sense  of  thankfulness  for  the  pleasures 
I was  permitted  to  enjoy,  the  results  of  my  hon- 
est labor,  I sank  into  a profound  slumber,  or  at 
least  as  profound  as  circumstances  would  per- 
mit, and  awoke  in  the  morning  to  find  the  train 
winding  around  the  banks  of  the  Missouri  to- 
wards the  Bluffs. 

Passing  rapidly  through  Cedar  Rapids,  Council 
Bluffs,  Omaha,  Grand  Island  and  North  Platte, 
I found  no  time  to  look  around  for  strange  sights 
or  to  trace  any  Indian  traditions  with  which  the 
western  country  abounds,  although  while  wait- 
ing for  an  engine  at  the  last  named  place,  I saw 
the  “Black  Eagle  of  Oratory”  expounding  law 
and  order  to  a young  scion  of  the  house  of  O’Sul- 
livan. After  this  ceremony  Pat  was  as  serene  as 
on  the  memorable  occasion  at  Denver,  five  min- 
utes before  the  adjournment  of  the  Tenth  Con- 
vention; who  among  the  assembly  will  forget 
that  appeal  made  sublime  by  the  facts  surround- 
ing it  and  the  author’s  constancy  ? And  now  on 
over  the  last  quarter  for  Denver,  the  Queen  City 
of  the  Plains,  unlike  our  eastern  cities,  usually 
approached  through  suburban  towns.  The  train 
drops  down  from  Jersey  to  Denver  and  Bro.  T. 
brings  us  to  a halt  in  the  magnificent  Union  de- 
pot almost  before  we  imagine  we  are  anywhere 
near  a city  of  80,000  people.  So  much  has  been 
said  of  Denver  and  her  opera  houses,  churches, 
schools,  banks  and  other  sights,  that  to  describe 
them  all  would  be  an  unwarranted  use  of  space. 
I will  therefore  confine  myself  to  a few  remarks 
about  the  city  in  general.  Denver  sits  upon  the 
east  and  north  bank  of  the  Platte  river,  while 
North  Denver  (so  called)  occupies  what  ought  to 
be  the  \vest  bank  of  this  magnificent  (?)  stream. 
The  city  proper  is  on  a gradual  slope  facing  west- 
ward, from  almost  any  point  of  which  a splendid 
view  of  the  notorious  Rocky  Mountains  can  be 
obtained.  Denver  was  first  settled  about  1859  on 
the  southwest  bank  of  Cherry  Creek,  near  where 
the  Tremont  house  now  stands.  Colorado  may 
be  called  a Rocky  Mountain  State,  and  at  that 
time  was  a part  of  Kansas.  The  city  is  in  many 
respects  superior  to  the  average  found  farther 
east ; the  streets  are  generally  laid  out  in  squares, 
or  rather  at  right  angles ; they  are  broad  and 
lined  on  each  side  by  rows  of  splendid  shade 
trees,  mostly  cottonwoods ; a gutter  on  each  side 
is  filled  with  running  water  during  the  summer 
months ; this  water  comes  from  the  Platte  river, 
twenty  miles  above  the  city,  by  means  of  a ditch 
for  the  purpose  of  irrigation.  None  of  the  streets 
are  paved,  and,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  they  are 
far  superior  to  any  of  our  streets  in  eastern  cities. 
Immense  iron  works,  flouring  mills  and  railroad 
shops  furnish  employment  to  a large  number  of 
men,  while  the  numerous  wholesale  houses  and 
other  small  manufactories  furnish  another  army 
with  means  of  support.  Denver  is  the  chief  dis- 
tributing point  of  the  State,  and  has  large  com- 
mercial relations  with  the  Territories  bordering 
on  three  sides  of  it.  Here  we  find  Lodge  No.  77 
in  a flourishing  condition,  presided  over  by  Bro. 


Sibley,  and  composed  of  men  on  the  Union  Pa- 
cific and  Rio  Grande  lines.  As  my  sojourn  in 
Denver  was  necessarily  limited,  I refrain  from 
any  biographical  sketches.  Night  came  on  and 
I bade  adieu  to  the  metropolis  of  the  Rover  State 
and  took  a ride  on  the  notorious  “ Pioneer  Ba&y 
Line,”  the  first  narrow  gauge  road  opened  for 
public  traffic  in  the  United  States,  if  not  the 
world. 

When  I meet  the  readers  of  the  Magazine  again 
we  will  talk  of  sights  and  men. 

Fraternally  yours, 

The  Tramp. 


Stratford,  Ont.,  March  3,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

. The  members  of  Stratford  were  agreeably  sur- 
prised to  receive  cordial  invitations  from  the 
lady  members  of  Good  Endeavor  Lodge— Ladies’ 
Society  B.  of  L.  F.,  to  meet  them  at  the  residence 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Wilson  (parents  of  Bro.  R.  W. 
Wilson)  on  Thursday  evening,  February  12, 1885. 
Not  a word  was  mentioned  as  to  the  object  of  the 
meeting,  and  curiosity  was  rife  to  know  what 
little  racket  was  going  on.  At  the  appointed 
time  those  members  of  Avon  Lodge,  No.  38,  who 
were  fortunate  enough  to  be  off  duty,  mustered 
in  force,  arrayed  in  their  very  best  for  the  occa- 
sion, each  wearing  a smiling  face,  which  showed 
they  were  resolved  to  make  it  an  evening’s  plea- 
sure, no  matter  what  strange  things  came  to  pass. 
They  found  the  commodious  and  comfortable 
home  of  Mr.  C.  Wilson  entirely  thrown  open  for 
the  social  enjoyment  and  amusement  of  the 
ladies  and  the  visiting  brothers.  After  some 
preliminary  greetings,  etc.,  the  members  were 
treated  to  an  excellent  supper,  presided  over  by 
the  ladies  and  furnished  by  them,  each  one  pro- 
viding some 'particular  delicacy,  in  which  the 
skill  displayed  did  her  credit,  altogether,  form- 
ing a tasteful  and  recherche  supper,  enjoyed  by 
all. 

Supper  being  over,  a surprise,  indeed,  awaited 
us.  All  were  invited  to  the  parlor,  where  we 
beheld  a beautifully  ornamented,  polished-brass 
mounted  inkstand,  with  cut  glass  bottles — en- 
graved with  the  words  “ Presented  to  Avon 
Lodge.  No.  38,  B.  of  L.  F.,  by  the  Ladies  Society 
B.  of  L.  F.,  February  12, 1885,”  which  was  grace- 
fully presented  by  Mrs.  E.  A.  Ball,  Vice  Presi- 
dent, the  address  being  read  by  Mrs.  J.  S.  John- 
son, Secretary,  in  her  usual  appropriate  style. 
The  words  of  the  address  impressed  us  much, 
showing  the  deep  interest  the  ladies  take  in  our 
.welfare  and  proviug  the  value  and  importance 
of  the  Ladies’  Society  as  an  aid  to  the  B.  of  L.  F. 

To  say  the  least,  our  genial-hearted  V.  M.,  Bro. 
E.  A.  Ball,  was  staggered  and  almost  speechless 
with  surprise.  However,  he  recovered  suf- 
ficiently to  reply  to  the  ladies  in  a few  well 
chosen  remarks,  eulogizing  and  thanking  them 
and  hoping  this  was  but  the  beginning  of  many 
similar  meetings.  Next  came  Bro.  J.  S.  Johnson, 
our  esteemed  W.  M.,  who  arrived  a little  late, 
but  who  made  amends  for  this  by  giving  the 
ladies  a grand  tribute  of  praise  and  thanks,  not 
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•nly  for  the  presentation  that  evening,  but  also 
for  the  great  goo3  effected  by  bringing  into  bet- 
ter social  intercourse  the  families  of  the  brothers, 
thereby  doubly  strengthening  all  in  the  sacred 
bonds  of  Brotherhood. 

Bro.  J.  S.  Johnson  was  voted  “ an  orator,  in- 
deed.” Bro.  J.  F.  Drummond,  our  old  reliable 
P.  M.,  said  he  was  so  taken  back  that  he  couldn’t 
say  much,  but  what  he  did  say  was  good  and  to 
the  point.  Miss  Annie  Wilson  was,  undoubt- 
edly the  leading  light  of  the  evening.  Her  skill- 
ful playing  of  the  piano  and  the  charming  way 
in  which  she  sang  so  many  and  varied  songs 
elicited  well  deserved  thanks  and  praise.  Bros. 
D.  Murray,  W.  Bell  and  Mrs.  E.  A.  Ball  also 
contributed  to  the  vocal  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme ; also  Bro.  Alex  McNally  electrified  us 
by  volunteering  to  sing  a song.  He  sang  it  so 
well  that  we  shall  not  forget  to  call  on  him  next 
time.  Mrs.  J.  8.  Johnson  read  a humorous  se- 
lection from  44  Mrs.  Caudle’s  Curtain  Lectures,” 
on  Mr.  Caudle  becoming  a Mason,  which  was 
highly  appropriate  to  the  occasion  and  was 
received  with  much  amusement.  44  Old  Char- 
ley ” gave  us  44  The  Irishman’s  Letter.”  In  the 
midst  of  the  entertaiment  a poor,  lonesome  fire- 
man was  observed,  left  out  in  the  cold  snow, 
and  he  was  immediately  assailed  with  pressing 
persuasions  to  come  in  and  enjoy  himself.  But, 
as  he  was  wearing  something  like  No.  13  boots 
and  had  evidently  been  trying  to  imitate  the 
color  of  old  39’s  smoke  stack  on  his  face,  which 
would  render  a claim  to  descending  from  the 
African  race  quite  feasible,  he  concluded  to  call 
“some  other  eve,”  though  much  against  his 
inclination. 

The  sincere  thanks  of  the  Ladies'  Society  and 
of  the  members  of  Avon  Lodge,  No.  38,  are  given 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Wilson  for  the  generous  and 
hospitable  manner  in  which  their  house  was 
given  up  to  them  on  this  occasion  and  for  their 
cordial  reception  and  treatment  of  them  while 
there.  We  shall  ever  remember  them  as  true 
and  valued  friends. 

W.  E.  Brooker. 


A Plea  for  Juitioe. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Perhaps  it  was  my  own  stupidity  that  was  to 
blame,  but  it  certainly  is  true  that  I had  to  read 
the  letter  three  times  over,  which  you  published 
in  the  March  Magazine,  from  a writer  signed 
‘‘Chicago,”  before  I really  understood  what  he 
meant.  When  the  full  purport  of  the  letter 
reached  my  astounded  brain,  that  portion  of  my 
entity  declared  that  44 Chicago”  took  the  cake 
for  cool  sanctimonious  assurance,  which  in  a 
less  solemn  writer  might  be  termed  monumental 
cheek.  Through  a long,  labored  sermon  this 
western  brother,  Stiggins,  belabors  you  and  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  as  if  they 
had  been  guilty  of  some  gratuitous  attack  upon 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers. 
Faith,  hope,  charity,  and  the  golden  rule  are 
turned  into  weapons  of  offence,  to  be  hurled 
upon  our  devoted  heads ; and  what  is  the  mea- 


sure of  our  offending  that  this  pompous  tirade 
of  patronizing  imbecility  and  reproving  whin- 
ings  should  be  directed  at  us?  Have  you  or  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  been  guilty 
of  any  lapse  from  the  high  principles  of  the 
Order  to  bring  this  infliction  upon  us  ? No.  All 
you  or  we  have  done  is  to  protest  in  the  mildest 
and  most  friendly  spirit,  against  an  injury  that 
the  last  Convention  of  the  Locomotive  Engineers’ 
Brotherhood  has  done  us.  When  “Chicago" 
prates  about  our  duty  to  44  do  unto  others  as  you 
would  have  they  should  do  unto  you,”  does  it 
not  occur  to  him,  that  the  Brotherhood  he  claims 
to  represent  went  out  of  its  way  to  select  mem- 
bers of  our  Order  as  victims  of  gratuitous  disa- 
bilities ? No  matter  what  may  be  against  a man 
who  is  in  active  service,  he  is  eligible  to  repre- 
sent the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers, 
so  long  as  he  does  not  belong  to  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firepen.  The  members  of  our 
Order,  alone,  are  debarred  from  representing 
the  Locomotive  Engineers’  Brotherhood.  It  is 
really  expecting  that  we  possess  more  than  a 
human  .share  of  Christian  resignation  if  we  are 
to  accept  of  this  wrong  without  protest. 

Now,  let  us  examine  this  question  a little.  The 
officers  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engi- 
neers have  held,  for  some  time,  that  it  is  the 
duty  of  a member  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Firemen  to  resign  from  his  own  Brother- 
hood so  soon^as  he  gets  promoted  and  join  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers.  But 
what  has  the  latter  organization  to  offer  in  the 
way  of  insurance  to  repay  a fireman  for  leaving 
his  own  Brotherhood?  In  the  Firemen’s  Bro- 
therhood all  members  are  required  to  be  mem- 
bers of  the  insurance,  and  in  consequence  of  so 
many  young  men  coming  in,  the  dues  are  light. 
The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers,  on 
the  other  hand,  make  their  membership  of  in- 
surance optional,  and  the  great  mass  of  young 
meh  joining  the  organization  decline  to  become 
members,  the  consequence  being,  that  the  bur- 
den is  carried  by  comparatively  few  members, 
and  the  dues  are  extremely  high.  The  officers 
of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers 
and  their  abettors  have  the  assurance  to  ask  a 
fireman,  after  he  has  paid  dues  for  five  or  six 
years  into  a good  insurance  to  throw  all  the  ben- 
efits away  and  join  an  order  that  gives  no  equiv- 
alent, or  stand  the  penalty  of  remaining  under 
disabilities.  The  interests  of  the  two  orders  are 
identical,  and  it  was  a most  unwise  proceeding 
to  declare  otherwise,  in  the  emphatic  manner 
done  by  the  San  Francisco  Convention.  The 
sentiment  which  got  the  disability  resolution 
passed  is  not  of  sudden  growth.  It  has  been 
industriously  cultivated  for  years  by  most  un- 
wise counselors.  The  Brotherhood  of  Locomo- 
tive Engineers  have  committed  the  gravest  mis- 
take they  have  done,  and,  unless  the  good  sense 
of  the  whole  organization  comes  to  the  rescue 
disastrous  consequences  will  ensue.  As  “Chi- 
cago,” your  man  of  pious  sentiments,  would  say, 
“ a house  divided  against  itself  cannot  stand." 
The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers  has 
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done  noble  work  but  there  are  a great  many 
members  in  it  who  will  not  be  forced  out  of  the 
Firemen’s  Brotherhood. 

Cleveland. 


Bingthampton,  N.  Y.,  February  23, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Magnet  Lodge  No.  227,  B.  of  L.  F.,  of  Bing- 
hampton,  N.  Y.,  gave  a New  England  supper  and 
entertainment  at  Stevens’  Hall  on  Thursday 
evening,  February  19, 1885,  which  proved  a finan- 
cial success.  Our  supper  room  was  decorated 
with  evergreens  by  the  wives  of  the  brothers. 
These  services  were  greatly  appreciated  by  the 
boys.  Our  entertainment  consisted  of  speaking 
and  singing  by  the  brothers.  Bro.  Parsons  opened 
the  entertainment  by  an  address  entitled,  “ Lib- 
erty Bell.”  This  was  followed  by  a tableau,  “ The 
Red  Sea  and  the  Plains  Beyond,”  which  brought 
down  the  house.  Next  came  Bros.  Vernold  and 
Stonier  in  their  negro  specialties,  which  were 
very  good.  Then  came  Bro.  Beach  in  his  speech, 
entitled,  "A  Dream,”  which  made  the  house 
ring  with  cheers.  Then  came  the  play  entitled, 
“ The  Lunatic.”  Bro.  Beach  makes  a first-class 
negro  performer  and  Bro.  Austin  makes  a good 
lunatic;  our  Master,  Bro.  Wentz,  personates  an 
old  man  to  perfection,  as  shown  in  his  old  man 
songs ; our  Financier  was  right  at  home  in  his 
duties  as  General  Manager  for  the  evening.  The 
young  ladies  say  that  he  is  “just  splendid.” 
There  is  not  a brother  in  the  Lodge  but  worked 
with  a will  to  make  our  first  entertainment  a 
success,  and  all  who  assisted  did  so  in  a very 
creditable  manner.  So  you  see  that  a Fireman 
can  do  something  besides  shovel  coal.  Well,  my 
time  is  up,  for  I hear  the  caller  on  the  rftairs ; he’ 
is  after  me  to  go  out  on  the  road,  and  I suppose 
it  is  for  a twenty-four  hour  trip.  Owing  to  the 
heavy  fall  of  snow  that  we  have  had  lately,  our 
road  is  pretty  well  blocked  up.  Hoping  that  the 
boys  will  get  together  again  soon  and  give  us  a 
night’s  fun,  I remain  yours  truly, 

A Fireman. 


Waseca,  Minn.,  March  2, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

No.  65  is  still  growing  and  bears  every  indi- 
cation of  prosperity.  We  now  have  about  75 
names  on  our  rolls  of  membership  and  the  pros- 
pects are  that  we  will  soon  make  it  a “round 
hundred.” 

I am  pleased  to  report  that  Bro.  Charles  Mc- 
Clure has  joined  the  benedicts,  having  been 
wedded  to  one  of  Waseca’s  fairest  daughters. 
Bro.  Badger  has  passed  the  cigars  around  upon 
the  arrival  of  a tiny  girl  at  his  mansion.  Bro. 
Brady,  of  Tracy,  our  efficient  Magazine  Agent, 

laid  off  a short  time  ago  and  took  a trip  to  S 

to  see  (he  says)  a “ friend.”  Bro.  L.  Lackee  has 
been  on  the  sick  list  lately  but  is  now  able  to  be 
on  duty  again  on  the  right  hand  side  of  the  26. 
A few  days  ago  No.  65  was  made  the  recipient  of 
a beautiful  painting,  nicely  framed,  by  Mrs. 
Benedict,  of  Winona,  mother  of  our  worthy  Bro. 
F.  L.  Benedict.  We  have  given  it  a conspicuous 


place  iu  our  Lodge  room,  and  tender  to  Mrs. 
Benedict  our  sincere  thanks.  % 

At  our  late  ball  the  ladies  came  to  the  front 
handsomely  and  rendered  us  valuable  assistance. 
The  mothers,  wives  and  sisters  of  our  members 
are  in  thorough  sympathy  with  our  Order  and 
never  lose  an  opportunity  to  contribute  to  its 
welfare. 

Waseca. 


Mattoon,  III.,  February  14,  1884. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

Beacon  Lodge  No.  Ill  is  progressing  nicely,  al- 
though it  is  seldom  heard  of  through  the  columns 
of  the  Magazine.  Some  of  our  boys  have  been 
very  unfortunate.  On  the  morning  of  the  14th, 
Bro.  Chas.  Stiner  had  his  feet,  hands  and  ears 
frozen,  and  Bro.  Dopell  froze  his  fingers  while 
endeavoring  to  light  the  headlight  of  his  engine. 
Better  luck  to  them  hereafter.  The  cold  weather 
does  not  seem  to  effect  the  matrimonial  business 
one  particle,  the  latest  victims  being  Bros.H. 
Howell,  Wm.  Merkle  and  Jno.  Mohr,  all  of  whom 
have  the  best  wishes  of  the  boys.  It  would  be 
advisable  to  look  after  Bros.  Dolan  and  Dopell, 
as  their  actions  are  rather  suspicious,  and  indi- 
cate that  they  are  tired  of  single  life.  Bro.  Mar- 
shall, of  No.  16,  is  firing  a passenger  engine  into 
this  place.  He  is  a true  Brotherhood  man  and 
well  deserves  the  position  he  occupies.  Bro. 
Costall  has  resigned  his  position,  and  in  all 
probability  will  soon  start  for  the  West.  Since 
the  organization  of  our  Lodge  many  members 
have  been  promoted  to  the  right  hand  side  and 
some  have  also  joined  the  B.  of  L.  E.,  but  still 
retain  their  membership  in  the  B.  of  L.  F.  That 
both  organizations  may  prosper,  is  the  wish  of 

Shorty. 


Topeka,  Kansas,  February  14,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

Some  time  has  elapsed  since  I have  seen  “Flower 
of  the  West  Lodge  No.  205”  mentioned  iu  our 
Magazine,  so  I write  a few  lines  to  inform  you 
that  the  “Flower”  has  never  faded  nor  ceased  to 
flourish.  We  now  have  a membership  of  52,  aU 
in  good  standing,  and  every  one  takes  great  in- 
terest in  the  advancement  of  the  Lodge,  and 
every  effort  is  made  to  have  the  meetings  both 
interesting  and  profitable.  Bros.  Jno.  Tally  and 
Evan  Thomas,  who  have  been  running  on  the 
western  division  of  the  Santa  Fe  road  several 
months,  have  returned,  and  we  are  glad  to  note 
that  they  are  to  stay  with  us  permanently.  Bro. 
Randlett,  our  efficient  Financier,  is  the  happiest 
man  on  the  division,  and  no  wonder,  for  it  is  a 
boy  and  weighs  twelve  pounds.  Bro.  Seelinger, 
who  has  been  visiting  friends  in  the  East,  has  re- 
turned, looking  much  improved  for  his  vacation. 
A number  of  the  boys  have  been  coming  to  the 
front  by  stepping  from  the  left  to  the  right  side. 
They  are  all  good  fellows  and  well  deserve  their 
promotion.  Hoping  I have  not  taken  tip  too 
space  in  your  columns,  I remain  yours  frater- 
nally, J.  E.  T. 
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For  Firemen's  Magazine: 

THE  INVOCATION. 

Come  to  me,  Kathleen,  my  bosom  is  burning! 

Come  to  me,  darling,  appease  my  heart’s  yearn- 
ing! 

The  light  of  your  smile  sheds  such  radiance  about 
me, 

This  sunniest  of  climes  seems  dismal  without 
thee ! 

Come  to  me.  dearest,  I long  to  behold  you  ! 

My  toil-hardened  arms  do  ache  to  enfold  you ! 

Tho’  humble  the  cot  I’ve  prepared  to  receive 
thee, 

There’s  wealth  in  a heart  that  will  never  deceive 
thee ! 

Come  to  me,  darling,  those  scenes  are  enchant- 
ing; 

To  make  this  a Heaven  but  your  presence  is 
wanting ! 

We’ll  drink  the  cool  zephyrs  blowing  over  the 
mountain ; 

We’ll  cull  the  wild  flowers  on  the  edge  of  the 
fountain. 

We’ll  climb  to  the  tall  peaks  in  cloud-shrouded 
glory, 

Where  the  sun  shines  forever  on  shaggy  tops, 
hoary ! 

In  the  mad  heat  of  summer  we’ll  seek  the  cool 
snow-bed, 

And  live  in  the  spring  near  the  giant  cliff’s  bold 
head ! 

We’ll  sit  by  the  lake  in  the  morning’s  flrst  break- 
ing, 

And  watch  the  wild  deer  in  its  bright  waters 
slaking ; 

See  the  hills,  and  the  rocks,  and  the  trees  on  its 
border, 

In  its  calm  bosom  mirrored,  reversed  in  their 
order, 

While,  more  bright  than  the  stars  in  yon  heaven 
declining, 

Are  your  love  beaming  eyes,  from  the  placid 
wave  shining! 

We’ll  stand  by  the  cascade  with  awe-inspired 
wonder, 

To  gaze  on  its  foam  flakes,  and  list  to  its  thunder ! 

We’ll  sing  the  old  songs  by  the  pine  sheltered 
fountain, 

And  hear  them  re-echoed  from  mountain  to 
mountain ; 

While  heaven,  voluptuous,  such  glories  display, 

Festooning  the  cloud-couch  of  “God  of  the  Day.” 

Then  come  to  me,  Kathleen,  my  bosom  is  burn- 
ing! 

Come  to  me,  darling,  appease  my  heart’s  yearn- 
ing! 

The  light  of  your  smile  sheds  such  radiauce 
about  me, 

This  sunniest  of»  climes  seems  dismal  without 


Austin,  Nev.,  Feb.  7, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

I desire  to  ask  a question  through  the  Maga- 
zine. I am  running  on  a little  road  only  three 
miles  in  length,  but  the  grade  is  very  heavy. 
Our  maximum  grade  is  (8.6)  eight  and  six-tenths 
of  a foot  to  the  hundred  feet,  making  the  grade 
over  four  hundred  and  fifty  feet  to  the  mile.  The 
minimum  is  but  a little  less,  for  in  going  less  than 
three  miles  we  climb  nearly  twelve  hundred  feet. 
Can  anyone  beat  this  in  this  or  any  other  country, 
where  a single- traction  engine  is  used  ? 

J.  F.  F.  Hale. 


Ft.  Scott,  Kansas,  February  10, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Please  tell  us  in  your  next  issue  when  the  flrst 
locomotive  engine  was  built  and  where  run.  The 
question  was  asked  in  a crowd  of  railroad  men 
and  not  one  could  answer.  It  seemed  rather 
strange  that,  as  atdass,  they  should  know  so  little 
of  the  early  history  of  their  profession. 

The  firemen  have  a wide-awake  Lodge  here, 
No.  158,  and  the  most  of  them  take  the  Magazine. 

A Reader. 

[The  first  actual  experiment,  as  is  supposed, 
was  made  by  Nicholas  Joseph  Cugnot,  a French- 
man, in  1769.  He  constructed  a second  steam 
carriage  in  1770,  which  is  still  on  exhibition  in 
Paris.  Watt  patented  a road  engine  in  1784,  but 
these  experiments  had  no  practical  results.  Geo. 
Stephenson  introduced  the  locomotive  in  Great 
Britain  in  1814,  and  subsequently  constructed  the 
“ Rocket,”  which,  in  1829,  for  the  first  time, 
proved  conclusively  the  practical  value  of  steam 
locomotion.  The  trial  trip  took  place  October  6 
of  that  year  on  the  Liverpool  and  Manchester 
line.— Editors  Magazine.] 

Eagle  Rock,  Idaho,  February  23,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I take  this  method  of  exposing  a fraud  and  dead- 
beat by  the  name  of  H.  C.  Miller,  who  claims  to 
belong  to  our  Order  and  the  B.  of  L.  E.,  and  is 
traveling  around  the  country  on  those  pretenses. 
He  tried  to  beat  his  bills  in  this  place,  but  was 
caught  and  brought  back.  Please  publish  him 
apd  oblige  the  members  of  113  and  myself,  of  133. 

Yours  fraternally, 

Wm.  Black. 


Sooiety  vi.  Railroad. 

Parsons,  Kan.,  March  3,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  question  of  society  is  the  all-absorbing 
topic  of  the  present  day,  and  how  to  dispose  of 
it  is  as  trying  as  theatre  going,  dancing,  etc., 
which  refuse  to  go  down.  Railroad  men  find  it 
rather  difficult  to  gain  access  to  the  higher  order 
of  society.  Yet  it  is  not  singular  that  the  few 
who  do  gain  admission  is  through  their  own 
strong  exertions  and  self-denial.  For  instance, 
a railroader,  from  the  bunch  of  waste  in  the 
round  house,  is  not  as  apt  to  be  as  foremost  as 
his  more  successful  brother,  who  did  not  serve 
his  time  at  wiping,  and  hardly  knew  when  he 
began  firing,  whether  waste  was  obtained  from 
the  “ last  remains  of  some  poor  factory  girl  ” or 
the  hair  from  the  head  of  an  Egyptian  mummy. 
In  order  to  advance  a step  in  the  direction  of 
that  higher  plane  of  perfection,  it  is  a matter  of 
careful  consideration  by  all  classes  and  all  peo- 
ple, no  matter  when  or  where  brought  up.  A 
student  of  Knock  About  university  is  sought  for 
and  is  easily  found,  as  he  is  a repertoire  of  vast 
schemes  and  great  achievements,  while  a man,  a 
railroader  from  the  cradle  up,  unless  he  has 
made  a name  for  himself  by  passing  through 
some  hair-breadth  escapes,  serves  as  a back 
ground  for  his  highly-illumined  associate.  Some 
of  us  have  a desire  to  cling  to  our  old  ” Pleasant 
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Hour  Club,”  and  its  fond  associations,  and  per- 
haps others  would  like  to,  yet,  because  they 
sometimes  get  a little  greasy  and  grimy,  for  fear 
they  fail  to  shine  as  in  the  past,  drop  all  desire 
to  engage  in  a continuance  of  old  friendships, 
and  thereby  gain  a name  for  themselves  of  being 
sordid.  Society  is  not  what  it  \vas,  but  now  what 
it  is.  In  this  place,  a city  composed  chiefly  of 
railroad  men,  and  through  whose  influence  all 
are  successful,  we  are  looked  upon  as  an  equal, 
but  how  do  the  boys  fare  at  the  flag  stations,” 
where  the  main  line  is  of  no  importance.  Of 
those  of  our  brethren,  we  feel  an  interest  in.  A 
“ man  is  a man  for  a’  that,”  and  by  a careful  re- 
gard for  his  appearance  and  actions  he  need  not 
hide  until  the  long  procession  of  elegants  have 
passed  by.  I think  that  after  we  secure  a passage 
through  the  snow  bank  we  have  been  in  for  the 
past  two  or  three  months,  we  can  don  our 
spike-tail  coats,  and  with  a tube  rose  in  the 
button  hole,  secure  a lasting  and  firm  affection 
in  the  hearts  of  those  who  owe  to  enginemen  a 
fond  remembrance  on  account  of  their  non- 
neglect of  duty  during  the  severity  of  the  past 
winter.  Resurgam. 


Aurora,  Ills.,  March  10, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

In  vain  have  I looked  for  news  of  Lodge  No. 
80,  and  finally  concluded  to  send  word  that  we 
were  not  all  ‘‘  dead  heads,”  but  all  were  waiting 
for  some  one  to  ‘‘clear  the  track”  and  ‘‘go 
ahead.” 

Lodge  No.  80  has  been  doing  well  this  winter, 
seventeen  of  her  members  having  been  promoted 
to  the  “ right  hand  side,”  ten  of  whom  are  still 
running.  Bros.  Tom  Berry  and  Dennis  Sheehy 
are  running  engines  in  the  yard.  The  yard  men 
say  “ no  ‘ head  light’  is  necessary  when  Tom  is 
at  his  post  of  duty.”  Tom  Hornby  says  he 
makes  the  boss  “ herder.”  Horace  Johnson  has 
gone  to  Hannibal  to  run  a new  engine  on  the 
Hannibal  & St.  Jo.  R.  R.  Bro.  Jim  Early,  being 
so  fastidious  in  his  taste,  could  find  no  one  in 
this  beautiful  city  to  suit  him,  so  he  went  to 
Lockport,  N.  Y.,  where  he  became  enamored 
with  a young  lady  whom  he  had  met  in  days 
gone  by,  bringing  her  home  as  Mrs.  Early.  Bro. 
Tom  Byron’s  father  gave  him  a corner  lot,  pro- 
viding he  would  there  upon  erect  a mansion, 
and  we  expect  when  it  is  finished  to  see  a “ sweet 
face  at  the  window,”  waiting  for  Tom.  James 
Plumstead  is  the  happy  possessor  of  a ten  pound 
boy. 

With  good  wishes  for  the  Brotherhood,  I re- 
main, 

One  of  the  Boys. 


Oneonta,  N.  Y.,  March  5, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Death,  who  is  no  respector  of  persons,  has  again 
entered  our  midst  and  has  cast  a pall  over  our 
Lodge.  Bro.  Eugene  K.  Whitteker  is  no  more, 
having  been  killed  while  at  his  post  of  duty.  He 
died  like  the  hero  he  has  lived,  not  with  the 
bravado  of  the  braggart,  but  with  the  true  ring 


of  the  genuine  metal  of  which  he  was  composed. 
Bro.  Whitteker  was  caught  between  the  dead 
wood  and  the  brake  wheel  and  tender,  in  the 
collision  which  occurred  at  Quaker  street,  N.  Y., 
February  25, 1885.  His  ribs  were  broken  and  his 
leg  crushed,  and  when  the  engines  separated  he 
fell  nine  feet  from  his  engine.  Mr.  James  Bacon, 
his  engineer,  who  was  badly  shaken  up,  was  un- 
injured and  in  a flash  was  by  his  side  and  gave 
him  a drink  of  water.  Bro.  Whitteker  said  “ boys, 
it’s  no  use;  I’m  going  to  die.”  He  manifested 
the  utmost  solicitude  for  his  family,  which  con- 
sists of  a wife,  in  an  exceedingly  critical  state  of 
health,  and  three  interesting  little  children. 
Bro.  Whitteker  retained  consciousness  to  the 
last,  and  his  last  words  were  “ my  poor  wife  and 
children,  what  will  they  do.  I know  my  brothers 
will  take  care  of  them,”  and  died  without  the 
slightest  manifestation  of  the  acute  agony  he 
was  in,  a soldier  to  the  last.  He  was  buried  at 
Starucca,  Penn.,  February  27.  A large  concourse 
of  his  comrades  and  brothers  met  the  remains  at 
the  depot  and  tenderly  and  respectfully  accom- 
panied it  to  his  home  and  as  tenderly  laid  it 
away  in  its  last  resting  place,  to  remain  until 
the  Grand  Caller  from  on  high  shall  summon 
him  to  arise. 

H.  M.  Ives,  M.  D.,  Physician  and  Surgeon  of 
Susquehanna  Lodge  No.  71. 


Sprague,  Wash.  Ter.,  March  9, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

While  perusing  the  February  number  of  the 
Railroader  I saw  several  advertisements  of  lec- 
tures to  be  delivered  to  railroad  men  in  the  east, 
on ‘‘First  Aid  to  the  Injured.”  It  occurred  to 
me  that  this  would  form  an  excellent  subject 
for  consideration  in  our  popular  Magazine,  by 
printing  reports  of  these  lectures,  or  by  a series 
of  articles  from  some  physician. 

It  may  be  of  interest  to  some  of  our  readers  to 
know  to  what  perfection  “ First  Aid  to  the  In- 
jured ” has  been  brought  in  the  thickly  popu- 
lated districts  of  England.  Some  four  or  five  years 
ago  a Catholic  organization  started  what  is  now 
known  as  the  St.  John’s  Ambulance  Association. 
Branches  were  established  in  all  the  leading 
towns,  and  classes  formed  through  the  winter 
months  for  the  purpose  of  instructing  working 
men  how  to  skilfully  render  first  aid  to  the  in- 
jured. The  public  took  well  to  the  idea,  the 
local  doctors  giving  it  a hearty  support  and  in 
many  instances  giving  their  services  freely. 
Classes  are  formed  by  the  more  intelligent  work- 
ing men,  of  some  thirty  or  forty  in  a class,  and 
are  instructed  for  a term  of  three  or  four  months, 
after  which  they  undergo  an  examination  by 
the  society,  and  if  successful,  are  given  cards  of 
competency,  according  to  their  merits.  They 
are.  instructed  how  to  render  first  aid  to  bruised 
or  broken  limbs,  how  to  successfully  stop  the 
flow  of  blood,  how  to  skillfuly  apply  plaster 
and  bandages,  how  to  treat  cases  of  narrow 
escapes  from  drowning,  and  how  to  handle  a 
wounded  person  in  a proper  manner,  so  as  to 
give  the  least  pain.  It  has  now,  I am  informed, 
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almost  become  a necessary  qualification  for  sta- 
tion masters,  and  porters,  the  police  force  and 
fire  department,  shop  and  mill  foremen,  and 
most  all  underground  officials  in  the  deep  mines, 
and  a large  number  of  workmen  themselves  are 
proficient  in  first  aid.  Ambulances,  constructed 
lor  the  comfort  of  the  wouuded,  are  kept  at  all 
the  public  and  convenient  places,  where  there 
is  any  liability  to  accident  of  a serious  nature, 
such  as  the  mills,  mines  and  workshops  and 
junctions  of  railways  where  there  is  heavy  traf- 
fic. They  do  not  teach  how  to  cure  any  diseases 
or  in  fact  how  to  cure  anything,  as  that  would 
drive.the  doctors  out  of  trade,  but  simply  give 
sound  instruction  in  first  aid. 

The  benefits  which  have  been  rendered  to 
some  men  has  been  the  means  of  saving  both  life 
and  limbs,  and  as  the  system  is  only  in  its  in- 
fancy it  is  almost  impossible  to  estimate  the 
benefits  which  may  accrue  from  it. 

I am  glad  to  see  our  valuable  Magazine  taking 
hold  of  the  current  topics  erf  the  day,  aud  discus- 
sing them  in  a bright  and  intelligent  manner. 
When  you  wrote  that  article  on  “ Blacklisting” 
you  truly  opened  your  mouth  so  that  I,  with 
my  dull  brains,  could  thoroughly  understand. 
But  I warn  that  “ Tramp  ” if  ever  he  comes  this 
way  and  leaves  the  box  car,  in  which  he  beats 
his  way,  I shall  hold  on  to  him  for  a big  talk  on 
“ Ireland  uud  her  political  troubles.” 

I cannot  close  this  letter  without  askiug  the 
members  of  our  Order  to  turn  to  the  expulsion 
list  of  the  March  issue  and  to  read,  learn  and 
inwardly  digest  it.  There  you  will  find  a list 
of  100  names,  which  is  a standing  disgrace  to  us, 
who  are  left  in  the  Order  still,  although  I have 
the  greatest  contempt  for  the  scalawags  who  try 
to  get  in  among  decent  men.  Yet  I think  that 
the  investigation  committees  are  to  blame  for 
being  too  lenient  and  not  attending  to  business. 
We  want  men,  before  they  join  us,  to  be  men  of 
principle  and  honor,  sober  and  industrious,  and 
it  is  strictly  our  owu  look  out  that  we  get  them. 
When  we  begin  to  get  the  idea  that  we  can  make 
good  men  out  of  bad  timber  we  shall  begin  to 
find  that  we  are  badly  fooled. 

Yours  fraternally,  Sprague. 

Laredo,  Texas,  March  4,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

I am  a railroad  man  and  a constant  reader  of 
your  Magazine.  1 am  Yard  Master  at  the  I.  & G. 
N.  depot  and  on  the  arrival  and  departure  of  all 
traius  I greet  the  brave  aud  gentlemanly  smiles 
of  both  the  B.  of  L.  E.  and  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  espe- 
cially John  Dickenson,  Perqy  Smith  aud  Dad 
Hays,  engineers  of  the  passenger  trains  between 
here  and  San  Antonio.  They  are  old-timers  aud 
if  they  continue  their  runs  much  longer  without 
a lay  off,  they  will  begin  to  think  they  own  the 
road.  Jake  Biher  is  yard  engineer  and  is  capa- 
ble of  attending  to  all  trains,  day  and  night.  The 
boys  call  him  whistling  Jake,  as  he  has  to  do  a 
great  deal  of  whistling  to  keep  the  Mexicans  off 
the  track,  Hugh  Morrison,  pumper,  and  Denny 
McCarty  come  to  town  occasionally,  and  “ sets 


’em  up”  for  the  boys.  Brown,  the  dude,  is  still 
handling  the  royal  mail.  There  is  some  talk  of 
our  station  agent,  Mr.  Campbell  and  one  of  the 
fair  damsels  of  Laredo  becoming  entangled  in 
the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony  in  the  near  future. 
Business,  at  present,  is  quite  dull,  as  the  1.  & G. 
N.  R.  R.  will  not  receive  or  ship  any  stock,  owing 
to  the  strike  at  the  Marshall  & Palestine  shops, 
which  seems  to  have  a serious  effect  on  the  road. 

As  this  is  my  first  letter  to  the  Magazine,  per- 
haps it  may  not  come  amiss  to  say  something 
about  our  town.  Laredo  is  in  Webb  county, 
Texas,  situated  on  the  Rio  Grande  river  and 
Mexican  border.  It  has  a population  of  tf,U00, 
two-thirds  of  which  are  Mexican.  There  are 
several  stores,  two  hotels.  The  town  boasts  of  a 
$40,000  court  house  and  jail,  a $37,000  city  hall 
and  market  house.  There  are  also  some  costly 
private  residences,  owned  by  Americans.  I al- 
mest  forgot  to  mention  the  Milno  Bank  building, 
which  cost  $39,000.  It  is  a fine  structure.  Laredo 
can  also  boast  of  good  military  protection,  as 
within  its  limits  is  the  military  reservation, 
called  Fort  McIntosh,  in  which  is  stationed  two 
companies  of  infantry  and  one  of  cavalry. 

I will  now  close,  wishing  the  B.  of  L.  F.  pros- 
perity in  their  good  work. 

Yours  respectfully,  Pat  Welsh. 

Cleveland,  O.,  March  5,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  I have  heard  but  little  of  Forest  City  Lodge, 
No.  10,  through  the  Magazine,  1 will  say  we  are 
in  the  field,  with  J.  Saunders  at  the  head  and 
Bro.  J.  Clark  to  assist  him.  All  the  rest  of  us 
have  our  shoulders  to  the  wheel  and  all  is  mov- 
ing along  nicely.  Bro.  P.  Fishel  stole  a march 
on  us  some  time  ago.  Never  mind,  Pat,  we’ll 
get  even  with  you. 

Instructor  Stevens  was  with  us  at  our  last 
meeting,  instructing  us  in  the  work.  Some  of 
our  members  are  very  slack  in  attending  to 
meetings.  Boys,  do  as  Bro6.  Stone  and  Fishel 
did,  aud  let  us  see  that  smiling  face  every  two 
weeks.  Business  has  been  dull  this  winter  on 
most  of  the  roads  centering  here,  and  our  boys 
have  been  putting  in  most  of  their  time  at  the 
rink.  Bro.  Byerly  is  a dandy  skater,  but  Bro. 
Buse  takes  the  cake.  Bro.  Charles  Stone  has 
quit  the  role  of  widower  and  married  Miss  Reka 
Prim.  We  have  been  looking  for  what  the  boys 
front  14tt  received  from  Mrs  Richie,  but  no  cake 
as  yet.  We  have  a great  many  more  able  writers 
in  our  lodge  than  myself  and  I would  like  to 
hear  from  them. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Pick,  No.  10. 

Moberi.y,  Mo.,  March  8,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Please  to  grant  a little  space  to  Anchor  Lodge 
No.  54  to  say  that  she  has  on  her  rolls  eighty-five 
dutiful  members  and  progressing  finely.  Our 
treasury  contains  a very  handsome  sum  to  meet 
emergencies  during  the  last  year,  many  of  our 
number  have  been  promoted  and  all  have  made 
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good  right  hand  men.  Several  of  our  brothers 
here  grew  tired  of  single  blessedness  and  em- 
barked on  the  matrimonial  sea.  The  last  one 
who  ‘done  gone  done  it’  was  Bro.  Pat  O’Brien, 
who,  on  the  eve  of  February  20,  was  united  in 
marriage  to  Miss  Mary  Monroe,  by  Rev.  Father 
McKenna.  Immediately  after  the  ceremony  an 
elegant  supper  was  served  at  the  house  of  Bro. 
James  Cronigan,  which  was  enjoyed  by  the  nu- 
merous friends  of  the  happy  pair,  several  of 
whom  testified  their  esteem  by  neat  and  useful 
presents.  This  lodge  sent  some  nice  presents  as 
tokens  of  regard  for  Bro.  Paddy.  The  evening 
passed  away  very  pleasantly  in  singing  and  a 
merry  dance,  and  all  departed  wishing  Bro. 
O’Brien  and  wife  long  and  prosperous  lives. 

No.  54. 

PERSONALS. 


Bro.  Curt  Parsons,  of  No.  24,  has  re* 

turned  from  Pennsylvania  with  his  bride. 

The  arrival  of  a young  daughter  glad- 

dens the  home  of  Bro.  Hornsby  of  No.  117. 

Brothers  J.  McColl  and  H.  R.  Hall, 
of  No.  151  are  at  present  occupying  right  hand 
side. 

W.  J.  Allen  and  A.  Dietrich  of  No.  91 
are  reported  as  having  been  “ done  up  ’’—success 
to  them. 

James  A.  Dockens,  of  No. '49  was  uni- 
ted in  wedlock  a short  time  ago  to  Miss  Anna 
Wishard. 

The  members  of  Beaver  Lodge  sympa- 
thize with  Bro.  Bowman  in  the  sad  death  of  his 
beloved  daughter. 

Spring  has  come  to  No.  24.  Having 
no  “ warm  weather  ” men  it  is  a delight  to  have 
a respite  from  the  hard  winter. 

It  was  given  to  us  by  good  authority, 
that  Bro.  Aaron  Platt  has,  at  length,  decided  to 
desert  the  halls  of  Bachelorhood. 

J.  E.  Burke,  of  Garden  City  Lodge  No. 
50  has  given  up  the  scoop  and  gone  into  the  coal 
business.  We  wish  him  success. 

We  note  with  pleasure  the  marriage  of 
Bro.  P.  H.  Stack,  of  No.  162  to  Miss  Rose  F.  Brady, 
a charming  young  lady  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

A beautiful  motto  was  lately  pre- 
sented to  Lodge  No.  187  by  the  sister  of  Bro.  D.  A. 
Daugherty  and  the  boys  are  very  grateful.  • 

We  are  pleased  to  note  that  Bro.  Foley, 
of  No.  191  is  getting  around  again.  He  is  quite  a 
favorite  among  the  boys  in  the  northwest. 

Albert  C.  Evans,  a popular  member  of 
No.  103  was  lately  married  to  Miss  Nettie  A.  Boy- 
ner,  of  Louisville,  a young  lady  of  fine  accom- 
plishments. 

L.  Gerbing,  W.  Cantlon,  J.  Cantlon, 
W.  Oleson,  J.  Pierce,  M.  Rowe  and  J.  Frederick- 
sou  are  among  the  late  promotions  of  Chicago 
Lodge  No.  95. 

Jerry  Nolan,  of  No.  60,  has  been  made 
the  recipient  of  a bouncing  little  girl,  and  from 
the  smile  on  Jerry’s  face  we  are  sure  she  is  a 
welcome  guest. 


M.  E.  Bundy  and  G.  Miller,  two  of  No. 
107’8  most  esteemed  members  have  been  promo- 
ted and  are  rendering  valuable  service  on  the 
right  hand  side. 

E.  L.  Floyd,  late  Master  of  No.  175, 
has  resigned  his  position  on  account  of  his  re- 
moval to  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  where  he  will 
make  his  future  home. 

Married  at  Cincinnati;  O.,  Bro.  John 
Walsh  to  Miss  Maggie  O’Connor.  An  elegant 
reception  followed  the  ceremony  and  a most 
enjoyable  evening  was  spent. 

The  members  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14, 
were  agreeably  surprised  by  the  unexpected 
marriage  of  Bro.  Wm.  J.  Mason  to  Miss  Nellie 
Owens— however  they  have  their  best  wishes. 

Bro.  W.  H.  Meer,  of  No.  10,  has  been 
suffering  with  a sprained  knee,  his  many  friends 
wish  him  speedy  recovery.  Bro.  Meer’s  name 
appears  among  the  recent  promotions. 

Bro.  Herman  Hugo  and  Miss  Ada  Mc- 
Laughlin were  married  February  15.  The  mem- 
bers of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14  tender  their  con- 
gratulations and  wish  them  a happy  and  pros- 
perous journey  through  life. 

“Where  was  Moses  when  the  light 
went  out?”  and  where  was  Bro.  E.  T.  Phillips, 
of  No.  204  when  the  cowboys  were  using  tne 
headlight  of  engine  No.  627  for  a target  at  Baird, 
Texas,  on  the  night  of  December  24. 

We  are  pleased  to  note  the  marriage 
of  Bro.  Chas.  Chambers,  of  the  L.  E.  and  St.  L. 
railroad  to  Miss  Julia  Cook,  of  New  Albany,  Iud. 
Charlie  has  gained  his  promotion  to  the  right 
side  bv  hard  work  on  the  road  and  deserves  both 
his  bride  and  his  engine. 

One  of  the  social  events  on  February 
8,  at  St.  Joseph,  Mo.,  was  the  joint  celebration  of 
the  fifth  anniversary  of  the  marriage  of  Bros.  H. 
M.  Boyer  and  wife  and  J.  S.  Mundis  and  wife. 
We  were  favored  with  an  invitation  and  return 
thanks  for  the  same.  We  also  unite  our  good 
wishes  with  those  of  hosts  of  their  friends. 

Chas.  Osler,  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14, 
was  declared  totally  disabled  January  15,  on 
account  of  pulmonary  consumption.  Bro.  Osier 
was  employed  as  fireman  on  tne  Cairo  division 
of  the  Wabash  railway,  and  through  the  burst- 
ing of  a guage  his  clothes  were  saturated  with 
steam  from  which  he  took  a cold  that  resulted 
as  above  stated.  Bro.  Osier  has  been  an  active 
worker  in  our  ranks  aiid  his  illness  is  deeply 
regretted  by  all  who  know  him. 

It  gives  us  great  pleasure  to  note  the 
following  report  of  a badge  presentation  of 
which  Bro.  J.  M.  Dodge,  of  San  Diego,  Past  Vice 
Grand  Master,  was  the  recipient: 

4‘  After  the  regular  meeting  of  Heintzelman 
Post,  G.  A.  R.,  last  eveniug,  an  extra  sessiou  was 
held,  the  ladies  of  the  Auxiliary  Corps  were 
escorted  into  the  hall  and  Post  Commander 
Conkliug  stated  the  object  of  the  extra  session 
to  be  a presentation  to  Mr.  J.  M.  Dodge,  who 
was  present  by  invitation.  Comrade  J.  O.  W. 
Paine,  to  whom  has  been  assigned  the  pleasant 
duty  after  brief  remarks  upon  the  purposes  and 
aims  of  the  organization,  presented  Mr.  Dodge 
with  a handsome  gold  medal,  saying  it  was  a 
token  from  the  Post  in  recognition  of  Mr. 
Dodge’s  time  and  talents  gratuitiously  given  for 
the  benefit  of  the  society.  Mr.  Dodge  responded 
in  brief  and  appropriate  remarks,  thanking  the 
Post  for  the  honor  conferred  in  the  bestowal  of 
the  handsome  medal.  The  medal  is  of  gold  in 
the  form  of  a crescent  and  star,  and  very  hand- 
some. The  crescent  has  an  emerald  in  the  cen- 
ter and  two  pearls  on  each  side.  On  the  star, 
which  is  attached  to  the  crescent  by  neat,  short 
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chains  is  the  inscription,  4 Heintzelman  Post, 
No.  33.  G.  A.  R.,  to  J.  M.  Dodge,  as  a token  of 
ratitude  for  services  rendered  in  aid  of  the 
uilding  fund  Christmas,  1884.’  The  reverse 
side  of  the  star  is  similar  to  all  the  Grand  Army 
badges,  having  on  it  in  relief  the  corps  badges  of 
the  entire  Federal  army.  ” 


AMUSEMENTS. 

SUSQUEHANNA,  PA. 

We  clip  the  following  account  of  the  first 
grand  ball  of  Lodge  No.  208: 

“ The  first  grana  ball  of  Keystone  Lodge,  No. 
208,  B.  of  L.  F.,  of  this  place,  which  occurred  on 
Friday  evening  of  last  week  at  the  Casino  riuk, 
was  a flattering  success  in  every  particular. 
About  one  hundred  and  fifty  couples  were  in 
attendance.  The  entire  skating  surface  was 
covered  with  crash  makiug  a magnifficent  danc- 
ing area.  The  rink  was  also  tastefully  decorated 
with  evergreens  and  bunting.  Beman’s  Bing- 
hamton orchestra  furnished  the  music,  and 
dancing  was  kept  up  until  after  four  o’clock. 
Without  doubt  this  was  the  largest  and  one  of 
the  most  enjoyable  parties  ever  given  in  town, 
and  Keystone  Lodge  are  justly  proud  of  their 
maiden  effort.  A delightful  supper  was  served 
at  one  o’clock  by  Casey,  at  his  new  restaurant.  ” 


JERSEY  CITY,  N.  J. 

Adopted  Daughter  Lodge  No.  3 gave  their 
second  annual  ball  at  Cooper’s  Hall,  Jersey  City, 
February  13.  It  is  one  that  will  long  be  remem- 
bered by  all  that  were  present;  they  numbered 
about  175  couples.  Danciug  commenced  about 
10  o’clock  and  lasted  until  5 o’clock  in  the  morn- 
ing. Bro.  Thos.  May  pother  acted  as  general  floor 
mauager,  assisted  by  Bros.  A.  J.  O’Neil,  Archie 
Hill,  J.  W.  Fredericks,  S.  Bond,  Lincoln  Bates, 
Charles  Bentor  and  F.  L.  Hopper,  and  they  were 
the  right  men  in  the  right  place.  We  had  the 

fdeasure  of  entertaining  Bro.  Freeman,  of  No. 
49,  and  several  of  No.  13’s  men  and  their  ladies. 
Bro.  Lincoln  Bates  cut  a great  dash  with  charm- 
ing Miss  Emma  Gray.  He  did  not  look  very  much 
like  a coal  heaver;  he  looked  more  like  a dude, 
as  did  several  more  of  the  boys,  but  they  couldn’t 
come  up  to  Linky.  I must  not  forget  to  mention 
Bro.  G.  P.  French  and  Mr.  J.  H.  Farmer  and  their 
ladies  from  Newark.  F.  W.  J. 


POINT  EDWARD,  ONT. 

The  first  annual  ball  and  supper  given  under 
the  auspices  of  Huron  Lodge  No.  221  took  place 
in  the  Odd  Fellows’  Hall  on  January  28,  ana  was 
a grand  success  in  every  way,  both  financially 
and  socially.  The  greater  part  of  the  week  was 
devoted  to  decorating  ana  preparing  the  hall, 
and  those  who  imagine  the  nreraen’s  taste  is  re- 
stricted to  the  narrow  limits  of  the  " iron  horse  ” 
should  have  examined  the  skill  displayed  in 
placing  the  decorative  fabrics  and  flags  upon  the 
walls.  Directly  over  the  stage  was  a large  banuer 
iu  gilt  letters,  which  bore  the  words,  “ Welcome 
to  the  First  Annual  Ball  of  Huron  Lodge  No.  221,” 
and  in  onecornerwas  B.  L.  F.”  and  in  the  other 
“ N.  A.”  Both  sides  of  the  walls  were  filled  with 
pictures  of  different  designs,  prominent  among 
them  were  the  designs  of  locomotives  and  other 
paintings  decidedly  appropriate  to  the  occasion. 
In  the  rear  of  the  hall  over  the  entrance  were 
suspended  two  large  flags,  which  covered  the 
whole  front  of  the  hall.  The  stage  was  beauti- 
fully decorated  with  flags  and  other  designs. 
Altogether  it  presented  a rich,  attractive  aud 
elegant  appearance.  At  the  proper  hour  Bro. 
Chas.  Farmer  led  off  the  Grand  March,  and  from 
that  time  on  the  merriment  was  kept  up.  The 
programme  had  been  arranged  with  an  eye  to 
the  dances  which  Point  Edward  people  were  par- 
tial to,  and  in  consequence  no  hitch  occurred  to 
mar  the  pleasures  of  our  first  annual  ball.  The 
attendance  was  undoubtedly  the  largest  that  ever 
assembled  on  any  previous  occasion.  In  the 
spacious  and  elegant  dining  apartment  of  the 
Queen  Hotel,  Mr.  Fitzgibbous  arranged  two  large 


tables  the  entire  length  of  the  room ; the  tables 
were  filled  at  12:30  o’clock  with  first  arrivals  from 
the  ball  room,  after  that  the  banqueters  con- 
tinued to  arrive  and  depart  until  after  2 o’clock. 
The  boys  tender  a vote  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Wm. 
Todd,  Locomotive  Foreman,  for  his  kindness  in 
arranging  matters  so  that  all  the  boys  could  be 
present  at  the  dance.  We  also  tender  our  most 
sincere  thanks  to  the  Messrs.  Wm.  McIntyre  and 
D.  Suhler,  merchants  of  this  place,  for  their  kind- 
ness in  assisting  and  arranging  matters  for  the 
dance.  The  sincere  thanks  of  Huron  Lodge  are 
hereby  extended  to  the  ladies  of  this  place,  Mrs. 
McIntyre,  Miss  Mooney  aud  Miss  Ashby,  for  the 
beautiful  bauuer  they  presented  to  us,  which 
bore  the  words,  44  Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  In- 
dustry.” In  conclusion,  the  B.  of  L.  F.  ball  was 
the  event  of  the  season  for  this  place,  and  the 
pleasures  of  the  occasion  will  long  be  held  in  re- 
membrance by  all  who  were  so  fortunate  as  to  be 
present. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 

The  eighth  annual  ball  of  Boston  Lodge  No.  57, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  took  place  Thursday  evening,  Feb- 
ruary 26,  1885,  at  Monument  Hall,  Charlestown 
District,  Boston,  a very  large  and  merry  party  as- 
sembling to  participate  in  the  festivities.  Every 
railroad  running  into  Boston  was  represented 
and  many  running  on  roads  remote  from  the  city 
were  present  with  their  lady  friends  to  enjoy  a 
few  hours  of  recreation  in  tripping  the  light  fan- 
tastic toe.  The  hall  was  decorated  with  different 
colored  lanterns,  and  upon  the  end  of  the  hall 
over  the  stage  were  the  figures  44  57  ” made  with 
the  different  colored  lanterns.  The  music  was 
furnished  by  the  Boston  Cadet  Band;  the  order 
of  dances,  enclosed  in  fancy  covers  ornamented 
with  lace  work  and  fringe,  contained  some  thirty- 
six  dances,  enough  to  keep  the  company  we'll 
engaged  until  near  sun  rise.  The  names  of  the 
various  quadrilles  were  suggestive  of  the  daily 
life  of  the  firemen,  with  here  and  there  one  that 
to  them  meant  volumes.  It  started  off  with 
“Ring  the  Bell,”  “Which  was  done,  “As  they 
had  prepared  one  for  the  occasion  upon  the 
stage.  ’ Then  followed,  “ Here  she  goes,”  “ Keep 
her  hot,”  44  Around  the  curves,”  “ War  Horse  of 
Salem,”  “ Weirs  and  return.”  “ Megg’s  Elevated 
Railroad,”  “Great  Eastern  No.  4,”  “Steam  is 
low.”  “One  more  scoop  full,”  “ She’s  just  a hoot- 
ing,” “ Red  Signal,”  which  brought  the  an- 
nouncemeut,  •*  All  trains  stop  at  Hick’s  thirty 
minutes  forsupper.”  The  bill  of  fare  was  headed, 
“ Hick’s  Side  Track,”  and  contained  a tempting 
list  of  viands,  which  were  served  in  Caterer 
Hick’s  best  style.  The  after  supper  dauces  had 
names  as  suggestive  as  those  before  mentioned  ; 
the  first  one,  “ I feel  better,”  and  no  doubt  they 
did  after  doing  justice  to  the  viands  upon  the 
side  track.  Finally,  “ ’Rah  for  Charlestown,” 
the  last  dance  was  reached,  then  it  was  “ Change 
cars  fdr  the  next  train  is  due  in  Boston  one  year 
hence.”  The  managers  of  the  Boston  aud  Lowell 
and  Eastern  Division  of  the  B.  & M.  Railroads 
granted  special  trains  to  those  living  out  of  town. 
The  floor  was  ably  managed  by  Mr.  J.  ('.  Edwards, 
assisted  by  M.  E.  Musgrave,  A.  J.  Desoe  and  a 
large  corps  of  aids.  Much  credit  is  due  to  the 
Committee  of  Arrangements,  A.  W.  Spurr,  chair- 
man, A.  J.  Desoe  and  T.  P.  Cusic,  for  their  un- 
tiring efforts  to  make  it  a social  and  financial 
success. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

. Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Susquehanna  Lodge 
No.  71,  B.  ol  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Whereas,  It  is  with  heartfelt  sorrow  that  we 
announce  the  death  of  Bro.  E.  K.  Whitaker, 

Resolved,  That  Susouchanna  Lodge  No.  71  ex- 
tends to  his  bereaved  wife  and  relatives  in  their 
sad  hour  of  affliction  their  heartfelt  sympathy  for 
the  loss  of  one  so  near  aud  dear  to  them. 

Resolved , That  while  we  submit  to  the  will  of 
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Divine  Providence  we  deeply  deplore  the  loss  of 
one  who  endeared  himself  to  our  members  by  the 
noble  and  generous  traits  of  his  character  and 
gained  for  himself  the  esteem  and  respect  of  all 
who  had  the  pleasure  of  his  acquaintance.  Be  it 
further 

Resolved , That  as  a token  of  our  respect  to  our 
late  brother,  our  Charter  be  draped  in  mourning 
for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  sent  to  our  brother’s  wile,  and  that 
they  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine 
and  town  papers. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  ) 

P.  C.  Stillwell,  > Committee. 

G.  W.  Smith,  J 


Denver,  Col. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rocky  Mountain  Lodge 
No.  77,  held  February  19,  it  was 

Resolved , That  this  Lodge  tender  to  our  late 
worthy  and  efficient  Secretary,  Bro.  L.  I).  Brown, 
a vote  of  thanks  for  his  faithful  services,  and  be 
it  further 

Resolved , That  we  have  learned  with  deep  re- 
gret of  Bro.  Browne’s  intention  to  leave  us.  but 
as  he  goes  out  to  the  Northwest  to  take  a higher 
position  than  that  which  he  occupied  here,  we 
rejoice  with  him  in  his  prosperity  and  hope  he 
may  have  the  same  success  that  he  enjoyed  nere. 
W.  F.  Hynes,  ) 

Ed.  Sibley,  J-  Committee. 

\Y.  F.  Brundage,  J 


the  Charter  of  our  Lodge  for  the  next  thirty  days, 
and  that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  presented 
to  his  parents,  and  the  same  be  published  in  our 
Magazine. 

A.  W.  Tubbs,  ) 

J.  A.  Harrington,  J-  Committee. 

T.  J.  Macdona,  J 


Corsicana,  Texas. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Magnolia  Lodge  No. 
226,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Sunday,  January  25,  1885, 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously 
adopted : 

Whereas,  The  members  of  Magnolia  Lodge 
have  been  the  recipients  of  a new  and  hand- 
some altar  cloth,  witn  the  design  of  a magnolia, 
and  the  letters  B.  of  L.  F.,  226,  artistically  worked 
thereon,  presented  to  them  by  Miss  Mattie  F. 
Hogg  and  sister,  of  Dennison,  through  our  worthy 
Financier.  Bro.  W.  M.  Nicol. 

Resolved.  That  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks  to 
the  above  named  ladies  for  the  pains  they  have 
taken  in  making  us  such  an  elegant  and  valuable 
present,  which  is  duly  appreciated  by  the  mem- 
bers of  226. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  Miss  Mattie  F.  Hogg  and  sister,  and  also 
to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication,  and 
be  spread  on  the  minutes  of  this  meeting. 

L.  C.  Overhiser,') 

Upton  Blair,  > Committee. 
A.  H.  Henson,  j 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Enterprise  Lodge  No. 
75,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  at  their  hall  on  Sunday, 
March  8,  1885,  the  following  preamble  and  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  All  Wise  Ruler  of 
the  Universe  in  His  mysterious  wisdom  to1  re- 
move from  amongst  us,  after  a severe  illness, 
our  much  respected  Brother  W.  T.  Heck,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved , That  by  his  death  the  Brotherhood 
has  lost  a warm  advocate  of  its  principles,  his 
acquaintances  one  whom  for  his  many  virtues 
they  all  admired  and  his  parents  a loving  and  du- 
tiful son,  be  it  further 

Resolved , That  we  extend  to  the  sorrowing  and 
afflicted  relatives  our  most  heartfelt  sympathy 
in  their  deep  bereavement. 

Resolved , That  as  a further  token  of  our  respect 
the  charter  of  bis  Lodge  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  sent  to  the  sorrowing  family,  also 
placed  upon  the  minutes  of  the  Lodge  and  sent 
to  the  editor  of  Magazine  for  publication. 

A.  Walton,  ) 

Wm.  J.  Wheeler,  > Committee. 
Frank  Dupell,  ) 


Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Washington  Lodge  No. 
13,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  March  8.  the  following  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  having  pleased  our  Heavenly 
Father  in  His  most  infinite  wisdom  to  call  from 
our  midst  our  esteemed  brother,  Harry  Mumford, 
on  January  31, 

Whereas,  In  the^death  of  Bro.  Harry  Mumford 
No.  13  has  lost  one  of  its  best  members  and  the 
B.  of  L.  F.  a true  and  worthy  brother ; therefore 
be  it 

Resolved , That  while  we  recognize  the  su  prema- 
cy  of  and  bow  submissively  to  the  All-wise  Prov- 
idence, it  is  with  sincere  regret  that  we  part  with 
Bro.  Mumford  and  “ mourn  with  those  who 
mourn.” 

Resolved , That  guided  by  the  power  of  love,  we 
extend  to  the  bereaved  parents  of  our  worthy 
brother  our  most  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  their 
sad  hour  of  tribulation,  and  commend  them  to 
Him  who  alone  consoleth  and  healeth  the 
wounded  heart  and  give  strength  to  bear  the  sad 
bereavement. 

Resolved , That  as  a mark  of  respect  we  drape 


Galesburg,  III. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Progress  Lodge  No.  105, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  held  at  their  hall  February  24,  the  fol- 
lowing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  in  His 
infinite  wisdom  to  remove  from  us  our  highly 
esteemed  friend  and  brother,  Juo.  Quiulivan. 

Whereas,  Bro.  Quinlivan  has  been  a member 
of  our  Lodge  since  its  organization,  working  con- 
stantly for  its  aavancement,  and  by  his  death  we 
loose  a respected  arid  trustworthy  brother,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved.  That  the  sincere  sympathy  of  this 
Lodge  be  hereby  extended  to  his  sorrowing  rela- 
tives and  friends,  most  especially  to  his  wife  and 
arents,  left  to  mourn  the  loss  of  a loving  hus- 
and  and  dutiful  son : also  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  Charter  and  hall 
for  the  space  of  thirty  days  as  a token  of  respect 
to  the  memory  of  a true  brother. 

Resolved.  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  for  publication  to  the  Quincy  local  papers, 
a copy  be  sent  his  family,  and  that  they  be  pub- 
lished in  our  Magazine. 

A.  J.  Sumner,  ) 

R.  H.  Lacy,  v Committee. 
J.  L.  Weeks,  J 


Falls  City,  Ky. 

At  a regular  meeting  held  at  their  hall  on 
January  15th,  the  officers  and  members  of  Falls 
City  Lodge  No.  103,  B.  of  L.  F.,  adopted  the  fol- 
lowing preamble  and  resolutions : 

Resolved,  That  we  do  hereby  tender  a vote  of 
thanks  to  the  following  parties  for  favors  aud 
courtesies  kindly  extended  to  us  at  our  second 
annual  ball,  given  by  the  members  of  Falls  Citv 
Lodge  No.  103,  B.  of  L.  F.,  at  Liederkranz  Hall 
on  December  30,  1884 : 

First,  we  desire  to  express  our  sincere  and 
heartfelt  thanks  to  our  able  and  efficient  officers 
of  the  mechanical  department  for  kind  assistance 
and  expressions  of  good  will,  and  for  the  loan  of 
head  lights,  etc.,  with  which  to  decorate  our 
hall.  We  also  wish  to  thank  the  general  man- 
ager of  the  late  Southern  Exposition  of  this  city, 
for  the  generous  loan  of  flags  and  bunting  with 
which  to  decorate  and  grace  our  hall. 

We  also  wish  to  express  our  sincere  thanks  to 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers  for  the 
loan  of  their  large  and  elegant  oil  painting,  with 
which  to  decorate  our  walls  ana  enliven  the 
happy  occasion. 

Last  but  not  least,  we  wish  to  thank  our  many 
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friends  from  departments  for  their  liberal  pat- 
ronage and  prompt  attendance,  and  for  their 
hearty  expressions  of  satisfaction  and  their  words 
of  encouragement  and  applause. 

S.  Wm.  Pkttibone, 

Wm.  E.  Merrigold 
• James  O’Neil, 

Tim.  Murphy. 


Susquehanna,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Keystone  Lodge  No. 
208,  B.  of  L.  F.,  Of  Susquehanna,  Pa.,  the  follow- 
ing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  Many  favors  have  been  shown  us  in 
our  first  annual  ball,  held  in  the  Casino  rink  on 
Friday  evening,  January  80,  1885,  be  it  therefore 
Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  Keystone  Lodge 
No.  208,  B.  of  L.  F.,  be  extended  to  Division  Super- 
intendent J.  Jolls,  to  Division  Superintendent 
W.  J.  Murphy,  to  Superintendent  Mitchell,  of  the 
United  States  Express  Company,  to  Master  Me- 
chanic V.  Blackburn,  to  General  Foreman 
Samuel  Higgins,  to  Foreman  J.  H.  Findou,  to 
Foreman  W.  H.  Robinson,  to  Station  Agent  C. 
Evans,  to  officers  of  the  G.  A.  R.,  to  Engineer  C. 
Giunavan,  to  Fireman  G.  H.  Fordyce,  of  Port 
Jervis,  to  Mr.  Fred.  Wright,  to  Engineers  C.  A. 
Jurisch  and  H.  Kinsley,  to  Fireman  P.  J.  Stod- 
dard, to  Wm.  Wood,  to  Mrs.  V.  Blackburn,  to 
the  wives  of  firemen  who  made  wreaths  and 
helped  decorate  hall,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Lannon,  Mrs.  0. 
Anderson,  Mrs.  C.  A.  Allen,  Mrs.  J.  Bvrne,  Mrs. 
R.  M.  Brown,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Barnes,  also  to  Mr.  Casey 
for  the  elegant  supper  and  efficient  manner  in 
which  it  was  served  on  that  occasion,  and  to  all 
others  who  favored  us  we  extend  our  thanks. 

J.  J.  Lannon,  ) 

(’.  A.  Allen,  > Committee. 
C.  Anderson,  J 


Savannah,  Ga. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Georgia  Lodge  No.  245, 
held  February  20,  1885,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Resolved , That  we  return  our  sincere  thanks  to 
the  following  named  gentlemen  of  the  C.  R.  R.: 
Messrs.  D.  D.  Arden,  M.  M.;  Wm.  Quantock,  Fore- 
man, and  E.  F.  Grayson,  Round  House  Foreman, 
for  the  many  favors  in  arranging  to  have  as  many 
of  our  members  in  the  city  as  possible  at  the  time 
of  organizing  our  Lodge  ; also  to  Mr.  F.  Devine, 
M.  C.  B.;  James  Meldrim  and  others  for  favors 
shown  since  our  organization  : also  to  the  mem- 
bers of  Simpson  Lodge  No.  210,  B.  of  L.  E..  for 
valuable  assistance  rendered  while  we  were 
organizing  our  Lodge. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
entered  on  the  minutes  of  the  Lodge  aud  a copy 
sent  to  the  Savannah  News  and  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  for  publication. 

S.  Boinkau,  ) 

J.  F.  Dooner,  J*  Committee. 

# A.  Hutton,  J 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 

At  a regular  stated  meeting  of  Enterprise  Lodge 
No.  75,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  at  tneir  hall  on  Sunday, 
March  8,  1885,  the  following  preamble  and  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  He  who  doeth  all  things  for  the  best 
has  seen  fit  in  his  inscrutible  wisdom  to  remove 
from  amongst  us  after  a short  and  severe  illness 
our  much  respected  Brother,  Lorenzo  B.  Martin, 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved , That  in  his  death  this  Lodge  has  lost 
a faithful  member,  his  associates  a true  and 
steadfast  friend,  and  his  sister  (the  only  surviv- 
ing relative)  an  affectionate  brother. 

Resolved,  That  this  Lodge  extend  to  the  be- 
reaved sister  its  most  sincere  and  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy in  her  deep  affliction  and  sorrow,  ana  be 
it  further 

Resolved,  That  as  a further  token  of  our  sympa- 
thy and  respect  the  Charter  of  his  Lodge  be 
draped  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days, 
these  resolutions  placed  upon  the  minutes  of  the 
Uodge,  a copy  sen,t  to  the  sister  of  our  deceased 


Brother,  and  also  sent  to  the  editor  of  the  Maga- 
zine for  publication. 

H.  Walton,  ) 

W’m.  J.  Wheeler,  >•  Committee. 
Frank  Dukell,  ) 


Stratford,  Ont. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Avon  Lodge  No.  38,  B. 
of  L.  F.,  Sunday,  February  15.  the  following  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  lady  members  of  Good  Endeav- 
or Lodge.  Ladies’  Society  B.  of  L.  F.,  on  Thurs- 
day evening  February  12,  provided  a social  gath- 
ering for  the  members  of  Avon  Lodge  No.  88, 
which  was  excellent  and  in  every  wav  a right 
royal  entertainment,  and  was  thoroughly  appre- 
ciated by  the  members,  at  the  same  time  the 
ladies  presented  to  Avon  Lodge  No.  38  a hand- 
somely ornamented  brass-mounted  inkstand  for 
use  in  the  Lodge  room, 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  the  Ladies’  Societv 
our  hearty  and  most  sincere  thanks  and  shall  al- 
ways remember  this  as  a most  generous  expres- 
sion and  a double  proof  of  their  interest  in  us  as 
a Lodge  and  Order.  We  shall  always  endeavor  so 
to  live  and  conduct  ourselves  that  we  may  at  all 
times  merit  the  respect  and  co-operation' .of  the 
Ladies’  Society,  feeling  that  with  them  to  help 
and  encourage  us  we  shall  possess  a constant  in- 
centive to  let  our  standard  float  high,  bearing 
the  inscription  "Excelsior,”  till  it  reach  the 
highest  and  noblest  elevations  of  manhood. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
forwarded  to  Good  Endeavor  Lodge,  Ladies’ 
Society  B.  of  L.  F.,  and  also  be  published  in  the 
Firemen's  Magazine. 

W.  E.  Brook  er,  'j 
Eugene  A.  Ball,  V Committee. 
George  Nursey,  ) 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 

At  a regular  stated  meeting  of  Enterprise  Lodge 
No.  75,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  this  day,  the  following 
preamble  and  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  Uuder  the  dispensation  of  Divine 
Providence,  whose  w isdom  is  above  our  compre- 
hension, we  have  been  deprived  by  death  of  our 
beloved  brother,  J.  Webster  Davis,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  while  we  bow  submissively  to 
the  will  of  the  overruling  Provideuce,  we  are 
deeply  conscious  of  the  loss  we  have  sustained  in 
the  death  of  our  late  brother,  and  realize  that 
our  Lodge  has  lost  an  honorable  member,  the 
sorrowdug  wife  a kind  husband,  the  bereaved 
parents  a dutiful  son  and  society  a good  and  use- 
ful member. 

Resolved,  That  the  most  sincere  sympathy  of 
this  Lodge  be  and  is  hereby  extended  to  the  be- 
reaved w ife  and  parents,  upon  whom  the  afflic- 
tion falls  so  heavily,  aud  to  all  kindred  whose  af- 
fections have  been  so  cruelly  lacerated,  and  wc 
hope  they  may  bravely  bear  the  sacrifice  they 
have  been  called  upon  to  make  in  giving  up  the 
object  of  their  devotion  and  love. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  to  the 
memory  of  our  late  brother,  our  charter  be  draped 
in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  deceased  broth- 
er’s wife,  entered  on  the  minutes  of  this  meet- 
ing and  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

Henry  Walton,) 

Wm.  S.  Wheeler,  > Committee. 
F.  I)u pell.  ) 


LETTERS  OF  THANKS: 

Albuquerque,  N.  Mex.,  Jan.  26, 1885. 
To  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen : 
Gentlemen— We  wish  to  return  our  sincere 
thanks  for  your  kindness  to  our  deceased  son, 
Allen  Baxter,  and  especially  to  A.  W.  Schuster, 
Financier  of  Lodge  No.  204  from  whom  we  re- 
ceived a draft  for  $1000.00  as  payment  of  our  son’s 
policy.  May  your  organization  ever  be  prosper- 
ous. Respectfully, 

John  Baxter, 
Elizabeth  Baxteu. 


J Committee. 
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Washington,  Ind.,  Jan.  1885 

Editors  Magazine : 

I bqg,  through  the  Magazine,  to  return  my 
sincere  thanks  to  Lodge  No,  246,  B.  of  L.  E.,  and 
Lodge  No.  16o  B.  of  L.  F.  for  their  kindness  in 
sending  me  a beautiful  autograph  album  as  a 
Christmas  gift.  I value  the  gift  very  much,  and 
their  thoughtful  kindness  is  fullv  appreciated, 
and  I shall  never  forget  the  kindness  of  these 
noble  brothers.  W ishing  each  and  all  prosperity, 
I remain  Respectfully  and  faithfully, 

Mrs.  H.  B.’Jones. 


Oswego,  N.  Y.,  February  15,  1885. 

I wish  to  return  thanks  to  Superintendent  W. 
B.  Phelps  for  his  many  favors  and  kindnesses  to 
us  in  all  our  undertakings;  and  also  to  P.  Fen- 
nell, alias  “Shandy  Maguire,”  for  the  many 
favors  received  of  him.  S.  C.  Forsyth. 


Jefferson,  Iowa,  January  28,  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Overland  Lodge  No. 

123,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

Sirs:  I wish  to  return  my  sincere  thanks  to 
your  Lodge  for  their  kindness  and  sympathy  as 
shown  at  the  death  of  my  late  son,  George  W. 
Sheldon . I also  desire  to  acknowledge  the  receipt 
of  a draft  for  one  thousand  (81,000)  dollars  at  the 
hands  of  Mr.  T.  D.  Kinney,  Financier,  as  pay- 
ment in  full  of  the  policy  on  my  son’s  life. 

Respectfully  yours, 

Dr.  E.  II.  8HELDON. 


Wonewoc,  Wis.,  February  22,  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Eau  Claire  Lodge 
No.  68,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

The  family  of  Lewis  Morris,  who  was  killed  on 
the  2d  of  October.  1884,  in  a railroad  accident 
near  Bayfield,  Wis.,  desire  to  express  sincere 
thanks  for  many  kindnesses  extended.  Most 
deeply  do  we  thank  Mr.  A.  M.  Kingsbury  and 
Mr.  J.  S.  McCauley  and  those  who  rendered  so 
much  assistance  iu  the  time  of  our  bereavement ; 
we  also  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  a draft  for 
$1,000  received  from  Mr.  H.  E.  Edgell,  Financier. 

Mrs.  Rosetta  Cross. 


Altoona,  Wis.,  February  24, 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Eau  Claire  Lodge 
No.  68,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

I desire  to  return  thanks  for  your  kindness  and 
sympathy  as  shown  at  the  death  of  my  late  son, 
James  Babington.  I also  desire  to  acknowledge 
receipt  of  a draft  for  $1,000  at  the  hands  of  H.  E. 
Edgell.  Financier,  of  which  my  son  was  a mem- 
ber. That  the  Almighty  Ruler  may  preserve  the 
Order  from  harm,  is  the  wish  of  an  afflicted 
mother.  Yours  sincerely, 

Mrs.  Ann  Babington. 


Denver,  Col.,  February  24. 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Rocky  Mountain 
Lodge  No.  77,  B.  of  L.  F.; 

Gents:  Your  memorial  duly  received  and 
highly  appreciated.  In  behalf  of  the  family  of  the 
deceased,  Eugene  Le  Bert,  who  was  a cherished 
member  of  your  Order,  allow  me  to  respectfully 
thank  you  for  the  generous  and  kind  assistance 
rendered  in  the  hours  of  their  affliction.  I as- 
sure you  we  all  appreciate  the  many  kind  tenders 
made  during  Eugene’s  sickness  and  after  his 
death,  and  to  the  members  who  so  kindly  ten- 
dered their  services  as  watchers  we  are  deeply 
indebted  to  and  consider  ourselves  under  many 
obligations.  Hoping  you  will  kindly  pardon 
this  late  expression  of  thanks,  I am  yours  truly, 
Richard  Le  Bert. 


Hornellsville,  N.  Y.,  Jan  15, 1885. 
At  a regular  meeting  of  H.  G.  Brooks  Lodge, 
No.  169,  held  at  their  hall  on  Thursday  evening, 
January  14,  1885,  the  Lodge  was  the  recipient  of 


one  of  the  handsomest  banners  it  was  ever  our 
pleasure  to  behold.  The  banner  is  of  light  blue 
satin  trimmed  on  the  edges  with  gilt  braid,  and 
on  the  bottom  with  gilt  fringe.  In  the  center 
near  the  top  is  a beautiful  fioral  design/in  colored 
silks.  Near  the  bottom  in  a semi-circle,  the 
words  “H.  G.  Brooks  Lodge,”  and  in  marroon 
colored  silk  letters  and  underneath,  the  words 
“No.  169.”  The  whole  hung  on  a brass  bar,  on 
either  end  of  which  is  a brass  ball  shaped  like 
an  acorn,  to  which  is  attached  a gilt  chain  four 
feet  in  length  for  suspension.  The  banner  is 
about  thirty  inches  long  by  twenty  wide,  and  is 
the  handiwork  of  Mrs.  A.  H.  Sly,  the  wife  of  our 
worthy  Master,  and  was  presented  to  the  Lodge 
with  an  appropriate  letter  from  the  lady  hoping 
it  would  be  accepted . On  motion  it  was  accepted 
with  a vote  of  thanks  to  the  donor,  and  it  was  or- 
dered that  they  be  published  in  the  Magazine. 
May  her  life  ever  be  as  light  and  beautiful  as  our 
beautiful  banner,  is  the  wish  of  H.  G.  Brooks 
Lodge  No.  169. 

J.  E.  Beach, 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

EUGENE  SIMMS. 

Eugene  Simms,  of  Lodge  201,  is  requested  to 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

A.  W.  CLARK, 

A.  W.  Clark,  of  Lodge  No.  204,  is  hereby  request- 
ed to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  204. 

Julius  Grether,  J.  B.  Powell,  A.  L.  Parker  and 

O.  J.  Frost,  of  Lodge  204,  are  requested  to  corre- 
spond with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

MARTIN  BURNAN. 

Any  one  knowing  the  whereabouts  of  Martin 
Burnan  will  please  notify  his  brother,  Louis 
Burnan,  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14,  whose  address 
is  179  Harrison  street,  Indianapolis,  Ind.  The 
last  heard  from  him  he  was  with  the  Anglo  A 
Packing  Company  of  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


APRIL  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  1— $1.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  April  1, 1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities : 

1.  John  R.  Sproat,  of  Lodge  99.  died  of  con- 
sumption, January  2. 

2.  E.  L.  Kerby,  of  Lodge  236,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  January  10. 

3.  Henry  Stoneman,  of»Lodge  195,  died  from 
exposure,  January  14. 

4.  Chas.  Osier,  of  Lodge  14,  wqs  declared  to- 
tally disabled  with  consumption,  January  15. 

6.  Frank  English,  of  Lodge  227  died  of  con- 
gestion of  brain,  January  16. 

6.  Ward  Blackman  of  Lodge  13,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  January  18. 

7.  Lorenzo  Martin,  of  Lodge  75,  died  of  typhoid 
fever,  January  29. 

8.  J.  K.  Gilbraith,  of  Lodge  77,  died  from  in- 
juries received  in  a railroad  accident,  January  8. 

The  amount  of  one  dollar  is  due  on  the  above 
claims  from  all  members  whose  names  were  on 
the  rolls  of  membership  January  25,  1885.  and 
must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
May  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the 
Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  May  10, 1885.  Mem- 
bers failing  to  make  payment  as  above  provided, 
will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits  of  the 
Order  during  such  arrearages,  as  per  Section  4 of 
Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours 

Eugene  V.  Deds, 

G.  S.  and  T. 


Digitized  by  v^ooQle 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


247 


BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  March  1,  1886. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state* 
ment  of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  February  28,  1885: 
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73 
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93 
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63 

64 

128  00 
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51 

51 

00 

94 

2 

65 
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30 

18 

30 

48 

00 

95 

3 

88 

91  00 

31 

52 

57 
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96 

2 

34 

36  00 

32 

15 

21 

36 

00 

9< 

33 

3 

55 

58 

00 

98 
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30 
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31 

1 

45 

46 

00 

99 

12 

32 
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72 
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44 
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41 
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72 
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42 

87 
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62 

44 
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63 

45 

18 
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6 

45 

51  00 

129 

6 

44 

50  00 

65 

19 

46 

65  00 

130 

52 

42 

94  00 

BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT— Comtiimed. 


By  claims  Nos.  176,  177,  178,  179,  180, 181, 

182, 183,  181, 185,  186,  187  and  188  ..  . 13,000  00 


Balance  on  hand  March  1 11,133  60 

Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 


GRAND  LODGE  NOTICES. 

Assessment  notice  No.  1,  for  March,  catling  for 
$1  from  all  assessable  members,  was  mailed  from 
the  Grand  Lodge  office  April  1st. 
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REINSTATEMENTS. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  February : 


Lodge. 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

12 

Frauk  Cooley. 

61 

Wm.  Reddington. 

16 

E.  G.  Edwards. 

101 

E.  J.  Blethen. 

27 

E.  Humphrey. 

123 

Jno.  Luckey. 

49 

Louis  Litterer. 

149 

Jno.  Lyons. 

49 

Jno.  Bolan. 

177 

iL.  P.  Crandell. 

EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  February : 


0 

1 

»-4 

Names. 

0) 

be 

C 

J 

Names. 

6 

A.  C.  Huestis.* 

80 

H.  H.  Wheat.* 

6 

Wm.  Broderick.* 

80 

R.  McCullough.* 

6 

Wm.  Greer.* 

88 

Thos.  Brophy.* 

6 

Platt  Coyne,  t 

88 

Fred.  Hillman.* 

13 

T.  A.  Briulev.* 

89 

Jno.  Burkin.* 

14 

J.  K.  Whalen.* 

91 

W.  H.  Bigley* 

16 

Ed.  Rugan.* 

L 91 

G.  Hotchkiss.* 

16 

W.  H.  Achey.* 

91 

T.  P.  Horton.* 

16 

Ed.  Mumper.* 

91 

C.  R.  White.* 

16 

E.  G.  Edwards.* 

91 

J.  Yogis.* 

16 

Ed.  Shaw.g 

91 

Walter  Pierson.* 

26 

David  Lowery.* 

91 

Frank  Ould.f 

Ti 

H.  T.  Dibbert.* 

95 

Jno.  Powers.* 

27 

A.  A.  Floyd.* 

95 

Jno.  Pountain.* 

2f7 

W.  B.  Currie.* 

97 

H.  E.  E.  Green.* 

31 

W.  W.  Beasley.* 

103 

Geo.  Reeves.* 

31 

L.  L.  Dye.* 

108 

Jas.  Findlev.* 

31 

G.  R.  McKeuzie.* 

111 

Geo.  Ragsdale.* 

31 

Ed.  Strahan.* 

111 

T.  T.  Harris.* 

31 

J.  I.  Steele.* 

115 

H.  M.  Reardon.* 

41 

M.  T.  Kelley.* 

117 

Wm.  Emslv.* 

41 

Jas.  Frost.* 

125 

F.  A.  Tripp.* 

47 

Wm.  McManamau.* 

140 

Richard  Brown.* 

52 

Ralph  Hart.* 

140 

Wm.  Gibson.* 

53 

Geo.  W.  Curry.  0 

140 

R.  Crow.* 

54 

R.  B.  Green.* 

140 

A.  O.  Wood  worth,  f 

54 

Ed.  Oldham.* 

146 

It.  L.  Jones.* 

57 

E Lang.* 

149 

Wm.  H.  Fdulhaber.* 

58 

J.  M.  Keyes.* 

150 

J.  W.  Brin.* 

58 

Chas.  Stanton.* 

150 

J.  H.  Rhody.* 

59 

Wm.  Roberts.* 

158 

Samuel  Finley.* 

59 

Jas.  Case.* 

158 

Jas.  McManus.* 

59 

Stephen  Hicks.* 

158 

Ben.  Stevens.* 

61 

Wm.  Weicklein.* 

102 

L.  C.  Cooper.* 

61 

Wm.  Mack.* 

108 

John  Cole.* 

64 

C.  R.  Cooley.* 

168 

Willis  Hawley.* 

64 

C.  D.  Cochran.* 

168 

Chas.  Ginder!* 

64 

Jas.  Kilcoyne.* 

108 

Chas.  Jones.* 

76 

C.  W.  Bonner.* 

108 

E.  W.  Rang  * 

76 

W.  A.  Frink.* 

178 

M.  W.  McConnell.* 

77 

C.  Clark.* 

185 

Wm.  Potter.* 

77 

Wm.  Hockiuberger.* 

195 

Geo.  Chaffee.* 

77 

L.  S.  Mayhard.* 

195 

L.  A.  Krauss.* 

77 

J.  R.  Qualey.* 

195 

Jas.  Byrnes.* 

77 

M.  J.  Roach.* 

200 

Wm.  Campbell.* 

77 

Jno.  Rickeson.* 

200 

J.  D.  Bogart.* 

77 

Jno.  Stack.* 

200 

B.  H.  Payne.* 

77 

C.  Shermer.* 

200 

Geo.  Hatfield.* 

77 

Ed.  Scab  ill.* 

200 

S.  R.  Gross.* 

77 

T.  Cushing.* 

200 

Jno.  McMahon.* 

77 

Geo.  Green.* 

203 

Peter  George.* 

81 

C.  S.  Larisou.* 

205 

Ed.  Leat.* 

81 

E.  Garlick.* 

205 

Reuben  Rodgers.* 

81 

Pat  Hughes.* 

230 

Robert  Butcher.  § 

851 

J.  T.  Cox.* 

239 

Wm.  Johnson.* 

* Non-payment, 
t Defrauding  Lodge. 

X Druukenuess. 
g Contempt  of  Lodge. 

|j  Defrauding  members. 


BLACK  LIST. 

G.  A.  BURNHAM. 

By  authority  of  Anchor  Lodge  No.  54,  we  pub- 
lish the  name  of  G.  A.  Burnham  in  the  black  list, 
he  having  been  expelled  from  said  Lodge  for 
contempt,  growing  out  of  his  refusal  to  make 
proper  returns  of  the  moneys  that  he  collected 
while  Financier. 

ROBERT  BEECHER. 

We  are  authorized  by  Albany  City  Lodge  No. 
230  to  publish  Robert  Beecher  as  having  been  ex- 

Selled  from  said  Lodge  on  general  principles. 

fe  has  proven  himself  devoid  of  .honor  or  man- 
hood and  should  be  shunned  by  all  Brotherhood 
men. 

F.  R.  YOUNG. 

By  authority  of  J.  M.  Raymond  Lodge  No.  49, 
we  publish  F.  R.  Young,  recently  expelled  from 
said  Lodge,  as  a fraud  and  dead-beat.  While 
serving  iu  the  capacity  of  Financier  he  misap- 
propriated the  Lodge  funds  and  proved  false  to 
his  obligations  in  various  other  ways. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEES. 

W.  F.  Hynes  . Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman  ....  South  Pueblo,  Col. 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  HI. 

F.  W.  Dver St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 
1.  DEER  PARK ; Port  Jervis,  N.  Y. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  Financier 

2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday. 

W.  R.  Wilcox,  5 Calais  St Master 

A.  P.  Green,  5 Calais  St Secretary 

T.  R.  Powers,  80  Atwells  Ave  . . . Financier 

3.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  202  Newark  Ave  ....  Secretary 

H.  Springstead,  282  9th  St Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St  ....  .Master 

M.  B.  Alley,  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St Financier 

5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  ....  Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Franey Master 

J.  Moore Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 
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7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 


Meets  ‘2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

J.  8.  Black,  397  C St.,  8.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4 Y%  St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 

BED  BITER ; Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  W.  Caudle Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371 Financier 

FRANKLIN;  Columbus.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland.  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  . . . .Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 


II.  EXCELSIOR;  Phillipsburg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton.  Pa  . . . . Secretary' 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 


12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  T. 

Meets  every’  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickon*  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  39*)  Swan  St  . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 

13.  WASHINGTON;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  246V'  Van  Horn  St  ...  Master 

R.  Mulford,  311  Communipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA ; Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  B.  Zahm.  197  S.  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  . Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE;  Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St  . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St Secretary 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Financier 

16.  TIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly.  617  N.5th  St Secretary' 

C.  Bennett.  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270  Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary’ 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 . Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60 Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  . . . .Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  St Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL;  Urbana,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308  Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 


28.  PH4ENIX;  Brookfield,  Mo. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  alternate  Wednesday  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Powell Master 

J.  Emery Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Selling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  L.  Box  683  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  . . Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunaays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West . . . Financier 

28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington .•  . . . . Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  Secretary 

S.  Hartman Financier 

29.  CERRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker,  Box  167 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

J.  Shuster.  Box  167 Financier 

30.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Hains,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

31.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

G.  W.  Moore Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  . . . Financier 

32.  BORDER ; Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  McMahon.  Box  230  Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

33.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

J.  Kee Master 

I>.  Cheshier Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 

34.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

R.  Primrose,  Box  1146 Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

35.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bain  ter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bain  ter.  Box  498  Financier 

36.  TIPPECANOE;  Lafeyette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  1).  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

37.  NEW  HOPE ; Centralla,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Quirk  . . Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton.  Drawer  1 Financier 

38.  AVON ; Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 
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39.  TWIN  CITY ; Bock  Ixlud,  III 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Lidders,  Box  1512  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn.  Box  113 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714%  w.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  9U2  N.  Lee  St . . . Financier 

41.  ONWARD;  Mandan,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor,  Box  233  Master 

H.  K.  Stratton,  L.  Box  85  . . . . Secretary 

J.  Taylor,  Box  233  Financier 

42.  ELMO : Madison,  Wls. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Wednesday  at  2 P.M. 

A.  Morgan.  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 

J.  Cashen Secretary 

M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 

48.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  111. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  354  Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290  Financier 

45.  ROSE  CITY ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfennig,  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 
E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St . . . Secretary 
T.  Howell,  Cor.  North  and  Cross  Sts.  Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  HI. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 f.  M. 

J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

M.  Shea,  812  S.  15th  St  Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  Globe  Hotel Financier 

HI. 

. M.  and  4th  Monday 

W.  H.  Giff,  263  Maxwell  Ave  ....  Master 
J.  J.  Kelly,  241  S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  4018  Wr abash  Ave  . Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  St  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatur,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 

50.  GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Hannahan,  5228  State  St Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904 S.  Dearborn  St.Financier 

51.  FRISCO:  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Mastsr 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

52.  GOOD  WILL;  Logansport,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626 Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laiug,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

58.  EMPORIA;  Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003 Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

54.  ANCHOR;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 


47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago, 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P 
at  7:30  P.  M. 


55.  BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas.  62  Jones  Ave Secretary 

J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave Financier 

56.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

O.  F.  Parker Financier 


57.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 
ton, Mass Master 

E.  E.  Roundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

58.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 

59.  ROYAL  GORGE;  South  Pueblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan  ...  Secretary 

II.  S.  Hinman,  278  Glenarm  St., 

Denver,  Col Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA;  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs,  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St  . . . . Financier 

62.  VANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

68.  HERCULES;  Danville,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

C.  J.  McGee.  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772- Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

65.  FORT  RIDGELY;  Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell,  Box  332  Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona,  Minn.Secretary 

B.  G.  Willcox,  Box  100 Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry  Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry  . . . Financier 

67.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

II.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529 King  St.  W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 


68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Eau  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  S.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis  . . Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY ; Brockville,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  II.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Roth  well Financier 


70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 


T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  364  Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  364  Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  Financier 
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71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; OlieonU,  N.  V. 

C.  C?  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

D.  V.  Rorick.  Box  672 Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656  Financier 

72.  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Knowles,  237  Brunswick  Ave  . . Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  21  Hudson  St Secretary 

J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

78.  BAT  STATE:  Worcester,  Mam. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Hurley Master 

W.  Piercey,  1323 13th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough,  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 

75.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St Master 

S.  Drinkhouse,  2414  Ellsworth  St . . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  532  N.  35th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA ; Fergus  Falls,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  L.  Box  330 Master 

J.  Robinson,  L.  Box 330  Secretary 

G.  Miller,  L.  Box  330  Financier 


77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN;  Denver,  Colo. 

E.  A.  Sibley,  No.  3 4th  St Master 

W.  F.  Brundage,  292V£  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  11th  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalla,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

D.  Ritchie Secretary 

W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

78.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhonse,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

H.  Adams Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436  Secretary 

G.  Godiug,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY ; Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunaavs  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  705  . * Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Box  1028  Secretary 

W.  T.  Lowrey,  Box  758  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 

at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  3d  St.  S Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator”  . Secretarv 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  S Financier 

88.  TRINITY;  Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406 Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  St.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave  Financier 


84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1081 Financier 


85.  FARGO:  Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

R.  Roggereen,  Box  1796  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 


86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sundav  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth  . . . . ‘ Master 

J.  Costiu,  Box  165  . . Secretary 

C.  C.  Brooks,  Box  205  Financier 


87.  8UMMIT ; Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretary 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 

88.  HORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley  Master 

. J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Sec  retary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 


11A.M. 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2961  16th  St . . . Financier 
92.  FRONTIER  CITY ; Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  0th  St . . . Secretary 
S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 
98.  GATE  CITY : Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  & St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Concannon,  1007  Park  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 

94.  CACTUS;  Tucson.  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Box  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary 


F.  P.  Sargent,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari.Fiuaucier 
95.  CHICAGO : Chicago.  III. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


and  last  Suuday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn.  Raveuswood,  111 Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 

C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ...  . Financier 

96.  ALEXIA ; WeUsville.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695  Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  605 Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  695  Financier 

97.  ORANGE  GROYE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st.  10th  and  20tb  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepardson,  Box  T2  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  T2 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1366  .......  Financier 

98.. PERSEVERANCE:  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary. 

A.  Ludlam Financier 

99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Beach,  30  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  2 Concord  Ave Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  120  Weld  St Financier 

100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  .332  Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332  Financier 


102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 


Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  Moines.  Iowa Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 
aud  Scott  Sts Financier 
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108.  FALLS  CITY ; Louisville,  Kv. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 


F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 


Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 


105.  PROGRESS ; Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 


urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

106.  KEY  CITY:  Dubuque,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  458  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE;  Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 

108.  PIONEER;  Chama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

J.  F.  Frazier,  L.  Box  12 Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

100.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill.  501  8.  14th  St Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  St Secretary 

J.  Hackett,  1434  S.  Broadway  ....  Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bucyrus,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38  . . . *. Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565  Financier 

112.  EVENING  STAR;  Mt.  Vernon,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild ". Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 

118.  CLARK-KIMBALL ; Eagle  Rock,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale Master 

M.  Russell Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

114.  MAGIC  CITY;  Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

* J.  V.  Ellis,  Box  229  Master 

A.  Heeuau,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 


115.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

R.  A.  Harris,  Post  Office  St.,  between 

36th  and  37th  Sts Master 

J.  Killeen,  Post  Office  St.,  between 

36th  and  37th  Sts Secretary 

J.  Clark,  Corner  36th  and  M%  Sts  . Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Dawson  . Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett . Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary 
R.  Hornsby,  146  Clarence  St  ...  . Financier 


118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST;  Richmond,  Quebec. 

Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 F.  M. 

J.  Kellv,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 


119.  COLONIAL;  River  du  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosseliu,  HadlowCove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.T.Dewan,  HadlowCove,  S.  Quebee.Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 


120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


Meets  every  Tuesdav  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  303  Gifford  St Master 

W.  A.  McMullen,  236  E.  Fayette  St . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145ShonnardSt Financier 


121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 


W.  M.  Brewer Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 


122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennison,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman Financier 


128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  Stevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

L.  A.  Sunderland,  935  Division  St  . Secretary 
H.  P.  Callehan,  719  Pierce  St  . . . Financier 
. PILOT;  Perry.  Iqwu. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe  Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financeir 

. GUIDE;  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

J.  Callahan Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 


126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 

127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 
Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

J.  Wellington,  133  Me  William  St . . . .Master 
J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  117  Alexander  St  . . . Financier 

128.  LANDMARK;  Glendive,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

T.  Ballard Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 . Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING:  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426  Financier 

180.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  Wls. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  aud  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Buckley,  189  Huron  St Master 

J.  Duggan,  53  5th  St Secretary 

C.  S.  McAuliffe.  West  Milwaukee  . Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stevens  Point,  Wls. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

182.  MARVIN  HUGHITT ; Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 
Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houkall Master 

G.  A.  Tallmau,  Box  115 Secretary 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Financier 

138.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 
and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce . . . Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 
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1S4.  EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 


J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson,  Newport,  Vermont  . Secretary 
M.  Mulroney Financier 


150.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mleh. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loft  us Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 


185.  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 


Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220  Secretary' 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 

A86.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  . Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 


188.  UNION ; Freeport,  HI. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketch  paw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

189.  HT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary' 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  509  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  509  Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  401  S.  Calhoun  St . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE ; Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St  Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dixand  Middle  Sts.Secretary 
G.  W.  Nesper,  190  Broadway  ....  Financier 
148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyons.  1723  Goss  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St ...  . Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 
Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  459  Master 

F.  Mathersou.  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  ....  Financier 


145.  DAYY  CROCKETT;  San  Antonio,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Smith,  Box  429  Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  . Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Honston,  Texas. 

G.  DeYoung,  190  Washington  St . . . .Master 
A. O. Woodworth,  320  W'asnington  St.  Secretary 
A.O.W’oodworth,  320  W'ashingtou  St. Financier 

147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas.  f 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

8.  H.  Sharp Secretary 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228 Financier 

149.  JUST  IN  TIME;  New  York.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 
at  10:80  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Master 
W.  M.  Stafford,  118  W.  67st  St . . . Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl,  320  9th  Ave Financier 


151.  MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

G.  Foster.  72%  Elgin  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  20  Locomotive  St  ...  . Secretary 
J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 


152.  DUNLAP ; Wells,  Minu. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy  . . . . ! Secretary 

C.  Elling8on,  Box  00 Financier 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310 Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  67 Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudavs  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt  Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  403  Financier 


155.  TEXAS  BELLE;  GreenviUe,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


W\  L.  Nance,  L.  Box  74 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 


156.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


T.  Motter,  Box  12  . ! Master 

R.  P.  Wardlaw,  Box  250 Secretarv 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  250  Financier 


157.  ECHO;  Pern,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair.  . . . .'  

J.  L.  Black,  Box  972 

G.  N.  Smith 


. Master 
. . Secretary 
. . Financier 


158.  STANDARD;  Detroit,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St.,  E 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St 

W.  Hamlin,  430  Mullett  St 


M. 

. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 


159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  W ednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  <fc  N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville. Tenn Financier 


160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretarv 
W.  Riggs,  420  William  St Financier 


161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House. Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St ...  . Secretarv 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St.Financier 


162.  PROSPECT ; Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and 
nesday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  331  ...  . 
P.  A.  Hamilton 


every  Wed- 

. . . Master 
. Secretary 
. Financier 


16S.  ETNA ; Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  aud  2d  and 
4th  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  WT.  Kenward,  Box  56 Master 

E.  K.  Park,  Box  56 Secretary 

J.  I.  Smith,  Box  56 Financier 


164.  EEL  RIYER;  Butler,  Ind. 

W.  A.  Holcomb 

E.  A.  Laughran 

J.  N.  Brandenburg 


• • Master 

• Secretary 
Financier 
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166.  BOBEBT  ANDREWS;  Andrew*,  Ind. 


Meets  every  Suiiday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis Financier 

166.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  6:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach  . . Master 

E.  E.  Joslin,  Box  134 Secretary 

G.  M.  Thompson,  Box  134 Financier 

168.  GUARD  RAIL:  North  La  Crosse.  WIs. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 

2 P.  M. 

T.  Cawley,  Box  165 Master 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  455,  Portage, Wis  . . Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS;  Hornellsville,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer • . . Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse  Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM;  Truro.  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 


172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St Master 

J.  G.  Armstrong.  Richmond  Road  . Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  541  Wellington  St  . Financier 


178.  PACIFIC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 


W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 


174.  HARRISBURG ; Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  1208  6th  St Financier 


175.  TATLOR;  Newark,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Adkins Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  BoxC  Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Financier 


176.  MAIN  LINE ; Clinton,  ill. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

J.  Hart,  Box  427  . . Financier 

177.  SUNSET ; Marshall,  Texas. 

Meets  everv  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  A.  Bell Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  r.  M. 

S.  S.  Saudford,  Box  1081 Master 

W.  J.  Horne,  16  • S.  3d  St.,  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  T.  Tibbs,  146  S.  3d  St.,  W ....  Financier 

179.  BEE-HIVE;  Lincoln.  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 


181.  WELLINGTON;  Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


G.  Gregg  Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Girtord.  322  W.  18th  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collin  wood,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve-  . 

land,  Ohio Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA;  Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358  Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Financier 

185.  FIDELITY ; Delphoa,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Gelsen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 

186.  CHAMBERLIN;  Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  29"6  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Updegraff,  3139  Hanover  St . . Secretary 

W.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT;  Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 

188.  8.  8.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy,  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1096  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard.  Wis. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  169,  Green  Bay,  Wis.Master 

R.  Parks * . . Secretary 

G.  A.  Hanrahau Financier 

190.  FERGUSON;  Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kiugs,  Box  405  Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box  223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 

191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M., 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16  Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16  Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Tv. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed,  L.  Box  190  Master 

C.  W.  Tullis  Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 

193.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  Albion,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  ana  4th  Tuesday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287  Master 

R.  J.  Geis,  Lower  Cascades,  Washing- 
ton Territory Secretary 

W.  N.  Collister,  Box  287  Financier 

194.  BONANZA;  Missoula.  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  .'id  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:3u  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

G.  B.  Leach Secretary 

W.  J.  Glennan Financier 


180.  THREE  STATES ; Cairo,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Taukersley Secretary 

A.  Tankersley Financier 


196.  CIOUD  CITY;  Leadville,  Colo. 

Meets  1st  and  Id  Wednesdays. 


E.  H.  Noble,  Box  330  Master 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm,  Box  330  Financier 
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197.  BIVEB8IDE;  SaTUns,  111. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  Box  244  Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine. Wis . Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY;  Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

T.  H.  Sheppard,  Box  181 Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING ; Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Mawbv Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ...  . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

900.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher,  Box  223  Master 

A.  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 


901.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 


W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary* 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 

902.  SCIOTO ; Chillicothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  -1th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell.  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 


908.  GARFIELD:  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 


F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Secretary 

M.  Smith  ...  ....  Financier 


904.  MONTEZUMA;  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Cramer Master 

F.  M.  Armstrong Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45,  Las  Vegas, 

N.  M . . Financier 

905.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST;  Topeka,  Kansas. 
Meets  2d*  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 

906.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

•Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work Financier 

907.  LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  *019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

908.  KEYSTONE : Susquehanna.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

J.  P.  McDonald,  Box  621 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 

909.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty* Secretary 

W\  R.  Combs Financier 

910.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30- P.  M. 

T.  Carroll,  Box  497 Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497 Financier 


911.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St.,  Easton,  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 
C.  Long Financier 


912.  EMPIRE:  Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  -d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St Master 

T.  H.  Lynch,  84  Stone  St Secretary 

E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financier 


218.  WEST  SHORE:  Frankfbrt,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

t • j Master 

S'*  .G.lfford Secretary 

D*  J-  k*sk Financier 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . . Master 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

215.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 

bush,  N.  \ . •••••«••.,.  Master 

N.  M.  Burch.  457  Broadway  . . . .‘.Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St.,  ^ 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  ‘ Master 

H.  C Cleveland,  20  Cross  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Swinertou,  41  Winter  St . . .Financier 

217.  DFRRICK ; 011  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Oox  157 Master 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secrptnrv 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 . Finiffi 

218.  TWO  R1YERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sundav  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Master 

W.  Welsh,  44  Beadford  St Secretarv 

A.  T.  Richey,  319  Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St ...  . Master 
H.  B.  Shaffer,  144  Bidwell  St  ...  . Recrtdarv 

D.  W.  Triem,  141  Bidwell  St.  . . . SS 

220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

r-FBUk*iin0 Master 

C.  r . Kline  ...  » Secretarv 

c.  C.  Bowen rSSSaS 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan.  Box  73  . . Master 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87  ...  . Secretarv 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 . FhSnSe? 

222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays  at  2 P.  M. 

a’  S'*  Master 

A w nairSUm Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 

228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  . . . Secretary 
W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky.Financier 

224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays. 

F.  Marvin  . . Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367 Secretarv 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  FiuanciS 

225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  WUliam,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Moudav  at  8 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175  Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  282,  Port  Arthur, 

Ontario  • • . Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nieol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  FinancieJ 

227.  MAGNET;  Binghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursdav  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F • P&rsons  ...  ••*•••*,  Secretarv 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eld  ridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  :sd  Suudays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . .Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bay  ley,  614  Marion  St  ...  . Financier 
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888.  BICKABD;  Utica,  N.  T. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


A.  W.  Thompson,  143  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  104  Broad  St Financier 

280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387  Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  04  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St Financier 


281.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 
H.  O.  Smith.  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 


delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  511  E.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  524  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT ; Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 
Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read.  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs.  Box  360 Secretary 

W.  N.  Holt . . . Financier 

288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 

284.  NORTH  BAY ; North  Bay.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Mcllvenna,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 


285.  THREE  BROTHERS ; Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  H.  Scott,  McCullough  St.,  uear  46th. Master 
J.  B.  Barnev,  9 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary 

J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 

286.  HINTON;  Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165  ...  Secretary 

F.  D.  Teter Financier 

287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  IU. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 


288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Padncah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman Financier 


239.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware.  Ohio. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl : Master 

A.  R.  Edington.  Box  5 ’4 Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY ; Hazelton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  M.  Call Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 


242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 


244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chieago,  111. 

* Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 


at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  W.  Taylor  St Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave Secretary 

N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 

245.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 

Duffy  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 


D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oak  St Master 

W.  M.  W'alker,  272  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 


247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

E.  Miller,  Air  Line  Shops Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  8.  C Secretary 

C.  H.  Dunbar,  Air  Line  Shops  . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island,  IU. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Master 
O.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago.  Ill  . . Secretary 
H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Financier 

240.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Why,  Ashley,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  15  Helfricks  Court . . Secretary 
E.  W.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa Financier 

251.  LEHIGH;  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  LaBarre,  East  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa  . Master 

S.  A.  Campbell . Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275  Financier 

252.  COLUMBIA ; Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 


253.  TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

P.  W.  Skillman.  210  Perry  St Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St ...  . Secresary 
J.  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  . Financier 

254.  CLIMAX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Lenhart.  Box  45 Master 

I.  C.  Perrin,  Box  296  Secretary 

W.  M.  Shirley,  Box  101 Financier 

255.  NUG H BOR;  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter Master 

M.  E.  Sullivan Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman Financier 

256.  HIGH  LINE:  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Witherell Master 

C.  S.  Eastman Secretary 

H.  D.  Avery Financier 

257.  KIT  CARSON : Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  McNulty,  Box  25 Master 

I.  Blizzard,  Box  25 Secretary 

J.  Lynch,  Box  25 Financier 


248.  J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

J.  T.  Nance Financier 


258.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 
Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  46 Master 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Secretary 

H.  C.  Forrester,  Box  417 Financier 
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TBOT’S  MOTHER. 

Young  Ladies'  Journal. 

“ Well,  my  boy,  I’ll  try  and  tell 
you  all  about  it  from  the  beginning. 
Help  yourself  to  a cigar  first,  and 
pass  tne  box  to  me.  I knew  you 
would  want  to  hear  the  particulars, 
and  I — I have  been  trying  to  put  off 
the  evil  moment.  I’m  getting  an 
old  man,  now,  Harry,  and  all  this 
shook  me  a good  deal  at  the  time. 

“Come  here,  Trot,  and  sit  on  my 
knee.  There,  that’s  better.  Seems 
odd,  Harry,  don’t  it,  to  see  an  old 
bachelor  like  me  .nursing  a tiny  bit 
of  a girl  like  Trot?  Four  years  old 
to-day,  arent  you,  Trot?  How  the 
time  flies ! 

“ You  see,  my  dear  lad,  you  ought 
to  have  told  her  before  you  went 
away.  She  never  guessed  that  you 
thought  of  her  iii  that  way.  It 
might  have  saved  her — you  know  ? 

“ It  must  be  nine  years  since  your 
uncle  Will  died  and  left  Violet  in 
my  care.  She  was  only  15  then. 
Don’t  you  think  Trot  is  very  like 
her?  The  same  large  brown  eyes 
and  long  lashes,  the  same  loving 
little  ways. 

“ She  came  to  me  pne  morning 
soon  after  you  started  for  China, with 
a letter  in  her  hand. 

“ ‘ Look  here,  uncle,’  she  said, 
kneeling  beside  me,  and  holding  the 
note  where  I could  read ; ‘ it’s  from 
the  Golds,  and  they  invite  me  to  go 
and  stay  with  them  at  Ventnor. 
May  I accept  ? ’ 

41  ‘ Do  you  want  to  go,  Violet  ? ’ I 
asked. 

“ ‘Of  course  I do,’  she  answered, 
laughing.  ‘ W e are  so  quiet  here  at 
home,  and  this  would  be  such  a de- 


lightful change.  Please  let  me, 
uncle.  I’ll  write  you  long  letters, 
and  tell  you  about  everything.’ 

“ I did  not  want  to  part  with  her 
even  for  a little  time,  for  the  three 
vears  she  had  been  with  me  then 
had  made  my  life  quite  a different 
matter ; but  it  seemed  selfish  to  keep 
the  bright,  merry  girl  always  shut 
up  with  a crusty  old  man.  I gave 
her  leave  to  go,  and  then,  when  after 
a fortnight  she  wrote,  begging  to  be 
allowed  to  stay  longer,  as  her  friends 
wished,  I had  not  the  heart  to  refuse. 
She  was  there  five  weeks  and  then 
she  came  home. 

“ The  very  day  after  her  return  he 
came — that  contemptible  scoundrel 
whom  in  those  few  weeks  she  had 
learned  to  regard  as  a hero.  How 
he  found  out  at  first  that  she  had  a 
little  fortune  of  her  own  I don’t 
know.  He  asked  for  me,  and  told 
me  that  he  wanted  my  permission 
to  address  my  niece. 

“ He  was  a good-looking  young 
fellow,  and  had  a frank,  open  man- 
ner, that  was  sure  to  win  a girl’s  fa- 
vor, but  I thought  of  you,  Harry, 
and  determined  to  prevent  the  mat- 
ter going  further  if  1 could.  I took 
a strong  aqd  apparently  unreason- 
able dislike  to  him,  and  made  many 
inquiries,  hoping  to  find  out  some- 
thing that  would  justify  me  in  for- 
bidding him  the  house,  but  entirely 
in  vain.  But  I studied ; observed 
every  little  act  and  word,  until  at 
last  I was  convinced  that  I knew 
him  through,  and  that  he  was  no  fit 
husband  for  my  little  Violet. 

“ By  this  time  it  had  become  a 
kind  of  tacit  engagement,  and  I 
knew  I should  seem  almost  brutal 
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for  interfering,  but  I couldn’t  bear 
the  idea  of  giving  Violet  into  his 
care.  I vowed  to  myself  that  noth- 
ing on  earth  shoula  induce  me  to 
do  so,  and  I told  him  to  discontinue 
his  visits. 

“ The  result  of  that  was  that  he 
came  to  a definite  understanding 
with  Violet,  and  she  promised  to 
marry  him,  with  or  without  my 
consent. 

“Don’t  look  at  me  so  reproach- 
fully, Harry.  It  may  be  that  I acted 
unwisely  all  through ; but  if  so  I 
have  been  severely  punished  for  my 
folly.  You  have  let  your  cigar  go 
out.  Here  are  the  matches. 

“You  want  me  to  tell  you  all  she 
said  and  did — her  very  words,  as 
well  as  I can  remember.  That’s  a 
hard  matter,  for  my  memory’s  not 
so  good  as  it  used  to  be. 

“ I was  sitting  here  one  evening, 
when  Violet  came  in  slowly,  and 
sitting  down  where  you  are,  looked 
at  me  very  sadly  for  some  minutes. 

“ ‘ Uncle,  dear,’  she  said  at  last, 

‘ I cannot  understand  you.  I never 
believed  that  you  could  be  so  hard 
and  cruel.’ 

“ I did  not  speak. 

“ ‘ It  is  not  like  you  to  be  so  un- 
just, so  arbitrary,’  she  went  on.  “ It 
seems  to  me,  uncle,  that  in  the  mat- 
ter of  marriage  a woman  should 
choose  for  herself  and  not  be  in- 
fluenced by  any  one:  I. have  made 

my  choice  and  given  my  word ; 
but  oh ! I should  be  so  much  hap- 
pier if  you  were  not  angry.  Do  for- 
give me  and  be  your  own  kind  self 
again.’ 

“‘Yes,  when  you  yield  to  my. 
wishes,’  I answered  coldly.  ‘You’ 
are  a mere  girl,  Violet,  and  have 
had  no  experience  of  men.  If  you 
were  ten  years  older  I should  leave 
you  to  take  the  consequences  of 
your  rashness,  but  as  it  is — ’ 

“ ‘ As  it  is — what  then  ? Oh ! un- 
cle,’ and  she  slipped  from  her  chair 
and  kneeled  on  the  rug  at  my  feet. 

‘ Pray — pray  be  your  own  self  again. 
You  were  never  angry  with  me  be- 
fore, and  it  seems  so  strange  and 


unnatural  to  see  you  turn  your 
head  away  from  me  without  a smile. 
Do  you  love  me  only  if  I have  no 
voice,  no  will  of  my  own  ? ’ 

“ ‘ Listen  to  me  child,’  I said, 
looking  her  in  the  face.  ‘ I have 
striven  to  be  a father  to  you  since  I 
brought  you  here;  I have  loved 
you,  heaven  only  knows  how  dear- 
ly! In  return  I only  ask  you  to 
let  me  prevent  your  making  a com- 
plete wreck  of  your  life.  I want  to 
save  you  from  a sad  fate,  and  you 
think  me  a tyrant.’ 

“ She  took  my  hand  in  both  hers, 
and  pressed  her  face  on  it,  then 
looked  up  with  a smile. 

“ ‘ I wish  Harry  was  here,’  she 
said.  ‘He  would  help  me  to  con- 
vince you.  He  always  took  my 
side.’ 

“ I ought  not  to  have  told  you 
that,  my  dear,  boy,  but  it  was  so 
fresh  in  my  mind,  as  it  struck  me 
forcibly  at  the  time,  knowing  as  I 
did  your  love  for  her.  Forgive  me 
my  want  of  tact. 

“ She  was  not  given  to  shedding 
tears  like  some  woman  or  she  would 
have  cried  then.  Her  cheeks  were 
hot  and  burning  as  they  touched 
my  hand,  while  her  eyes  were  fever- 
ishly bright.  She  used  every  argu- 
ment she  could  find  to  induce  me 
to  consent  to  her  engagement,  and 
as  I remained  silent  she  drew  nearer 
and  gazed  up  eagerly  in  my  face. 

“ ‘ You  relent,  uncle  ? ’ she  whis- 
pered in  an  agitated  way.  ‘You 
will  let  me  the  happy  ? ’ 

“ ‘ In  that  way,  never,’  I told  her, 
sadly  and  sternly,  and  I tried  to 
draw  away  my  fingers,  but  she 
clung  to  them  tightly,  while  her 
lips  quivered. 

“ ‘ Don’t  say  that,  uncle ! ’ she 
cried  hoarsely.  ‘Dear  uncle,  oh, 
what  can  I say — what  can  I say  to 
move  you  ? ’ 

“You  think  I was  very  hard, 
Harry,  I see;  but  Y thought  it 
best  ” 

“‘Hush,  child,’  I said.  ‘Noth- 
ing will  influence  me.  I am  re- 
solved.’ 
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“ ‘ And  so  am  I,’  she  said  sorrow- 
fully, dropping  my  hand  and  rising 
to  her  feet.  ‘ I should  always  have 
wished  to  please  you ; but  now  that 
you  are  harsh  and  unjust,  and  will 
not  listen  to  reason,  what  can  I do  ? ” 

“ She  waited  for  me  to  speak,  but 
I had  no  words  at  hand.  I was  too 
hurt  and  angry.  She  went  toward 
the  door,  then  came  back  and  stood 
behind  me,  resting  her  hand  lightly 
on  my  shoulders. 

“‘Try  and  forgive  me,  uncle.  I 
love  him  so — I love  his  faults  that 
make  you  despise  him,  and  his  vir- 
tues that  you  do  not  know.  Won’t 
you  kiss  me  uncle?” 

“ I was  half  inclined  to  take  her 
in  my  arms  and  tell  her  she  should 
do  what  she  would ; but  I did  not. 
After  a few  minutes  of  a dread 
silence  I heard  her  catch  her  breath 
in  a half  sob,  and  then  the  door 
closed  upon  her,  and  I was  alone. 

“The  next  day  she  did  not  come 
down  before  I went  to  the  city,  and 
when  I came  home  she  was  gone. 
I have  forgiven  her  now,  Harry; 
but  it  was  a cruel,  blow.  After  all 
my  love  and  care  I did  not  think 
she  could  have  left  me  like  that ! 

“ Why,  Trot,  you  look  quite  fright- 
ened ! I’m  not  cross,  my  pet. 

“ Yes,  yes,  my  boy,  I’m  going  on  ; 
but  you  are  so  impatient.  Well, 
some  time  after — a year,  or  two  per- 
haps, I can’t  remember  exactly — 
I was  coming  home  at  dusk — in  the 
Strand  I think  it  was,  I met  a woman 
in  a shabby  black  dress,  with  a child 
on  her  arm;  our  eyes  met,  and  then 
somehow  or  other  we  were  the  center 
of  a crowd,  and  I was  raising  Violet’s 
head  from  the  hard  pavement.  She 
had  fainted  on  seeing  me,  and  I had 
just  contrived  to  save  her  and  the 
little  one  from  a severe  fall. 

“ I brought  her  home  in  a cab, 
and  my  housekeeper  helped  her 
into  bed.  Harry,  she  was  next  door 
to  starvation,  when  that  accidental 
meeting  gave  her  back  to  me — for 
only  three  days.  I was  too  late  to 
save  her. 

‘“You  have  forgiven  me?’  she 


asked  that  evening,  as  I sat  by  her 
bed. 

“ ‘ I forgave  you,  my  child,  long 
since  ; but  not  him  who  has  brought 
you  to  this.  Where  is  he  ? ’ 

“ ‘ Dead,’  said  the  poor  girl,  in  a 
faint  whisper.  ‘ Don’t  speak  ill  of 
him.  I can’t  bear  it.’ 

“ I asked  her  why  she  had  not 
let  me  know  she  was  in  distress — 
why  she  had  not  come  home. 

“I  was  ashamed  to  come,’  she 
said,  I knew  you  would  not  turn 
from  me;  but  I was  too  much 
ashamed.’ 

“ The  next  day  but  one  the  doctor 
told  me — what  to  expect.  I prom- 
ised the  poor  child  that  Trot  should 
take  her  place  with  me.  I held  the 
little  one  for  her  to  kiss,  and  had  it 
taken  away ; and  then — 

“ Trot,  my  darling,  run  upstairs 
to  nurse  for  awhile;  I’ll  call  you 
down  again  by-and-by.’ 

“And  then,  as  I said,  Violet  bade 
me  good-bye.  Her  last  words?  They 
were,  ‘ Give  my  love  to  Harry.’ 

“ These  incessant  fogs  have  a very 
bad  effect  on  my  throat.  I can’t 
talk  for  any  length  of  time  without 
getting  like  did  just  now,  so  that 
I can’t  croak  out  a word. 

“ There  isn’t  much  more  to  tell, 
fortunately,  for  I’m  getting  as  hoarse 
as  a raven. 

“ I was  out,  with  Trot  by  my  side, 
one  day  last  autumn,  when  I came 
upon  some  one  I had  thought  gone 
to  join  the  majority.  He  was  walk- 
ing with  a pretty,  stylish-looking 
girl,  chatting  and  laughing,  but 
when  he  saw  me  his  smile  died  on 
his  lips,  and  the  blood  flew  to  his 
face. 

“ His  gaze  dwelt  for  an  instant  on 
the  child  whose  hand  I held.  He 
knew  those  brown  eyes  and  long 
lashes,  and  he  saw  the  black  frock. 

“ ‘ There,  that  is  all.  Harry,  I 
read  your  thoughts.  You  must  not ! 
Leave  him  to  heaven.  Promise  me, 
boy — for  her  sake.  You  promise? 
Your  hand  on  that.  Heven  help 
you,  my  poor  lad!  ” 
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HOT  PREPARED  TO  DAHCE. 

Youths'  Companion. 

Those  who  make  pleasure  and 
amusement  the  principal  business 
of  life  need  not  wait  for  a great  war 
or  public  calamity  to  teach  them 
that  more  serious  employment  often 
demands  their  attention  and  time. 
The  delicate  rebuke  of  LaFayette  to 
the  Baltimore  ladies  has  been  re- 
peated with  force  on  many  an  oc- 
casion when  money  needed  for  bet- 
ter purposes  was  being  wasted  on 
vain  gayeties. 

LaFayette,  at  the  age  of  twenty, 
left  his  young  wife  and  flew  to  aid 
Washington.  He  loaded  a ship 
with  supplies  which  were  mostly 
needed  by  American  troops,  and 
helped  them  with  the  prestige  of  his 
name,  with  scant  military  experi- 
ence, and  all  the  cash  he  could  com- 
mand. He  not  only  drilled  his  sol- 
diers, but  clothed  and  fed  them ; 
and  when  his  own  means  were  ex- 
hausted, he  appealed  to  the  gener- 
osity of  others.  When  the  ladies  of 
Baltimore  proposed  to  give  a ball  to 
the  gallant  young  Frenchman,  he 
said  to  them  : 

“ Ladies,  I should  be  delighted  to 
dance  with  you,  but  my  soldiers 
have  no  shirts.”  * 

The  ball  was  postponed,  and  the 
belles  of  Baltimore  made  shirts  for 
the  soldiers. 


1T0  MYSTERY  TO  HIM. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

A stubbed  farmer,  who  had  come 
to  market  with  a load  of  potatoes, 
entered  a restaurant  near  the  Central 
market,  and  called  for  a dozen 
oysters  on  the  half-shell.  A couple 
of  jokers  happened  to  be  in  the 
place,  and  while  one  attracted  the 
farmer’s  attention  for  a moment, 
the  other  dropped  a bullet  into  one 
of  the  oyster  shells.  The  man 
gulped  down  one  after  another,  un- 
til he  got  the  one  with  a bullet  in 
his  mouth.  Calmly  and  quietly  he 
bit  at  the  lead  with  his  teeth — calm- 
ly and  quietly  he  removed  it  from 
his  mouth  and  turned  to  the  light. 


“ By  George ! but  it’s  a bullet ! ” 
cried  one  of  the  men. 

“ Probably  shot  into  the  oyster  to 
kill  him,”  added  the  other. 

“Well,  that’s  a mystery,”  said 
the  man  behind  the  counter.. 

“Gentlemen,  that’s  no  mystery 
to  me,”  replied  the  former,  as  he  de- 
posited the  ball  in  his  vest  pocket. 
“At  the  battle  of  Fair  Oaks,  over 
twenty  years  ago,  I was  hit  in  the 
leg  by  that  very  bullet.  It’s  been  a 
long  time  working  up  but  she’s  here 
at  last,  and  I’ll  have  it  hung  to  my 
watch  chain  if  it  costs  $5.” 


WOULD  HAVE  SAVED  MOREY. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

“ My  dear,”  said  a husband,  lay- 
ing aside  the  local  paper  and  ad- 
dressing his  wife,  “ I see  that  Mr. 
Harnerthorn  is  dead.” 

“ That’s  unfortunate,  indeed,”  the 
sympathetic  woman  replied.  “ Died 
so  soon  after  buying  a new  buggy. 
But  we  never  know  what’s  in  store 
for  us.  If  he  had  known  that  his 
end  was  so  near,  he  would  not  have 
bought  the  buggy,  perhaps,  and 
would  have  saved  several  hundred 
dollars.” 


Youth’s  Companion. 


CONCLUSIVE. 


Older  people  as  well  as  children 
sometimes  make  unexpected  an- 
swers to  puzzling  questions.  For 
example : 

In  the  court-house  an  Irishman 
stood  charged  with  stealing  a watch 
from  a fellow  citizen.  He  stoutly  de- 
nied the  impeachment,  and  brought 
a counter-accusation  against  his 
accuser  for  assault  and  battery  com- 
mitted with  a frying-pan. 

The  judge  was  inclined  to  take  a 
common-sense  view  of  the  case,  and 
regarding  the  prisoner,  said, — 
“Why  did  you  allow  the  prose- 
cutor, who  is  a smaller  man  than 
yourself,  to  assault  you,  without  re- 
sistance? Had  you  nothing  in  your 
hand  to  defend  yourself  with  ? ” 

“ Beddad,  your  honor,”  answered 
Pat,  “ I had  his  watch ; but  what 
was  that  against  a frying-pan  ? ” 
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GEK.  BUTLER  OK  STRIKES. 

The  following  is  the  full  text  of 
Gov.  Butler’s  letter  to  a laboring 
men’s  meeting  held  at  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Dear  Sir  : — I answered  your  tele- 
gram inviting  me  to  take  part  in  a 
meeting  of  laboring  men  of  Buffalo 
on  the  23d  inst.,  in  consideration 
of  their  rights.  Expressing  regrets 
that  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  be 
present  because  of  imperative  pro- 
fessional engagements,  I desire  by 
this  note  to  add  a word  or  two  to 
what  might  otherwise  appear  to  be 
but  a formal  regret.  I wish  to  call  to 
mind  what  very  likely  is  as  familiar 
to  you  ais  to  myself,  out  which  in 
public  discussions  I have  not  seen 
much  alluded  to,  which  explains 
the  reason  why  strikes — that  is,  the 
refusal  to  work  by  laboring  men  for 
wages  offered — are  so  rarely  success- 
ful. Let  me  premise  by  saying  that 
I do  not  think  a strike  should  ever 
take  place  if  honest  and  fair-minded 
dealing  was  always  had  between 
capitalists  and  laboring  men,  be- 
cause their  interests  do  not  naturallv 
clash,  and  it  is  only  when  some  ad- 
vantage is  to  be  taken  of  the  laborer 
by  the  capitalist  or  some  unfair 
dealing  takes  place  that  a call  for  a 
strike  ever  exists.  I have  been  an 
employer  of  labor  to  a considerable 
extent  for  more  than  a quarter  of  a 
century,  and  I can  say  no  strike  has 
ever  occurred  of  the  slightest  ex- 
tent where  I have  had  a consider- 
able interest  as  compared  with  the 
whole.  A strike  is  not  a contest  be- 
tween labor  and  capital,  but  between 
two  kinds  of  capital,  the  property 
of  two  different  sets  of  men.  What 
is  usually  called  capital  is  the  earn- 
ings of  labor  with  its  aggregate 
profits  when  that  capital  is  em- 
ployed in  productive  industry.  If 
that  production  stops  nothing  is 
lost  by  such  stoppage  except  profits 
which  might  be  gained  if  produc- 
tion went  on.  The  capital  un- 
touched, the  profits  only  are  lost. 
On  the  other  hand  the  laboring 
man’s  capital  is  the  capacity  to  earn 
or  produce,  the  capability  he  has 


of  doing  a day’s  labor  of  a given 
value.  This  capital  of  the  laborer 
perishes  in  the  using  as  well  as  in 
the  non  use. 

The  only  accumulation  of  the 
laboring  man’s  capital,  leaving  out 
what  he  may  have  saved  of  his 
former  earnings,  is  the  worth  of  so 
many  days  work  to  be  done  by  him. 
If  he  loses  a day  the  earnings  of 
that  day  are  gone  forever.  If  he 
lies  idle  a month  the  losses  to  him 
of  that  month  can  never  be  replaced. 
He  may  work  and  earn  another 
month,  but  that  does  not  make  good 
the  lost  month.  Therefore,  being 
idle  on  a strike  he  loses  all  his  cap- 
ital and  profits  against  the  profits 
alone  on  the  part  of  the  capitalist. 
Hence,  I have  always  said  that  a 
strike,  while  comparatively  useless, 
and  even  if  it  were  useful  it  is  be- 
neath the  dignity  of  an  American 
workman,  should  not  be  the  resort 
of  the  laboring  man  to  settle  his 
differences  with  his  employer. 

If  he  is  wronged  in  his  relations 
with  the  employer,  as  he  would  in 
every  other  relation  of  life,  he  ought 
to  find  an  adequate  and  prompt 
remedy  by  the  law  of  the  land,  and 
that  law  made  by  representatives 
elected  by  his  ballot.  This  is  no 
new  thought  of  mine.  I gave  voice 
to  it  in  public  some  twelve  or  fifteen 
years  ago,  and  now,  recalling  it  to 
mind,  I speak  to  you  of  it  for  the 
reason  that  I have  seen  going  on 
long,  and  what  will  turn  out  to  be 
a useless  strike,  disastrous,  but  not 
equally  so  to  both  employer  and 
employe.  Contests  arising  betwef  n 
employes  and  employed  as  to  their 
rights,  are  the  only  ones  of  any  im- 
portance in  which  efficient,  if  not 
too  prompt,  tribunals  are  given  by 
our  laws.  But  there  is  no  court  of 
arbitration,  or  other  court,  that  can 
decide  the  most  important  of  all 
controversies  to  those  having  them, 
as  well  as  the  country  in  general, 
differences  arising  between  what  is 
usually  termed  labor  and  capital. 
May  we  not  hope  that  a law  will  be 
passed  at  an  early  date  giving  some 
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tribunal  in  which  these  controver- 
sies can  be  justly  and  equitably  set- 
tled. 


HAIB  OIL. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

A youngster  on  Cass  avenue  had 
noticed  a tall,  black  bottle  on  his 
father’s  dressing  table  and  asked 
what  it  held. 

“That,  my  son,  is  hair  oil,”  an- 
swered his  father  with  a furtive  and 
wandering  look,  “ and  it  is  not  at 
all  nice  for  little  boys.” 

The  youthful  questioner  took  a 
smell  of  the  contents  and  asked  no 
more  information  upon  the  subject. 
He  kept  up  a good  bit  of  thinking, 
however.  Last  Sunday  the  family 
entertained  some  friends  at  dinner, 
and  there  was  plum  pudding  and 
brandy  sauce.  The  small  boy  had 
found  his  opportunity.  When  he 
was  helped  to  the  pudding  he  seized 
it  up  with  large  eyes. 

“Pa,”  he  said,  in  aloud,  shrill 
tone,  as  he  snuffed  the  sauce  afar 
off,  “the  hair  oil  on  this  puddin’ 
smells  awful  good.” 


POSITIVELY  THE  LAST. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

A traveler  for  a New  York  house 
found  a new  firm  down  in  Jersey 
about  three  months  ago.  The  sign 
over  the  door  read  “ Jacob  Reber  & 
Co.”  On  his  next  trip  down  the 
sign  had  changed.  It  read  : “Jacob 
Reber  & Son.”  When  the  traveler 
struck  the  town  the  third  time  he 
looked  for  the  sign  and  discover- 
ed that  it  read  : “ Hans  Reber  & 

Father.”  The  old  man  stood  in  the 
door,  and  the  traveler  halted  and 
said  : 

“ I see  that  this  firm  has  changed 
again  ?” 

“Yes,  we  made  a change  last 
week.” 

“What’s  the  matter — can’t  you 
agree?” 

“ Vhell,  you  see,  I make  der  puild- 
ing,  my  wife  furnish  der  money, 
und  Hans  put  in  his  experience. 
It  vhas  a leedle  mixed.” 


“ Going  to  make  another  change?” 
“ Shust  one  more.  Next  week  der 
sign  will  be  : ‘ Mrs.  Jacob  Reber.’ 

She  pays  me  rent,  hires  Hans  py 
der  veek,  and  "expects  to  boom  mit 
der  fall  trade.” 


DEPENDED  OH  HIMSELF. 

The  Rev.  Whangdoodle  Baxter 
recently  met  one  of  the  male  mem- 
bers 0/  his  flock,  and  at  once  ad- 
dressed him : 

“Why,  Mose,”  he  said,  “how 
stout  yuse  gittin’.  Yuse  gittin’ 
mighty  stout  an’  corpulent ; in 
mighty  fine  order,  I tells  yer.  Dar’s 
nuffin’  lean  about  you,  fizzically, 
but  spiritually  yuse  thinner  dan  a 
rail.  You  doan  lean  on  de  Lord 
enuff.” 

“ I kin  ’splain  all  dat  ar,”  said 
Mose. 

“ How  does  you  ’splain  it,  Mose?” 

“ I did  lean  on  de  Lord,  an’  eb- 
bery  Sunday  I listened  ter  your 
preaching,  an’  I got  as  poor  as  Job’s 
turkey.” 

“But  how  does  yer  ’splain  it? 
How  does  yer  ’count  fer  de  trans- 
formation ? ” 

“Why,  doan  you  see?  Yo’  fur- 
nishes de  ’ligion,  an’  I does  my  own 
fattenin’.” 


A GOOD  MEMORY. 

Texas  Siftings. 

In  an  Austin  street  car  were  sev- 
eral gentlemen  who  passed  away 
the  time  in  telling  jokes  and  anec- 
dotes. Among  them  was  also  a 
cranky  individual  who  positively 
refused  to  enjoy  the  fun,  and  after 
each  yarn  he  would  remark : 

“ That’s  nothing  new.  I heard 
that  years  ago.” 

“ Did  you  ever  hear  the  anecdote 
about  George  Washington  and  the 
railroad  conductor  ? ” asked  one  of 
the  company. 

“ Why,  certainly,”  replied  the 
cranky  individual,  “ although  I can- 
not now  remember  the  circum- 
stances.” 

It  was  not  until  the  laugh  had 
gone  all  around  that  the  crank  dis- 
covered how  badly  he  was  sold. 
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LOCOMOTIVES  FOE  STEEP  IKCLIKES. 

A.  Brunner  sends  from  Munich 
to  London  Engineering  the  follow- 
ing communication  regarding  steep 
railway  inclines : 

The  Huddersfield  tramway  acci- 
dent, of  which  an  able  report  is  given 
in  your  issue  of  July  27,  teaches  a 
very  serious  lesson  to  all  engaged  in 
the  working  of  steep  railway  in- 
clines. W ith  the  fapid  extension  of 
local  railways  and  steam  tramway, 
the  question  of  working  steep  gradi- 
ents economically,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  safely,  becomes  more  and  more 
prominent,  and  it  is  a well-known 
fact  that  engineering  opinion  differs 
somewhat  widely  as  regards  the  ef- 
ficiency of  the  various  systems  em- 
ployed and  proposed. 

Now,  the  majority  of  locomotive 
engineers,  and  particularly  so  on 
your  side  of  the  channel,  will  agree 
with  me,  that,  as  a rule,  the  simplest 
machine  is  the  safest,  and  on  this  ac- 
count, a simple  adhesion  locomotive 
would  present  a larger  margin  of  safe- 
ty on  steep  inclines,  than  an  engine 
fitted  with  complicated  mid-gear, 
which  may  go  wrong  at  any  time. 
Moreover,  the  loads  that  have  to  be 
propelled  on  local  railways  or  steam 
tramways  are  generally  so  limited, 
that  the  corresponding  resistances 
can  be  easily  overcome  by  tank  en- 
gines of  moderate  size,  even  on  steep 
inclines. 

With  regard  to  adhesion,  that  is 
to  say,  the  gripping  powers  of  the 
driving  wheels  on  the  rails,  experi- 
ence teaches,  that  under  favorable 
conditions  a tank  engine,  with  all 
the  wheels  coupled,  can  take  a load 
equal  to  its  own  weight  up  such  steep 
gradients  as  1 in  12,  and  this  is  about 
the  maximum  rate  of  incline  at 
which  any  useful  work  can  be  de- 
pended upon,  although  Mr.  A.  Per- 
cival  Haywood  informs  us  in  your 
issue  of  August  10,  that  his  small 
tank  engine  takes  a load  equel  to  its 
own  weight  up  to  1 in  10  in  all  weath- 
ers, of  course  with  the  copious  use  of 
sand,  according  to  the  state  of  the 
rail  surface.  Now,  the  same  load, 


which  an  engine  has  taken  up  the 
maximum  gradient,  it  ought  also  to 
be  able  to  control  in  descending  at 
the  same  rate  of  speed,  and,  in  fact 
the  resistance,  and  consequently  the 
adhesion  required  being  somewhat 
greater  in  going  up  than  in  coming 
down,  the  downward  run  ought  to 
be  all  the  more  manageable,  pro- 
vided the  necessary  precautions  have 
been  taken. 

The  safety  in  descending  a steep  in- 
cline by  means  of  a simple  adhesion 
depends  on  the  following  points : 

1.  The  rate  of  speed. 

2.  The  brake  power. 

3.  The  co-efficient  of  adhesion. 

These  points  cannot  be  better  con- 
sidered, perhaps,  than  by  the  practi- 
cal illustration  of  a successfully 
worked  line  with  steep  gradients, 
and  for  this  purpose  no  better  line 
could  be  chosen  than  that  leading 
from  Zurich  on  the  Uto  mountain, 
in  Switzerland.  This  tourist  rail- 
way was  opened  in  1875,  and  accord- 
ing to  my  advice,  the  system  of  sim- 
ple adhesion  was  adopted,  while,  first 
of  all,  the  rack  rail  system,  inaugu- 
rated shortly  before  with  so  much 
success  on  the  Righi  railway,  had 
been  in  contemplation.  This  line 
on  the  Uto  mountain  has  a total  rise 
of 405  meters  in  9,228  meters  length, 
with  a maximum  gradient  of  1:14 
above  a mile  long,  containing  a 
curve  of  but  135  meters  radius.  The 
engines  were  supplied  by  Messrs. 
Krauss  & Co.,  of  Munich. 

They  are  six-coupled  tank  en- 
gines of  the  normal  gauge,  of  the 
following  principal  dimensions : 

Diameter  of  cylinders 12%  in. 

Length  of  stroke 21  yi  “ 

Diameter  of  wheels 8 ft. 

Wheel  base 6 ft.  6%  in. 

Heating  surface 778  sq.  ft. 

Firegrate  area 10.76  “ 

Contents  of  water  tanks 97  cub.  ft. 

“ “ coal  bunkers 43  “ 

Weight  of  engine  (empty)  ....  18.85  tons. 
Weight  in  working  order  ....  25  “ 

Boiler  pressure  (12  atmospheres)  . 176  tt>. 

Tractive  force  (at  50  per  cent,  of 

boiler  pressure) 8,157  tt>. 

There  are  four  such  engines,  with 
which  the  line  has  now  been  regu- 
larly worked  during  eight  years, 
summer  and  winter,  without  the 
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least  hitch  or  accident  having  oc- 
curred. The  engine  can  easily 
take,  under  all  conditions  of  weath- 
er, a load  of  25  tons,  composed  of 
three  carriages  and  40  passengers 
each. 

We  will  now  proceed  to  consider 
the  manner  in  which  the  descent  of 
the  mountain  is  being  effected,  in 
respect  to  the  three  points — speed, 
brake  power,  and  adhesion. 

1.  Rate  of  speed. — The  speed  in 
descending  the  inclines  is  the  same 
as  in  going  up ; in  each  case  25  min- 
utes are  allowed,  which  makes  an 
average  speed  of  13.76  miles  per 
hour.  On  the  maximum  incline 
the  speed  is  somewhat  reduced, 
while  the  greatest  speed  over  the 
rest  of  the  line  never  exceeds  15 
miles  per  hour. 

2.  Brake  Power. — Each  engine  is 
fitted  with  a powerful  hand  brake 
of  the  Exter  system,  capable  of 
skidding  all  the  wheels  of  the  en- 
gine. In  addition  to  this  each  car- 
riage is  of  course  supplied  with  an 
ordinary  hand  brake.  The  Exter 
brake  on  the  engine,  which  is  put 
into  action  by  merely  throwing  a 
lever  over,  is,  however,  only  used  in 
shunting  about  the  stations,  while 

• the  speed  in  coming  down  the  in- 
clines is  regulated  by  means  of  a 
compressed  air  brake  arrangement, 
which  works  in  the  following  man- 
ner: The  principle  of  this  brake  be- 
ing that  of  a counter-pressure  brake, 
the  engine  is  reversed  after  the  reg- 
ulator has  been  closed,  and  air  is 
admitted  into  the  steam  chest  of 
each  cylinder  by  means  of  a valve, 
which  can  be  opened  from  the  foot- 
plate. As  soon  as  the  counter-pres- 
sure begins  to  work,  a small  jet  of 
cold  water  is  injected  into  the  cylin- 
ders to  prevent  heating,  while  the 
issue  of  the  compressed  air,  and 
thus  the  speed,  is  regulated  by  a 
cock  placed  upon  the  regulator  box, 
and  worked  by  a handle  from  the 
footplate.  In  this  case  the  blast 
pipe  is  left  open  during  the  action 
of  the  brake;  other  brakes  on  the 
same  principle  have,  however,  been 


designed  by  Messrs.  Krauss  & Co., 
where  the  cold  air  is  sucked  in 
through  a connecting  apparatus  at 
the  end  of  the  blast  pipe,  in  which 
case  the  blast  orifice  is  of  course 
kept  closed.  From  this  it  will  be 
seen  that  this  counter-pressure  brake 
is  of  the  most  simple  description,  it 
is  very  handy,  highly  effective,  and 
at  the  same  time  economical,  be- 
cause no  steam  is  used,  while  brake 
blocks  and  tires  are  preserved,  like 
with  other  counter-pressure  brakes. 

3.  Coefficient  of  Adhesion. — To 
insure  at  all  times  a sufficiept 
amount  of  gripping  power  of  the 
wheels  is  the  most  important  item 
in  connection  with  the  working  of 
steep  inclines  by  simple  adhesion, 
and  on  this  point  many  of  your 
readers  will  be  somewhat  surprised 
on  learning. that  on  the  Uto  moun- 
tain railway  no  sand  is  used  to  this 
effect.  It  is  a well-known  fact  that 
on  a very  wet  rail  the  adhesion  is 
almost  as  good  as  on  a dry  rail,  the 
principal  exigence  being  a clean 
rail,  and  in  order  to  obtain  this, 
when  necessary,  the  engined  are 
fitted  with  a special  apparatus,  by 
means  of  which  strong  jets  of  water, 
under  boiler  pressure,  can  be  dis- 
charged just  in  front  of  the  wheels. 
The  water  is  taken  from  the  tanks 
and  passes  the  injector,  from  where 
the  jet  can  be  directed  into  the 
branch  pipes,  leading  to  the  nozzles 
in  front  of  the  wheels.  The  bore  of 
the  nozzles  is  but  £ in.,  and  the 
quantity  of  water  consumed  at  the 
above  speed  is  about  40  gallons  per 
mile  of  road.  This  system  of  clean- 
ing the  rails  has  proven  so  highly 
effective,  that  it  is  introduced  on 
several  lines,  where  adhesion  is  of- 
ten bad,  as  for  instance  in  the  Giovi 
tunnel  near  Genoa,  also  on  the  St. 
Gothard  Railway  and  others;  the 
ordinary  injectors  used  for  feeding 
the  boiler  have,  hdwever,  been  found 
too  large  for  the  purpose  of  cleaning 
the  rails,  and  accordingly  the  St. 
Gothard  engines  have  been  fitted 
with  separate  injectors.  I remem- 
ber having  seen  also  in  Belgium  an 
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apparatus  on  the  same  principle, 
but  of  more  primitive  construction, 
consisting  merely  of  a cock  for  dis- 
charging steam  from  the  boiler,  on 
rails.  From  the  foregoing  descrip- 
tion of  the  working  of  the  Uto 
Mountain  Railway  it  may  be  de- 
duced that  nothing  has  been  ne- 
glected on  the  part  of  the  engine- 
builders  to  render  the  passage  on 
this  line  as  safe  as  possible,  and  that 
the  designers  of  these  engines  cer- 
tainly knew  what  they  were  about. 
Had  similar  care  been  exercised  in 
the  design  and  construction  of  the 
Huddersfield  engine,  the  world 
would  have  been  spared  the  terri- 
ble tale  of  the  tramway  accident  at 
Huddersfield. 


Merchant  Traveler. 


VERY  PROPER. 


An  old  maid  from  the  country  was 
visiting  a city  friend  in  whose  house 
was  a telephone.  Early  one  morn- 
ing there  was  a call  for  her,  and  the 
servant  went  to  her  room. 

“ Miss  Jane,”  she  said,  “ there’s  a 
call  for  you  at  the  telephone.” 

“ I’ll  be  there  in  a minute.” 

“ Come  now.” 

“You  can’t  wait;  it’s  a gentle- 
man, and  he’s  in  a hurry.” 

“ A gentleman  ? Good  heavens, 
then  I won’t  move  a step  till  I get 
on  my  clothes.  Do  vou  think  I’d 
go  down  to  that  telephone  and  talk 
to  a man  without  a dress  on  ? I 
don’t  know  what  your  city  styles 
may  be,  but  I do  know  what  is 
proper  in  the  country,  and  that  man 
can  wait  till  I’m  ready  or  not  see 
me,  that’s  all.” 


WHY  HE  THOUGHT  IT  THE  BEST. 

“ Allow  me  to  compliment  you 
on  the  last  issue  of  your  paper,” 
said  a gentleman  to  an  editor.  “ I 
think  it  is  the  best  number  that 
you  have  ever  issued.”  “Your  kind 
words  are  too  late,”  the  editor  re- 
plied, “ for  with  the  last  issue  I sus- 
pended the  publication  of  the 
Horn.”  “Yes,  I know,”  rejoined 
the  friend,  “ and  that’s  why  I 
thought  the  last  issue  was  the  best.” 


A FIREMAN’S  HEROIC  DEED. 

San  Francisco  Post. 

History  has  never  recorded  a more 
heroic  act  than  that  performed  the 
other  day  by  Frank  C.  Leach,  a poor 
fireman  on  a freight  train  of  the 
Oregon  Railroad  & Navigation  Line. 
A landslide  threw  the  engine  and 
several  cars  of  the  train  into  the  Co- 
lumbia river.  The  escaping  steam 
scalded  the  fireman  from  head  to 
foot.  He  was  injured  beyond  hope 
of  recovery.  But,  notwithstanding 
his  intense  suffering,  he  swam  some 
distance  out  into  the  Columbia  river 
and  rescued  another  man  who  had 
been  thrown  into  the  water  from  the 
engine,  and  who,  he  saw  by  his 
struggles,  was  unable  to  swim. 
Leach’s  flesh  was  trailing  like  rib- 
bons from  his  neck  and  shoulders, 
and  his  hands  so  blistered  that 
touching  with  them  was  an  agony 
of  pain,  but  he  grasped  the  drown- 
ing man  and  brought  him  safely  to 
shore.  That  fireman  had  a giant 
heart.  He  must  have  been  nobly 
unselfish.  His  deed  was  the  sub- 
limity of  heroism. 


STRANGE  COINCIDENCE. 

“ How  stupid  I am,”  said  Birdie 
McHennepin  languidly,  executing 
at  the  same  time  quite  a respectable 
yawn  act. 

“ That’s  true,”  remarked  Gus  De- 
Smith.  rather  impulsively. 

“ Sir ! ” exclaimed  Birdie,  “ you 
are  impertinent.” 

“ But  you  yourself  just  now  as- 
serted that  you  were  stupid.” 

“ I only  said  so  without  think- 
ing,” said  Birdie,  petulantly. 

“Yes,  and  up  to  the  time  you 
spoke  I had  only  thought  so  with- 
out saying  it.” 


DOUBLE  DELIGHT. 

“ It  would  delight  me  to  know 
when  you  will  pay  me,”  said  a 
creditor  to  Kosiusko  Murphy. 

“ Yes,  no  doubt,”  replied  Murphy. 
“ And  it  would  delight  me  still 
more  to  kn6w  when  I will  be  able 
to  pay  you.” 
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HABK  PAYNE. 

BY  ED.  TOY. 

It  was  a clear,  beautiful  evening. 
The  stare  were  shining  brightly,  and 
the  lovely  rays  of  the  moon  seemed 
to  turn  night  into  day. 

“Oh,  dear,”  said  Flora  Emerson, 
stamping  her  dainty  foot  on  the 
platform,  and  gazing  at  the  large 
regulator  in  the  office  of  the  quaint 
little  depot  in  the  town  of  Sandusky. 
“ What  a bother  it  is,  to  stand  wait- 
ing for  a slow  train  ; don’t  you  think 
so,  Del?” 

“Yes,  Flora,  I do;  but  just  think 
of  the  glorious  time  we  will  have 
wThen  we  get  to  Aunty’s,”  said  her 
sister  Adella,  as  she  buttoned  her 
ermine  circular,  the  air  growing 
chilly. 

“There  it  comes!”  said  Flora,  as 
a volume  of  smoke  arose  above  the 
hill,  and  the  great  headlight  appear- 
ed as  the  train  rounded  the  curve. 

All  was  confusion  and  bustle  as 
the  passengers  boarded  the  train. 
Presently  the  stentorian  voice  of  the 
gentlemanly  conductor  was  heard, 
“ All  aboard.” 

The  train  moved  on,  gradually 
moving  faster,  and  then  coming  to 
a sudden  stop  (which  threw  the  pas- 
sengers from  their  comfortable  seats) 
and  then  started  again. 

“ There,  just  look ! All  my  beau- 
tiful flowers  spoiled.  How  abomina- 
ble it  is.  If  I was  president  of  this 
road,  I should  employ  better  men,” 
said  Flora  to  her  sister,  as  she  re- 
gained her  seat  and  re-arranged  her 
boquet. 

“Don’t  worry  Flo,  you  can  get 
more  flowers  at  Aunty’s.” 

“Yes,  I know  I can;  but  that 
horrid  engineer, — I never  did  like 
them,  and  if  father  builds  a road, 
as  he  talks  of  doing,  I shall  have 
things  to  suit  me.” 

“ Flora,  you  should  not  be  so  severe 
on  the  railroad  men.  Some  day,  I 
hope  you  will  have  a better  opinion 
of  them,  and  may  even*  marry  one,” 
said  generous-hearted  Della,  think- 
;n<r  of  her  handsome  lover,  who  was 


in  the  employ  of  this  railroad  com- 
pany. 

“Marry  one!!”  Why  Del,  how 
you  do  talk,  and  yet,  you  know  I 
detest  them,”  said  Flora,  as  she  gath- 
ered her  packages  together,  prepara- 
tory to  leaving  the  train. 

Flora  was  a most  beautiful  girl, 
being  endowed  with  all  nature’s  best 
gifts.  Large,  brilliant  blue  eyes, 
which  sparkled  like  diamonds,  love- 
ly, light  curly  brown  hair,  that  hung 
gracefully  down  her  back,  a well 
molded  form,  with  grace  in  every 
motion,  clear  and  expressive  fea- 
tures, and  nineteen  years  old.  Her 
sister  was  the  exact  opposite,  being 
a brunette,  and  very  timid. 

Arriving  at  their  destination,  they 
left  the  train  and  met  their  aunt, 
who  was  there  waiting  for  them. 
Entering  the  handsome  coupe,  they 
were  driven  to  the  palatial  home  of 
their  relative,  which  was  a grand 
old  house,  surrounded  by  beautiful 
parks.  In  the  rear  was  a most  lovely 
valley,  through  which  a small  brook 
rushed  along  in  its  serpentine  course, 
dashing  against  the  rocks  and  throw- 
ing its  spray  on  the  velvety  grasses. 

Mrs.  Lamberson,  their  aunt,  was 
a very  wealthy  lady,  and  had  made 
her  nieces  her  heiresses. 

Spending  several  weeks  with  her, 
and  enjoying  themselves  hugely, 
they  left  her  for  their  home. 

Bidding  her  good  bye,  the  girls 
boarded  the  waiting  train,  and  were 
rapidly  borne  homeward.  Suddenly 
a terrible  jar  was  felt,  and  the  hiss- 
ing of  steam  was  heard — a collision 
had  occurred.  Screams  of  distress, 
moans  and  groans  issued  from  the 
coaches.  The  rear  cars  had  over- 
turned, and  they  had  caught  on 
fire,  and  all  was  confusion.  The 
passengers  that  had  been  lucky 
enough  to  escape  injury  were  heard 
breaking  windows  and  doors  in  their 
efforts  to  escape  from  the  fiery  fiend. 
The  engineer  had  not  left  his  post, 
but  seeing  that  his  engine  had  es- 
caped serious  damage  and  was  all 
right,  he  left  it  and  hurried  to  the 
sufferers.  Grasping  a long  ax  on 


Digitized  by  boogie 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


267 


his  way,  he  broke  open  one  of  the 
doors  and  entered  the  burning  car. 
Near  the  center  of  the  car  he  saw 
two  beautiful  girls  that  were  fast- 
ened to  the  floor  by  a large  beam. 
It  was  the  work  of  an  instant  to 
free  them.  Picking  one  up  in  his 
muscular  arms,  he  carried  her  to  a 
place  of  safety,  and  then  returned 
through  the  suffocating  smoke  for 
the  other. 

The  fresh  air  revived  her.  A look 
of  gratitude  shone  from  her  beauti- 
ful eyes,  and  gazing  upon  her  stal- 
wart and  manly  rescuer,  she  thank- 
ed him  graciously  for  his  timely  as- 
% sistance. 

The  wreck  was  rapidly  cleared 
away,  atnd  they  soon  arrived  home. 

When  Flora  looked  upon  her  res- 
cuer, she  was  charmed  with  him, 
and  several  days  later  she  learned 
his  name. 

“ Mark  Payne.  Oh,  what  a lovely 
name!”  she  said,  as  she  folded  a 
neatly  written  note  and  addressed 
it  to  him.  “ I know  I shall  like 
him.” 

Mark  called  and  was  cordially  wel- 
comed. It  was  not  his  last  call,  for 
he  became  a frequent  and  welcome 
visitor. 

Four  months  have  rolled  around, 
and  Mark  and  Flora  are  seated  in 
the  vine  sheltered  arbor,  screened 
by  the  tender  foliage  and  the  cling- 
ing ivies.  The  air  was  filled  with 
the  sweet  perfume  of  the  flowers 
and  the  joyful  songs  of  the  birds. 

“Dear  Flora,  will  you  trust  me 
and  love  me  ? ” he  pleaded,  lovingly. 

A look  of  tenderness  shone  in  her 
lovely  eyes,  and  a faint  flush  arose 
to  her  face  as  she  lovingly  placed 
her  arms  around  his  neck,  and  an- 
swered gently,  “ Trust  you,  and  love 
you,  my  Mark?  Yes,  always,  and 
my  prayer  shall  always  be  ‘God 
bless  the  noble  engineers ! ’ ” 


DEB  OLD  SONGS. 

Carl  Pretzel. 

Der  old  songs  vas  condain  a good 
much  chenuine  melody.  Der  “ Roll 
out  Silver-plated  Moon,”  und  “ Old 
Sour  Buttercup,”  and  “ Der  lay  of 


der  last  minstrel,”  “ Sour  Violets,” 
“Der  Garden  Vail  Over,”  und  a 
goot  many  oder  old  songs  I vos  lofe 
to  hear,  but  now  der  singers  in  der 
up-down  churches  have  completely 
discouraged  der  melodious  elements 
of  goot  old  songs. 

Der  man  vat  will  revive  em,  vill, 
vhen  he  goes  died,  hafe  a good  ab- 
betite  on  his  tombstone,  and  his 
name  vill  been  took  down  to  integ- 
rity, mit  Tweed’s,  Washington’s, 
Pretzel’s,  Mrs.  Livermore,  und  der 
udder  boys. 

I vos  hafe  “music  in  my  soul.” 
I vas  know  dot,  for  ven  a feller  vas 
shtep  on  my  toes,  I right  avay  vas 
commence  to  tanz. 

Who  could  tanz  mitout  moosic?” 

It  vas  lofely  like  der  duce,  to  vake 
your  ped  out  und  hear  shweet  foices 
your  vindow  out,  gifing  you  a lemon- 
ade. How  dhere  foices  vas  beauti- 
fully.blend,  und  vas  conthrast  so 
shtrangely  mit  der  hums  of  der 
muskeedler,  vat  hafe  been  keeping 
your  ears  from  gitting  closed,  so  dot 
you  could  vent  to  shleep. 

I lofe  singing,  oxpressly  in  der 
long  summer  morning,  vhen  der  air 
vas  heavily  laden  mit  der  perfumes 
of  der  rich  and  flagrant  flowers,  und 
vhile  der  summer  sun  vas  shweetly 
breathing  der  shleeping  valleys  ofer, 
und  vhile  you  vas  shweetly  und 
calmly  shleeping  der  dream  of  in- 
nocense,  to  hafe  der  old  man  at  der 
foot  of  dher.shtairs  sing  to  you  out, 
“ Got  dot  bed  out,  you  young  raskil, 
so  quicker  like  litenin’,  or  mit  dis 
shtick  lie  beguile  thee.” 


Texas  Siftings. 


A DECEIVER. 


A gentleman,  who  was  closely 
wrapped  in  a fur  coat,  surmounted 
by  a cap  to  match,  took  a seat  in  a 
railroad  car  by  the  side  af  a lady. 
He  made  several  attempts  to  draw 
her  into  conversation,  but  without 
avail.  At  last  he  exclaimed  : 

“ Madam,  why  are  you  so  ungra- 
cious ? Do  you  take  me  for  a wolf 
in  sheep’s  clothing?” 

“No;  quite  the  reverse,”  answers1 
the  lady. 
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CHABACTEB  IN  BAILBOAD  MEN. 

The  following  ideas  as  to  the  char- 
acter and  ability  required  of  rail- 
road men  are  not  altogether  new, 
but  have  never  been  quite  so  ably 
expressed  before.  They  are  given 
by  Division*  Superintendent  A.  M. 
Richards,  of  the  Alton,  in  an  inter- 
view with  the  railroad  reporter  of 
the  Bloomington  (111.)  Leader : 

u Every  man  in  railway  train 
service  acquires  a nerve  ana  execu- 
tive force  and  obedience  that  is 
worked  into  his  very  soul  by  the 
character  of  his  employment.  He 
is  a true  soldier.  He  believes  that 
he  knows  his  own  duty  and  can  and 
will  do  it,  and  he  expects  the  same 
of  every-man  above  or  below  him. 
The  unforgiven  sin  in  railroading 
is  incompetencv.  If  constitutional, 
or  often  shown,  no  penance  or  pray- 
ers will  save  the  unlucky  possessor’s 
h6ad.  Incompetency  in  railroad- 
ing is  an  intolerable  defect,  and  can 
offer  no  excuses.  Regarding  the 
Chicago  and  Alton  train  men,  Mr. 
Richards  ranks  them  high  in  every 
respect.  A comparatively  modern 
thing  required  in  railroading  is  total 
abstinence.  In  former  times  a little 
indulgence  in  the  social  bowl  was 
winked  at.  But  whisky  has  been 
found  a foe  of  railroading.  It  has 
caused  the  loss  of  a good  many  lives, 
and  much  money.  Railroad  man- 
agers have  learned  that  a man  who 
drinks  is  dangerous.  Hence  if  he 
indulges  even  off  dutv,  he  is  dis- 
charged. If  he  is  on  duty  at  night 
and  then  stays  up  during  the  day 
time  he  is  likewise  bounced  for  not 
going  to  bed.  He  may  be  warned 
once  of  his  faults,  but  a repetition 
costs  him  his  job.  Railroads  must 
have  not  only  clear  brains  but  well- 
rested  bodies.  It  wants  every  man 
at  his  best.  Formerly  the  “hail 
fellow  well  met”  man  was  likely  to 
rise  in  authority  in  railroading. 
This  no  longer  true.  Conviviality 
is  frowned  upon  everywhere  in  the 
service.  Urbanity  is  expected  of  all, 
but  debauchery  permitted  in  none. 

The  railroads  employ  no  green 


man  after  he  is  forty.  It  is  consid- 
ered then  that  he  is  too  old  to  be 
taught  the  business.  Every  appli- 
cant is  required  to  sign  a statement 
showing  where  he  worked  for  three 
years  last  past.  Railroad  men  wear 
out  faster  than  others,  but  are  well 
paid  and  kept  by  the  road  that  em- 
ploy them  to  an  old  age  if  their 
powers  do  not  fail  and  so  impair 
their  usefulness.  Good  eyesight  is 
especially  required  and  good  hear- 
ing is  very  important.  Railroad- 
ing has  become  a great  profession 
or  trade  and  a sure  one.  To  men  of 
broad  ability  it  offers  fine  opportun- 
ities  to  rise  to  good  positions  of  ex- # 
cellent  salaries.  Managing  officials’ 
salaries  on  good  roads  run  from 
$2,000  per  year  up.  But  Darwin’s 
theory  of  the  “ survival  of  the 
fittest”  finds  inexorable  sway  here, 
and  only  men  gifted  for  their  re- 
spective duties  go  up  to  higher  posi- 
tions, while  if  only  a mediocre  a man 
can  not  even  enter  the  lower  ranks. 
The  railroad  service  employs  essen- 
tially picked  men  throughout.  Mr. 
Richards  says  that  nearly  all  man- 
agers and  chiefs  of  departments  are 
men  who  rose  in  the  service  with  no 
training  prior  to  entering  it.  But 
he  expects  the  time  will  come  when 
special  railroad  training  schools  will 
be  founded  and  eventually  recog- 
nized by  railroad  managers  as  effi- 
cient aids  in  laying  the  foundations 
of  successful  railroad  careers.  The 
trade  or  profession  as  such  he  ex- 
pects to  take  higher  and  yet  higher 
rank  and  thinks  the  grade  of  effi- 
ciency required  is  likely  to  rise 
gradually  till  the  service  has  at- 
tained human  perfection. 


TO  EXTINGUISH  A LAMP.  . 

Popular  Science  News. 

Our  own  method  of  extinguishing 
a lamp  is  to  turn  the  flame  down 
quite  low,  and  then  blow  lightly 
across  the  top  of  the  chimney. 
Only  a very  gentle  puff  is  neces- 
sary ; and  the  light  is  immediately 
extinguished,  without  giving  off 
any  offensive  odor. 
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QUAIL  OH  TOAST. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

A Kentucky  farmer  with  a lot  of 
friends  were  doing  Louisville  one 
night,  brought  up  at  a small  restau- 
rant where  the  farmer  called  for 
everthing  on  the  bill  and  especially 
quail  on  toast.  When  he  went  to 
settle,  the  bill  was  $23.75. 

“What’s  that?  I don’t  want  to 
buy  your  dogoned  old  restaurant; 
I want  to  pay  for  the  feed  for  the 

^ “That’s  what  the  bill  is  for,  sir.” 

Then  one  of  his  friends  got  hold 
of  him  and  urged  him  not  to  pay  so 
much. 

“Do  you  know,”  said  he  “ what 
quail  on  toast  is?” 

“No,  but  it  was  in  the  bill  in  big 
letters.” 

“ I know  it,  and  they  charged  you 
75  cents  for  each  one.” 

“ What  are  they?” 

“ Why,  quail  on  toast  ain’t  nothin’ 
in  the  world  but  pa’tridges  and  light 
bread,  and  you  know  we  can  git 
pa’tridges  for  seventy-five  cents  a 
dozen  down  where  we  come  from, 
and  bread  don’t  cost  nothin.’  Don’t 
you  pay  more’n  that;  if  you  do 
you’re  a fool.” 

He  settled  at  $20,  and  as  he  went 
out  he  remarked : 

“Well,  dog  on  the  French  lan- 
guage, anyhow.  French  is  bad 
enough  but  when  a man  tackles 
Kentucky  French  and  has  to  pay 
$20  to  find  out  that  quail  on  toast 
means  pa’tridges  and  light  bread,  I 
think  it’s  about  time  to  build  school 
houses  at  every  cross  roads  in  the 
State  and  reorganize  the  democratic 
party.”  

WHY  THEY  PASTED  COMPANY. 

Louisville  Courier-Journal. 

An  excellent  story  is  told  about  a 
young  man,  whose  attentions  to  a 
young  lady  became  the  subject  of 
comment.  She  was  his  companion 
in  his  daily  rides,  and  apparently 
they  both  enjoyed  the  propinquity. 
Suddenly  the  rides  ceased,  and  the 
fellow  was  asked  the  reason.  He 
replied  that  she  had  called  him  a 


jackass,  and  that  he  would  not  ask 
any  girl  to  ride  with  him  after  that. 
The  lady ’8  friends  were  shocked  and 
asked  for  particulars.  This  was  his 
explanation:  “You  see,  we  had 

been  so  much  together  that  I gave 
out  in  topics  for  conversation,  and 
when  I took  her  out  last  I couldn’t 
thing  of  anything  but  the  weather, 
and  I said  : 1 1 believe  it  is  going 

to  rain  ; I felt  a drop  on  my  ear.’ 
She  looked  at  me  and  carelessly  said 
‘ That  rain  is  a half  mile  off.’  Now, 
did  not  that  mean  that  I was  a jack- 
ass with  long  ears?  I have  never 
been  near  her  since.” 

ONE  WAY  TO  ECONOMIZE. 

Virginia  Chronicle. 

“ My  dear,”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Jay 
Gould,  picking  up  a new  diam6nd 
paper  weight,  “ This  will  never  do. 
We  must  economize.” 

“ Well,  shall  we  give  up  the  steam 
yacht?”  exclaimed  Mr.  Gould,  light- 
ing a cigar  with  a $50  bill. 

“Oh,  no.  We  can’t  spare  that.” 
“How  about  sealskin  sacques?” 

* “ I have  only  nineteen  now,  and 
none  of  them  are  fit  to  be  seen.” 

“ Why  not  stop  buying  dia- 
monds ? ” 

“ Mercy  ! What  are  you  thinking 
of?  The  doctor  says  I need  exer- 
cise, and  how  can  I get  exercise  if 
I don’t  go  shopping?” 

“ Very  true  ; but  as  you  say,  some- 
thing must  be  done.  Ah,  I have  it! 
I will  just  order  another  reduction 
of  wages.” 

A MINOR  MISUNDERSTANDING. 

“ What  is  that  you’re  reading?” 
asked  a youth  of  a fair  maiden  who 
was  perusing  one  of  Tennyson’s 
poems. 

“ This  is  the  4 Galahad,’  sir.” 

“ Does  he  say  anything  about  the 
gal  he’s  got  now  ?” 

“ I guess  you  didn’t  understand 
me.  This  is  a poem  about  Sir  Gala- 
had,  one  of  the  ancient  knights.” 
“Oh,  yes;  I see,”  replied  the 
young  man,  as  he  went  out  with  a 
modern  daze  on  his  countenance. 
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THE  WAY  HE  LOOKED  AT  IT. 

Albany  Argus. 

A boy  passing  the  peanut  stand 
at  the  corner  of  Broadway  and  Co- 
lumbia street  yesterday,  snatched  a 
single  peanut  from  the  open  roaster. 
The  attendant  Italian  $aw  the  act, 
and  as  quick  as  a flash  seized  the 
lad,  to  whom  he  administered  a 
vicious  kick.  A benevolent  old 
gentleman  who  had  witnessed  the 
affair  remonstrated  with  “ John.” 

“ Why  do  you  kick  a small  boy 
for  taking  one  peanut  ? You  ought 
to  be  arrested.” 

“ Dida  you  somtima  sella  ze  pea- 
nut?” queried  the  Italian,  plea- 
santly. 

“ No,”  replied  the  old  gentleman 
with  a puzzled  expression. 

“*Wella,  I talla  youa  somezing, 
zen.  Onea  lit-tel  boy  steala  onea 
lit-tel  peanut,  no  maka  mucha  losa. 
Buta  when  ze  tousen  lit-tel  boy 
steala  ze  tousen  peanut,  it  maka 
hella  ze  hole  in  ze  bag.” 


WHY  THEY  BEFTJ8ED  HIM. 

Captain  Nuglin  had  company 
and  sent  his  little  boy  to  the  butch- 
er’s for  a roast.  The  boy  came  back 
without  the  meat,  and,  appearing  in 
the  drawing-room  where  the  com- 
pany was  seated,  said  : 

“Pap,  the  butcher  wouldn’t  let  me 
have  the  meat.” 

“Ah,”  replied  Mr.  Nuglin,  not 
knowing  what  to  say,  “probably  my 
son,  he  did  not  know  you.” 

“Yes  he  did,  and  that  is  the  rea- 
son he  wouldn’t  let  me  have  it. 

I went  up  to  the  other  place,  but 
the  fellow  told  me  to  get  out. 

You’ll  have  to  send  the  money, 
pap,  or  they  won’t  let  you  have  it.” 


I have  lived  to  know  that  the 
great  secret  of  human  happiness  is 
this : Never  suffer  your  energies  to 

stagnate.  The  old  adage  of  “ too 
many  irons  in  the  Are,”  conveys  an 
untruth.  You  cannot  have  too 
many — poker,  tongs,  and  all — keep 
them  all  going. — Adam  Clark. 


A8  HE  WAS  SAYING. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

At  one  of  the  theatres  the  other 
evening  a man  who  had  a seat  be- 
tween his  wife  and  daughter  left  it 
at  the  close  of  an  act  for  a trip  down 
stairs.  When  he  returned  he  found 
a vacant  seat  two  rows  back  between 
two  women,  and  dropped  into  it 
with  the  remark : 

“As  I was  saying  when  I went  out, 
it’s  none  of  your  pudding  what 
other  women  wear.  Because  some 
one  else  makes  a fool  of  herself  by 
wearing  cotton  stocking  in  the  win- 
ter, it  doesn’t  follow  that  you  must 
do  the  same.” 

“ Sir ! ” came  from  both  sides  of 
him  at  once,  and  the  way  he  vacated 
that  seat  made  the  soles  of  his  boots 
red-hot.  • 


AN  EXPLICIT  WOMAN. 

A gentleman  from  Philadelphia 
came  to  Austin,  not  long  since,  and 
had  a commission  from  a lady  to 
her  brother,  which  he  was  anxious 
to  carry  out  at  once. 

“ Where  will  I find  Mr.  B , 

who  is  in  the  grocery  business?”  he 
asked  of  an  Austinite. 

“ There  are  two  brothers  of  that 
name,  both  in  the  grocery  business,” 
was  the  reply.  “Which  do  you 
wish  to  see  ? ” 

“ I mean  the  one  that  has  a sister 
in  Philadelphia.” 


ONE  OF  THE  FAMILY. 

“ Say,  pard,”  said  an  Austin  man 
to  a stranger  who  was  shuffling  so 
slowly  along  fhe  street  that  his 
shadow  seemed  to  be  stuck  fast  to 
the  sidewalk,  “ don’t  you  come  from 
the  West?” 

“ I reckon  you’re  about  right  in 
your  calkerlations,”  he  drawled. 

“ I thought  so.” 

“ What  made  you  think  I hailed 
from  that  region  ? ” 

“ Because  I hear  that  there  has 
been  a shower  of  snails  there  lately, 
and  I was  sure  that  you  must  be 
one  of  the  family.” 
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EXPERIMENTS  WITH  STEEL  GUNS. 

By  direction  of  the  Naval  Bureau 
of  Ordnance,  experiments  with  the 
six-inch  steel  gun  were  resumed  at 
the  experimental  battery  at  Annap- 
olis recently,  the  chief  object  being 
to  develop  and  encourage  the  home 
manufacture  of  steel  projectiles. 
Steel  projectiles  manufactured  by 
the  Midrale  Steel  Company,  near 
Philadelphia,  having  different  phys- 
ical characteristics  as  to  toughness, 
extensibility,  etc.,  were  fired  at  a 
target  consisting  of  two  mild  steel 
five-inch  plates  strongly  bolted  to- 
gether, and  backed  with  twenty 
inches  of  live-oak.  The  first  and  the 
second  shots  broke  up ; the  third 
pierced  the  plates  and  was  stopped 
by  the  backing  ; while  the  fourth 
perforated  target  and  backing,  and 
buried  itself  in  a mound  of  earth  be- 
yond the  target.  This  projectile  had 
an  initial  velocity  of  1,983  feet,  and 
weighed  75  pounds.  The  charge 
of  powder  was  32  pounds,  and  the 
striking  energy  per  inch  of  shot’s 
circumference  was  108  foot-tons. 
The  results  indicate  that  there  will 
be  no  serious  difficulty  in  procuring 
the  proper  material  for  armor-pierc- 
ing shells  in  this  country. 

A somewhat  remarkable  result  was 
obtained  with  a projectile  weighing 
52  pounds, and  a charge  of  33  pounds 
of  powder.  The  muzzle  velocity 
obtained  was  2,323  feet  per  second, 
with  a pressure  of  about  13  tons. 
The  ratio  of  charge  to  projectile  was 
adopted  as  being  nearly  that  which 
will  be  used  in  the  new  ten-inch  gun 
designed  by  Commodore  Sicard. 
These  guns  will  be  manufactured  at 
the  Washington  navy  yard,  and  are 
intended  for  the  batteries  of  the  four 
double  turreted  monitors. 

It  does  not  necessarily  follow  that 
results  equally  favorable  will  be  ob- 
tained with  the  ten-inch  gun,  since 
the  masses  of  both  charge  and  pro- 
jectile will  be  greatly  increased. 

The  pressures  will  doubtless  be 
higher;  but  these  guns  will  be  suf- 
ficiently strong  to  withstand  a work- 
ing pressure  of  more  than  25  tons  to 


the  square  inch.  The  indications, 
however,  are,  on  the  whole,  extreme- 
ly favorable  to  the  success  of  the  ten- 
inch  gun. 

This  experiment  is  likewise  inter- 
esting when  compared  with  the  re- 
cord of  a six-inch  gun  constructed  by 
Sir  William  Armstrong  in  which, 
with  an  80-pound  projectile  and  a 
charge  of  55  pounds  of  powder,  a 
muzzle  velocity  of  2,297  feet  was 
reached,  with  a pressure  of  21  tons. 
In  the  latter  case  the  ratio  of  charge 
to  projectile  is  11 : 16,  whereas  in  the 
former  case  the  ratio  is  11  :17£.  It  is 
to  be  regretted  that  the  size  of  the 
chamber  of  this  experimental  gun 
does  not  permit  the  employment  of 
a larger  charge  of  powder. 

Two  six-inch  guns,  representing 
the  types  proposed  for  the  broadside 
batteries  of  the  new  steel  cruisers 
were  in  process  of  consruction  at  the 
Washington  Navy-yard,  and  to  be 
ready  for  testing  last  August. 


HEATING  RAILWAY  CARS. 

Our  inventors  should  not  forget 
that  there  is  still  a demand  for  a 
superior  heater  for  the  railway  cars. 

In  a long  article  on  this  subject, 
the  Railroad  Gazette  recommends, 
as  preferable  to  the  present  style  of 
stove  now  quite  generally  used,  the 
substitution  of  cylindrical  stoves 
made  of  boiler  iron,  the  longitudi- 
nal seam  welded  instead  of  riveted, 
and  the  top  heads  welded  in  like 
the  reservoirs  of  the  Westinghouse 
brake.  The  inside  could  be  lined 
with  fire-brick,  or  it  could  have  a 
cast-iron  fire-pot.  The  stove  should 
then  be  bolted  down,  not  with  a few 
leg  screws,  but  with  strong  three- 
quarters  inch  or  seven -eights  inch 
rods  passing  over  the  top  of  the  stove 
and  down  through  the  floor,  with 
proper  nuts  and  washers  under- 
neath the  sills.  In  order  to  protect 
the  sills  of  the  car  from  the  heat  of 
the  stove,  it  could  be  inclosed  with 
a cyndrical  casing  made  of  tank 
iron,  with  a liberal  space,  say  six  or 
eight  inches,  between  it  and  the 
stove.  This  might  be  open  at  tb  ■ 
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top  and  bottom,  and  the  lower  edge 
should  be  raised  and  have  an  open 
space  of  about  six  inches  between 
it  and  the  floor.  The  effect  of  this 
would  be  that  the  air  between  the 
stove  and  the  casing  would  be  heat- 
ed, and  would  raise,  and  thus  draw 
in  the  cold  air  next  to  the  floor,  which 
in  turn  would  be  heated  and  would 
also  ascend.  Above  the  stove,  and 
in  the  end  of  the  car  above  the 
end  window,  a suitable  ventilator 
could  be  placed,  with  slats  inclined 
upward,  so  that  the  current  of  cold 
air  as  it  enters  would  be  directed 
upward  and  would  mingle  with  the 
ascending  current  of  hot  air  from 
the  stove  and  would  be  distributed 
through  the  car.  This  arrangement 
would,  it  is  believid,  heat  the  car  ef- 
fectually and  with  a fair  degree  of 
uniformity ; it  would  give  good  ven- 
tilation ; it  would  be  less  liable  to 
set  the  car  on  fire  in  case  of  an  ac- 
cident than  the  ordinary  heaters; 
and  it  would  be  simple  and  cheap. 

The  plan  may  not  have  all  the 
advantages  which  some  of  the  sys- 
tems in  vogue  possess,  but  it  is  ap- 
parent that  cars  could  be  heated 
very  satisfactorily  and  cheaply  with 
such  an  apparatus. 


SHEBMAN’S  SIMPLE  HABITS- 

Albany  Journal. 

Sherman’s  habits  during  the  cam- 
paign were  of  the  simplest.  He 
rose  early  in  the  morning  and  was 
up  late  at  night.  In  the  face  of  the 
enemy  five  hours  sleep  sufficed  him. 
Before  reveille  sounded  he  was  often 
in  the  middle  and  out  on  the  most 
exposed  parts  of  his  line.  The  or- 
ders were  always  to  arouse  him  at 
any  hour  of  the  night  if  reports  came 
in.  During  the  Atlanta  campaign 
he  set  the  example  to  his  troops  of 
discarding  tents  and  reducing  bag- 
gage to  a minimum.  There  was  but 
one  tent  attached  to  his  headquar- 
ters and  that  was  used  by  his  adju- 
tant general  and  his  clerks.  With 
his  staff  he  sleept  on  the  ground  un- 
der a tent  fly,  which  was  stretched 
at  night  over  a pole  resting  in  the 


crotch  of  some  convenient  sapling. 
It  used  to  be  said  that  his  headquar- 
ters were  in  a candle-box,  because 
one  or  two  small  boxes,  emptied  of 
the  candles  they  had  originally  con- 
tained, served  to  transport  his  pa- 
pers. The  soldiers  called  him  “ Old 
Tecums,  ” and  “ Uncle  Billy,  ” the 
latter  name  coming  into  general  use 
during  the  “ march  to  the  see.”  At 
his  headquarters  a single  sentry 
stood  guard;  but  nobody,  whether 
officer  or  private  who  wanted  to 
speak  with  the  General,  was  stop- 
ped. He  always  had  a cordial  and 
encouraging  w’ord  for  the  soldiers 
when  he  road  along  in  front  of  the 
enemy  or  passed  a marching  column. 
For  the  details  of  military  etiquette 
and  ceremony  he  cared  nothing, 
but  for  steadiness  of  action  and  en- 
durance in  hard  marching  he  had  a 
quick  eye  and  a ready  word  of  praise. 
He  was  communicative  and  out- 
spoken, unless  his  plans  demanded 
secrecy.  Sometimes  his  frankness 
deceived  the  enemy  more  than  con- 
cealment would  have  done. 


THOUGHT  OF  HIS  MOTHEB. 

Affection  never  leaves  so  touch- 
ing a memory  as  when  death  over- 
takes it  in  a vain  effort  to  help  and 
comfort.  Here  is  one  of  the  little 
incidents  in  humble  life  that  excite 
the  pang  of  pity,  and  start  the  tears. 
A poor  little  newsboy,  while  at- 
tempting to  jump  from  a city  car, 
the  other  afternoon,  fell  beneath 
the  car  and  was  fearfully  mangled. 

As  soon  as  the  child  could  speak, 
he  called  piteously  for  his  mother, 
and  a messenger  was  at  once  sent 
to  bring  her  to  him.  When  the  be- 
reaved woman  arrived,  she  hung 
over  the  dying  boy  in  an  agony  of 
grief. 

“ Mother,”  he  whispered,  with  a 
painful  effort,  “I  sold  four  news- 
papers— and  the  money  is  in  my 
pocket.” 

With  the  hand  of  death  upon  his 
brow,  the  last  thought  of  the  suf- 
fering child  was  for  the  poor,  hard- 
working mother. 
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MICHAEL  ANGELO. 

Bill  Nye,  in  New  York  Mercury. 

The  great  sculpist  was  born  in 
1475,  at  Settignano,  thirteen  miles 
from  Florence.  His  correct  name  is 
supposed  to  have  been  Michael 
Angelo  Buonarroti.  Mike  began  to 
draw  as  soon  as  he  was  large  enough, 
and  for  miles  and  miles  around 
Florence  they  still  point  with  pride 
to  pictures  on  the  high  board  fences 
of  which  he  is  supposed  to  have 
been  the  author. 

While  very  young,  Michael  went 
into  the  Madonna  business,  and 
now  it  is  a pretty  poor  Italian  town 
that  can’t  afford  a Madonna  of  some 
kind.  The  first  great  work  that  Mr. 
Angelo  executed  in  Rome  was  the 
“ Drunken  Bacchus.”  It  seems  that 
Bacchus  was  a first-rate  boy  if  he 
had  let  liquor  alone.  But  he  would 
drink.  He  would  go  and  fill  his 
skin  as  full  of  old-fashioned  red 
liquor  as  it  would  hold,  and  then 
he  would  hunt  up  a sculptor  and 
get  himself  measured  for  a bust. 

Early  in  the  sixteenth  century, 
Michael  executed  a statue  of  David, 
from  memory.  This  statue  weighed 
19,000  pounds,  and  several  Ameri- 
cans who  have  been  over  there  and 
who  were  perfectly  familiar  with  the 
way  David  looked  pronounce  the 
expression  perfect.  It  takes  a cer- 
tain kind  of  American  to  settle  the 
merits  of  any  great  work,  from  the 
creation  itself  down  to  the  latest 
joke. 

The  fame  of  the  great  sculptor 
had  by  this  time  reached  the  ears 
of  Pope  Julius  II,  who  was  medi- 
tating the  erection  of  a colossal 
mausoleum  for  himself  in  St.  Peter’s. 
A serious  misunderstanding  arose, 
however,  between  Michael  Angelo 
and  the  pope  over  this  work,  and 
the  sculptor  left  in  disgust.  It  is  not 
yet  fully  settled  what  this  trouble 
resulted  from,  but  as  near  as  I am 
able  to  learn,  the  pope  became  en- 
raged and  dichargea  the  sculptor 
because,  at  the  last  moment  and 
when  it  was  too  late  to  remedy  the 
evil,  he  found  that  the  mausoleum 


didn’t  fit  him.  If  this  be  true,  I 
am  free  to  say  that  Mike  was  in  the 
wrong.  No  man  wants  to  pay  a 
large  sum  for  a mausoleum  ana  then 
find  when  he  comes  to  try  it  on  that 
it  bags  at  the  knees. 

Later  on,  at  Florence,  the  great 
artist  designed  a magnificent  work 
representing  a company  of  soldiers 
startled  by  the  call  of  the  trumpet 
while  bathing  in  the  Arno.  Tnis 
was  never  completed  and  only  the 
cartoon  itself  remains  to  suggest 
what  a masterpiece  was  designed. 
So  life-like  is  the  cartoon  alone  that 
on  a still  day  you  can  hear  the  snort 
of  the  trumpet  as  the  soldiers  rush 
to  the  bank.  As  you  gaze  at  the 
picture  you  are  lost  in  admiration 
and  you  hardly  know  whether  to 
go  wild  over  the  master’s  great  genius 
or  to  go  and  inform  the  police. 

Michael  frescoed  the  Sistine  chapel 
ceiling  in  twelve  months ; and  did 
it  well,  too.  He  was  a rapid  as  well 
as  a thorough  artist,  and  his  head 
was  literally  full  of  ideas. 

At  last  he  and  the  pope  again  be- 
came reconciled,  ana  in  1513  the 
sumptuous  pontiff  died,  leaving  in- 
structions for  Angelo  to  cut  his  mau- 
soleum a little  higher  in  the  neck 
and  his  executor  would  settle  the 
bill  on  sight. 

It  would  take  many  pages  to  give 
even  a rough  outline  of  the  many 
beautiful  monuments  which  Mich- 
ael Angelo  has  erected  to  his  own 
undying  fame  as  a sculptor,  painter 
and  poet.  He  lived  to  be  ninety 
years  old,  and  then,  full  of  years 
and  crowned  with  the  glory  he  had 
carved  out  by  his  own  genius  and 
industry,  he  died. 

Though  his  work  was  beautiful, 
he  was  not  himself  beautiful.  He 
ran  largely  to  brow  ; but  his  nose 
was  broken  in  a little  misunder- 
standing that  he  had  at  school  with 
a young  designer,  who  thought  it 
would  be  a good  scheme  to  put  what 
was  termed  in  Florence  in  the  fif- 
teenth century  a tin  nose  on  Mike. 
This  gave  him  a look  of  pain,  .and 
his  nose  served  to  convey  the  idea 
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that  the  great  sculptor  had  just  de- 
tected the  presence  of  Limburger 
cheese  under  his  pillow. 

As  a general  thing,  however,  great 
men  are  not  beautiful.  The  pretty 
young  man  has  really  but  one  ave- 
nue opon  to  him  in  the  world’s  great 
race.  If  he  cannot  mash  a tough  old 
heiress  whose  father  has  got  the  pip, 
he  has  very  little  chance  in  the 
mighty  struggle  of  life. 

If  my  son  should  show  any  signs 
of  great  physical  beauty,  having 
taken  them  from  his  mother’s  side 
of  the  house,  I would  immediately 
hump  my  back  ready  to  bear  a great 
burden;  for  judging  by  the  world’s 
history,  his  father-in-law  and  I 
would  have  to  take  turn  about  in 
maintaining  the  young  man  and 
his  cumulative  family. 


LINTJOLN’S  START  IN  LIFE. 

New  York  Graphic. 

Under  what  grinding  disabilities 
Abraham  Lincoln  labored  for  some 
years  may  be  inferred  from  the  ac- 
count of  his  arrival,  in  1837,  at 
Springfield,  where  the  lawyer  who 
lent  him  law  books  had  offered  him 
a partnership.  “ He  rode,”  an  old 
friend  says,  “into  town  on  a bor- 
rowed horse,  without  earthly  goods 
beyond  a pair  of  saddle  bags,  two 
or  three  law  books,  and  some  cloth- 
ing in  a bag  He  came  into  my 
store,  set  his  saddle-bags  on  the 
counter,  and  said,  ‘Speed,  tell  me 
what  the  furniture  for  a single  bed- 
room will  cost.’  I took  my  pencil, 
figured  it  up,  and  found  it  would 
cost  $17.  Lincoln  replied,  ‘It  is 
cheap  enough,  but  I want  to  say 
that,  cheap  as  it  is,  I have  not  the 
money  to  pay.  But  if  you  will  credit 
me  until  Christmas,  and  my  experi- 
ment here  is  a success,  I will  pay 
you  then.  If  I fail,  I shall  probably 
never  be  able  to  pay  you.’  The 
voice  was  so  melancholy  I felt  for 
him,  and  told  him  that  I had  a very 
large  double  bed,  which  he  was  per- 
fectly welcome  to  share  with  me,  if 
he  chose.  ‘ Where  is  your  bed  ? ’ 
said  Lincoln.  ‘Up  stairs,’  I an- 


swered. He  took  his  saddle-bags 
on  his  arm,  went  up  stairs,  set  them 
on  the  floor,  and  came  down  laugh- 
ing, saying,  ‘Well,  Speed,  I’m  mov- 
ed.’ The  ludicrous  idea  of  moving 
all  his  earthly  goods  and  chattels 
by  taking  his  saddle-bags  upstairs 
had  made  his  elastic  spirit  as  mirth- 
ful as  just  before  it  was  depressed.” 


WESTERN  FERTILITY. 

Denver  News. 

The  following  story  on  an  en- 
gineer on  a Western  railway  shows 
how  fast  the  country  is  growing. 
We  do  not  hold  ourselves  respon- 
sible for  the  truth  of  the  story,  but 
we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  it  is 
“not  much  of  a story,”  compared 
with  that  told  by  the  Western  man 
who  makes  an  effort  : 

“One  day  I was  driving  my  en- 
gine over  the  prairie  at  the  rate  of 
forty  miles  an  hour,  without  a house 
in  sight,  and  supposing  the  nearest 
town  to  be  thirty  miles  distant.  But 
as  I glanced  ahead  I was  astonished 
to  see  that  I was  approaching  a large 
city.  I rubbed  my  eyes,  thinking 
it  was  a mirage. 

“Jim,”  says  I to  the  fireman, 
“ what’s  this  place?” 

“Blamed  if  I know!”  says  Jim, 
staring  out  of  the  cab.  “ I declare 
if  there  ain’t  a new  town  growed  up 
here  since  we  went  over  the  line 
yesterday ! ” 

“I  believe  you  are  right,  Jim. 
Ring  the  bell  or  we  shall  run  over 
somebody ! ” 

“So  I slowed  up  and  we  pulled 
into  a large  depot,  where  more’n 
500  people  were  waiting  to  see  the 
first  train  come  into  the  place.  The 
conductor  learned  the  name  of  the 
town,  put  it  down  on  the  schedule, 
and  we  went  on. 

“ Jim,”  says  I,  as  we  pulled  out, 
“ keep  your  eyes  open  for  new  towns. 
First  thing  you  know  we’ll  be  run- 
nin’  by  some  strange  place.” 

“That’s  so!”  says  Jim.  “An’ 
hadn’t  we  better  git  one  of  the  brake- 
men  to  watch  on  the  rear  platform 
for  towns  that  spring  up  after  the 
engine  gets  by?” 
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CHEERFULNESS  AND  HOPE. 

Philadelphia  Sunday  Post. 

Pleasant,  cheerful  people  make  a 
dull  day  cheerful ; they  have  some- 
what of  the  same  effect  in  a room 
as  an  open  fire  or  a boquet  of  flowers ; 
they  make  us  feel  for  the  nonce  as 
if  everybody  was  pleasant  because 
they  are. 

W e can  not  always  explain  exactly 
why  they  are  so  pleasant.  They 
may  not  be  beautiful — they  are 
often  plain;  they  are  not  ahvays 
robust  people — they  are  sometimes 
invalids;  they  are  not  always  the 
wittiest;  but  they  possess  a magic 
superior  to  all  these  which  dwarfs 
the  wit  and  cleverness  of  others, 
and  makes  these  of  small  value  be- 
side their  own  attractiveness. 

As  a general  thing,  it  will  be 
found  that  those  who  have  the  largest 
faculty  for  enjoyment  have  the  larg- 
est development  of  hope  or  cheer- 
fulness, and  vice  versa.  We  project 
our  present  feelings  into  the  future, 
and  make  them  its  interpreter.  The 
constitutionally  happy  man  may 
have  many  griefs,  and  suffer  under 
them  acutely,  but  he  is  elastic,  and 
his  spirits  at  length  rebound  to  their 
natural  condition.  Thus  he  habit- 
ually dresses  the  future  in  bright 
colors.  He  hopes  for  the  fulfill- 
ment of  his  desires,  whatever  they 
may  be,  with  a hope.  If  he  is  en- 
terprising, he  hopes  for  success ; if 
ambitious,  for  honor;  if  affection- 
ate, for  love ; if  benevolent,  for  the 
good  of  the  community. 

These  hopes  are  so  strong  that 
they  come  to  be  expectations,  if  not 
convictions;  and,  as  he  looks  for- 
ward, he  sees  the  continued  image 
of  his  own  happy  thoughts  as  we 
see  our  countenance  in  a succession 
of  reflections  from  opposite  mirrors. 
It  is  largely  because  he  enjoys  that 
he  hopes,  and  his  hopes  in  their 
turn  afford  him  new  enjoyment. 

People  who  are  fond  of  complain- 
ing of  the  injustice  of  circumstances, 
declaring  that  the  good  are  often 
unsuccessful  and  the  evil  are  often 
prosperous,  would  do  well  to  ana- 


lyze carefully  their  estimate  of  suc- 
cess and  prosperity.  If  they  in- 
clude in  it  riches,  fame  and  position, 
and  exclude  from  it  cheerfulness, 
hope,  peace  of  mind,  a contented 
spirit,  a good  conscience,  a noble 
character,  and  the  luxury  of  doing 
good,  they  are  right,  according  to 
their  standard.  But,  if  these  latter 
possessions  are  preferable,  then  are 
the  good  prosperous,  indeed,  with 
a prosperity  that  no  misfortune  can 
touch,  and  no  loss  can  remove,  and 
the  evil  are  truly  unsuccessful, 
though  they  may  have  wealth,  sta- 
tion, power  and  ease. 

There  is  a certain  feeling  of  calm 
power  that  always  attends  the  fact 
of  possession.  When  we  are  strug- 
gling and  hoping  cheerfully  for 
what  we  desire,  we  are  eager,  ex- 
cited, and  in  a measure  unstrung ; 
but,  when  we  finally  obtain  it,  we 
become,  so  far  as  that  one  thing 
goes,  restful  and  assured.  Of  all 
possessions  that  can  possibly  be 
secured,  there  is  none  which  gives 
this  quiet  and  dignified  sense  of 
power  so  thoroughly  as  a proper 
sense  of  hope  and  justice.  To  feel 
sure  that  we  possess  any  single  power 
or  faculty,  that  we  have  it  under  our 
control,  and  can  use  it  at  our  pleas- 
ure, is  a source  of  great  happiness 
and  peace  of  mind;  and  those  who 
are  fortunate  enough  to  have  this 
sense  extended  over  many  of  their 
faculties,  are  to  be  warmly  congrat- 
ulated. 


THE  PLANETS, 

Their  Origin,  Growth  and  Death,  Described 
by  Prof.  Prootor. 

Baltimore  Sun. 

Prof.  Richard  A.  Proctor  lectured 
in  Concert  Hall,  Academy  of  Music, 
on  “The  Planets.”  He  compared 
the  different  bodies  in  the  solar  sys- 
tem to  the  trees  in  a forest — some, 
like  the  sapling,  young,  others  of 
mature  growth ; others,  again,  old, 
and  others  still,  withered  and  dead. 
These  things  follow  just  as  in  any 
other  evolution.  This  earth  is  in 
its  middle  life,  doing  what  she  was 
intended  to  do.  The  stages  of  a 
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planet’s  life  were  given  frojn  the 
time  when  it  was  formed  by  the 
gathering  together  of  the  fragments 
until  its  death.  The  first  is  that  of 
intense  heat,  and  the  greater  part  of 
the  time  the  planet  would  be  a mass 
of  vapor,  the  orb  being  lustrous  and 
glowing,  giving  out  intense  heat. 
Later  it  would  lose  heat,  and  the 
greater  part  of  it  would  become 
liquid,  afterward  becoming  solid. 
The  earth,  while  in  its  first  stage, 
had  probably  a diameter  of  10,000 
or  12,000  miles,  instead  of  8,000  as 
at  present.  In  the  earlier  stages, 
the  volcanic  and  other  disturbances 
were  much  greater  than  now.  The 
globe  gradually  became  cold  enough 
for  life,  and  life  would  begin.  There 
is  evidence  that  the  earth  is  10,000,- 
000  of  years  old,  but  it  is  difficult 
to  say  what  is  the  age  of  a planet 
when  life  on  it  begins.  Sir  Tsaac 
Newton  believed  that  the  waters,  of 
the  ocean  were  being  gradually  ab- 
sorbed by  the  earth.  The  waters  of 
the  sea  were  being  diminished  in 
this  way,  but  in  what  degree  cannot 
be  said.  They  are  absorbed  to  the 
thickness  of  a sheet  of  paper  in  one 
year,  to  the  thickness  of  an  inch  in 
100  years,  in.  10,000,000  years  (a 
mere  second  in  time)  10,000  feet. 
In  time  all  the  wTater  would  be  gone, 
and  in  a long  period  the  air  itself 
would  become  so  thin  that  it  would 
not  support  life.  Planets,  like  other 
bodies,  cool  slower,  as  they  are  of 
greater  bulk.  If  the  earth  cooled  in 
10,000,000  years,  then  it  would  take 
Jupiter  70,000,000  years  to  cool. 
Thus  the  larger  planets  are  yet  in 
their  youth  or  first  stage,  while  the 
small  planets  are  in  their  advanced 
age.  Thus  the  moon  shows  old  age, 
while  Jupiter  is  yet  a baby.  The 
larger  ones  have  the  characteristics 
of  youth,  and  the  small  ones  old 
age. 

Illustrations  of  such  things  were 
thrown  on  the  screen.  The  sun 
shows  better  than  any  of  the  others 
the  vaporous  or  first  stage,  and  no 
one  believes  it  to  be  the  abode  of 
life.  Being  the  largest,  the  sun  is 


the  youngest  of  all  the  solar  system 
as  regards  advancement  in  life.  The 
tornados  of  the  sun  move  at  the 
rate  of  100  miles  per  second.  All 
the  tumults  of  earth  combined 
would  not  equal  the  noises  on  one 
mile  of  the  sun’s  surface.  The  great 
disturbances  of  Jupiter  were  com- 
pared with  those  of  the  sun.  J upiter 
is  still  glowing,  and  too  hot  for  life. 
Saturn  was  said  also  not  to  be  the 
abode  of  life. 

The  condition  of  planets  less  than 
the  earth  was  considered.  Mars 
shows  divisions  of  surface  into  land 
and  water.  Masses  of  snow  are  seen 
which  grow  larger  in  winter  and 
smaller  in  summer.  This  has  been 
the  case  every  season  for  200  years 
— the  time  which  has  elapsed  since 
their  discovery.  Oceanic  and  air 
currents  are  also  observed.  The  re- 
duction of  the  seas  indicates  age. 

The  moon  is  so  old  as  to  be  in 
planetary  death,  though  evidences 
of  her  fiery  youth  are  yet  to  be  seen 
in  the  mouths  of  her  extinct  craters. 
She  is  not  too  cold  or  too  hot  to 
support  life,  but  the  seas  are  all  ab- 
sorbed, and  there  is  no  air,  or  it  is 
so  thin  that  no  creature  known  in 
this  world  can  live  in  it.  There  is 
no  water,  and  the  moon  is  dead. 
Pictures  of  the  moon  were  thrown 
on  the  screen,  showing  her  death 
and  dissolution.  Myriads  of  extinct 
volcanoes  were  shown. 


MOTHER. 

Youths’  Companion. 

“ But  after  all,  she  used  to  be  good 
to  us.” 

It  was  a son  who  said  this  of  his 
mother,  whom  some  nervous  mala- 
dy had  overtaken,  and  who  was 
certainly  a very  serious  trial  to  her 
family. 

The  young  man’s  life,  too,  was  a 
weary  one.  He  was  a clerk  on  a 
salary.  He  was  hard-worked  through 
the  day,  and  it  was  depressing  to 
go  home  at  night  to  fault-finding 
and  fretfulness. 

Harder  still  was  it  to  sleep,  as  this 
son  did,  week  after  week  and  month 
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after  month,  with  all  his  senses  half 
awake,  that  he  might  hear  his 
mother’s  footsteps  if  they  passed 
his  door,  and  hurry  after  her  to 
keep  her  from  wandering  out  into 
the  night  alone,  as  her  melancholy 
half-madness  often  led  her  to  try  to 
do. 

Strangely  enough  she  had  turned 
against  her  husband  and  her  daugh- 
ters. Only  this  one  son  had  any 
power  to  persuade  her  for  her  good 
His  work  by  day  and  his  vigil  by 
night  wore  on  him  sorely,  but  he 
never  complained. 

One  day  his  sisters  asked  him 
how  he  could  bear  it,  and  be  always 
patient,  when  she — mother  though 
she  was — was  in  the  house  only  as 
a presence  of  gloom,  and  forebod- 
ing, and  unrest.  And  the  answer 
came, — 

“But,  after  all,  she  used  to  be 
good  to  us.” 

And  then  the  thoughts  of  all  the 
group  went  back  to  the  years  before 
this  nervous  prostration  came  upon 
her ; when  she  had  nursed  them  in 
illness,  and  petted  them  in  child- 
hood— when  she  had  been  “ good  to 
them,”  one  and  all. 

“ I know,”  the  boy  said,  thought- 
fully, “that  I was  a nervous,  un- 
comfortable child  myself,  the  first 
three  years  of  my  life.  Father  said 
he  thought  they’d  never  raise  me, 
but  mother  said,  ‘ Yes,  she  would 
and  she  tended  me  day  and  night, 
for  three  years,  till  I began  to  grow 
strong  like  the  rest  of  you.  I owe 
her  those  three  years,  anyhow.” 

And  so  he  girded  himself  afresh 
for  his  struggle.  It  will  not  last  for- 
ever. There  are  signs  which  the  doc- 
tors can  recognize  that  the  cloud  is 
lifting  somewhat,  and  no  doubt  be- 
fore long  she  will  be  her  old  self 
again.  And  then  will  come  her  son’s 
reward.  He  will  feel  that  he  has 
paid  a little  of  the  debt  he  owed  to 
the  love  that  watched  over  his  weak 
babyhood. 

To  many  mothers,  worn  by  long 
care,  such  years  of  melanchoiy  ana 
nervous  prostration  must  come. 
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And  the  sons  and  daughters  who 
find  their  homes  saddened  by  such 
a sorrow,  should  lovingly  remem- 
ber the  days  in  which  they  were 
helpless,  and  mother  was  “ good  to 
them.” 

THE  GUEST  OF  THE  CYCLONE. 

Brooklyn  Eagle. 

Good  Farmer  Thistlepod  sat  in  his 
farm  house  on  the  prairie  wide.  The 
shadows  of  the  evening  were  falling 
silently  over  the  shaded  roof.  There 
was  a crashing  sound  like  a burst 
of  sarcastic  laughter  in  Congerss. 
A person — a stranger  to  Farmer 
Thistlepod  and  his  family — came 
through  the  roof  without  the  for- 
mality of  an  introduction,  disturb- 
ing the  ceiling  on  his  way  through 
and  falling  upon  the  dog,  killing  it 
instantly. 

Farmer  Thistlepod  looked  up  and 
said  in  a tone  of  intrest : 

“Where  from,  stranger?” 

The  stranger  rose  to  his  feet,  and, 
apologizing  for  his  disheveled  con- 
dition and  the  plastering  on  his 
coat,  said  that  he  was  from  Sac 
County. 

“ Expect  any  more  of  your  folks 
along  putty  soon  ?” 

The  stranger  reckoned  not ; good 
many  started  when  he  did,  but  they 
mostly  went  in  different  directions 
Did  bring  part  of  his  wagon  along 
with  him,  but  dropped  it  out  in  the 
barn  yard.  Reckoned  he  could  stay 
all  night? 

Farmer  Thistlepod  allowed  he 
could.  They  wa’n’t  very  much 
crowded  this  time  of  the  year.  A 
couple  of  fellows  from  Missouri  came 
down  the  chimney  last  Sunday 
night,  and  a horse  and  wagon  slid 
into  the  smokehouse  middle  of  the 
week,  but  cyclone  travel  was  mostly 
over  for  the  season.  Bring  much  of 
your  farm  with  you  ? 

The  stranger  reckoned  he  only 
started  with  twenty  acres  of  timber 
and  the  barn.  The  barn  dropped 
into  the  creek,  but  the  timber  land 
he  scattered  over  Hardin  and  Miller 
Townships.  Farmer  Thistlepod, 
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suddenly  bethinking  himself  of 
the  rites  of  hospitiality,  asked  if  his 
guest  had  been  to  supper. 

The  guest  said  no,  he  had  not,  and 
they  started  for  the  dinner-room, 
Farmer  Thistlepod  remarked  that 
he  wouldn’t  charge  him  anything 
for  supper  and  lodging,  and  they 
could  settle  for  the  damages  in  the 
morning. 


HER  INTENTIONS  WERE  GOOD. 

Boston  Courier. 

“ Of  course  I have  no  objection 
to  your  having,  a beau,  Jennie,” 
said  a fond  father  to  his  marriage- 
able daughter,  “ but  you  must  not 
keep  him  so  late.  Keeping  a fire 
running  all  night  lengthens  the 
coal  bill,  you  know.” 

“That  is  true,  pa,”  gurgled  the 
fair  girl,  “ but  I had  thought  of  that, 
and  consequently  have  been  eco- 
nomical with  the  gas.  The  saving 
in  gas  will  offset  the  additional  ex- 
penditure in  coal,  and  I must  do 
George  the  justice  to  ssiy  that  his 
views  entirely  coincide  with  mine 
in  practicing  economy  in  the  mat- 
ter of  light.” 

“ You  foolish  girl,”  said  the  father 
“ how  little  you  know.  Let  me  in- 
form you,  my  child,  that  the  gas 
bill  never  diminishes,  no  matter 
how  little  you  burn.” 

“ Still  you  must  admit,  pa,  that 
my  intentions  were  good.” 

“Certainly,  my  child.  Kiss  me 
and  we’ll  say  no  more  about  it.” 


A PRACTICAL  JOKE. 

Liverpool  Courier. 

Guy  Tippleton  is  a great  practical 
joker.  At  a country  house,  not  long 
ago,  when  the  ladies  had  retired 
for  the  evening,  the  gentlemen  had 
congregated  in  the  smoking  room. 

“ I say  Ewart,”  said  Tippleton,  “ I 
think  it’s  a very  bad  form  of  yours 
coming  in  here  without  taking  the 
trouble  to  go  up  stairs  and  change 
your  coat.  If  you  do  it  again,  I 
certainly  shall  have  those  claw- 
hammered  tails  cut  off.” 

Next  evening  the  scene  repeated 
— young  Ewart  strolls  into  the 


smoking-room  with  his  dress  coat 
on.  Without  more  ado  Guy  and 
a few  cqngenial  spirits  had  young 
Ewart  down  on  a couch  and  cut  the 
tails  off  his  coat.  Ewart  took  it 
very  coolly.  He  strolled  up  to  the 
fire  and  stood  in  the  attitude  the 
ladies  allege  to  bq  the  favorite  one 
of  the  male  sex. 

“You  take  it  very  philosophic- 
ally,” said  one  of  Guy  Tippleton ’s 
friends. 

“0,”  replied  Ewart,  “it  doesn’t 
matter  to  me.  It’s  not  my  coat ; its 
Tippleton’s  garment.  I knew  he’d 
keep  his  word,  so  I just  dropped 
into  his  room  in  passing,  and  put 
his  coat  on.” 

There  was  aroarof  laughter,  and, 
to  do  Guy  Tippleton  justice,  no  one 
joined  in  it  more  heartily  than  he. 


THE  FATHER’S  DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Somerville  Journal. 

“John,”  said  a father  to  his  son, 
“ you  have  disappointed  me  gravely. 
I have  given  you  every  opportunity 
to  learn  something,  but  it  has  just 
been  money  thrown  away.  You  are 
the  stupidest  young  man  I ever 
saw.  You  know  nothing.” 

“It  is  true,,  father,”  said  John, 
with  a sigh. 

“ I never  see  you  with  a book  in 
your  hand,”  pursued  the  father;” 
“ you  never  take  up  a newspaper ; 
you  know  nothing  of  current  events. 
You  don’t  take  after  your  mother 
or  me,  for  we’ve  both  got  good 
natural  intelligence.  What  you’re 
going  to  do  to  earn  your  living  is  a 
puzzle  to  me.  There  isn’t  a single 
earthly  thing  that  you  can  turn 
your  hand  to.” 

“But  I’m  not  altogether  an  im- 
becile, father.  I can  count  up  to  a 
hundred.” 

“ I knowr  it,  and  that’s  what  vexes 
me.” 

“Why?” 

“ Why,  don’t  you  see,  if  you  didn’t 
know  that  much  you  would  make 
an  excellent  juryman  for  criminal 
trials ; but  your  knowing  that  much 
entirely  disqualifies  you.  It’s  a sad 
case.” 
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A DEPOT  SCENE. 

How  Virginia  City  People  Hid  their  Friends 
Good  Bye. 

The  following  is  taken  from  the 
Virginia  City  Chronicle : It  is  worth 
four  dollars  of  any  man’s  money  to 
be  on  the  Virginia  City  evening 
train  just  before  it  leaves  the  depot. 
You  are  always  certain  to  see  three 
or  four  families  leaving  the  city  for 
a day  or  so,  and  all  their  friends 
and  relatives  are  on  hand  to  say 
good-bye. 

In  the  first  place  the  family  just  on 
the  eve  of  leaving  is  surrounded  on 
the  platform  by  forty  or  fifty  peo- 
le  who  want  to  shake  hands  and 
elp  get  the  baggage  on  the  cars. 
Then  there  is  a great  scramble  and 
jostle  and  kissing  as  the  engine 
mows  off  steam,  and  when  the 
crowd  find  it  is  a false  alarm  they 
talk  a few  minutes,  and  then  an- 
other kissing  carnival  begins.  Oc- 
casionally an  outsider,  perhaps  a 
Comstock  reporter  or  a San  Fran- 
cisco drummer,  seeing  how  promis- 
cuous things  are  getting  to  be,  rings 
in  and  kisses  a pretty  girl,  and  she, 
thinking  that  it  must  be  some  old 
friend  whose  face  has  grown  out  of 
her  memory  temporarily,  takes  it 
in  good  part  and  wants  some  more.* 

After  four  or  five  false  alarms  the 
family  gets  on  board  the  rear  car, 
and  tnen  for  ten  minutes  there  is  a 
crowd  jammed  in  the  aisle  like  a 
pack  of  terriers  in  a rat  pit,  and  the 
ceremony  of  saving  “ Good-bye,” 
again  begins.  Thirst  thev  all  kiss 
the  old  lady  and  then  they  shake 
hands  with  the  old  man  and  kiss 
him  a few  times,  but  don’t  over-do 
it.  Then  they  all  stand  round  and 
begin  to  cry  as  they  wait  for  the 
train  to  move.  When  a brake  slips 
they  fall  to  work  to  kiss  for  the  last 
time,  but  the  train  don’t  start  and 
they  begin  to  talk. 

“ Now,  Flora,  don’t  forget  to 
write.” 

“Say,  Johnny,  what  did  you  say 
your  address  was  ? ” 

“ Oh,  my,  I forgot  to  bring  down 
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that  little  hood  for  the  baby.  I’ll 
send  it  bv  express.” 

“ Lord  sakes,  but  you  forgot  those 
ginger  snaps  for  ma.” 

“ Oh,  gracious,  where  in  the  world 
are  those  keys?  ” 

“ Have  you  got  that  lunch  basket 
all  right?'' 

“With  the  pickled  peaches?” 
“And  the  preserves?” 

“And  the  hard-boiled  eggs?” 
“And  the  grape  jelly,  etc.  ? ” 
Then  the  engine  bumps  the  smok- 
ing-car up  against  the  passenger  and 
the  real  fun  begins. 

“ Oh,  Auntie,  must  you  go?”  and 
they  fall  upon  Auntie  with  a shower 
of  smacks. 

“ Now,  be  sure  and  write,  (smack). 
Give  my  love  to  Jenny  and  cousin 
Sarah  (smack.), 

“Just  let  me  have  one  more  for 
luck  (smack). 

“ Oh,  I forgot  to  kiss  the  baby ; 
here,  quick — ” (train  jolts  and  sne 
misses  the  smack).  Then  the  wo- 
men folks  make  a rush  for  the  door, 
and  half  a dozen  young  men  rush 
in,  like  birds  swooping  to  their  prey, 
and  grab  the  pretty  girl  of  the  fam- 
ily. They  catch  her  and  kiss  her 
and  drop  her  one  by  one,  and  drop 
off  the  rear  of  the  train,  all  except 
the  last,  who  makes  a sudden  rush 
for  the  platform,  decides  that  it  is 
not  safe  to  jump,  and  saunters  back 
to  ride  as  far  as  Gold  Hill,  while 
the  others  climb  up  Union  street, 
and  say : 

“ Well,  we’ve  rid  of  that  crowd  at 
last,”  and  the  old  dame  in  the  lead 
says,  “Thank  God!”  with  consid- 
erable fervor. 


GRAND  WORDS. 

“After  all  there  is  something  ten- 
derly appropriate  in  the  serene  death 
of  the  old.  Nothing  is  more  touch- 
ing than  the  death  oi  the  young,  the 
strong.  But  when  the  duties  of  life 
have  all  been  nobly  done — when  the 
sun  touches  the  horizon — when  the 
purple  twilight  falls  upon  the  pres- 
ent, the  past  and  future — when 
memory  with  dim  eyes  can  scarcely 
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spell  the  records  of  vanished  days — 
tnen,  surrounded  by  kindred  and 
by  friends,  death  conies  like  a strain 
of  music.  The  day  has  been  long, 
the  road  weary,  and  we  gladly  stop 
at  the  inn. 

“ Life  is  a shadowy,  strange  and 
winding  road,  on  which  we  travel 
for  a little  way — a few  short  steps, 
just  from  the  cradle  with  its  lullaby 
of  love  to  the  low  and  quiet  wray- 
side  inn,  where  all  at  last  must  sleep 
and  where  the  only  salutation  is 
‘ Good  night.’ 

“Nearly  forty-eight  years  ago, 
under  snow  in  the  little  town  of 
Cazenovia,  my  poor  mother  was 
buried.  I was  but  two  years  old. 
I remember  her  as  she  looked  in 
death.  That  sweet,  cold  face  has 
kept  my  heart  warm  through  all 
the  years.” 

[The  above  is  copied  from  a pri- 
vate letter  to  a friend,  and  the 
author  as  might  be  guessed  from  the 
words  is  Col.  R.  G.  Ingersoll.] 

GUM  ARABIC 

In  Morocco,  about  the  middle  of 
November,  that  is  after  the  rainy 
season,  which  begins  in  July,  a gum- 
my juice  exudes  from  the  trunk  and 
branches  of  the  acacia  tree.  In  about 
fifteen  days  it  thickens  in  the  fur- 
row down  which  it  runs,  in  a ver- 
micular (or  worm)  shape,  or  com- 
monly assuming  the  form  of  oval  or 
round  tears  about  the  size  of  a pig- 
eon’s egg,  of  different  colors,  as  they 
belong  to  the  red  or  white  gum  tree. 

About  he  middle  of  December,  the 
Moors  encamp  on  the  borders  of  the 
forest  and  the  harvest  lasts  six  weeks. 
The  gum  .is  packed  in  very  large 
sacks  of  leather,  and  brought  on  the 
backs  of  bullocks  and  camels  to  cer- 
tain ports  where  it  is  sold  to  En- 
glish and  French  merchants.  The 
gum  is  highly  nutritious.  During 
the  whole  time  of  harvest,  of  the 
journey  to  the  port,  the  Moors  of  the 
desert  live  entirely  upon  it;  and  ex- 
perience has  proved  that  six  ounces 
of  gum  are  sufficient  for  the  sup- 
port of  a man  for  twenty-four  hours. 


PLATED  HIS  PART  WELL. 

San  Francisco  Chronicle. 

“Henry,  I want  you  to  under- 
stand distinctly  that  I do  not  wish 
to  be  taken  for  a bride.  I am  going 
to  behave  exactly  as  if  I were  an 
old  married  woman.  So,  dearest,  do 
not  think  me  cold  and  unloving  if 
I treat  you  very  practically  when 
there  is  anybody  by.” 

“I  don’t  believe  that  I can  pass 
for  an  old  married  man.  I am  so 
fond  of  you  that  I am  bound  to 
show  it.  I am  sure  to  give  the  snap 
away.” 

“No,  you  mus’nt.  It’s  easy 
enough.  And  I insist  that  you  be- 
have just  like  old  married  men  do. 
Do  you  hear?” 

“Well,  darling,  I’ll  try,  but  I 
know  I will  not  succeed.” 

The  first  evening  of  their  arrival 
the  bride  retired  to  her  chamber  and 
the  groom  fell  in  with  a poker  party, 
with  whom  he  sat  playing  cards  un- 
til four  o’clock  in  the  morning.  His 
wife  spent  the  weary  hours  waiting. 
At  last  he  turned  up  and  met  his 
grief-stricken  bride  with  the  hilari- 
ous question: 

“ Well,  ain’t  I doing  the  old  mar- 
ried man  like  a daisy?” 

She  never  referred  to  the  subject 
again  and  everybody  knew  after  that 
that  they  had  just  been  married. 


Acting  in  harmony  with  an  artir 
cle  published  in  the  Railroader, 
it  gives  us  much  pleasure  to  state 
that  the  convention  of  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen  de- 
cided to  memorialize  Congress  to 
obtain  protective  legislation  for 
American  engineers  and  firemen 
in  Mexico,  wrho  are  subject  to  un- 
just treatment  in  case  of  accident 
to  the  trains  they  are  running.  We 
hope  similar  action  may  be  taken 
by  all  associations  of  railway  men. 
It  is  highly  creditable  to  the  fire- 
men that  they  were  the  first  to  re- 
spond to  the  call  of  our  friends  of 
the  Mexican  republic,  a response  so 
justly  demanded  by  sympathy  and 
by  duty. — Railroader. 
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A TOUCHING  INCIDENT. 

Exchange. 

The  following  touching  incident 
is  recorded  of  Madame  Marie  Roze, 
during  her  sojourn  in  this  country, 
and  while  on  a visit  to  Auburn 
prison,  New  York,  where  she  sang 
in  the  presence  of  nearly  all  of  its  in- 
mates, including  upwards  of  twelve 
hundred  convicts. 

On  her  arrival  she  desired  to  know 
if  all  the  prisoners  were  present,  and 
being  answered  in  the  negative,  she 
requested  that  even  those  in  soli- 
tary confinement  should,  as  a special 
privilege,  be  permitted  to  come  into 
the  chapel  and  join  the  other  con- 
victs in  listening  to  the  music  which 
she  proposed  to  sing. 

The  request  was  accorded,  and 
the  poor  fellows,  some  of  them  for 
the  first  time  in  many  years,  were 
permitted  not  onlv  to  look  once 
more  on  the  face  of  a beautiful  wo- 
man, but  to  hear  again  from  an  ac- 
complished artist  the  sweet  notes 
that  reminded  them  of  the  innocent 
days  of  youth. 

The  chief  selections  of  Madame 
Roze  were  “Sweet  Spirit,  Hear  my 
Prayer,”  and  “ The  Sweet  By  and 
By,”  and  even  the  most  hardened 
criminals  were  stirred  to  tears.  After 
this  the  fair  cantatrice  made  a tour  of 
the  institution  the  prisoners  mean- 
while being  retained  in  the  chapel, 
and  on  her  return  she  sang  the  old 
familiar  air,  “Comin,  Thro’  the 
Rye.”  The  most  intelligent  of  the 
convicts  prepared  a testimonial  of 
thanks,  which  was  duly  signed  and 
presented  to  the  lady.  It  closed 
with  the  following  quotation  : 

“ God  sent  His  singers  upon  earth 

With  songs  of  sadness  and  of  mirth 

That  they  might  touch  the  hearts  of  meu 

And  bring  them  back  to  heaven  again.” 


WHY  HE  WOULDN’T  GET  U?. 

Christian  at  Work. 

Domestic  midnight  scene  : “Rob- 
ert, you  get  up  now  and  carry  the 
baby  awhile;  I’m  tired  out.” 

“I  can’t  Jenny ; I’ve  got  the  head- 
ache.” 

“ So  have  I the  headache,  but  still 


I must  keep  up.  It’s  as  much  your 
baby  as  it’s  mine.” 

“No,  it  isn’t.  It’s  a girl.  If  it 
was  a boy  I’d  carry  it  all  night.” 
“So  you  are  still  angry  about 
that.  0,  dear  me.” 


HENBICO’S  SENTIMENT  ON  SPRING. 

Yonkers  Gazette. 

“ Henrico ! Dost  thou  scent  the 
gentle  spring?” 

“ Me  nostrils  do  attest  the  same 
indeed,  for  dust  that’s  to  me  neigh- 
bor’s carpet  wed,  already  yields  to 
his  athletic*  strokes.” 

“Nay,  do  not  carp  at  cleaning  in- 
dustry, nor  thus  ingrain  thee  with 
such  worsted  thoughts.  The  spring ! 
the  gentle  spring  is  at  the  door ! ” 

“ Let  him  not  in,  Andromeda,  I 
pray,  till  he  hath  purified  his  breath 
a bit,  and  purged  his  raiment  of 
its  rubbish  tang.” 

“ Dos’t  thou  not  like  the  spring, 
thou  testy  one  ? ” 

“ Aye,  if  the  same  were  not  too 
long  a-spring-ing.  This  spring  halt 
makes  me  hoarse  with  fierce  protest, 
and  studs  me  through  with  filly- 
ments  of  wrath.” 

“ I wonder,  sith  thy  stable  wit  I 
hear,  that  thou  dost  favor  not  this 
teeming  time.” 

“This  steaming  time  is  good  thou 
cunning  conjurer,  for  thro  the  seams 
and  sewers  of  soil  doth  ooze  obnox- 
ious odors  that  proclaim  the  steam- 
ing process  of  this  vernal  change. 
And  man,  the  imitator  that  he  is, 
contents  him  not  with  watching  na- 
ture’s whims,  but  finds  fresh  fuel  for 
this  gaseous  glow  in  heaping  high 
the  garbage  funeral  pyre.  I wonder 
not,  when  first  the  liverwort  uprears 
the  dainty  crest  above  the  glebe,  and 
scent  the  garden  truck’s  effluvium, 
he  hies  to  silent  sanctum  of  the  soil, 
and  saith : “ My  dainty  redolence 
will  seem  obscure  in  atmosphere  so 
freight  with  fumes.” 

“ And  to  thy  sense  is’t  only  scents 
that  makes  thee  sentient  of  spring’s 
sentiment?” 

“ Nay,  be  me  troth  ; Italia’s  wan- 
derings genius  of  the  crank,  the 
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booming  business  of  Esculapians, 
the  school  boy  taking  furlough  from 
his  books  to  interview  the  spiral 
angleworm,  the  homely  hen  that 
hums  the  humble  hymn  of  Easter 


emblems,  and  the  housewife’s  howl 
as  with  the  moth  she  holds  her 
annual  joust,  these  be  some  symp- 
toms that  assert  to  me  the  year’s  con- 
junction with  the  wanton  spring.” 


THE  IDYL  OF  THE  BAGGAGE  MAH. 

With  many  a curve  the  trunks  I pitch, 

With  many  a shout  and  sally ; 

At  station,  siding,  crossing,  switch, 

On  mountain  grade,  or  valley. 

I heave,  I push,  I sling,  I toss, 

With  vigorous  endeavor; 

And  men  may  smile,  and  men  grow  cross, 

But  I sling  my  trunks  for  ever! 

Ever ! Ever ! 

I’ll  bust  trunks  for  ever. 

The  paper  trunk  from  country  town, 

I balances  and  dandles ; 

I turn  it  once  or  twice  around 
And  pull  out  both  the  handles, 

And  grumble  over  traveling  bags, 

And  monstrous  sample  cases ; 

But  I can  smash  the  maker’s  brags 
Like  plaster-paris  vases ! 

They  holler,  holler  as  I go, 

But  they  can’t  stop  me  never ; 

For  they  will  learn  just  what  I know, 

A trunk  won’t  last  for  ever! 

Ever ! Never ! 

And  in  and  out,  I wind  about, 

And  here  I smash  a kiester ; 

I turn  a grip-sack  inside  out 
Three  times  a day,  at  least,  sir. 

I tug,  I jerk,  I swear,  I sweat, 

I toss  the  light  valises ; 

And  what’s  too  big  to  throw,  you  bet, 

I’ll  fire  it  round  in  pieces. 

They  murmur,  murmur  everywhere, 

But  I will  heed  them  never, 

For  women  weep  and  strong  men  swear, 

I’ll  claw  their  trunks  for  ever ! 

Ever ! Ever ! 

I’ll  bust  trunks  for  ever. 

I’ve  cowed  the  preacher  with  my  wrath ; 

I scorn  the  judge’s  ermine ; 

Woe,  woe  to  all  who  cross  my  path ; 

I’ve  spilled  both  brief  and  sermon  ; 

And  books,  and  socks,  and  cards,  and  strings 
Too  numerous  to  mention  ; 

And  baby  clothes,  and  women’s  things, 

Beyond  my  comprehension, 

I’ve  spilled,  and  scattered,  and  slung, 

As  far  as  space  could  sever ; 

And  scatter,  scatter,  old  or  young, 

I’ll  scatter  things  for  ever ! 

Ever ! Ever ! 

Scatter  things  for  ever. 

— Burdette . 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE, 


283 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 

PUBLISHED  MONTHLY  BY  THE 

Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen 

OF  NORTH  AMERICA. 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS Editor. 

WM.  F.  HYNES  Associate  Editor. 

SUBSCRIPTION  RATES: 

Per  Annum $1  00 

Single  Copy 10 

Address, 

FIBEMEJT8  MAGAZINE, 

• Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 


MAY,  1885. 


ART  THOU  A MAN? 

The  question  we  have  selected  as 
a caption  for  this  article  has  met  our 
observation  elsewhere.  W e adopt  it 
because  it  is  fruitful  of  reflection.  It 
will  be  observed  that  the  question  is 
not,  Art  thou  of  the  masculine  gen- 
der ? It  goes  deeper  than  the  arts  of 
the  costumer.  It  ignores  whiskers 
and  mustache,  size  and  weight.  It 
regards  with  little  concern,  fortune 
or  position,  the  plaudits  of  the  crowd 
or  self-glorification.  The  interroga- 
tory, “ Art  thou  a man  ? ” demands 
for  a satisfactory  reply  facts,  in  the 
presence  of  which  subterfuge  sits  si- 
lent. Chicane  is  at  a discount  and 
duplicity,  unmasked,  seeks  refuge  as 
best  it  may. . There  are  thousands 
who,  if  they  were  asked,  “ Art  thou 
a man?”  would,  indignant  at  what 
they  would  characterize  as  an  insult, 
reply,  “ I am,”  and  with  pugilistic 
gesture  add,  “ Try  me.”  It  is  well- 
known  they  can  hit  hard  with  their 
“dukes,”  and  it  is  equally  well- 
known  that  mules  are  hard-hitters. 
As  a consequence  in  their  case  the 
query,  “ Art  thou  a man  ? ” is  not 


satisfactorily  answered.  Something 
more  than  a superb  development  of 
muscle,  prize-ring  science  and  bull- 
dog courage  is  required  to  constitute 
a man.  There  is  a multitude  of 
masculines  who  pass  current  in  cer- 
tain circles  as  men.  Their  outward 
appearance  meets  the  exacting  de- 
mands of  Fashion.  Inquire  at  the 
church  and  they  are  designated  as 
“ pillars.”  Look  over  the  list  of  those 
who  are  identified  with  charitable  in- 
stitutions and  their  names  are  high 
on  the  roll.  Go  where  business  men 
congregate  to  discuss  ventures  in 
commerce,  trade  and  finance,  and 
they  will  be  seen  and  heard,  as  their 
presence  is  an  honor  and  their  words 
potent.  Ask,  “ Art  thou  a man  ? ” 
and  the  reply  will  be,  Ask  these,  my 
friends  and  associates.  Look  at  my 
phylacteries,  listen  when  I pray, 
note  how  abundantly  I pay  tithes. 
But  such  things  do  not  make  a man. 
Is  he  a banker?  Examine  his  ac- 
counts. To-morrow  he  closes  his 
doors,  and  the  world  learns  with 
amazement  that  he  is  a base  hypo- 
crite, a moral  monstrosity,  a social 
pestilence,  a loathsome  imposter,  re- 
ligious that  he  might  the  more  suc- 
cessfully play  the  role  of  rascal. 
What  must  be  the  answer  when  such 
an  individual  is  asked,  “ Art  thou  a 
man?”  Religion  is  abashed.  Truth, 
honor,  integrity  cry  out  shame  ? All 
the  virtues  known  to  ethical  philoso- 
phy protest  that  such  characters  are 
destitute  of  manly  qualities  and  that 
they  degrade  human  nature. 

We  select  a representative  of  an- 
other class  of  individuals  and  ask, 
“ Art  thou  a man  ? ” Look  at  him. 
He  appears  to  have  friends,  money, 
education,  culture.  He  talks  glibly 
upon  current  topics.  Is  “hail  f 1 
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low  ” in  numerous  circles.  He  is 
gay,  liberal,  a good  hand-shaker, 
genial  and  companionable.  When 
such  an  individual  is  approached 
and  interrogated,  “ Art  thou  a man?” 
we  anticipate  the  prompt  reply,  Ask 
those  who  know  me  best.  But  that 
is  not  the  response.  There  may  be 
bluster  and  bravado,  assumed  indig- 
nation, arrogant  demeanor,  a dis- 
dainful curl  of  the  lip,  and  other 
evidences  of  scorn,  but  withal  a 
blush  of  shame  mantles  cheek  and 
brow,  and  there  is  a cowardly  ex- 
pression of  the  eye.  All  combine  to 
answer  he  is  not  a man,  but  rather 
a counterfeit  of  “ the  noblest  work 
of  God.”  Why  ? He  is  untrue  to  his 
home — out  in  the  world  he  smiles, 
at  home  he  frowns.  He  has  other 
than  home  shrines  where  he  kneels 
and  worships  other  idols  than  wife 
and  children.  Forgetful  of  marriage 
vows  his  infidelities  are  first  whis- 
pered, then  bruited  abroad,  and  the 
finale  is  a wrecked  home  and  a di- 
vorce. A worse  than  a widowed 
wife  and  more  unfortunate  than 
orphaned  children  are  his  contribu- 
tions to  society.  Such  masculines 
are  not  men  in  any  dignified  or  en- 
nobling sense. 

Observing  people  are  quick  to  no- 
tice another  type  of  individuals. 
They  are  conspicuous  because  they 
have  money  or  can  command  money. 
They  are  money  worshippers.  They 
are  often  referred  to  as  “ financiers  ” 
— the  progressive  element.  Those 
who  keep  the  world  in  motion.  It 
is  said  were  it  not  for  such  men  bus- 
iness would  stagnate,  and  their  oper- 
ations and  speculations  are  referred 
to  in  proof  of  the  proposition.  They 
dress  in  purple  and  society’s  mouth 


waters  when  reference  is  made  to 
their  sumptuous  entertainments. 
Their  homes  are  palatial,  and  they 
are  adorned  with  all  the  treasures  ot 
vart.  To  ask  a representative  of  this 
class  of  citizens,  “ Art  thou  a man  ? ” 
has  a horrifying  ring  in  the  ears  of 
their  confreres  and  the  fawning, 
degenerate  lick-spittles,  whose  am- 
bitions are  parasitic,  and  they  an- 
swer by  asking,  Why  not  a man? 
The  reason  why  is  found  in  the  fact 
that  they  use  their  money,  their  op- 
portunities and  their  influence  to 
increase  their  gains  by  making  life 
to  the  poor  more  perilous.  They 
are  the  men  who  “corner”  food, 
thereby  reducing  the  buying  power 
of  the  poor  man’s  hard-earned  dol- 
lar, a reduction  which  invites  hun- 
ger pangs  in  the  midst  of  abundance 
and  shrouds  many  a home  in  gloom 
where  otherwise  would  be  joy  and 
contentment.  To  call  such  persons 
men  .is  to  outrage  the  proprieties  of 
speech  and  obliterate  from  the  face 
of  the  earth  those  standards  by  which 
Christ  measured  men — venal,  cal- 
lous, heartless.  Such  people  are  men 
only  because  they  are  masculine.  In 
all  other  regards  they  are  so  much 
less  than  men  that  were  the  destinies 
of  mankind  left  to  their  control  the 
wisdom  of  their  Creator  would  be 
justly  called  in  question. 

Another  type  of  men  (?)  so  nearly 
allied  to  the  class  whose  greed  of 
gain  renders  them  incapable  of  do- 
ing justice  when  their  own  interests 
are  involved,  blind  to  calamities 
which  they  create  and  deaf  to  ap- 
peals which  their  mercenary  natures 
extort  from  their  victims,  are  those 
who  use  their  positions  not  to  ad- 
vance the  price  of  food,  but  by  com- 
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binations  seek  to  reduce  the  price 
of  labor.  They  are  known  as  “ mo- 
nopolists.” They  claim  great  credit 
for  employing  men,  and  would  have 
it  understood  that  but  for  them  uni- 
versal famine  would  visit  the  land. 
As  a class,  they  profess  to  be  ani- 
matedly a profound  desire  to  pro- 
mote the  welfare  of  laboring  men, 
but  in  every  instance,  or  with  rare 
exceptions,  laboring  men  find  that 
those  who  are  loudest  in  their 
avowals  of  sympathy  are  the  quick- 
est to  reduce  the  dividends  on  the 
investments  of  toil.  In  specious 
reasoning  their  resources  are  ex- 
haustless. They  will  point  to  their 
investments  and  ask,  Ought  not  our 
capital  to  pay  us  something?  and 
then,  with  astounding  sangfroid, 
add,  “If  wages  remain  at  present 
rates,  we  get  nothing,  or  vastly  less 
than  our  due.”  To  illustrate  their 
duplicity,  one  instance  answers  the 
demand.  The  Western  Union  Tel- 
egraph Company  suffices.  On  an 
actual  investment  of  $40, 000, 000,  the 
officials  demanded  dividends  on 
$80,000,000 — $40,000,000  of  which 
was  water.  To  obtain  the  required 
dividends  on  the  sum  total  of  cash 
and  water,  employes  were  required 
to  suffer.  The  subject  is  susceptible 
of  indefinite  elaboration,  and  the 
more  it  is  discussed  the  more  inef- 
faceably  becomes  the  impression  in 
the  public  mind  that  when  a repre- 
sentative of  this  class  of  individuals 
is  asked,  “ Art  thou  a man  ? ” the 
paving  stones,  if  they  had  tongues, 
would  cry  out,  “No.”  A man  will 
not  rob  directly  nor  indirectly.  A 
man  despises  a lie,  prevarication  and 
subterfuge.  A man  is  true  to  wife 
and  home,  to  obligation  and  trust. 


A man  will  recognize  probity  with- 
out reference  to  position  or  artificial 
surroundings.  He  will  estimate 
other  men  by  character  rather  than 
cash  or  coat,  by  head  rather  than  hat. 
If  when  asked,  Art  thou  a man  ? he 
responds,  “ I do  unto  others  as  I 
would  have  them  do  unto  me.  I 
seek  no  man’s  downfall  that  I may 
rise.  I disdain  to  profit  by  the  mis- 
fortune of  others.  My  life  is  an  opqn 
book,  investigate  at  your  leisure  and 
to  your  satisfaction.  I disdain  the 
arts  of  the  cheat,  the  hypocricies  of 
the  Pharisee,  and  the  duplicities  of 
the  demagogue.  In  my  acts  I am 
governed  by  conscience  and  judg- 
ment, the  examples  of  the  wise  and 
the  standards  of  justice,  and  to 
them,  one  and  all,  I appeal.”  Then 
a man  is  found,  a man  honest  and 
true,  who  knows  his  rights,  and 
knowing  dare  maintain  them.  He 
will  be  found  with  moral  and  phys- 
ical courage,  ready  to  assume  the  re- 
sponsibility of  his  acts,  not  vaunt- 
ingly,  but  with  a calmness  and  deter- 
mination which,  through  all  time, 
has  made  truth  invincible,  and 
which  will,  in  all  time  to  come,  en- 
able those  who  are  possessed  of  the 
God-like  attribute  to  answer  affirm- 
atively, when  asked,  “Art  thou  a 
man?” 

EDUCATION  AND  PHYSICAL 
DEVELOPMENT. 

No  one,  we  presume,  is  prepared 
to  controvert  the  proposition  that 
the  circumstances  by  which  man  is 
surrounded,  in  a very  large  degree, 
affect  his  physical  organization.  It 
will  be  readily  admitted  by  those 
who  have  given  the  subject  special 
or  even  cursory  examination  that 
food,  climate,  habits,  associations 
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and  exercise,  both  of  mind  and  body, 
have  a marvellously  transforming 
influence.  If  such  helps  to  physical 
development  are  properly  regulated 
they  elevate  man,  but  if  otherwise 
they  sink  him  in  the  scale  of  life. 
Those  who  are  fond  of  contrasts  need 
not  be  over-studious  to  find  illustra- 
tions in  the  lives  of  many  wander- 
ing tribes  who,  though  human,  are 
scarcely  one  remove  from  monkeys 
in  physical  development,  and  whose 
methods  of  subsistence  are,  in  many 
instances,  more  abhorrent.  It  is 
manifestly  true  that  of  late  years 
there  has  been  a general  awakening 
to  the  supreme  importance  of  phys- 
ical education,  by  which,  we  mean, 
that  the  body  shall  be  wisely  disci- 
plined, that  the  physical  and  intel- 
lectual faculties  shall  receive  that 
prudent  consideration  required  for 
such  perfection  as  it  is  possible  to 
obtain  by  education.  It  will  doubt- 
less be  conceded  by  those  at  all  fa- 
miliar with  educational  enterprises 
that  the  mind  has  received  an  un- 
due share  of  attention.  It  will,  we 
surmise,  be  further  admitted  with- 
out extended  debate,  that  educators, 
writers  in  the  various  schools  of  phi- 
losophy, as  well  as  those  who  seek  to 
explore  the  secret  ways  of  science, 
have  endeavored,  by  .elaborate  dis- 
courses and  by  many  volumes  placed 
in  the  hands  of  pupils  and  teacher, 
to  illustrate  the  nature  of  mind  and 
the  necessity  of  its  improvement, 
and  yet,  we  conclude,  if  the  ablest 
expert  in  mental  science  attempted 
to  tell  what  mind  is  he  would  be 
compelled  finally  to  confess  failure. 
He  could  mystify  by  high  sounding 
definitions  of  the  properties  of  mind 
and  point  to  numerous  manifesta- 


tions of  its  power,  but  when  he  had 
reached  the  limit  of  his  information 
little  knowledge  of  mind  would  have 
been  gained.  It  is  conceded  that 
mind  as  an  abstract  principle,  and 
as  such,  in  this  connection,  we  refer 
to  it,  cannot  be  comprehended  by 
man,  no  matter  what  the  extent  of 
his  attainments  may  be.  It  is  some- 
thing, defined  sometimes  as  a part 
of  infinity,  attached  to  material  be- 
ings, and  can  only  be  thought  of  in 
connection  with  matter.  We  may, 
and  wre  do,  talk  of  operating  exclu- 
sively on  mind,  and  of  improving 
or  enlarging  mind,  but  this  does  not 
establish  the  fact  that  mind  has  ever 
been  changed.  It  is  now,  as  in  the 
days  of  Adam,  the  same  incompre- 
hensible and  immutable  essence. 
Just  here,  we  may  observe,  comes 
prominently  to  the  front  physical 
education.  To  u improve  the  mind,” 
to  use  a phrase  of  the  schools,  we 
must  improve  the  physical  man. 
We  may  cut  new  doors,  open  new 
windows  and  prepare  the  machinery 
so  that  the  mind  may  take  new 
views  and  discover  new  objects  and 
new  beauties  in  nature,  or  new  per- 
fections in  nature’s  God,  but  still, 
the  mind,  the  tenant  of  the  physical 
building  will  remain  the  same  in- 
comprehensible essence. 

Physical  education  has  for  its  ob- 
ject the  perfection  of  the  body,  of 
which  the  brain,  considered  as  the 
organ  of  the  mind,  may  be  regarded 
as  the  most  important.  But  it  must 
be  understood  that  a well-developed, 
healthy  brain  cannot  be  secured  if 
prudent  attention  is  denied  to  other 
organs  of  the  physical  structure.  To 
secure  the  largest  possible  brain  force, 
by  which  we  mean  its  intellectual 
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power,  the  blood  must  be  ample  and 
healthy ; nor  is  this  all,  there  must 
be  a healthy  heart  to  drive  the  blood 
with  sufficient  force  through  the 
arteries  and  veins.  If  this  is  not 
done,  though  the  brain  may  be  large, 
it  will  be  little  more  than  a ponder- 
ous mass,  serving  chiefly  to  point 
out  the  imbecility  of  its  possessor. 
If,  then,  we  are  to  have  brains  that 
are  to  perform  the  best  service, 
healthy  stomachs  must  be  provided 
for  supplying  healthy  blood  and 
strong  hearts  capable  of  sending  the 
^ blood  to  the  brain.  It  is  not  re- 
quired that  we  should  introduce,  in 
this  connection,  all  the  organs  of 
the  physical  man,  our  purpose  being 
accomplished,  if  we  arrest  the  atten- 
tion of  our  readers,  bv  stating  the 
general  proposition  that  too  much 
attention  is  paid  to  “ mind  culture  ” 
and  too  little  to  physical  education 
— to  the  harmonious  development 
of  all  the  physical  faculties.  We  are 
not  advocating  the  necessity  of  a race 
of  giants,  nor  do  we  propose  to  dis- 
cuss specially  the  value  of  athletism, 
but  we  write  more  in  the  spirit  of 
protest  against  a system  of  education 
and  a school  of  philosophy  which 
continually  exalts  mind  and  corre- 
spondingly neglects  the  body,  a sys- 
tem which  everywhere  has  degener- 
ated into  “cramming,”  and  which, 
in  nine  schools  out  of  ten,  is  forcing 
upon  the  community  scores  and 
hundreds  of  persons  whose  educa- 
tion is  little  less  than  a calamity. 
We  are  aware  that  it  is  easy  to  be  hy- 
percritical, but  we  are  not  disposed  to 
be  censorious.  There  are  thousands 
of  parents  who  are  anxious  to  see 
their  children,  while  of  tender  years 
intellectual  prodigies,  who  never 


so  much  as  dream  their  solicitude 
is  leading  in  a direction  directly  the 
opposite  of  their  parental  yearnings. 
They  do  not  think  of  the  danger  of 
undue  and  premature  development 
of  the  brain,  which  is  simply  the 
organ  of  the  mind.  These  anxious 
parents  would  not  for  a moment  tol- 
erate a cruel  task  for  the  arms  or  the 
bodies  of  their  children,  and  yet, 
uncomplainingly  and  with  many 
expressions  of  approval,  they  per- 
mit the  brain  to  be  overtaxed.  It 
has  been  said,  and  all  experience 
demonstrates  the  wisdom  of  the 
opinion,  that  “ the  effects  of  a well- 
conducted  physical  education  upon 
the  development  of  the  system  in 
early  life  are  visible  throughout  the 
existence  of  the  individual.”  Phys- 
ical education,  in  order  to  be  useful, 
should  embrace  the  exercise  of  every 
organ  of  the  body,  but  especially  the 
entire  muscular  system.  For  this 
education,  if  parents  will  permit, 
nature  supplies  every  needed  incen- 
tive. Permit  children  to  have  con- 
stant outdoor  exercise — let  them 
roam  to  any  extent  compatible  with 
safety.  This  gives  symmetrically 
formed  limbs — a broad  chest,  pure 
blood,  healthy  heart  and  lungs,  a 
good  appetite  and,  better  still,  a 
healthy  brain,  blessings  the  school 
room  does  not  confer.  Wc  do  not 
antagonize  parental  solicitude  for 
the  education  of  their  children,  nor 
are  we  inclined  to  unduly  criticise 
the  educational  systems  now  in 
vogue,  but  our  purpose  is  to  bring 
into  prominence  the  neglect  of  the 
body  in  this  mistaken  ambition  to 
“improve  the  mind.”  It  is  well 
understood  by  those  who  have  given 
the  subject  the  thought  its  import- 
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ance  demands  that  to  endure  study 
the  system  must  be  healthy  and  all 
its  organs  fully  formed,  hence  the 
supreme  importance  of  attending  to 
the  body  first.  Illiteracy,  it  is  con- 
ceded, is  a national  calamity,  but 
widespread  physical  deformity  or 
infirmity  is  still  more  to  be  deplored. 
If  we  are  to  have  suceeding  genera- 
tions of  men  of  great  intellectual 
power,  it  will  be  because  men  and 
women  have  well-formed,  fully  de- 
veloped and  healthy  bodies.  The  in- 
fant-school idea  is  totally  vicious.  It 
is  without  one  redeeming  element. 
It  antagonizes  the  simplest  and  the 
most  important  laws  of  physical  de- 
velopment, and,  as  a consequence, 
infant  schools  are  so  many  calami- 
ties. The  infant-school  system,  if 
designed  to  produce  mental  cripples, 
could  scarcely  be  improved  upon, 
and,  if  accuracy  in  regard  to  results 
were  obtainable,  the  world  would  be 
amazed  at  the  sum  total  of  evils 
which  have  accrued  to  society  by  the 
establishment  of  infant  schools.  It 
is  eminently  worthy  of  remark  that 
parents  of  feeble  children  regard 
them  as  capable  of  mastering  some 
one  of  the  so-called  learned  profes- 
sions. As  a consequence,  in  medi- 
cine, law  and  theology,  we  find 
scores  of  men  who  neither  honor 
themselves  nor  their  families ; they 
drag  out  a 'few  years  in  poverty  and 
obscurity  and  then  die.  With  poor- 
ly developed  bodies  and  overtasked 
brains,  such  victims  of  vicious  theo- 
ries are  among  the  most  unfortunate 
of  those  who  excite  sympathy.  It 
may  be  said  in  this  connection  that 
society  has  become  so  thoroughly  in- 
oculated with  false  ideas  that  certain 
people,  far  too  numerous,  profess 


amazement  when  looking  upon  a 
large  woman  with  a fully  developed, 
healthy  physique,  and  these  same 
people  are  not  less  prolific  of  “ O my  ” 
in  the  presence  of  a robust  broad- 
shouldered,  big-handed  man. 

Education  in  the  United  States, 
when  discussed  with  regard  to  the 
well-being  of  the  masses,  means  an 
industrial,  a mechanical  education. 
Such  an  education  secures  physical 
development,  and  if  then  those  who 
desire  to  observe,  all  things  consid- 
ered, the  highest  achievements  of 
brain  power,  they  will  not  go  to  Har- 
vard or  Y ale  to  satisfy  their  curiosity. 
On  the  contrary,  they  will  visit  na- 
tional and  international  expositions 
or  they  will  enter  some  of  the  great 
mechanical  shops,  some  of  the  ex- 
tensive manufacturing  establish- 
ments, where,  in  the  presence  of  the 
magnificent  accomplishments  of  in- 
vention and  skill,  the  verdict  is  cer- 
tain to  be  rendered  that  education, 
to  accomplish  its  greatest  and  best 
results,  should  never  overlook  the 
supreme  needs  of  the  body. 

MAY  AND  ITS  FLORAL 
WEALTH. 

It  is  always  in  order  to  write  of  the 
seasons.  Each  month  possesses  some 
peculiar  characteristic,  some  special 
attraction  upon  which  it  is  pleasant 
to  meditate.  Winter  in  the  tem- 
perate zone,  when  the  ice  king  of  the 
arctic  regions  invades  all  the  land 
and  rules  with  despotic  sway,  is  by 
no  means  the  unmitigated  evil  that 
some  censorious  people  would  have 
us  believe.  It  is  nature’s  season  for 
repose — for  sleep.  The  snow  is  not 
a winding  sheet,  nor  do  the  winter- 
winds  wail  forth  a dirge — they  are 
the  lullaby  songs  which  keep  the 
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bright  eyes  of  the  flowers  closed  un- 
til they  are  opened  by  the  sun’s 
warm  rays  and  the  melodies  of  the 
song  birds  returning  from  their  pil- 
grimage to  the  sunny  South-land. 
We  could  find  exhaustless  delight  in 
writing  of  the  seasons.  They  have 
been  said  to  be ,’as  they  change,  exhi- 
bitions of  “ the  varied  God.”  Spring, 
“ walking  in  tenderness  and  love ; ” 
summer  in  all  its  glory,  “ with  light 
and  heat  refulgent;  ” autumn  with 
its  “ ipists  and  mellow  fruitfulness,” 
and  winter  with  its  clouds  and  tem- 
pest, are  themes  which  the  most 
gifted  have  selected  for  the  display 
of  their  wealth  of  genius.  But  our 
task  is  to  write  of  May^  the  brightest 
of  the  months  included  in  the  vernal 
season,  the  month  of  which  Milton 
wrote — 

“ Now  the  bright  morning  star,  day’s  harbinger, 
Comes  dancing  from  the  east,  and  leads  with  her 
The  flowery  May, who  from  her  green  lap  throws 
The  yellow  cowslifKand  the  pale  primrose. 

Hail  bounteous  May.  that  doth  inspire 
Mirth,  and  youth,  and  warm  desire! 

Woods  and  groves  are  of  thy  dressing, 

Hill  and  dale  doth  boast  thy  blessing. 

Thus  we  salute  thee  with  our  early  song, 

And  welcome  thee,  and  wish  thee  long.” 

In  the  far  away  days  of  the  Druids, 
May  day  celebrations  were  in  vogue. 
Then  the  May-pole  was  erected  and 
decorated  with  flowers  and  with  the 
branches  of  blossoming  trees,  and 
then  youths  and  maidens  of  all  the 
towns  and  villages  throughout 
“ merry  England  ” danced  and  sang 
around  the  garlanded  pole.  Such 
festive  scenes  no  longer  announce 
the  coming  of  May,  and  yet  the  de- 
lightful pastime  of  “going  a-May- 
ing”  has  not  been  entirely  aban- 
doned, and  as  winter  sometimes  too 
long  reposes  in  the  lap  of  spring, 
thousands  sighingly  sing : 

“ Ah ! my  heart  is  weary  waiting— 

Waiting  for  the  May— 


Waiting  for  the  pleasant  rambles, 

When  the  fragrant  hawthorn  brambles 
With  the  woodbine  alternating, 

Scent  the  dewy  way. 

Ah ! my  heart  is  weary  waiting— 

Waiting  for  the  May.” 

o <« 

'*  Ah ! my  heart  is  pained  with  throbbing, 
Throbbing  for  the  May, 

Throbbing  for  the  sea  side  billows, 

Or  the  water-wooing  willows, 

Where,  in  laughing  and  in  sobbing 
Glide  the  streams  away, 

Ah  ! my  heart,  my  heart  is  throbbing 
Throbbing  for  the  May.” 

Other  months  than  May  are  crown- 
ed with  flowers.  The  violet  and  the 
daffodil  do  not  wait  for  May  day, 
but  May  is  nevertheless,  of  all  the 
months,  the  floral  millionaire,  her 
wealth  of  blossom-beauty  defies  ex- 
aggeration. We  are  not  inclined  to 
take  much  stock  in  people  who  do  not 
love  flowers.  They  are  near  relatives 
of  those  unfortunates  whom  Shake- 
speare refers  to  as  having  no  music 
in  their  souls,  who  are,  therefore,  fit 
for  treasons,  stratagems  and  spoils. 
Al  Ha  Reschid  says,  in  one  of  his 
inimitable  Arab  poems,  “ We  con- 
verse with  those  we  love  through 
the  flowers;  with  those  we  worship 
through  the  stars,”  and  it  is  told  of 
the  myriad-minded  Goethe  that 
when  he  sought  the  quiet  of  the 
country  to  refresh  his  wearied  brain 
he  saw  some  peasants  strewing  flow- 
ers over  a child’s  grave  and  said, 
“ Yes,  bring  flowers,  my  friends,  to 
the  infant’s  tomb ; for  they  both 
make  us  think  of  Heaven — there 
the  babes  are  all  gathered,  and  there 
the  flowers  never  die.”  The  con- 
trast presented  in  this  latitude  be- 
tween January  and  May  never  loses 
its  power  upon  thd  mind,  however 
familiar  we  may  be  with  the  won- 
derful transformation.  It  is  the  dif- 
ference which  marks  life  and  death, 
silence  and  song.  In  January,  or 
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any  of  the  winter  months,  in  forest 
and  field,  dale  and  dell  there  is  uni- 
versal muteness,  the  hush  of  the 
grave  prevails.  But  go  forth  in  May 
and  the  earth  is  vocal.  The  birds 
sing,  the  flowers  talk.  The  leaves 
of  the  trees  have  a language.  The 
apple  tree  blossom  speaks  of  “prefer- 
ence ” and  the  beech  tree  of  “ love’s 
tryste.”  The/  buttercup  prates  of 
“ riches  ” and  the  aspen  tree  of  “ ex- 
cess of  sensibility,”  while  the  birch 
extols  “ gracefulness.”  When  a 
branch  of  the  cedar  is  presented  it 
says,  “ I live  but  for  thee,”  while  the 
four-leaved  clover  gently  pops  the 
question  by  saying,  “ Be  mine.”  The 
hawthorn  is  all  “hope”  and  the 
hazel  desires  “reconciliation.”  The 
blue  hyacinth  tells  of  “jealousy” 
and  the  ivy  of  “matrimony.”  The 
purple  lilac  discourses  of  the  “ first 
emotions  of  love,”  and  the  geranium 
family  discuss  a wide  range  of  sub- 
jects, from  envy  to  despondency. 
The  nettle  talks  of  “ slander,”  moss 
of  “ennui,”  the  passion  flower  of 
“ holy  love,”  and  the  dandelion  as- 
sumes to  be  “love’s  oracle.”  But 
why  pursue  the  subject?  All  the 
flowers  have  a language,  and  to  those 
who  can  converse  with  them  there 
is  boundless  instruction.  They  are 
gay  and  mirthful,  or  serious  as  the 
tomb,  and  when  the  “ rolling  year  ” 
ushers  in  the  month  of  May  the 
whole  family  of  flowers  and  trees  and 
shrubs  are  ready  to  be  interviewed. 
They  are  ready  for  chaplets  and  gar- 
lands when  the  festive  throng  gath- 
ers to  sing  and  dance  away  the  hours, 
or  they  willfully  take  part  when 
mourners  gather  around  the  dead 
for  farewell  words.  Always  beauti- 
ful, always  welcome,  always  chaste, 


they  with  equal  charm  decorate  a 
temple  or  a tomb,  a bridal  altar  or  a 
boudoir.  It  is  not  surprising,  there- 
fore, that  May,  the  month  which 
brings  such  a wealth  of  floral  beauty, 
is  welcomed  as  a benediction,  or  that 
regrets  follow  its  departure. 

But  it  may  be  said  that  May,  in 
this  utilitarian  age,  is  deserving  of 
note  for  considerations  of  vastly 
more  importance  than  the  produc- 
tion of  flowers,  and  it  may  be  asked 
why  not  talk  of  corn  and  wheat,  po- 
tatoes and  cabbage,  of  plowing  and 
fence-making,  splitting  rails  and 
digging  ditches.  Verily,  these  are 
robust  topics  and  demand  a mascu- 
line pen.  Btft  it  should  be  remem- 
bered there  is  a time  to  be  senti- 
mental as  certainly  as  there  is  a time 
to  sow  and  reap,  and  it  may  be  said 
with  eminent  propriety  that  those 
who  discard  flowers  from  their 
thoughts  and  their  homes  are  little 
in  sympathy  with  those  refinements 
of  mind  which  contribute  largely  to 
the  glory  of  our  advanced  civiliza- 
tion. 

In  this  connection  another  reflec- 
tion is  suggested.  The  Creator  of 
the  Universe  made  the  flowers  as 
certainly  as  the  stars,  and  whether 
it  required  greater  creative  energy 
to  make  a world  than  to  make  a lily, 
we  leave  those  to  decide  who  can 
divide  a hair  between  its  north  and 
northwest  side.  It  is  by  no  means 
conclusive  that  a person  is  intellec- 
tually great,  because  he  chooses  to 
talk  only  of  great  things.  It  is  said 
of  the  lily,  that  Solomon  in  all  his 
glory  was  not  arrayed  in  such  mag- 
nificence. It  is  not  characteristic  of 
the  truly  great  to  belittle  any  of  the 
works  of  nature,  but  rather  to  extol 
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them,  and  the  tinyest  .flower  that 
turns  its  face  heavenward  to  drink 
the  dew  and  receive  the  kiss  of  the 
sun  is  as  far  removed  from  the  crea- 
tive power  of  boastful  man  as  the 
brightest  world  that  rolls  in  space. 

Women  love  flowers.  It  has  not 
been  our  ill-fortune  to  know  one  of 
the  gentle  sex  who  was  not  charmed 
by  their  beauty,  and  the  more  re- 
fined and  cultured,  the  more  devoted 
are  they  to  these  divine  expressions 
of  the  Creator’s  love.  A home  where 
there  are  flowers  and  pictures  and 
music,  is  a home  where  children  are 
likely  to  display  those  virtues  which 
contribute  to  make  home  a heaven, 
and  unless  we  are  prepared  to  dis- 
credit history,  the  little  rose  bloom- 
ing on  the  window-sill, where  women 

“ In  poverty,  hunger  and  dirt, 

Sewing  at  once  with  a double  stitch, 

A shroud  as  well  as  a shirt  ” 


gave  them  all  the  joy  that  cruel  for- 
tune and  cruel  men  bestowed. 

It  is  during  the  month  of  May 
that,  from  the  orange  groves  of  the 
South  to  the  pine  forests  of  the 
North,  the  people  come  forth  to  deck 
the  sod  wheYe  sleep  the  brave,  with 
flowers,  come  with  eulogy  and  song, 
flags  and  music,  but  the'  crowning 
glory  and  beauty  of  the  ceremony  is 
the  floral  decorations  of  the  mounds, 
beneath  which  is  the  dust  of  the 
heroic  dead.  It  is  May’s  offering  of 
gratitude,  and  of  affectionate  re- 
membrance. 

‘‘Your  voiceless  lips,  O,  Flowers,  are  living 
preachers, 

Each  cup  a pulpit,  every  leaf  a book, 
Supplying  to  my  fancy  numerous  teachers, 

From  loneliest  nook. 

“ Floral  apostles ! That  in  dewy  splendor 
Weep  without  woe,  and  blush  without  a crime, 
Oh,  may  I deeply  learn  and  ne’er  surrender 
Your  love  sublime.” 


THE  FAULT  OF  THE  AGE. 

The  fault  of  the  age  is  a mad  endeavor 
To  leap  to  heights  that  were  made  to  climb ; 

By  a burst  of  strength  or  a thought  that  is  clever, 

We  plan  to  outwit  and  forestall  Time. 

We  scorn  to  wait  for  the  thing  worth  having; 

We  want  high  noon  at  the  day’s  dim  dawn  ; 

We  find  no  pleasure  in  toiling  and  saving 
As  our  forefathers  did  in  the  good  times  gone. 

We  force  our  roses  before  their  season 
To  bloom  and  blossom,  that  we  may  wear ; 

And  then  we  wonder,  and  ask  the  reason 
Why  perfect  buds  are  so  few  and  rare. 

We  crave  the  gain,  but  despise  the  getting ; 

We  want  wealth,  not  as  reward,  but  dower, 

And  the  strength  that  is  wasted  in  useless  fretting, 

Would  fell  a forest  or  build  a tower. 

To  covet  the  prize,  yet  to  shrink  from  the  winning ; 

To  thirst  for  glory,  yet  fear  the  fight 
Why,  what  can  it  lead  to  at  last  but  sinning, 

To  mental  languor  and  moral  blight  ? 

Better  the  old  slowf  way  of  striving 
And  counting  small  gains  when  the  year  is  done, 

Than  to  use  our  forces  all  in  contriving 
And  to  grasp  for  pleasures  we  have  not  won. 

— EUa  Wheeler. 
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Florida,  March,  1885. 

I hoped  by  this  time  to  be  in  New  Or- 
leans, but  still  am  detained  here.  I 
have  been  building  a winter  residence 
in  Florida,  and  to  one  who  is  accustomed 
to  the  energy  and  enterprise  of  the  North, 
the  slow  and  easy  way  of  doing  things 
which  they  have  down  here  is  simply  un- 
endurable. The  motto  of  the  State  is, 
“ The  day  for  rest,  the  night  for  sleep  and 
Sunday  for  recreation,  and  anyoody 
who  comes  down  here  wTill  testify  that 
they  live  up  to  it.  The  guileless  North- 
erner looks  at  the  thousands  of  acres  of 
pine  forests,  and  he  thinks  that  wrhere 
lumber  is  so  plentiful  one  ought  to  be 
able  to  build  very  cheaply.  Experience 
is  dear,  but  it  costs  a little  more  in  this 
line  than  in  almost  any  other.  It  takes 
quite  as  much  money  to  build  in  Florida 
as  it  does  in  any  other  State.  Labor  is 
high,  rates  of  freight  are  enormous, 
bricks  are  worth  their  weight  in  silver, 
and  all  kinds  of  hardware,  &c.,  are  much 
more  expensive  than  at  the  North.  But 
if  you  have  a good  location  and  wish  to 
rent  your  property  you  can  make  a large 
per  cent,  on  the  money  invested. 

There  are  many  beautiful  woods  in 
Florida.  The  curled  pine  would  be  in- 
valuable if  we  had  it  in  the  North.  I 
have  seen  planks  in  common  little  shan- 
ties that  were  pretty  enough  to  frame. 
Oiled  and  polished,  it  is  highly  decora- 
tive. I visited  the  home  of  Mr.  Harris, 
near  Citra,  in  the  central  part  of  the 
State.  He  has  the  largest  orange  grove 
in  the  United  States,  and  ships  annually 
20,000  boxes  and  sells  over  1,000  trees. 
His  house  is  finished  entirely  in  Florida 
woods,  which  were  prepared  by  workmen 
from  the  Pullman  car  shops.  The  red  bay 
is  almost  as  handsome  as  mahogany  and 
grows  dark  and  rich  with  age.  The  white 
holly  is  beautiful  for  trimmings,  and  then 
there  are  cedar  and  juniper  and  oak  and 
cypress  and  many  other  varieties. 

There  is  a general  impression  that 
houses  do  not  need  to  be  built  for  warmth 
in  this  State.  This  is  a mistake.  If  they 
were  built  as  our  northern  houses  are, 
there  would  be  much  less  suffering  from 
cold  in  winter  and  heat  in  summer.  In 
most  instances  the  houses  are  set  upon 
posts  and  are  not  plastered.  Consequent- 
ly they  are  extremely  uncomfortable 
both  in  summer  and  winter.  Either  be- 
cause of  the  high  price  of  brick,  or  from 
pure  shiftlessness,  none  of  the  stores  and 
shops  in  Floridian  villages  have  any 


place  for  a fire.  When  the  nights  are 
cold,  which  is  about  six  months  in  the 
year,  they  build  a fire  out  in  the  road  and 
all  huddle  around  it,  the  children  lying 
full  length  in  the  dirt.  Among  the  poorer 
classes  the  houses  are  built  of  rough  logs 
and  have  no  floor  except  the  ground,  no 
chimney  and  only  one  room.  There  is 
no  necessity,  whatever,  for  this,  for  they 
can  have  all  the  lumber  they  want  if  they 
will  prepare  it,  but  the  men  lie  around 
all  day,  too  lazy  to  wash  their  faces  or 
comb  their  hair.  I have  not  the  slight- 
est idea  that  they  do  either  once  a week. 
When  they  cook  they  build  a little  fire 
either  outside  or  inside  of  their  houses, 
and  only  prepare  enough  for  one  meal, 
always  living  from  hand  to  mouth.  Al- 
though they  could  have  gardens  the  year 
around,  they  do  not  so  much  as  have  a 
lettuce  and  onion  bed.  Chickens  thrive 
and  lay  wonderfully  well  in  Florida,  but 
these  “crackers,”  this  “poor  white 
trash  ” will  not  take  the  little  trouble  to 
raise  them . They  subsist  the  year  ’round 
on  bacon  and  hoe  cake,  with  a little  game 
and  fish,  which  they  soak  and  cover  with 
lard  until  the  flavor  is  entirely  destroyed. 

Fuel  in  thifc  State  costs  only  the  labor 
of  preparing  it,  while  the  poorer  classes 
roam  through  the  woods  and  gather  up 
the  pine  knots  and  faggots,  thus  avoiding 
the  trouble  of  chopping  or  splitting.  The 
Floridian  is  a model  labor-saving  ma- 
chine. Each  day  only  enough  is  gathered 
to  last  twenty-four  hours.  It  is  against 
the  unwritten  law  to  provide  anything 
for  the  morrow.  These  pine  knots  are 
not  called  wood  or  fuel,  but  “ lighted,” 
and  if  they  are  full  of  turpentine  or  r.esin 
they  are  said  to  be  “ fat,”  and  they  are 
gathered,  not  in  the  pine  woods,  but  in 
the  “ piney”  woods.  You  need  no  paper 
or  shavings  to  start  a fire,  but  have  only 
to  touch  a match  to  the  pine  and  it  blazes 
instantly.  There  is  a great  deal  of  senti- 
ment written  about  the  wonderful  fas- 
cination of  a fire  of  pine  knots,  but  I 
would  always  prefer  coal.  The  pine  blazes 
so  fiercely  for  a few  minutes  that  you 
have  to  keep  at  a distance  and  then  it  is 
all  over  and  fresh  fuel  must  be  constantly 
added.  The  flakes  of  soot  are  much  worse 
than  those  of  coal,  falling  everywhere 
and  leaving  a grease  spot.  It  seems  a 
pity  to  destroy  the  romance  of  the  novel 
w riter,  but  this  is  an  age  of  plain  unvar- 
nished facts.  Nothing  could  be  sweeter 
than  the  spicy,  aromatic  odor  of  a new 
pine  cottage,  and  the  air  that  comes 
through  the  pine  woods  always  seems 
purer  and  more  bracing  than  any  other. 
Consumptives  often  find  relief  and  some- 
times a cure  by  taking  daily  a preparation 
of  pine  slivers  in  whiskey.  A great 
many  of  the  men  forget  to  put  in  the 


Digitized  by  ^ooQie 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


293 


pine  slivers,  and  this  mistake  is  not  pe- 
culiar to  Florida. 

The  most  unpleasant  and  dangerous 
feature  to  be  found  in  this  State  is  the 
land  agent.  The  public  cannot  be  suf- 
ficiently warned  against  this  individual. 
His  ways  are  dark  but  his  tricks  are  not 
vain.  Alas,  for  the  innocent  and  unsus- 
pecting traveler,  who  is  looking  about 
for  an  opportunity  to  invest  a little 
money,  if  the  land  agent  once  gets  hold 
of  him ! I have  seen  these  fellows  swear 
that  land  was  unsurpassed  for  farming 
purposes,  when  I knew  positively  that  it 
was  pure  sand  for  a depth  of  forty  feet, 
and  water  all  the  rest  of  the  way  to  the 
land  agent’s  home  in  hades.  I have  seen 
them  sell  land  for  orange  groves  when 
they  knew  that  not  an  orange  ever  had 
been  or  ever  could  be  raised  there.  But 
it  is  in  his  circular  that  the  land  agent 
has  full  sweep.  Swamp  lands  and  pine 
woods  are  represented  as  a second  Garden 
of  Eden,  and  the  confiding  purchaser 
fondly  believes  he  has  a section  of  Para- 
dise Regained.  I have  heard  men  talk 
in  the  most  lordly  style  about  their 
orange  grove  in  Florida,  and  when  ques- 
tioned as  to  its  location  they  would  admit 
that  they  never  had  visited  it  but  should 
do  so  when  their  trees  began  to  bear! 
And  I have  often  thought  what  fun  it 
would  be  to  take  a bird’s  eye  view  of 
these  same  individuals  when  they  went 
down  to  hunt  up  their  grove. 

But  to  a man  who  has  risked  all  he 
has  upon  representations  made  to  him 
by  another  it  is  not  a laughing  matter  if 
the  venture  proves  a failure.  There  is 
still  some  good  land  to  be  had  in  Florida 
but  it  is  only  reasonable  to  suppose  that 
the  agents  will  reserve  these  locations 
for  those  parties  who  go  in  person  to 
make  the  selection,  and  will  dispose  of 
the  worthless  lands  to  those  who  pur- 
chase “sight  unseen.”  It  is  possible  to 
make  paying  investments  in  this  State 
but  they  are  the  result  of  careful  judg- 
ment and  not  of  mere  chance.  With  the 
present  cheap  rates  of  travel  it  is  an 
easy  matter  to  go  to  Florida  and  will,  in 
the  end  be  a saving  of  money.  There 
are  many  reasons  for  and  against  buying 
property  in  this  State  but  there  is  no 
question  but  that  the  purchaser  should 
go  and  see  for  himself  what  he  is  getting 
m exchange  for  his  money.  A man 
would  not  buy  a piece  of  real  estate  in 
his  own  State  witnout  first  going  to  ex- 
amine it.  How  much  less,  then,  should 
he  invest  in  a State  of  which  he  knows 
nothing  and  where  he  may  find  himself 
in  possession  of  a fine  orange  grove  and 
he  may  find  himself  the  owner  of  a 
swamp  full  of  alligators. 


We  all  take  great  pride  in  the  Wom- 
an’s Department  of  the  Magazine.  We 
are  proud  of  the  Men’s  Department,  also, 
but  as  they  belong  to  that  sex  which  is 
supposed  to  have  the  exclusive  right  to 
“ crow,”  of  course  they  can  tell  the  world 
all  about  it.  We  won’t  attempt  to  usurp 
any  of  their  privileges  but  in  our  own 
quiet,  little  corner  we  will  plume  our- 
selves with  considerable  pleasure  over 
our  success.  Many  of  our  writers  are 
beginning  to  seem  like  old  friends.  Their 
letters  embrace  a great  variety  of  topics 
and  are  breezy  and  interesting.  Write 
to  the  point,  ladies,  and  make  your  ar- 
ticles brief  as  possible,  so  that  all  may 
have  a chance.  Before  the  issue  of  an- 
other Magazine  we  will  all  have  passed 
through  that  trying  ordeal,  house  clean- 
ing. Most  of  us  feel  about  this  periodi- 
cal infliction  as  the  old  lady  did  about 
her  husband,  “ John,  I cannot  live  with 

a and  I cannot  live  without  you.”  We 
forward  with  dread  to  this  domestic 
earthquake  and  yet  we  would  not  miss  it 
for  the  world.  If  some  thoroughly  com- 
petent person  were  to  offer  to  take  the 
whole  burden  off  our  hands  we  would 
reject  the  offer  with  Spartan  heroism. 
Every  woman  must  go  through  with  the 
programme  herself,  slowly,  solemnly  con- 
scientiously, and,  though  the  whole 
household  may  groan  in  spirit,  not  one 
would  dare  to  interfere.  At  this  season 
of  the  year  every  woman  is  a cheerful, 
willing  martyr  to  the  cause,  and  when 
all  the  house  is  serene  and  beautiful  in 
its  spotless  radiance,  then  she  enters 
upon  her  reward.  Bear  with  her  infirm- 
ities of  temper,  oh,  husband  be  patient, 
kind  and  cheerful,  eat  cold  victuals  and 
keep  out  of  the  way. 

Friends,  let  us  have  an  experience 
meeting.  How  do  you  manage  your 
house  cleaning?  What  do  you  do  with 
the  husband  and  the  baby  and  the  unex- 
pected company  and  the  hired  man  who 
fails  to  come,  and  the  paper  hanger  who 
does  not  materialize?  You  shall  have 
all  the  space  you  wish  upon  this  subject. 
Let  us  compare  notes  and  profit  by  our 
mutual  experience. 

Why  is  there  no  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen  in  Florida?  There 
are  plenty  of  railroads  which  charge  from 
four  to  eight  cents  a mile,  as  an  outraged 
traveling  public  will  testify.  It  seems 
to  me  the  Lodge  and  the  Magazine  would 
have  so  healthful,  refining  an  influence. 
What  is  the  reason  they  have  no  Order  ? 
I would  ask  the  Grand  Secretary  and  Trea- 
surer, but,  with  the  Brotherhood,  the 
Magazine,  the  Legislature  and  a sweet- 
heart, all  on  hand  at  once,  he  has  no  time 
to  answer  questions- 
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For  Woman's  Department  ; 

MAN’S  CONSCIENCE. 

The  first  great  bible  that  He  wrote, 

God,  in  his  wrath,  man’s  conscience  smote ; 
You  can’t  erase  it,  you  can’t  deface  it, 

It’s  on  your  heart,  it’s  in  your  brain. 

And  it  will  last  while  life  remain, 

So  don’t  profane,  be  it  your  shame 
Thus  to  abuse  God’s  holy  name ; 

You’ve  tried  it  o’er,  and  o’er  again. 

Don’t  play  the  part  that  you  are  smart, 

* In  hardening  your  human  heart. 

And  when  life  is  done,  and  we  must  pass, 
Our  life  on  earth  is  our  looking-glass. 

Don’t  picture  it  with  life  of  shame, 

For  you  must  read  it  o’er  again  ; 

The  hidden  sin,  no  one  will  know, 

They,  on  that  looking-glass  will  show. 


So  beat  your  conscience  if  you  can, 

It’s  God’s  great  bible  written  in, 
However  much  you  abuse  the  holy  writ, 
That  first  great  bible  is  with  you  yet. 


Elkhart,  Ind. 


-M.  E.  H. 


HOW  TO  BE  PRETTY  AND  INTEREST- 
ING. 

To  Woman's  Department: 

I have  a letter  from  Lilly  Vale,  of  Kansas.  She 
says:  “We  are  three  girls  of  fifteen  years,  and 
we  want  you  to  tell  us,  through  the  Fireman’s 
Magazine,  how  to  be  pretty  and  interesting?” 
This  is  a pretty  question,  Lilly,  and  looks  easy 
enough,  but  I fear  there  are  many  more  compe- 
tent to  answer  it  than  I ; since  you  ask  me,  how- 
ever, I will  try. 

Most  any  young  girl  who  is  neat  and  tidy,  with 
a bright,  intelligent  look,  is  pretty.  Your  man- 
ners, in  a great  measure,  make  your  looks.  A 
good  looking  girl  may  be  made  positively  pretty 
by  a due  regard  to  dress  and  proper  care,  and  yet 
be  only  pretty  to  look  at,  but  when  she  is  both 
pretty  and  interesting,  she  is  as  a bright  flower 
filled  with  perfume,  which  not  only  charmes 
your  admiration  by  its  beauty,  but  enchants  all 
your  senses  by  its  sweet  fragrance. 

Keep  your  temper  well  under  control,  culti- 
vate a happy,  cheerful  disposition,  and  feel  in- 
terested in  others.  Do  not  talk  of  your  affairs 
if  you  see  that  those  you  are  entertaining  wish 
to  talk  of  their  own,  but  listen  with  an  inter- 
ested air  and  ask  a well  directed  question  now 
and  then  to  show  that  you  are  listening,  and 
they  will  think  you  interesting  though  you  may 
not  have  spoken  a dozen  words  during  the  visit. 

Read  the  current  events  of  the  day ; good  peri- 
odicals, and  books  that  will  elevate  and  refine 
your  mind,  broaden  your  views,  and  give  you 
something  interesting  to  think  of,  and  to  say. 
This  will  not  only  make  you  interesting  to  talk 
to,  but  will  add  to  your  countenance  a look  of 
beauty  and  intelligence  that  will  mark  you  in 
any  audience  as  a girl  worth  knowing. 

Intellect  stamps  itself  indelibly  upon  the  fea- 
tures, fills  out  the  lines,  and  gives  an  air  of  re- 
finement and  beauty,  even  to  a homely  face, 
making  it  handsome  and  fascinating,  and  much 
more  interesting  than  a pretty  doll  face  without 


a mind.  Who  has  not  read  of  the  fascination  of 
the  ugly  Robespierre,  and  many  others  equally 
noted  for  their  intelligence  and  ugliness. 

In  reading,  where  you  find  a sentence  which 
particularly  interests  you,  stop  for  a moment 
and  re-read  the  passage,  once,  twice,  or  even 
thrice,  until  it  is  impressed  upon  your  memory, 
you  will  be  surprised  at  how  short  a time  will 
elapse  before  you  will  need  this  very  idea  to  illus- 
trate something  yourself. 

I remember  when  I was  about  Lilly’s  age,  ask- 
ing Father  what  to  do  to  become  an  interesting 
talker  to  gentlemen  ? He  smiled  at  me  quizzic- 
ally, a moment,  and  said:  “Get  your  lesson, 
now,  child,  and  go  in  the  kitchen  and  help 
mother.”  Well,  that  was  one  wTay  to  be  interest- 
ing, and  a very  good  way,  too,  but  in  a well 
regulated  household  w here  there  are  plenty  girls 
to  “ help  mother,”  there  is  no  occasion  to  spend 
all  one’s  time  in  the  kitchen,  and  things  are  soon 
done  there,  even  to  dish-washing  which  most 
girls  dislike  because  it  spoils  their  hands.  Now, 
let  me  tell  you  right  here,  that  the  very  prettiest 
girl  I ever  saw,  one  who  had  the  loveliest  little, 
white,  dimpled  hands,  once  said  to  me  and  sev- 
eral other  ladies.  “ I will  not  let  ma  wash  dishes ; 
I wash  them  altogether,  myself,  for  it  preserves 
ones  hands  so.”  “ How  do  you  manage  that?1’ 
asked  one.  “I  get  a pan  full  of  warm,  soft 
water  with  good  soap,  and  if  the  water  gets 
soiled  a bit,  I throw  it  away  and  get  more,  after 
the  dishes  are  all  done  my  hands  are  perfectly 
soft  and  moist;  then  I wash  them  with  white 
glycerine  soap  and  soft  wrater,  dry  carefully  and 
dust  with  Indian  meal,  a^d  see!  ” she  held  up  a 
pair  of  hands  that  were  pure  and  spotless,  with- 
out a flaw.  I used  to  think  they  w ere  so  pretty 
as  she  made  crochet,  lace  or  bead-work.  But  to 
be  most  interesting  to  gentlemen  I do  not  think, 
as  a rule,  they  like  lace,  knitting,  or  crochet; 
they  prefer  you  to  sit  in  idleness  and  look  pleased 
and  interested  in  all  they  say.  But  if  you  can 
talk  well  with  them,  and  do  not  contest  your 
points  too  strongly,  but  yield  gracefully  to  their 
superior  knowledge,  they  will  think  you  very 
interesting  indeed. 

Thus,  if  you  are  well  read,  and  have  moderate 
tact,  you  may  lead  the  conversation  in  many  in- 
teresting channels,  and  not  only  enjoy  the  time 
yourself,  gain  many  new  ideas  and  thoughts, 
but  you  will  cause  others  to  spend  a pleasant 
time,  to  think  you  are  interesting,  and  to  feel 
your  influence.  There  is  no  one  in  this  little 
world  of  so  little  value  but  has  an  influence 
either  for  good  or  bad,  it  is  a gift  from  heaven  for 
which  every  one  will  be  called  to  account. 

The  most  interesting  woman  I ever  saw,  one 
who  fascinated  all  who  ever  met  her,  and  one 
whom  I thought  really  beautiful,  was  sixty  years 
old  when  I knew  her ; she  told  me,  that  when 
she  was  eighteen,  she  was  in  despair  at  her  own 
ugliness.  She  lived  then  in  Ohio,  near  the  river, 
she  had  two  sisters  who  were  very  beautiful  girls, 
and  one  day  her  sisters’  admirer  said  of  her. 
“ Wouldn’t  Lizzy  make  a big  lot  of  soap  greese?” 
This  almost  killed  the  sensitive  girl,  and  she 
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rushed  from  the  house  with  an  idea  of  throwing 
herself  into  the  river.  On  her  way  she  met  a 
little,  old,  crippled,  hunch-backed  man,  with  an 
extremely  ugly  face,  she  thought  as  she  looked 
at  him  then,  though  she  had  known  him  all  her 
life  and  had  never  noticed  before  that  he  was 
ugly,  every  one  loved  him,  he  was  an  intelligent, 
good,  honored  man  who  had  a pleasant  word  for 
every*  one,  and  whose  influence  was  unbounded. 
As  she  chattered  w ith  him  she  forgot  her  cha- 
grin, and  began  to  wonder  why  it  was,  that  this 
little,  ugly  man  was  so  much  beloved.  Then 
she  resolved  to  be  like  him.  to  do  as  he  did,  and 
to  gain  love,  if  she  could  not  admiration.  She 
began  to  take  an  interest  in  everyone,  to  be  good, 
natural  and  interesting  and  she  never  moped  or 
fretted.  Her  father  insisted  that  she  should  dress 
herself  in  bright  colored  silks,  as  her  sisters  wore. 
She  felt  that  the  contrast  made  her  hideous,  but 
she  wore  them  with  a pleasant,  interested  air, 
and  before  the  first  year  of  this  endeavor  w’as  out 
she  was  the  favorite  of  the  whole  neighborhood. 
Pretty  Susan  would  say,  with  a pout,  “ Ma,  why 
is  it  that  at  church  it  is : Where  is  Lizzie  ? I want 
Lizzie ; I want  to  tell  Lizzie.  They  rush  right  by 
me  and  Charlotte,  to  get  to  Lizzie,  as  if  she  were 
the  only  girl  in  the  world.”  When  I knew’  the 
old  lady  she  had  grown  positively  handsome  and 
every  one,  young  and  old,  rich  and  poor  loved 
her.  She  lived,  at  the  time,  On  the  stage  line, 
between  Waxihachie  and  Milford,  in  Texas. 
Learned  Judges,  and  many  people  of  distinction 
used  often  to  stop  by  to  renew  their  acquaint- 
ance and  to  enjoy  the  hospitality  of  her  home, 
which  seemed  a part  of  herself,  it  was  so  thor- 
oughly fascinating.  She  had  grown  both  hand- 
some and  interesting  through  her  ow  n endea- 
vor, and  the  example  of  a poor,  little  hunchback. 
Hundreds  of  miles  from  her  home,  I met  a dis- 
tinguished lady,  who  had  traveled  for  eighteen 
years,  and  must  have  met  many  interesting 
people.  She  once  said  to  me,  ‘‘So  you  knew 

Mrs.  H , of  Ellis  county.  I spent  one  night 

at  her  home,  aud  I must  say  that  she  is  the  most 
interesting  lady  I ever  met.” 

If  you  are  fifteen,  or  under  twenty,  you  are 
pretty,  naturally,  if  you  have  pleasant  manners. 
If  you  have  thenp  not,  you  should  use  every  en- 
deavor to  cultivate  them,  with  a cheerful  dispo- 
sition, for 

‘‘  Laugh,  aud  the  wrorld  laughs  with  you, 

Weep,  and  you  weep  alone,” 

Is  true  to  a great  extent.  If  you  are  growing 
older  and  wish  to  preserve  your  good  looks,  a 
cheerful  temper  will  go  far  towards  helping  you. 
To  avoid  crowsfeet  near  your  eyes,  lie  upon  your 
back  atnight,  in  a pleasant  room,  aud  do  not  go 
to  bed  to  think  or  read.  Nothing  ages  one  so 
rapidly  as  spending  the  first  hours  of  the  night 
in  thought— even  pleasant  thoughts  are  harrow- 
ing to  the  looks,  and  encouraging  to  wrinkles, 
but  to  worry  or  think  of  vexing  problems  is 
adding  one  year  to  your  looks  for  every  time 
indulged  in.  To  be  pretty,  be  young,  fair  and 
pleasant.  To  be  interesting  to  others,  be  inter- 
ested in  them,  intelligent  aud  modest. 


If  I have  not  explained  my  meaning  suf- 
ficiently, Lilly,  write  again  and  I will  write  you 
a long  private  letter  that  may  help  you. 

Irene. 

Greenville,  Texas. 


Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  February  14, 1885. 

To  Woman's  Department: 

I like  to  read  the  Magazine.  I find  it  very  in- 
teresting. In  the  January  number,  a sister  says 
that  all  of  the ‘‘gentler  sex”  talent  hails  from 
the  west.  I have  noticed  that  it  has  been  so,  but 
in  the  same  number  I also  noticed  that  there 
was  an  exception,  for  New  York  and  New  Jersey 
wrcre  represented.  New  Jersey  is  a little  State, 
but  she  is  still  in  the  Union , and  always  will  re- 
main there,  whatever  is  said  to  the  contrary. 
In  her,  the  third  Lodge  was  organized,  the 
Adopted  Daughter,  of  Jersey  City,  and  I hardly 
think  that  those  who  organized  the  first  Lodge 
had  any  idea  that  the  work  would  spread  so 
rapidly,  and  that  in  a few  years  so  many  Lodges 
would  be  in  existence.  But  so  it  is,  how  little 
we  know’  the  influence  we  exert  on  those  with 
whom  we  associate.  It  was  a grand  idea  (this 
Brotherhood  of  Firemen),  and  a great  benefit  to 
them.  But  of  Lodge  No.  8,  why  don’t  we  hear 
something  from  them  ? Surely  some  of  the  mem- 
bers can  write  something  concerning  their  Lodge 
that  will  be  of  interest  to  others,  or  are  they 
waiting,  one  for  another?  Query:  Why? 

Sister  of  the  Order. 


For  Woman's  Department: 

IN  MEMORIAM. 

W'ritten  in  memory  of  James  R.  Mains,  who  died  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, February  4th,  1885. 

I am  dying,  sister,  dying. 

Soon  I’ll  leave  this  world  so  fair,  * 

I am  going  to  join  the  loved  ones, 

Who  in  heaven  are  waiting  there— 

For  to  greet  your  loving  brother, 

Who  must  soon  cross  death’s  dark  tide. 

But  I fear  not  for  the  future, 

Trusting  God,  my  Heavenly  Guide. 

I am  dying,  sister,  dying, 

Do  not  weep  when  I am  gone, 

Do  not  dread  the  coming  parting, 

For  it  will  not  be  for  long,  ^ 

E’er  you’ll  come  to  meet  your  brother 
Who  from  you  hath  ‘‘  gone  before  ” 

To  that  home  where  pain  and  sorrow. 

Cannot  reach  me  never  more. 

I am  dying,  sister,  dying, 

Yet  I see  you  standing  near, 

But  I miss  from  those  around  me. 

One  I fondly  wish  were  here ; 

She  will  come  too  late,  dear  sister. 

To  receive  my  last  farewell, 

But  you’ll  tell  ner  how  I missed  her, 

Missed  her  more  than  words  can  tell. 

I am  dying,  sister,  dying, 

Swift  the  fleeting  moments  pass, 

The  “ Good  Bye  ” will  soon  be  spoken 
That  on  earth  shall  be  my  last ; 

And  when  life  for  me  is  over, 

Come  unto  that  silent  spot, 

Where  in  peace  thy  brother  slumbers, 

For  I w'ould  not  be  forgot. 

Mrs.  Nellie  Bloom. 

Sacramento,  March  18, 1885. 
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BREAKING  UP. 

To  Woman's  Department : 

Does  any  one  stop  to  consider  the  meaning  of 
these  two  words?  And  do  they  reflect  long 
enough  to  get  their  full  import?  When  we,  the 
children,  are  all  at  home  under  the  same  roof, 
when  we  are  participating  in  the  same  pleasures 
and  very  often  engaged  in  the  same  thoughts, 
we  often  think  that  these  pleasures  are  not  to  en- 
dure forever,  but  that  separation  must  neces- 
sarily come,  sooner  or  later.  How  secure  we  feel 
against  the  world’s  trials  and  thorns  when 
shielded  by  a parent’s  loving  care  and  surrounded 
by  the  charms  of  the  family  circle,  hallowed  by 
the  love  of  dear  ones.  We  feel  so  safe  that  we 
often  fail  to  look  to  the  hand  of  Omnipotence  to 
offer  thanks  for  the  blessings  wc  have  received. 
How  dear  to  us  (the  sisters)  are  the  faces  of  our 
rugged,  big-hearted  brothers,  whom  we  may 
scold  (and  at  the  same  time  love  as  dearly  as  our 
lives)  and  receive  their  smiles  and  laughter  in 
return.  What  a source  of  happiness  they  are  to 
us  and  how  proud  we  feel  of  them!  Still,  we 
are  in  the  habit  of  looking  down  the  silent  vista 
of  coming  years  and  seeing,  as  it  seems,  our 
greatest  happiness  just  beyond  our  reach. 

Boys,  when  grown,  have  a desire  to  try  this 
world  for  themselves.  While  under  the  home 
roof  they  think  so  often  what  they  might  do  on 
the  outside— they  crave  to  “ sow  their  wild  oats.” 
Let  them  try  the  realities  of  life  and  the  chances 
are  ten  to  one  that  they  will  soon  want  to  return 
and  as  the  poet  says : “ When  the  world  is  dark 
to  you,  look  to  the  light- of  home.”  And  then 
the  girls  think : ‘ ‘ When  I am  married  like  others, 
I will  not  have  near  so  much  to  do  as  I have  at 
home.”  But  oh ! I have  been  taught  by  my  dear, 
good  mother  that  I will  find  household  duties  far 
more  burdensome  than  those  I shared  with  her. 
It  is  generally  in  the  absence  that  we  realize  the 
wealth  of  love  and  kindness  that  our  parents 
lavished  upon  us.  Oh,  how  regretfully  we  look 
back  upon  the  time  before  we  “ broke  up,”  when 
we  all  lived  together  in  the  old  homestead. 

In  fancy  we  see  the  old  arm  chair  in  which 
father  and  mother  used  to  rest  their  weary  forms. 
But  they  have  gone  to  a better  home  we  hope- 
one  in  which  there  will  be  no  “breaking  up.” 
If  we  have  got  a home,  however  humble  it  may 
be,  guard  it  sacredly  and  make  the  fireside  bright 
and  cheerful  for  there  is  no  happiness  in  this 
life  without  a home,  and  when  at  last  the  “break- 
up ” takes  place  all  its  joys  will  be  transferred  to 
the  great  Home  that  awaits  all  who  have  lived 
the  life  of  the  righteous. 

Ollie. 


FROM  THE  BACK  WOODS  OF  MAINE. 

February  5, 1885. 

To  Woman's  Department : 

To  the  readers  of  the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  I 
would  pen  a few  lines,  providing  it  is  approved 
by  our  dear  Mrs.  Harper.  Feeling  confident  that 
a little  gossip  will  be  preferable  to  lengthy  pre- 
liminaries, I will  proceed  to  business.  I am  not 


prominently  connected  with  the  Brotherhood, 
but  hope  this  does  not  debar  me  from  admiring 
it— not  overlooking  the  Sisterhood,  which  is  some 
I reckon.  As  I am  acquainted  with  some  of  those 
who  are  prominent,  I will  speak  of  a few  of  them. 
The  first  I will  mention  is  the  “Wife  of  Barna- 
bas.” Have  you  ever,  dear  readers,  pictured  to 
yourselves  just  how  some  one  lookes  ? Some  one, 
I mean,  that  you  knew  of  without  knowing. 
Well,  that  was  how  I had  been  thinking  w hat 
the  “ Wife  of  Barnabas”  was  like.  In  my  mind  I 
had  plauned  a petite  brunette.  Imagine  my 
surprise  in  beholding  a stately  blond,  and  so  en- 
tertaining one  can’t  help  loving  her.  No  need 
of  manufactured  sunshine  in  their  house,  for  I 
have  been  there  and  have  named  Barnabas  “ per- 
petual sunshine”  and  then  dear  Mrs.  B.  is  not 
one  bit  jealous  or  envious,  and  those  are  fine 
traits  of  character.  I am  not  personally  ac- 
quainted with  dear  Sister  Brooks,  although  I am 
very  much  in  love  with  her,  and  I admire  her 
sentiments.  I will  now  speak  of  some  of  the 
Brothers.  The  first  one  is  Lewis  Martin,  the  del- 
egate from  Tucson,  Arizona.  He  was  considered 
the  most  congenial  by  the  ladies.  He  overlooked 
some  of  his  firiends,  w hen  about  to  leave  Toronto ; 
unintentionally,  I hope.  Then  comes  Bro.  Chas. 
Elton,  the  worthy  delegate  from  the  Pacific  Slope. 
His  lovely  wife  I must  mention,  having  tested 
their  genial  hospitality  at  their  beautiful  home 
in  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  It  gave  me  great  pleasure  to 
meet  them  again.  Young  Charles  must  not  be 
forgotten,  as  he  is  a “chip  of  the  old  block.” 
The  handsomest  man  was  Bro.  Sid  Yaughan,  of 
Toronto.  Bro.  J.  O’Malley,  the  most  gallant,  and 
Bro.  Selby,  of  Texas,  the  ladies  friend  at  all  times. 
Hoping  my  first  attempt  may  meet  with  your 
approval,  I am  yours  in  the  cause. 

Gossip. 

Escanaba,  Mich.,  April?,  1885. 

To  Woman's  Department : 

It  does  seem  tantalizing  to  read  in  Mrs.  Har- 
per’s letter  or  editorial  from  Lake  de  Funiak, 
(I  wonder  howr  it  is  pronounced  Fun-i-ak,  or 
Fu-ni-ak)  of  using  a parasol  to  keep  off  the  sun- 
shine. I wish  that  some  of  it  could  be-  trans- 
mitted here,  where  we  have  had  several  fine  days, 
or  rather  mid-days,  for  the  air  grows  cold  after 
two  o’clock  in  the  afternoon,  if  not  before,  and 
the  thermometer  has  been  below  freezing  every 
night  excepting  last  night  and  the  one  previous. 
The  snow  melts  slowly  and  a few  of  the  side- 
walks are  visible,  but  the  Bay  de  Noquette  will 
be  a field  of  ice  for  some  weeks  yet,  and  our  busy 
season  will  not  begin  until  navigation  opens. 

I shall  watch  for  some  more  views  of  Florida, 
St.  Augustine  in  particular,  and  New  Orlfeans.  I 
think  it  is  very  easy  to  find  husbands  and  wives 
like  those  in  both  of  Phoebe’s  sketches ; it  is  a 
proof  that  there  is  some  truth  iu  the  saying, 
that  “ in  married  life  one  gives  all  the  love, — and 
the  other  receives.” 

I winder  if  the  “ Husband  of  Sarah  Case”  did 
not  have  his  arm  around  Mollie  Jones  through 
force  of  habit,  and  being  interested  in  the  game 
of  Polo,  and  watching  the  skaters,  he  possibly 
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forgot,  that  it  was  not  the  wife  in  her  usual  place, 
for  there  is  no  doubt  he  often  holds  Sara  that 
way,  or  she  would  not  have  been  in  a hurry  to 
go  home. 

Mrs.  Jones’  letter  is  so  interesting  I hope  she 
will  write  more  about  Wales,  and  of  her  present 
home  also.  I can  almost  fancy  meetiug  Irene, 
and  hearing  her  talk.  I wonder  if  what  she 
calls  Wild  fiufTalo  clover  has  leaves  like  the 
hyacinth,  not  very  long,  and  the  flower  stem  ten 
inches  long,  with  a bunch  of  odd,  blue  colored 
flowers  on  top  of  it.  I have  a plant  like  the 
above  but  do  not  know  the  name  of  it. 

My  last  and  best  is  a recipe  for  a beef  omelette 
— it  is  excellent  for  a dinner  pail  and  will  keep 
some  time,  and,  like  fruit  cake,  is  always  ready : 
Three  pounds  lean  beef  steak  and  one-fourth 
pound  fat  salt  pork,  chop  both  fine,  roll  three 
soda  crackers,  beat  one  egg,  add  one-half  cup 
milk,  butter  the  size  of  a hickory'  nut,  one  table- 
spoon salt,  one  tea-spoon  pepper,  and  the  same 
of  sage  or  Thyme  if  you  like  them,  but  it  is 
good  without  them.  Mix  the  above  well  and 
pack  it  hard  into  a deep  tin  and  bake  slowly 
one  hour.  I sometimes  add  some  mashed  potatoes 
also.  Daisy. 

Cleveland,  Ohio,  April  10,  1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

I have,  of  late,  become  a very  much  interested 
reader  of  the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  and  as  such, 
I deem  it  the  duty  of  every  one  connected  with 
locomotive  engineers  and  firemen  to  do  all  in 
their  power  to  make  it  interesting  and  attract- 
ive. In  thinking  of  this,  I ask  myself  “Why 
dou’t  you  try  to  help  do  so.”  With  this  thought 
I contribute  my  item,  a mere  mite  in  importance 
though  it  be,  not  knowing  whether  our  editor 
will  consider  it  worthy  of  acceptation  or  the 
waste  basket. 

I would  not  discourage  any  engirieman  in  his 
high  calling,  but  who  says  the  life  of  these  men 
is  enviable  ? He  leaves  home,  he  kisses  his  wife 
and  little  ones  good  bye,  not  knowing  whether 
or  no  he  shall  ever  see  them  again  on  earth. 
What  engineer’s  or  fireman*s  wife  does  not,  at 
this  time,  feel  the  hot  tears  struggling  within 
her  for  freedom.  How  hard  does  she  try  to  con- 
ceal her  emotion  until  he  has  gone  from  her 
sight.  Then  all  is  forgotten  for  a few  moments, 
save  the  one  thought,  “ Will  he  ever  come  back 
to  me  ? ’’  Think  of  the  enginemen,  as  they  start 
out  on  a trip.  They  take  their  seat  in  the  cab, 
not  knowing  how  soon  they  may  be  thrown 
therefrom,  not  only  to  the  floor  of  the  cab  or 
the  ground  beneath,  but  to  eternity.  Who  is  to 
be  loved,  honored  and  pitied  more  than  the 
much  abused  locomotive  engineers  and  firemen  ? 
How  very  appropriately  the  words  of  the  poet 
apply  to  them  when  he  says  : 

“Oh,  bless  him  and  guide  him, 

Dear  Savior,  we  pray, 

That  from  Thy  blessed  precepts 
He  never  may  stray. 

Who  requires  this  blessing  more  than  these 
men?  I answer, as  you  will  do,  no  one.  How 
anxiously  do  each  of  us  sisters  in  the  work  watch 
for  the  incoming  of  the  train  which  shall  bring 


home  to  us  our  dearly  loved  one,  and  do  not 
each  of  you,  as  your  husband,  father,  son,  or 
brother  starts  out  on  his  trip,  send  up  a prayer 
to  the  divine  Ruler  of  all  things  to  guard  and 
protect  him  and  bring  him  safely  home  to  you 
again  ? Let  me  implore  you  to  not  be  selfish  in 
this  matter  but  ask  the  Almighty  Father,  who 
doeth  all  things  well,  to  let  his  blessing  rest  on 
each  and  every  locomotive  engineer  and  fire- 
man and  in  asking,  remember  He  hath  said 
“ Whatsoever  ye  ask  in  my  name,  that  shall  ye 
receive.” 

Fireman’s  Bride. 


London,  Ont.,  March  20, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

Seeing  an  article  in  your  February  number 
about  the  insurance  being  raised  to  $1,500,  I 
thought  I should  like  to  say  a few  words  about 
it.  I am  not  like  our  friend  who  thinks  that  it 
was  good  enough  for  all  purposes  before,  for  a 
thing  can  never  be  so  good  but  what  it  might  be 
better,  for  there  is  always  room  for  improve- 
ment, not  only  in  this  but  in  every  thing  else 
that  we  undertake  in  life.  The  London  Lodge 
is  composed  chiefly  of  married  men,  and  they 
pay  $1.25  a month,  and  that  covers  assessments 
and  dues,  and  I think  they  always  have  enough 
and  to  spare,  and  if  a married  man  that  has  a 
family  to  keep  can  spare  $1.25  a month,  surely  a 
single  mau  ought  to  be  able  to  spare  twice  that 
amount.  I hope  that  our  friend  will  think  dif- 
ferently in  the  future  than  what  he  does  now, 
but  I have  taken  up  enough  of  your  valuable 
space,  so  I will  close,  wishing  the  B.  of  L.  F.  suc- 
cess, and  prosperity,  and  remain  a 

Fireman’s  Wife. 


Port  Jervis,  N.  Y.,  March  25, 1885. 
To  Woman' s Department : 

I am  a Fireman’s  wife  and  as  the  boys  are  too 
bashful  to  write  themselves,  will  you  kindly 
allow  me  a little  space? 

We  seldom  hear  anything  concerning  Deer  Park 
Lodge  No.  1,  and  I think  that  where  such  a glori- 
ous Order  started  there  certainly  are  some  left 
that  could  ywrite  some  interesting  items  for  the 
Magazine.  I will  not  condemn  them  entirely, 
for  they  at  least  keep  out  of  the  black  list,  and, 
I guess,  carry  no  dead  heads. 

Deer  Park  Lodge  is  composed  of  the  best  of  men 
and  numbers  about  fifty.  They  are  now  talking 
of  getting  a new  set  of  regalias,  and  I would  like 
to  say  that  nothing  would  please  me  better  than 
to  have  the  ladies  take  hold  and  do  this  for  them. 
(Why  cannot  we  do  this  ladies?) 

Great  sorrow  is  felt  here  at  the  sickness  of  the 
Master,  Chas.  Barkman  and  his  wife.  We  hope 
they  will  be  around  soon.  Deer  Park  has  just 
sustained  another  loss  in  the  death  of  ex-Finan- 
cier  A.  J.  Shiner,  who  was  killed  in  a collision 
on  the  West  Shore  Road.  His  body  was  brought 
to  this  place  for  burial  by  the  Brotherhood.  He 
leaves  a wife  and  two  children. 

As  this  communication  is  getting  rather  long 
for  the  first  one,  I will  stop  for  fear  it  will  go  in 
the  waste  basket.  Fireman’s  Wife. 
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iriremen’s  Department. 


Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
tne  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


“ Let  the  Oppressor  Tread  Lightly  on  the  Op- 
pressed.” 

Editors  Magazine: 

I regret  that  my  illness  has  delayed  this  reply, 
as  it  has  many  other  things.  I write  this  letter 
simply  to  enter  my  protest  strongly  and  em- 
phatically against  any  impression  that  may  have 
have  been  formed  by  the  correspondence  of  the 
“ Tramp  ” in  the  March  Magazine.  I for  one  do 
not  agree  with  him.  The  tone  of  his  letter  would 
lead  one  to  believe  that  he  voiced  the  sentiments 
of  the  entire  Order  on  the  subject  of  his  epistle, 
and  I repudiate  that  impression.  If  he  has  any 
personal  views  on  monopolies  or  dynamite,  let 
him  use  care  on  whom  he  wishes  to  impose  those 
opinions.  If  he  has  any  particular  affection  for 
monopolies,  corporations  and  capitalists,  and 
judging  from  his  letter  those  three  graces  (?)  pos- 
sess a warm  place  in  his  heart,  I have  no  objec- 
tion to  his  giving  expression  to  his  feelings,  and 
I hope  he  will  allow  me  to  say  that  I have  not 
any  love  for  the  trio,  separately  or  collectively. 
They  have  proved  themselves  ungrateful,  un- 
reasonable and  unjust.  They  have  become  ar- 
rogant and  overbearing,  cruel  and  oppressive  to 
a degree  of  tyranny.  These  are  a few  of  the 
charges  that  lay  at  the  door  of  the  monopolies, 
corporations  and  capitalists  toward  their  em- 
ployes, the  wage  workers,  the  wealth  producing 
classes ; and  as  a wage  worker  I make  this  charge. 
True,  there  may  be  exceptions  to  this,  but  it  is 
rarely  that  even  the  exceptions  can  stand  close 
inspection.  What,  may  I ask  this  defender  of 
monopolies,  what  of  the  capitalists  that  stole  the 
people’s  honesty,  by  first  making  them  poor  and 
then  purchasing  their  franchise,  defrauding 
them  of  their  choice  and  making  a farce  of  our 
Republic  ? What  of  the  corporations  that  bought 
the  people’s  Representative  that  the  law  may  be 
framed  for  their  benefit,  to  the  detriment  of  the 
masses?  What  of  the  monopolies  that  robbed 
the  people  of  millions  of  acres  of  their  own 
soil,  and  then  sold  it  for  immense  sums  to  for- 
eigners, who  in  turn  made  the  settler,  the  right- 
ful owner,  pay  an  exhorbitant  price  for  the 


water  that  nourished  it?  The  cattle  kings  may 
occupy,  without  molestation,  a thousand  square 
miles,  with  their  numberless  herds  to  roam  at 
will,  nor  need  they  turn  a sod  for  cultivation,  or 
in  any  manner  assist  in  improving  or  developing 
the  resources  of  this  vast  uncultivated  region, 
but  the  hardy  settler  having  with  him  everything 
that  he  possesses  in  life,  or  that  makes  life  dear, 
his  family,  his  horse  and  wagon  and  his  house- 
hold goods,  moves  on  to  the  boundless  prairies, 
an  advance  post  of  our  civilization,  and  is  there 
met  by  the  ruffianly  hireling  of  our  cattle  own- 
ers, who  orders  him  to  continue  his  march,  “ no 
room  for  settlers  here,”  and  often  he  is  com- 
pelled, owing  to  their  extensive  fences,  to  go 
many  miles  out  of  his  way  to  water  his  scanty 
stock,  or  procure  a drink  for  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren. Will  this  champion  of  capitalists  point  to 
us  what  the  land-grabbing  corporations  have 
done  for  the  improvement  of  the  people? 

What  a deep  student  of  the  labor  question  he 
must  be  who  said:  “It  is  the  monopolies 

that  have  built  the  immense  iron  works,  saw- 
mills, manufactories  and  railroads  that  adorn 
the  laud.  It  is  they  that  furnish  millions  of 
men  means  to  earn  a living.”  W’hat  a slander 
on  labor ! What  an  insult  to  the  intelligence  of 
the  toiling  masses,— and  I,  as  one  of  these,  deny 
the  truth  of  the  assertion. 

Everything  in  life,  beautiful  or  useful,  emanates 
from  labor.  Where  is  the  capital,  or  combina- 
tions of  capitalists,  that  can  by  the  simple  pos- 
session of  their  money,  without  labor,  produce 
a single  ear  of  wheat,  or  build  the  humblest 
cottage,  or  feed  the  hungry  or  clothe  the  naked  ? 
No,  labor  should  be  considered  first  and  then 
capital  that  entirely  depends  on  labor.  Truly  is 
it  said  that  labor  is  the  philosopher’s  stone,  from 
w^ose  magic  truth  comes  forth  food  and  raiment, 
the  morass  becomes  a garden  and  in  the  wilder- 
ness springs  up  a city ; the  seas  are  traversed 
and  their  depths  are  measured.  Capital,  that  is 
money,  stocks,  real  estate,  &c..  is  considered 
the  accumulated  result  of  labor,  or  the  repre- 
sentation of  so  much  labor,  when  really  the  re- 
sult of  labor  should  be  the  enjoyments  of  the 
comforts  and  happiness  of  life.  How  much  of 
these  things  do  the  toilers  of  the  iron  works,  saw 
mills,  coal  mines,  manufactories  and  railroads 
receive?  That  they  do  not  receive  it,  is  as  firmly 
established  a fact  as  that  they  earn  it.  He  would 
lead  us  to  believe  that  millions  of  people  were 
created  to  give  to  monopolies  the  toil  of  their 
lives.  IIow  came  this  system  ? Was  it  the  toilers 
that  brought  about  such  a state  of  things  ? Will 
he  dare  tell  me  that  God  created  one  man  to  be 
the  slave  of  another?  Will  he  dare  tell  me  that 
wages  alone  is  the  price  of  labor?  or,  will  he  dare 
tell  me  that  there  are  not  higher  considerations 
than  wages? 

This  man  says  we,  too,  are  a monopoly.  Did 
it  ever  occur  to  him  how  such  organizations 
originated?  But  no  matter;  some  other  time, 
perhaps,  we  can  take  up  this  subject.  At  present 
I wish  merely  to  show  some  of  the  benefits  (?)  of 
monopolies.  Since  the  introduction  of  machin- 
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ery  a system  of  oppression  has  been  practiced 
upon  the  working  classes  that  is  horrifying  to 
contemplate.  The  machine,  conceived  by  the 
light  of  the  genius  that  God  gives  every  man, 
and  born  of  the  sturdy  arm  of  toil,  was  intended 
as  a reward  to  man  for  the  use  of  the  talents  God 
gave  him,  to  elevate  and  ennoble  him,  lighten 
his  burden  and  shorten  his  hours  of  labor ; but 
what  is  the  fact?  Why,  monopoly,  corporation 
or  capital,  as  you  please,  have  actually  made  the 
machine  the  master  of  man,  its  creator,  and  man 
the  slave  of  the  machine.  Will  the  “Tramp” 
deny  this? 

A short  time  since  the  Secretary  of  State,  in  a 
letter  to  Congress,  gave  much  information  upon 
the  subject  of  labor  in  England,  Germany  and 
other  portions  of  Europe.  I will  quote  briefly 
from  that  letter:  “To  the  Consul  at  Birming- 
ham a female  tack-maker  tells  the  following : * I 
get  paid  by  the  thousand ; the  card  price  is  17c 
per  thousand,  but  I am  glad  to  take  the  work  at 
14%c,  it  is  so  hard  to  get.  I work  four  days  a 
week  and  make  $1.16.  Have  a brother,  a nail- 
maker,  himself  and  his  wife  both  work  at  the 
trade,  and  earn  about  14  shillings  per  week ; after 
paying  reut  and  fuel  for  the  forge  they  have  $2.43 
per  week  for  food  and  fuel ; they  hardly  ever  see 
fresh  meat;  I do  not  think  the  children  get 
enough  to  eat.’  The  Consul  at  Bremen  estimates 
the  number  of  females  employed  there  in  indus- 
trial establishments  at  28,000.  The  average 
wages  of  adult  females  is  $2.18  per  week  of  sixty- 
nine  hours.” 

This  letter  shows  the  condition  of  the  working- 
classes  in  Berlin,  Crefeld,  and  parts  of  Holland, 
where  horse  meat  is  a rarity,  that  is,  with  the 
laboring  class.  It  appears,  from  the  report,  that 
the  working  class  in  Italy  are  patient,  economi- 
cal, sober,  industrious  and  trustworthy,  yet  their 
wages  are  the  lowest  in  Europe.  Iu  Russia  the 
general  condition  of  the  working  classes  is  one 
of  poverty  and  want.  A metal  turner  of  St. 
Petersburg,  45  years  old,  says : “ Have  a wife 
and  two  children  ; earn  72  cents  per  day  of  eleven 
hours.”  In  paper  box  factories  girls  earn  $1.00 
per  week,  holidays  deducted.  Women,  laboring 
in  tanneries  receive  15  cents  for  ten  hours  labor. 
And  yet  these  are  the  countries  that  give  the 
greatest  protection  to  monopolies,  and  the 
money  power,  “ that  adorn  the  land  ” with  their 
slave-pens.  Are  we  drifting  to  this  ? I will  an- 
swer that  question  by  giving  a few  facts  from 
the  report  of  the  New  Jersey  Inspector  of  Fac- 
tories and  Workshops:  He  found  15,000  youths 
and  children  at  work  in  5,000  factories  in  that 
State.  The  average  age  at  which  they  went  to 
work  was  nine  years,  after  one  or  two  years  of 
schooling,  they  work  ten  hours  a day,  and  many 
of  them  fourteen  hours.  Those  who  entered  the 
shops  the  earliest  iu  life  were  set  at  work  at  so 
tender  an  age  that  they  could  not  tell  when 
they  began.  Their  wages  do  not  average  $2.00 
per  week. 

The  New  York  Bureau  of  Labor  Statistics  has 
also  found  a bad  state  of  infant  labor.  It  ap- 
pears from  the  evidence  taken  at  Cohoe’s  that 


the  little  slaves  of  the  mills  there  are  kept  at 
work,  under  their  drivers,  eleven  hours  a day, 
all  the  year  around ; that  various  subterfuges 
are  adopted  for  employing  children  not  yet  in 
their  teens ; and  that  overseers  are  permitted  to 
apply  the  strap  to  their  backs,  as  well  as  to  slap 
them.  The  fathers,  themselves,  it  appears  from 
the  testimony,  have  been  turned  out  of  the 
mills  because  the  children  and  women  can  be 
got  to  work  more  cheaply,  and  so  the  men  are 
described  as  a worthless  set  of  do-nothings,  liv- 
ing, after  a fashion,  on  the  toil  of  their  offspring. 
The  superintendent  of  one  of  the  mills  said : 
“ Families  come  here  from  Ireland,  and  the 
girls  are  as  healthy  and  rugged  and  rosy-cheeked 
as  you  would  ever  see,  and  yet  in  two  years  the 
girls  would  be  in  consumption,  and  half  the 
family  would  be  gone  in  seven  years.”  The 
commissioner  says : “ It  is  an  established  fact 
that  parents  would  be  unable  to  support  their 
families  without  the  wages  earned  by  children,” 
and  that,  even  with  this  addition  to  the  family 
income,  a “ majority  of  families  barely  manage 
to  make  both  ends  meet  at  the  close  of  the  year, 
while  a considerable  number  actually  find 
themselves  in  debt.”  Need  we  go  to  Europe  for 
pauper  labor?  And  these  are  the  mills  “that 
adorn  the  land?  ” Oh  ! God,  what  a sad  future 
for  those  little  children  to  contemplate.  They 
grow  to  manhood  with  the  finer  and  divine-like 
instincts  of  their  natures  hardened  and  callous ; 
to  them  comes  with  great  force  the  truth  of  the 
line  of  the  immortal  bard : 

“ Life  is  war,  an  eternal  war.” 

I would  like. to  ask  the  “Tramp”  why  is  it 
that  all  wage  workers,  with  very  few  exceptions, 
after  their  many  years  of  toil,  possess  no  fruits 
of  that  labor,  while  those  whom  they  have 
worked  for  live  in  opulence,  and  too  often  in 
idleness  ? I hope  he  will  not  advance  that  ex- 
ploded monopolist  argument,  that  we  squander 
our  wages  in  dissipation.  It  appears  that  the 
Philadelphia  Times  recently  sent  a man  to  in- 
vestigate the  condition  of  affairs  in  the  town  of 
Manayunk.  This  is  what  he  found  : “Of  the 
12,000  people  whose  bread  is  dependent  on  the 
whirling  of  the  mill  machinery,  nearly  10,000  to- 
day are  dependent  on  charity.  At  every  street 
corner  stand  groups  of  men,  shivering  in  the 
bitter  wind,  with  faces  haggard  and  pinched 
with  want  and  privation,  hopeless  and  almost 
desperate.” 

Jefferson  lays  down  the  proposition  that  the 
earth  belongs  in  usufruct  to  the  living,  and  that 
the  dead  have  no  claim  to  it ; but  Jefferson  was  a 
revolutionist,  and  might  have  been  a rebel. 
Many  of  our  wage  workers,  that  have  so  materi- 
ally assisted  in  making  us  a great  and  powerful 
nation,  have  no  home. 

I shall  endeavor,  in  your  next  issue,  to  show 
the  hollow  shallowness  and  false  teachings  of  the 
“ Tramp  ” on  dynamite.  Tim  Fagan. 


Add  one  more  to  251.  Bro.  Geo.  Ful- 
ton was  united  in  marriage  to  one  of  Mauch 
Chunk’s  fairest  daughters.  They  have  the  best 
wishes  of  a large  circle  of  friends. 
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Mutual  Insurance  Systems. 

Editors  Magazine : 

I bad  intended  to  have  an  article  ready  for  the 
April  Magazine,  but  was  prevented  by  a press  of 
engagements  beyond  my  control,  and  I am 
rather  glad  that  I did  not  prepare  an  article  for 
that  number,  as  I now  have  a chance  to  answer 
Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke’s  articles  of  the  last  two 
months  together,  and  having  done  so,  I do  not 
propose  to  again  occupy  these  columns  by  any 
reply  to  personalities,  sneers  or  inuendoes, 
emanating  from  him,  but,  having  stated  certain 
facts  and  given  certain  figures  to  support  them, 

I shall  await  and  welcome  any  statements  to  the 
contrary  properly  backed  by  proof  to  sustain 
them,  and  shall  not  notice  any  others. 

In  his  last  two  communications  our  worthy 
Bro.  T.  P.  sets  himself  up  as  a mentor,  and  wishes 
to  impress  it  upon  our  memories  that  he  avoids 
personalties,  and  yet  he  does  not  hesitate  to  use 
personalities  and  ridicule  without  stint,  and 
then  caps  the  climax  by  saying,  “it  was  not  me.’’ 

“ X.  L.  C.  R.  resorted  to  personalities  to  hide  his 
weakness.’’  In  order  to  refresh  his  defective 
memory  1 would  call  his  attention  to  that  sneer- 
ing personality  about  “ the  poor  Eastern  broth- 
ers, who  could  not  raise  50  cents  to  pay  on  a $1.00 
policy;  ’’  to  the  sly  inuendo  at  a higher  degree 
of  learning  to  be  obtained  in  a college  ; to  the 
flat  arraignment  of  my  motive,  in  his  assertion 
“ that  it  was  the  amount  of  the  policy  and  not 
the  scheme  that  I was  dissatisfied  with  ; ’’  then 
he  feelingly  alludes  to  “ the  ethereal  scheme,’’ 
and  praises  himself  that  he  has  what  most  of  the 
readers  of  the  Magazine  have  not,  namely,  nerve 
enough  to  read  one  of  my  articles.  As  if  these 
points  were  not  enough,  he  accuses  me  of  allow- 
ing a too  free  range  to  my  imagination,  in  con- 
cocting such  “ a grand  and  magnificent  scheme,’’ 
only  to  be  “ grasped  by  gigantic  intellects,”  and 
yet,  in  the  same  article,  he  “ puts  the  lever  down 
in  the  corner,”  and  “opens  the  throttle  of  his 
imagination  wide”  as  he  describes  how  we 
might  “ buy  all  the  railroads,  all  the  land,  all 
the  governments,  all  the  judges,  and  even  all  the 
lawyers  in  this  and  adjoining  countries,”  by 
following  up  my  scheme.  Having  pointed  out 
some  of  the  slips  of  memory  of  our  esteemed 
Bro.  T.  P.  it  is  to  be  expected  that  when  he 
writes  on  insurance,  or  any  other  matter,  here- 
after, he  will  conform  to  his  very  good  rule,  and 
avoid  gross  personalities  and  offensive  imagina- 
tions, and  confine  himself  to  facts  and  figures. 

Bro.  T.  P.  says  he  is  reviewing  my  scheme,  so, 
of  course,  he  can  have  no  objection  to  my  re- 
viewing his  review,  and,  as  he  holds  me  account- 
able for  my  expressions,  I claim  the  same  right 
in  regard  to  him,  and  while  I am  ready  to 
stand  by  and  defend  any  and  every  sentence  I 
have  ever  written  for  the  Magazine,  I hope  he 
will  have  the  manhood  to  abide  by  his  words, 
and  not  be  like  a certain  man’s  flea,  which  is 
often  alluded  to  because  it  had  a faculty  for  not 
being  on  the  spot  where  it  was  when  the  man 
started  to  put  his  finger  on  it,  but  “ bobbed  up 
serenly”  elsewhere  about  that  time.  For  in- 


stance, if  Bro.  T.  P.  says  he  has  not  been  to 
school  since  his  thirteenth  year,  and  has  not 
learned  much  since,  and  you  go  to  find  him 
there  he  will  hop  away,  and  turn  up  somewhere 
else  and  sneer  at  figures  “ that  perplex  him,” 
even  if  they  are  put  in  such  shape  that  any  ordi- 
nary schoolboy  ought  to  understand  them. 

When  Bro.  T.  P.  says  “ If  we  have  to  pay  in  as 
much  as  we  draw  out,  what  is  the  use  of  support- 
ing an  Order  like  ours,”  and  you  go  to  take  him, 
he  is  not  there,  but  turns  up  elsewhere,  and  says, 

“ There  are  good  things  about  the  Order  outside 
of  its  insurance.  Having  stated  his  views  in  one 
article,  he  ought  not  so  readily  abandon  them, 
except  he  finds  they  are  not  as  sound  as  he 
thought  they  were  before  they  were  brought  to 
the  light  of  investigation. 

The  facility  for  rapid  transformation  exhibited 
by  Bro.  T.  P.  reminds  me  of  a little  incident  I 
saw  in  print  some  time  ago. 

A certain  docter,  residing  in  the  South,  had, 
in  addition  to  his  practice  as  a physician,  a plan- 
tation, and  was  rather  an  admirer  of  improved 
stock-breeding,  extending  it  even  to  pigs,  of 
which  he  had  a fine  litter  of  the  famous  Berk- 
shire breed.  One  day  in  going  his  rounds  the 
doctor  gave  such  a glowing  account  of  the  beau- 
ties and  good  qualities  of  his  new  “ Berkshire 
pigs  ” as  to  excite  a desire  in  the  mind  of  one  of 
his  friends,  who  owned  a plantation  several 
miles  from  the  doctor’s,  to  have  one.  The  doctor 
promised  to  send  his  friend  a fine  pig  as  a pres- 
ent, to  convince  him  of  their  excellence.  In 
due  time  the  doctor  ordered  his  colored  servant, 
Sambo,  to  take  one  of  the  pigs  in  a basket  to  his 
friend,  with  the  doctor’s  compliments. 

Sambo  got  the  pig,  put  it  in  a covered  basket 
and  started  on  horseback  to  do  his  errand. 
About  half  way  between  the  two  plantations 
Sambo  had  to  pass  a wayside  inn,  the  owner  of 
which  was  seated  on  the  veranda  and  hailed 
SaAbo  as  he  was  going  by  to  know  where  he  was 
going  with  his  basket.  Sambo  informed  him  of 
the  pig  he  had  in  charge,  and  as  the  breed  was 
then  new,  the  landlord  wished  to  see  it.  Sambo 
dismounted,  and  exhibited  the  pig  to  the  land- 
lord’s satisfaction,  and  was  then  told  to  go  to  the 
bar  room  and  get  a drink  for  his  trouble.  While 
Sambo  was  in  the  hotel  the  laudlorrd  quietly 
took  the  pig  from  its  cosy  nest  in  the  basket,  and 
slipped  a New  Foundland  pup  into  its  place. 
Sambo  came  out  soon  afterwards,  mounted  his 
horse  and  rode  on. 

On  arriving  at  his  destination  he  presented 
the  basket,  with  the  doctor’s  compliments,  and 
the  friend,  pleased  with  the  promised  gift,  has- 
tened to  examine  the  pig,  and  found  the  pup. 
He  finally  concluded  the  doctor  was  playing  a 
practical  joke  on  him,  and  sent  Sambo  back  with 
the  pup  in  the  basket,  and  a sharp  message 
to  the  doctor  about  his  ability  to  tell  the  differ- 
ence between  a pig  and  a pup. 

Sambo  came  riding  back  to  the  hotel  in  great 
haste  and  some  alarm,  and  was  again  hailed  by 
the  landlord,  who  had  been  on  the  watch  for  his 
return,  eager  to  hear  how  his  joke  was  working. 
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After  Sambo  had  given  his  account,  and  shown 
the  pup  in  proof  of  the  strange  transformation, 
he  was  invited  to  take  another  drink  on  it. 
The  negro  went,  which  gave  the  landlord  the 
desired  opportunity  of  taking  the  pup  out  and 
replacing  the  pig  in  the  basket.  In  due  time 
Sambo  arrived  home,  delivered  the  friend’s  mes- 
sage and  in  proof  raised  the  lid  of  the  basket  to 
show  the  pup,  when,  to  his  intense  surprise, 
there  lay  the  pig.  After  gazing  at  it  with  dilating 
eyes  for  some  time,  poor  Sambo  gasped  out,  with 
a deep  sigh,  “ No  use,  massa ; he  cau  be  pig  or 
pup  just  as  him  pleases.”  Even  so  is  it  with  our 
worthy  Bro.  T.  P. ; he  can  be  one  thing  at  one 
time  and  when  you  next  see  him  he  is  another 
thing,  quite  different. 

He  ridicules  the  idea  of  his  heir  walking  down 
Wall  street,  with  money  and  stocks  in  his  pock- 
ets, and  yet  I am  inclined  to  think  he  would 
rather  have  it  so  than  to  have  his  heir  left  with 
on  inheritance,  simply  because  his  heir’s  ances- 
tor wanted  to  get  a cheap  insurance,  and  got 
badly  disappointed.  It  should  be  impressed 
on  the  minds  of  all  that  the  cheap  things  are 
not  always  the  best,  and  every  man  should  be 
ready  to  give  a fair  equivalent  for  all  things  he 
receives,  whether  it  be  an  insurance  or  his 
monthly  pay.  Perhaps,  if  this  rule  was  properly 
followed,  we  would  hear  less  of  railroads  being 
insolvent,  and  in  the  hands  of  receivers,  like 
the  D.  & R.  G.,  and  find  them  flourishing  like 
the  D.,  L.  & W.,  with  over  $8,300,000.00  net  earn- 
ings, or  about  16.7  per  cent,  on  the  capital  stock, 
for  the  year  1884. 

One  other  point  in  Bro.  T.  P.’s  article  deserves 
notice,  and  that  is  the  fact  that  he  seems  to  glory 
in  the  idea  that  we,  as  an  Order,  are  outside 
of  the  reach  of  the  law,  and  can  thus  do  as  we 
please  about  paying  claims.  I ever  thought  that 
our  noble  Order,  as  we  are  proud  to  call  it,  had 
nothing  to  fear  from  the  law,  or  its  officers,  for 
rulers  are  not  a terror  to  good  works,  but  to  the 
evil,  and  conscious-of  this  fact  and  our  own  rec- 
titude, I did  not,  and  do  not,  see  that  we  have 
anything  to  be  afraid  of  by  living  within  the 
bounds  of  the  law'.  It  is  indeed  a strange  an- 
amoly  to  find  that  any  one  enjoying  the  protec- 
tion of  the  laws  of  the  country  in  his  capacity 
as  au  individual  should  attempt  to  claim  ex- 
emption from  all  laws  as  a member  of  an  Order, 
when  the  Order  could  not  exist,  and  everything 
would  be  in  a chaotic  condition,  without  the 
law. 

After  exhausting  all  his  ammunition  in  the  at- 
tempt to  blow  me  and  my  scheme  up,  Bro.  T.  P. 
asks  me  to  come  down  and  give  him  a few  of  the 
details  of  the  scheme  as  it  would  appear  in  opera- 
tion. Perhaps  it  would  be  fair  to  answer  Bro.  T. 
P.  in  his  own  language,  when  asked  to  do  a sim- 
ilar thing,  “ that  I have  no  confidence  in  your 
judgment  and  reasoning  power,”  ‘‘consequent- 
ly we  do  not  think  the  result  would  pay  for  the 
effort;”  but  as  it  would  not  be  manly,  much 
less  brotherly,  I will  say  that  I have  written  on 
the  subject  of  insurance  to  call  attention  to  cer- 
tain defects  in  our  present  system  and  to  propose 


a remedy  for  them,  but  did  not  propose,  unaided 
and  alone,  to  get  up  a “ complete  scheme,”  to 
bring  before  the  Convention,  but  to  have  the 
whole  matter  discussed  in  a fair  manner,  and 
with  a candid  desire  to  ascertain  whether  my 
fears  for  the  permanency  of  our  insurance  sys- 
tem were  well-grounded,  and  if  they  were,  to 
obtain  such  advice  and  suggestions  from  differ- 
ent sources  as  to  elaborate  a scheme  which  could 
be  presented  in  a finished  state,  and  as  near  per- 
fection as  human  (not  gigantic)  intellect  could 
make  it. 

In  order  to  return  to  the  main  subject  I will 
again  state  the  point  of  weakness  in  our  present 
system. 

Our  Order  is  comparatively  young,  our  death- 
rate  light,  but  even  now  on  the  increase.  Say 
we  have  14,000  members,  none  of  these  worth 
counting  will  be  alive  fifty  years  hence.  If  14,000 
die  in  fifty  years,  280  must  die  on  an  average,  each 
year,  and  at  $1,500.00  each  would  call  for  $420,- 
000.00,  or  at  the  rate  of  $30.00  per  year  for  each 
member. 

If  for  every  member  who  dies,  or  is  disabfed, 
expelled  or  w ithdraws,  we  admit  a new  member, 
aud  allowing  some  for  the  natural  growth,  we 
might  hope  to  have  20,000  members  or  over  at  the 
end  of  fifty  years,  for  we  can  not  expeet  to  grow 
as  rapidly  as  we  have  for  the  last  three  or  four 
years.  Some  of  the  members  admitted  during 
this  period  of  fifty  years  will  also  die  before  its 
expiration,  and  probably  $20.00  per  year  will  be 
needed  for  them,  on  an  average,  making  $50.00 
per  year  per  member.  If  we  get  clear  this  year 
with  $17.00  we  are  $13.00  below  the  average,  and 
at  some  time  we  will  have  to  make  up  these  $18.00 
in  addition  to  the  regular  average  of  $50.00,  mak- 
ing a total  of  $83.00  per  year  for  each  member. 
Then  where  is  your  cheap  insurance,  aud  who 
w’ill  be  able  to  stand  the  assessments  and  keep 
up  the  association  ? 

According  to  my  plan  we  should  pay  in  more 
than  is  needed  now',  and  allow  the  surplus  to  ac- 
cumulate, so  as  to  have  a reserve  fund  to  help  us 
pay  claims  when  they  come  too  fast  for  us,  and 
thus  secure  a cheap  and  permanent  insurance. 

X.  L.  C.  R. 


Stratford.  Ont.,  Feb.  20,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

1 have  read  with  great  pleasure  and  interest 
the  many  and  varied  letters  from  your  corres- 
pondent X.  L.  C.  R.  The  wide  range  of  sub- 
jects, the  sound  and  logical  reasoning,  and  the 
clear,  forcible  manner  in  which  he  presented  his 
convictions  warrants  me  in  judging  him  to  be  a 
deep  thinker,  a close  observer  and  a man  of  great 
practical  ability.  I am  sure  I voice  the  senti- 
ments of  many  more  brothers  in  heartily  welcom- 
ing X.  L.  C.  R.  as  a truly  valuable  acquisition  to 
the  pages  of  the  Magazine.  I have  been  much 
impressed  with  his  articles  during  the  past  few 
months  on  the  subject  of  “Our  Mutual  Insur- 
ance System— (as  conducted  on  the  principles  of 
the  B.  of  L.  F.)  the  best,  safest  and  decidedly  the 
cheapest  insurance  possible  to  obtain.  But  since 
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studying  his  articles  I must  confess  he  has  com- 
pletely converted  me  to  his  views  on  the  subject 
supported  as  they  are  by  clinching  proofs ; statis- 
tics of  hard  facts  and  figures,  showing  well  calcu- 
lated foresight.  However  I maintain  with  X.  L. 
C.  R.  that  our  insurance  can  be  made  safe,  per- 
manently beneficial  and  cheap,  only  by  adopt- 
ing the  wise  and  prudent  course  of  providing  a 
reserve  fund  to  back  it  up  and  make  it  in  the 
end  nearly  self-supporting  instead  of  an  ever  in- 
creasing burden.  I have  also  read  our  worthy 
Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke’s  letters  in  reply  to  X.  L.  C. 
R.,  arguing  in  favor  of  our  present  system  and 
against  the  elaborate  plan  proposed  by  X.  L.  C. 
R.  I am  glad  Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke  has  written 
and  in  the  manner  he  has,  for  in  his  letter  in  the 
January  number  of  the  Magazine  he  embodies 
the  chief  ground  of  argument,  which  would 
naturally  arise  in  the  minds  of  the  great  majority 
of  our  members.  They  are  plausible,  and  on  the 
surface  appear  reasonable,  but  commence  to  in- 
vestigate and  endeavor  to  prove  these  finely  spun 
theories  and  they  vanish  into  thin  air.  Having 
no  solid  foundation  to  rest  on,  these  airy  castles, 
hap-hazard  conjectures  aud  unsubstantial  argu- 
ments presented  by  Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke  can  not 
stand  the  sound  logic,  the  convincing  proofs  and 
well-timed  arguments  which  X.  L.  C.  R.  brings 
to  bear  upon  them.  It  was  with  much  regret  I 
noticed  in  the  March  number  of  the  Magazine, 
that  Bro.  O’Rourke  having  failed  in  his  supply 
of  arguments  had  descended  to  sarcasm  and  ridi- 
cule in  which  he  presented  a ludicrous  picture 
of  X.  L.  C.  R’s.  gigantic  plan  and  its  results. 
Now  Bro.  T.  P.  will  please  remember  that  while 
this  is  very  funny  and  will  no  doubt  excite  a 
laugh  whenever  read— Yet  ridicule  is  no  argument 
and  will  not  convince.  Neither  will  the  laugh  be 
at  the  expense  of  X.  L.  C.  R.  But  his  well- 
grounded  arguments  will  create  a lasting  im- 
pression upon  the  minds  of  his  readers,  and  T. 
P’s  sarcastic  ridicule  will  sink  into  the  oblivion 
it  deserves  and  will  be  forgotten,  as  all  obstacles 
to  progressive  and  beneficial  measures  are  in  the 
end  forgotten.  The  very  fact  of  this  discussion 
taking  place  is  to  my  mind  only  another  evi- 
dence that  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men is  rapidly  and  surely  emerging  from  the  ex- 
perimental vacilating  stage  to  a more  permanent 
solid  basis.  Before  leaving  this  subject  I would 
suggest  that  we  do  not  fix  the  insurance  pre- 
mium up  to  the  usual  rates  of  insurance  com- 
panies, ($36.00  per  year  for  $1,500)  but  meet  it  in 
a medium  way  aud  place  it  at,  say  $24.00  per  year 
for  $1,500.  This  would  cover  all  demands  and 
build  up  quite  a respectable  revenue  fund  sufi- 
cient  to  give  to  our  insurance  the  required  solid 
and  permanent  character.  I am  led  to  making 
this  suggestion  by  the  reflection  that  we  do  not 
support  hundreds  of  officers  and  agents  to  carry 
out  our  insurance  scheme.  Therefore  it  seems  to 
me  reasonable  that  $24.00  per  year  should  (in  our 
case)  accumulate  as  much  reserve  (or  nearly  so) 
as  ordinary  insurance  companies  at  (36.00  per 
year.  But  no  doubt  X.  L.  C.  R had  figured  this 
out  for  us.  In  the  event  of  X.  L.  C.  R’s.  plan 


going  into  effect  would  it  not  be  well  to  divide 
the  Order  into  districts  of  say  twenty-five  or 
thirty-five  Lodges  each,  and  each  of  these  dis- 
tricts to  elect  by  a majority  vote  the  ablest  busi- 
ness man  among  them.  The  whole  of  these  to 
form  a “Committee  of  Managers  ” for  the  invest- 
ment, protection,  and  to  transact  all  business  in 
connection  with  the  “General  Reserve  Fund.” 
No  investments  or  business  to  be  done  without 
the  majority  vote  of  the  whole  Committee— said 
committee  to  meet  as  often  in  such  places  and 
in  such  a manner  as  the  business  is  found  to  de- 
mand. It  will  thus  be  seen  that  in  some  such 
way  as  this  the  whole  of  the  members  of  the 
Order  will  have  a voice  indirectly  in  the  man- 
agement and  investment  of  the  funds  and  it  is 
likely  that  in  this  way  we  should  secure  the  men 
best-fitted  for  these  responsible  trusts.  It  would 
also  seem  better  if  they  were  elected  once  every 
two  or  three  years.  I simply  make  these  sug- 
gestions thinking  they  may  perhaps  be  im- 
proved upon  aud  utilized  in  perfecting  the  plan 
under  consideration. 

I look  forward  hopefully  to  finding  this  very 
important  subject  brought  forward  at  the  Phila- 
delphia Convention  in  1885,  and  thoroughly  dis- 
cussed in  all  its  bearings.  I hope  to  see  X.  L.  C. 
R’s.  plan  in  its  main  principles  (if  not  in  exact 
detail)  adopted  by  the  Convention.  In  the  mean- 
time let  each  and  every  member  of  the  Order 
think  out  and  reason  among  themselves  upon 
these  things  and  if  there  are  any  who  have  not 
read  X.  L.  C.  R’s.  and  T.  P.  O’Rourke’s  letters  (or 
who,  perhaps,  have  only  read  them  temporarily 
without  much  thought,)  let  them  study  them 
carefully,  comparing  one  with  the  other,  giving 
an  unbiased  aud  independent  judgment,  and  I 
think  they  will  say  with  me:  May  X.  L.  C.  R. 
ever  go  on  growing  in  knowledge,  promulgating 
new  progressive  ideas  with  his  watchword  “Ex- 
celsior,” ever  to  the  front. 

Before  clonluding  this  letter  it  has  occurred  to 
me  that  we  never  have  had  the  pleasure  of  read- 
ing Grand  Master  Arnold’s  opinions  or  writings 
in  the  Magazine.  I have  subscribed  to  the  Mag- 
azine for  over  three  years  and  have  not  yet  seen 
the  smallest  article  over  the  signature  of  Grand 
Master  Arnold.  Now  it  seems  to  me  that  as  Bro. 
F.  W.  Arnold  has  proved  himself  an  able  and 
eloquent  exponent  of  the  principles  and  work 
of  our  Order  by  his  speeches  at  the  various  con- 
ventions, he  could  also  prove  a means  of  sub- 
stantial benefit  and  exert  far  greater  and  wider 
influence  for  the  advancement  of  the  Order  by 
his  writings  from  time  to  time  in  the  columns  of 
the  Magazine.  It  would,  I know,  give  great  pleas- 
ure to  many  to  hear  from  him.  Let  us  hope  he 
will  take  the  hint,  and  that  we  may  be  favored 
with  words  of  wisdom  culled  from  the  master 
mind  of  him  who  stands  exalted  at  the  head  of 
an  Order  which  is  the  peer  of  its  rivals  among 
working  men.  I would  also  like  to  make  a sug- 
gestion with  regard  to  Magazine  Agents.  I 
think  our  present  system  of  giving  large  prizes 
to  three  or  four  Lodges  and  Magazine  Agents  is 
unfair  to  the  vast  majority  of  Agents  whose 
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hopes  of  ever  gaining  one  of  these  prizes  are 
very  slender  indeed.  So  slender  in  fact,  that  I 
dare  say  the  most  of  them  seldom  think  of  it  as 
a possibility,  and  therefore  seldom  or  ever  try  to 
compete  for  them.  I think  all  Magazine  Agents 
work  hard— are  put  to  considerable  inconven- 
ience and  trouble  in  their  zeal  to  promote  the 
sale  of  and  distribute  our  Magaziues,  and  often- 
times get  thanklessly  treated.  Therefore  it  seems 
only  just  and  right  that  all  Magaziue  Agents 
should  be  compensated  accordingly.  I consider 
if  they  received,  say  five  or  ten  per  cent  on  all 
paid  subscribers  received  by  them,  it  would  only 
be  a fair  remuneration  for  all  alike,  and  would 
doubtless  prove  a far  greater  incentive  to  them 
to  work  and  swell  their  subscription  lists,  than 
the  almost  forlorn  hope  of  ever  getting  one  of 
the  annual  prizes,  and  in  the  increased  number 
of  subscribers  thus  secured  Would  doubly  pay 
the  outlay  of  paying  Magazine  Agents  a small 
percentage  for  their  work.  And  now,  Brothers 
for  the  present  au  revoir. 

W.  E.  Brooker. 


The  Tramp's  Observations. 

TWO  LETTERS  DESCRIBING  A TRIP  TO  THE  CENTEN- 
NIAL STATE. 

II. 

Editors  Magazine : 

I will  in  this  letter  briefly  sketch  Colorado  and 
some  of  the  people  as  I saw  them. 

Manitou!  How  to  describe  it  is  the  question. 
It  is  there  ; eighty  miles  south  of  Denver,  and 
six  miles  from  Colorado  Springs.  It  is  very  ap- 
propriately called  the  Saratoga  of  the  West.  The 
permanent  residents  are  few  in  number,  but 
with  each  return  of  warm  weather  the  numerous 
cottages  find  steady  occupants  and  the  three  im- 
mense hotels  are  crowded  to  their  utmost  capac- 
ity, and  here,  in  this  summer  city,  nestled  down 
among  the  pyramids  and  mountains  of  dull 
brown  sandstone,  at  the  foot  of  the  trail  leading 
to  Pike’s  Peak,  whose  bald  pate,  covered  with 
snow  the  year  ’round,  glistens  and  sparkles  in 
the  sunlight,  grand  and  sublime,  weary  mortals 
“drive  dull  care  away,”  seek  and  find  repose. 
The  ever-present  curiosity  shop,  where  various 
petrifactions,  odd  and  ill-shaped  specimens,  and 
last,  but  not  least,  the  notorious  “Album  of  Pho- 
tographic Gems”  are  disposed  of  at  a ruinous 
sacrifice  (to  the  purchaser),  here  abounds.  The 
bath  house  man,  or  rather  fiend,  drives  a lucra- 
tive trade.  You  may  get  a cold  bath  of  soda 
tpring  water,  and  the  privilege  of  using  an  old 
rusty  colored  towel,  all  for  fifty  cents.  The 
hackman  is  happily  unaware  that  Niagara  is 
his  harvest,  but  he  is  quite  ably  represented  by 
the  man  who  owns  a burro,  that  has  long  ears 
and  unwilling,  but  perfectly  sure,  feet,  that  can 
be  induced  to  proceed  by  a series  of  love  pats  and 
caresses,  administered  as  often  as  possible,  and 
oftener  if  necessary. 

The  chief  attractions  of  Manitou  are  its  soda 
and  iron  springs  and  cool  atmosphere,  together 
with  the  magnificent  scenery ; a short  distance 
from  there  are  the  notorious  Cave  of  the  Winds 


(one  dollar,  please ! ) and  the  pass  leading  to  the 
South  Park.  To  describe  my  sensations  on  first 
imbibing  at  the  famous  Navajo  Spring  is  impos- 
sible. I was  “all  broke  up,”  so  to  speak.  My 
friend,  Gould,  who  officiated  as  engineer  on  the 
branch  of  the  D.  & R.  G.,  from  Colorado  Springs 
to  this  Mecca,  related  a story  of  an  aged  lady  of 
African  extraction,  who,  when  she  drank  of  this 
water,  exclaimed  “ Golly,  who  done  gone  put 
saleratus  in  dis  yere  water.”  But  after  one 
drink  I overcame  the  strange  shudder  of  the  first 
“bowl”  aud  literally  got  full  up  to  the  neck. 
These  waters  are  said  to  possess  excellent  medic- 
inal qualities,  and  for  the  accommodation  of 
invalids  and  wealthy  sight  seers,  Manitou  re- 
serves her  blaud  smiles  aud  loving  embraces. 

From  Manitou  to  Pueblo,  in  care  of  Bros.  Bick- 
ford and  Helker.  Everybody  knows  Dave  and 
Ed.  They  need  no  introduction  from  me.  Pu- 
eblo, the  future  great,  the  “ Pittsburg  of  the 
West,”  with  its  suburbs  of  South-side,  East-side 
and  Bessemer,  contains  about  25,000  people.  The 
D.  & R.  G.,  A.,  T.  & S.  Fe,  and  the  D.  <fc  N.  O.  make 
this  place  a terminal  point.  Here  I met  No.  50 
in  all  her  glory  and  in  company  with  Bros.  Hill, 
Carr  and  others  took  in  the  D.  & R.  G.  shops. 
The  engines  in  use  on  this  road  are  nearly  all  of 
the  Baldwin  make.  The  freight  engines  are  all 
consolidated.  They  have  3-ft.  drivers,  15x20  in. 
cylinders,  one  Monitor  and  one  non-lifting  Fried- 
man injector,  no  pumps  (except  air)  and  the 
standard  weight  about  34  tons.  Those  for  pas- 
senger service  are  all  six-wheel  connected,  double 
truck,  straight  boiler,  except  some  small  eight- 
wheelers  in  use  on  the  San  Juan  and  Salt  Lake 
divisions ; their  drivers  are,  I believe,  4-ft  in  di- 
ameter. Mr.  John  Kelker,  the  M.  M.  in  charge 
at  this  place,  is  an  old  veteran,  having  filled  a 
similar  position  on  the  Vandalia,  and  also  trav- 
eled some  time  for  the  Baldwin  Works.  H is  men 
respect  him,  because  he  is  worthy  of  it,  which  I 
find  is  not  always  the  case  where  I have  visited. 
It  being  meeting  night  for  No.  50, 1 followed  the 
“ gang  ” into  one  of  the  nicest  lodge  rooms  con- 
trolled by  the  Order.  They  take  a deep  interest 
in  the  workings  and  welfare  of  the  Brotherhood. 
Their  hall  is  nicely  furnished  and  ample  room 
for  a library  at  some  future  time  is  provided,  and 
here  I learned  something  that  many  of  our  lodges 
might  do  well  to  imitate.  There  is  a box  pro- 
vided, into  which  any  question  one  has  to  ask  in 
regard  to  a locomotive  or  time  card  are  deposited. 
On  each  meeting  night  three  of  these  questions 
(if  the  other  business  admits  of  it)  are  taken  out 
by  the  presiding  officer  and  read,  then  each 
man,  commencing  with  the  Secretary,  is  asked 
to  answer  them.  Through  the  kindness  of  Mr. 
Kelker,  a blackboard  is  provided,  on  which  mem- 
bers may  explain  their  answers.  The  end  justi- 
fies the  means,  and  many  evenings  are  thus  made 
pleasant  and  instructive.  The  benefits  of  such  a 
course  are  considerable. 

The  next  morning  I started  west,  and  with 
Conductor  Wood  for  interpreter,  I became  well 
acquainted  with  the  world-wide  famous  Royal 
Gorge,  one  of  the  wonders  of  nature’s  art.  Here 
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in  the  Grand  Canon  and  Royal  Gorge  of  the  Ar- 
kansas, the  Gods  themselves  have  been  at  work. 
Here  they  have  hewn  monuments  and  tombs 
from  the  solid  mountain.  Here  the  rocks,  and 
not  the  mad  torrents,  laugh.  The  angry  waters 
dash  their  forces  against  the  stubborn  and  un- 
yielding rock,  and,  as  if  ashamed  of  their  fool- 
hardy trick,  they  recoil,  and  flow  onward  with  a 
sullen,  never-ceasing  roar.  The  D.  & R.  G.  track 
follows  the  north  bank  of  the  stream  from  Canon 
City  to  Brown’s  Canon,  a distance  of  sixty-four 
miles.  The  scene  filled  me  with  wonder  and 
awe.  It  is  said  “ comparisons  are  odious,”  but  I 
must  make  one  here.  Imagine  a common  saw- 
kerf  in  a four-foot  log,  half-way  through,  and 
you  have  a miniature  Royal  Gorge.  These  rocks 
are  2,000  feet  high,  and  at  the  bottom  they  are 
only  thirty  feet  apart.  People  go  to  foreign  lands 
for  scenery.  I have  not  been  fortunate  enough 
to  enjoy  a foreign  trip,  but  if  Swiss  and  Italian 
scenery  exceeds  these  sights  in  magnificence  and 
grandeur,  nothing  but  a soul  of  art  could  por- 
tray it. 

Salida  came  next,  with  its  skating  rink  and 
Monte  Christo.  Bro.  Yates  informed  me  that  the 
employees  of  the  Rio  Grande  did  not  stop  at  this 
palace  of  hotels,  because  four  dollars  a day  was 
too  steep  for  them,  but  I find  the  majority  of  No. 
140’s  members  running  on  a 217  foot  grade ; that 
ain’t  steep.  (No  flowers,  Bill.) 

Bro.  Griffiths  accompanied  me  on  a trip  to 
Marshall  Pass.  Again  my  poetic  soul  was  on 
fire.  Such  a view.  The  pen  may  be  mightier 
than  the  sword,  but  a sword  is  not  big  enough  to 
describe  this  grand  sight.  The  contemplation  of 
a track  for  cars  to  run  on,  over  these  gigantic 
hills,  was  the  product  of  deep  thought  and  long 
continued  study ; its  completion  was  a marvel  of 
the  age;  an  engineering  feat  of  which  Mr.  McMur- 
trie  may  well  feel  proud,  defying  nature’s  most 
skilled  and  strongest  workmen,  defying  the  ele- 
ments themselves.  He  has  builded  a monument 
that  marks  the  progress  of  a nation,  for  future 
ages  to  contemplate.  People  talk  of  the  Pyra- 
mids and  who  built  them  ; read  of  Xerxes  cross- 
ing the  Hellespont,  and  regard  the  feat  as  well- 
nigh  impossible.  The  Pyramids  are  a grand 
achievement ; Xerxes’  successful  transportation 
of  his  army  was  a grander  one ; but  the  comple- 
tion of  a railroad  over  such  obstacles,  through 
hail  and  snow,  is  the  grandest  of  all.  Future 
centuries  may  wonder  at  our  nation’s  growth 
when  they  witness  these  evidences  of  our  skill, 
and  well  they  may. 

But  duty  called  me  from  these  scenes,  that 
furnish  food  for  thought,  and  I took  a long  fare- 
well look  at  these  noble,  soul-inspiring  sights 
and  sadly  turned  and  retraced  my  steps  to  the 
Queen  City  of  the  Lakes.  Fraternally  yours, 

The  Tramp. 


The  official  chart  of  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Engineers,  a beautiful  work  of 
art,  can  be  had  on  reasonable  terms  from  Bros. 
Berquist  and  Baker,  of  No.  83,  whose  address  is 
L.  Box  283,  Ft.  Worth,  Tex. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

ONWARD  BROTHERS! 

Onward  brothers,  duty  calls  you, 

By  the  Mystic  word  and  sign— 

Onward,  evil  ne’er  befalls  you, 

In  a warfare  so  divine. 

Onward  brothers,  there  is  sorrow 
That  your  hearts  can  surely  quell ; 

Onward,  wait  not  till  the  morrow.— 

Do  it  now  and  do  it  well. 

Onward  brothers,  there  is  mourning 
Which  your  voices  may  assuage. 

Onward,  mercy’s  path  adorning, 

Be  the  prop  of  drooping  age. 

Onward  brothers,  there  is  weeping — 

Wipe  from  every  eye  the  tear ; 

Many  poor  are  sorrows  keeping— 

Go,  their  aching  hearts  to  cheer. 

Onward  brothers,  he  that  falters 
At  the  dangers  of  the  way, 

Ne’er  hath  loved  our  holy  altars — 

Ne’er  did  love  his  actions  sway. 

Onward  brothers,  are  you  weary 
Of  the  charge  you  did  assume  ? 

Onward,  though  the  path  be  dreary. 
Onward,  rest  you  in  the  tomb. 

Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry  shall 
ligtht  you 

In  a path  by  brothers  trod— 

There  no  dangers  e’er  shall  fright  you. 
Onward,  ’tis  the  path  of  God. 

— W.  B.  W. 

LaFayette,  Ind. 


Comments  on  onr  Constitution. 

Editors  Magazine : 

I have  read  with  interest  the  different  articles 
published  from  time  to  time  in  our  Magazine. 
One  from  Bro.  Debs,  several  month  since,  show- 
ing the  purposes  and  intent  of  a constitution 
and  a more  recent  one  by  the  “Tramp,”  in  which 
he  expresses  himself  as  being  somewhat  dissatis- 
fied with  the  fundamental  laws  of  our  Order 
and  in  which  he  suggests  a way  to  remedy  its 
defects,  more  especially  claiming  my  attention. 

I am  aware,  in  taking  up  this  subject,  that  it  is 
an  easy  matter  to  raise  objections,  or  to  find  fault 
in  a general  way  without  assigning  any  very 
logical  reason  or  offering  any  remedy.  Thus  far 
no  one,  if  I remember  rightly,  has  brought  any 
specific  charge  against  any  particular  article  or 
section  of  our  constitution.  I hope  it  will,  there- 
fore, afford  the  reader  the  pleasure  of  a variety  if 
I openly  attack  a certain  article  in  our  law.  Or. 
to  speak  more  correctly,  an  article  that  is  not, 
but  in  my  judgment,  ought  to  be  incorporated 
into  our  constitution,  namely,  the  manner  in 
which  it  is  to  be  amended.  So  far  as  my  limited 
acquaintance  with  constitutions  reaches,  I do 
not  know  of  its  parallel  in  this  particular.  Cast 
iron  constitutions  have  never  been  and  I am 
persuaded  to  believe,  will  never  be  popular.  The 
framers  of  the  best  constitutions  of  the  world 
have  foreseen  that  they  would  require  to  be 
changed  or  amended  some  time  and  have  in- 
cluded in  their  work  the  manner  in  which  it  is 
to  be  legally  done.  I am  not  going  to  say,  as 
some  might,  that  it  would  have  been  better  for 
our  Order  if  the  provisions,  or  in  other  words. 
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the  failure  to  make  any  provision  for  a change 
in  our  constitution  had  been  complied  with. 
For,  as  a matter  of  fact,  I do  not  believe  such  a 
statement  would  be  true,  and,  moreover,  it 
would  reflect  very  little  credit  upon  many  of  our 
members,  for  whom  I have  the  highest  regard. 
Well,  you  say  you  have  pointed  out  a defect  and 
now  how  are  you  going  to  remedy  the  matter? 

I am  fully  aware  that  I am  now  approaching 
“very  deep  water.”  The  accusation  was  very 
easy  to  make  and  substantiate,  needing  only  a 
casual  glance  at  the  book  to  satisfy  one  of  its 
correctness.  But  how  shall  it  be  amended,  is 
the  question  before  the  house.  Before  answer- 
ing that  inquiry  directly  let  us  consider  some  of 
the  evils  that  attend  the  manner  in  which  it  has 
been  customary  for  us  to  make  these  changes 
and  the  object  to  be  aimed  at  in  so  doing.  Under 
our  present  system  our  laws  are  constantly 
changing.  Our  constitution  is  hardly  in  effect 
and  in  very  many  cases  never  understood  or 
heard  of  until  another  is  devised.  Figuratively 
speaking,  the  boundary  which  we  have  thrown 
around  ourselves,  and  which  makes  us,  in  a 
degree,  a separate  social  circle  from  the  sum 
total  of  society,  is  constantly  changing.  This 
year  it  takes  in  this  territory,  next  year  that, 
the  next,  perhaps,  neither  or  both  of  the  do- 
mains which  it  included  before.  This  constant 
shifting  gives  our  institution  the  appearance  of 
an  unsteady,  vascilating  and  uncertain  concern. 
Again,  I think  that  any  of  our  members  who 
have  represented  Lodges  in  our  annual  con- 
ventions will  bear  me  out  in  the  statement  that 
under  our  present  system  sufficient  time  is  not 
given  in  which  to  give  these  matters  due  con- 
sideration. I hold  as  a principle  to  be  observed 
in  this  relation,  that  any  measure  that  is  of  suf- 
ficient merit  to  be  incorporated  into  or  engrafted 
upon  our  constitution  is  worthy  of  all  the  time 
and  attention  which  we  are  likely  to  give  it. 
And  any  measure  that  is  not  worthy  of  our  most 
careful  deliberation  is  certainly  unworthy  of 
adoption.  It  will  be  seen  from  the  foregoing  that 
I am  opposed  to  frequent  changes  in  our  organic 
law  and  also  that  1 am  in  favor  of  giving  plenty 
of  time  for  deliberation.  How  best  to  obtain 
this  time,  is  then,  probably,  the  next  question 
demanding  an  answer.  My  plan,  taking  things 
a$  we  find  them  now,  with  a convention  each 
year,  but  of  the  wisdom  of  which  I am  in  doubt, 
would  be  to  have  the  proposed  amendments 
reduced  to  writing.  That  they  be  read  twice 
during  the  convention,  that  they  then  lay  over 
until  the  next  annual  convention,  mean  time 
being  published  in  the  Magazine  for  the  month 
immediately  preceding  the  assembling  of  the 
convention,  so  that  every  member  of  the  Order 
might  have  the  privilege  of  knowing  just  what 
was  proposed.  Then,  at  the  meeting  of  the  Con- 
vention have  the  proposed  amendments  referred 
to  a committee  to  be  engrossed  and  corrected, 
then  submitted  to  a vote,  a two-third  vote  being 
necessary  to  adoption.  Then,  as  a further  safe- 
guard against  a packed  delegation,  bribery  or 
wanton  carelessness,  let  the  amendment  be  a 


law  after  its  ratification  by  a majority  of  the 
Lodges  in  the  Order.  By  holding  our  conven- 
tions only  once  in  two  or  three  yean  and  re- 
maining in  session  a little  longer,  the  allowing 
of  the  proposed  changes  to  lay  over  a year  might 
be  obviated.  A few  points  in  favor  of  this  plan, 
and  I will  close. 

It  would  prevent  any  abrupt  change  in  the 
duties  (or  the  officers  themselves)  of  our  Grand 
Officers.  It  would  provide  a way  by  which  the 
salary  of  an  officer  for  a given  term  might  be 
a known  and  not  an  unknown  quantity.  This 
would  be  of  the  greatest  importance  to  our  offi- 
cers, and  as  they  are  men  of  our  choice  and  at 
the  same  time  our  servants,  t^ey  are  certainly 
worthy  of  our  protection.  It  would  preclude 
the  possibility  of  any  put  up  jobs  or  rushing  any 
measure  through  unawares.  It  would  give  the 
Lodges  recourse,  in  case  their  delegate  failed  to 
execute  their  wishes.  More  than  all  this,  it 
would  give  an  abundance  of  time  in  which  to 
study  and  discuss  the  questions  and  ascertain 
their  bearing  on  other  parts  of  our  laws.  I know 
that  it  will  be  urged  that  this  process  is  too  slow 
for  these  progressive  times,  but  I wish  to  remind 
the  reader  that  when  we  are  building  a consti- 
tution we  are  building  the  foundation  on  which 
we  expect  to  stand.  When  we  amend  it,  we  are 
repairing  or  adding  to  the  foundation  already 
laid,  and  I can  not  conceive  of  our  being  too 
careful.  I believe  the  principle  which  I have 
before  stated  will  hold  good. 

Now,  brothers,  my  case  is  before  you  and  I ex- 
pect your  criticism.  All  I ask  is  that  you  do  not 
call  me  fool  or  liar.  I can  bear  to  see  my  argu- 
ments decapitated  by  the  keen  cutting  cimeters 
of  logic,  for  I have  been  accustemed  to  that 
from  boyhood.  In  fact,  I think  I would  submit 
to  a little  sarcasm,  or  openly  be  made  fun  of, 
but  to  insult,  never! 

Yours  fraternally,  .Stray  Mutton. 


Little  Bertie. 

Lines  written  in  memory  of  Bertie,  son  of  Mr.  Dennee,  of  the 
G.  S.  R.,  St.  Thomas.  Ont.,  aged  4 years  and  3 months. 

Once  we  had  a fragrant  blossom 
Full  of  sweetness,  full  of  love ; 

And  the  angels  came  and  plucked  it 
For  the  beauteous  realms  above. 


Tearfully  we  lowly  laid  him, 
Neath  the  grass  that  grew  so  green 
And  the  form  of  darling  Bertie 
In  our  home  no  more  is  seen. 


Days  have  passed  and  still  we  miss  him 
And  our  hearts  ne’er  throb  w ith  glee, 
When  w'e  think  of  little  Bertie 
Whom  on  earth  rio  more  we’ll  see. 


Oh,  sweet  Bertie,  when  we  meet  thee 
In  the  joyous  realms  above 
Gladlv  will  we  haste  to  greet  thee 
Filled  will  be  our  hearts  with  love. 


Little  Bertie  was  our  darling 
Pride  of  all  the  hearts  at  home, 

But  the  breezes  floating  lightly 
Came  and  whispered  “ Bertie,  come.” 
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For  Woman's  Department: 

TO  GEORGE  BARTHEL. 

Oh,  little  hands,  so  white  and  dimpled  now, 
Must  they  work  on  through  weary  years ; 

And  little  heart  so  happy  and  so  free  to-day, 
Beat  on  through  toil  and  tears. 

Oh  ! baby  laughter  rippling  forth, 

So  sweet  in  baby  glaaness ; 

Oh ! sweet  brown  eyes  that  sparkle  now. 

Must  they  be  dimmed  by  sadness. 

Must  those  little  feet  e’er  trod  alone, 

Through  life’s  uncertain  day, 

Or  will  they  find  a resting  place 
Beside  the  shadowed  way. 

Through  life  may  all  the  thorns  be  cast  aside, 
And  absent  ones  look  down  from  heaven  above; 
See  your  path  paved  smooth  by  hands, 

That  guard  you  now  with  tender  love. 

— Evelyn  Ashton  Hughes. 

Los  Angeles. 


Palestine,  Tex.,  March  12,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

If  you  can  find  room  in  our  valuable  Magazine 
for  a short  letter  I will  endeavor  to  let  some  of 
our  sister  Lodges  know  that  156  is  still  in  exist- 
ence and  doing  what  good  she  can  for  the  cause 
of  the  Brotherhood.  The  members  are  all  ear- 
nest workers  for  the  cause,  trying  to  raise  it  in 
the  estimation  of  our  fellow-men.  Our  boys  are 
having  good  success  in  promotions.  There  are 
thirteen  of  them,  namely:  Frank  Bennett,  Wm. 
Janders,  H.  C.  Sorry,  W.  P.  Mallory,  T.  H.  Motter, 
J.  M.  McMillin,  R.  P.  Wardlaw,  W.  R.  Cole,  H.  M. 
Jones,  D.  Monk,  J.  H.  Pitzer  and  H.  Rody,  who 
are  doing  good  work  on  the  road.  Bro.  Dick 
Eagan  holds  the  782  down  in  the  Palestine  yard. 
Bro.  Henry  Young  is  our  Engine  Dispatcher  and 
if  the  boys  do  not  get  around  in  time,  look  out 
for  him. 

F.  H.  M. 

PEBSONALS. 


Alex.  Sutton  gives  us  good  reports 
from  the  boys  at  Decatur,  111. 

W.  M.  Chilton,  Master  of  201,  rejoices 
over  the  arrival  of  a new  boy. 

H.  Hearst  has  taken  unto  himself  a 
charming  bride.  “Pride  of  the  West”  rejoices. 

Frank  N.  Miller  is  the  happy  father 
of  a son.  No.  38’s  members  congratulate  Bro. 
Frank.  , 

G.  A.  Drisko,  of  120  has  our  sympathy 
in  the  illness  of  his  wife  and  the  loss  of  their 
little  one. 

Bro.  Luther  LeBarre,  the  clever 
Master  of  No.  251,  has  been  promoted  to  the  right 
hand  side. 

The  members  of  No.  6 extend  their 
sympathy  to  Bro.  Tully  upon  the  death  of  his 
beloved  wife. 

In  the  loss  of  their  little  daughter,  Bro. 
Wm.  Whitwell,  of  120,  and  wife  have  the  sincere 
sympathy  of  all. 

The  members  of  Avon  Lodge  are 
pleased  to  see  Bro.  W.  O’Brien  around  again, 
after  his  late  illness. 

Much  sympathy  is  expressed  by  the 
members  of  No.  232  for  Bro.  Reynolds,  who 
mourns  the  loss  of  a little  daughter. 


Frank  N.  Lord,  of  36,  is  able  to  be  on 
duty  again,  after  a long  spell  of  sickness.  The 
boys  are  all  pleased  to  see  Frank  out  again. 

In  the  death  of  his  only  child  Bro. 
Irwin  Pribble,  of  No.  50,  has  the  heartfelt  sympa- 
thy of  his  fellow-members  and  many  friends. 

We  are  pleased  to  learn  of  the  promo- 
tions of  Bros.  E.  O.  Bradley,  Joe  Shelly  and  Wm. 
Beck,  who  are  now  running  on  the  P.,  Ft.  W.  <fcC. 

M.  Currigan  is  running  an  engine  on 
the  C.,  St.  L.  & P.,  with  headquarters  at  Bradford 
Junction.  He  is  one  of  No.  14’s  clever  members. 

J.  D.  Wright  and  George  H.  Thomas, 
two  of  Tippecanoe’s  stalwart  members,  are  run- 
ning first-class  Brooks  engines,  on  the  L.  E.  & W. 

R.  A.  Crane,  of  198,  was  united  in 
wedlock  to  Miss  Della  Bowman,  of  Huron,  O.,  on 
March  30th.  The  boys  extend  their  congratula- 
tions. 

A friendly  letter  from  our  old  friend, 
H.  A.  Boedecker,  of  Brainerd,  Minn.,  reminds  us 
that  he  is  still  at  his  post,  rendering  good  ser- 
vice to  81. 

Z.  Jacobs,  one  of  47’s  stalwarts,  has  re- 
signed his  position  as  engineer  on  the  Canadian 
Pacific,  ana  accepted  a similar  one  on  the  Mem- 
phis & Charleston. 

Dr.  Dunphy  dropped  in  on  us  recently 
and  paid  us  a very  agreeable  visit.  The  **  Doc- 
tor ” says  that  No.  80  keeps  right  up  to  the  stand- 
ard in  the  work  of  the  Order. 

The  members  of  F.  W.  Arnold  Lodge, 
No.  44,  have  chartered  the  elegant  steamer  Hel- 
ena for  an  excursion  up  the  Mississippi  river,  on 
Sunday,  June  21st.  A Dig  time  is  anticipated. 

A South  Pueblo  correspondent  says 
that  the  recent  visit  of  Instructor  Stevens  was 
much  enjoyed,  and  also  that  the  Lodge,  with  J. 
A.  Hill  at  tne  head,  is  in  a prosperous  condition. 

O.  E.  Raidy,  one  of  16’s  clever  mem- 
bers, has  been  elevated  from  the  position  of  con- 
ductor to  that  of  train  master  of  the  entire  Van- 
dalia  system.  His  many  friends  will  rejoice  in 
his  prosperity. 

Riverside  Lodge  reports  the  marriage 
of  its  worthy  Master,  Bro.  R.  J.  Kimbel  to  Miss 
Emma  J.  Simpson,  a charming  young  lady  of  Sa- 
vanna, 111.  The  Secretary  suggests  that  cigars 
are  now  in  order. 

A member  of  No.  44  congratulates  Bro. 
Long  as  follows:  “You  have  my  earnest  con- 
gratulations upon  your  marriage,  and  I hope 
that  each  succeeding  year  may  bring  you  choicer 
blessings  than  the  preceding  one." 

The  members  of  Three  Brothers  Lodge 
No*.  235  desire  to  return  thanks  to  Bro.  Wm.  Doug- 
lass, their  late  Master,  for  services  rendered.  He 
was  a great  favorite  among  his  brother  members 
and  his  withdrawal  is  a matter  of  deep  regret. 

J.  W.  Turner,  Financier  of  201,  met 
with  a serious  accident  on  April  4th,  by  his  eu- 

?ine  running  into  a trestle.  He  received  a paiu- 
ul  wound  in  the  left  leg,  but  we  are  glad  to  say 
that  he  is  improving  and  will  soon  he  around 
again. 

We  regret  to  learn  that  Mrs.  Willough- 
by, the  amiable  wife  of  Bro.  W.  H.  Willoughby, 
of  No.  36,  sustained  a fall  at  the  skating  rink, 
by  which  she  dislocated  her  arm.  We  hope  her 
„ injuries  are  not  serious,  and  that  she  may  soon 
recover. 

Alex.  Sutton,  the  old  war-horse,  of 
Decatur,  sends  us  good  reports  from  J.  M.  Ray- 
mond Lodge  No.  49.  He  says  the  boys  are  in 
downright  earnest,  and  propose  to  stand  by  the 
guns.  Alex,  is  one  who  nas  been  tried,*  but 
never  found  wanting. 
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Mrs.  Alice  Brooker,  wife  of  Bro.  W. 
E.  Brooker,  of  Avon,  No.  38,  has  presented  him 
a charming  little  daughter,  and  Bro.  W.  E.’s  cup 
of  happiness  is  now  full  to  overflowing. 

Our  Lafayette  members  have  two  warm 
friends  in  Hon.  B.  Wilson  Smith  and  Hon.  J. 
Osborne,  their  Representatives  in  the  Indiana 
Legislature.  These  gentlemen  take  a profound 
interest  in  every  measure  that  is  calculated  to 
benefit  the  condition  of  railroad  men. 

The  thanks  of  the  members  of  Enter- 
prise Lodge  No.  75  are  extended  to  Bros.  G.  Auch- 
ter,  C.  W.  Williams,  C.  French.  P.  Logan,  G. 
Engle,  J.  Bohern,  J.  O’Neill.  D.  Mahoney,  C., Bo- 
gart and  J.  Knowles,  of  Adopted  Daughter  Lodge 
No.  3,  for  their  kindness  in  assisting  at  the  funeral 
of  the  late  Bro.  Wm.  T.  Heck. 

Win  G.  Lyon,  the  gentlemanly  Maga- 
zine Agent  of  141  has  been  transferred  from  the 
left  to  the  right  side  of  his  engine,  which  position 
he  fills  perfectly,  and  rumor  has  it  that  he  is 
about  to  transfer  a handsome  belle  from  one  of 
our  rural  villages  on  the  west  end  of  the  P.,  Ft. 
W.  & C.,  to  Ft.  Wayne,  as  Mrs.  W.  G.  L. 

Cupid  has  been  at  work  among  the 
members  of  No.  14.  and  we  are  advised  of  the 
marriage  of  Bro.  Harmon  Hugo  to  Miss  Addle 
McLaughlin  and  Bro.  Louis  Burnan  to  Miss  Mary 
E.  Melshmes.  These  two  couples  are  among  the 
most  popular  young  people  in  Indianapolis,  and 
they  have  the  best  wishes  of  many  warm  friends. 

The  thanks  of  the  members  of  Guard 
Rail  Lodge  No.  188  are  hereby  extended  to  G.  J. 
Johnson,  yard  master  C.,  M.  & St.  P. ; W.  E. 
Kitridge,  Round-house  Foreman  ; L.  Woodiu,  of 
the  roller  skating  rink,  and  Mr.  Truesdale,  of 
the  Daily  Republican,  for  favors  received  on  the 
occasion  of  their  recent  ball  and  reception. 

T*he  Chairman  of  our  Grand  Executive 
Committee,  Bro.  E.  B.  Mayo,  has  changed  his 
location  from  South  Pueblo  to  Ft.  Howard,  Wis., 
where  he  is  rendering  good  service  on  the  right 
hand  side.  The  members  of  No.  189  have  ex- 
tended Bro.  Mayo  the  right  haud  of  fellowship 
and  wish  him  prosperity  in  his  new  field  of 
labor. 

Harry  Keler,  of  Fargo  Lodge  No.  85, 
wishes  to  return  his  sincere  thanks  to  the  mem- 
bers of  Friendly  Hand  Lodge  No.  201  and  their 
lady  friends  for  the  courtesies  shown  him  on  his 
recentvisit  to  Jackson,  Tenn.  He  anticipates  a 
brilliant  future  for  the  Lodge,  from  the  fact  that 
her  members  consist  of  the  very  best  men  on  the 
Mobile  & Ohio  road. 

By  virtue  of  the  generosity  of  the  mem- 
bers.of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14,  an  elegant  banquet 
and  reception  was  tendered  the  Secretary  of  the 
Grand  Lodge,  while  attending  his  legislative 
duties  in  Indianapolis.  The  affair  was  gotten 
up  in  elegant  style  and  reflected  great  credit  on 
the  hospitality  of  the  Eureka  brethren.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  a most  enjoyable  evening 
was  spent  and  that  the  Secretary  of  the  Grand 
Lodge  was  royally  entertained,  for  which  he 
returns  his  most  sincere  thanks  to  the  members 
of  No.  14. 


UNION  MEETING  B.  OF  L.  E. 

On  Sunday,  April  12,  a union  meeting  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engineers  was  held 
at  Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  on  which  occasion  we  had 
the  pleasure  of  meeting  the  Grand  Chief,  Mr.  P. 
M.  Arthur. 

The  afternoon  meeting  was  held  with  closed 
doors,  and  a large  number  of  visiting  members 
were  present  from  surrounding  Lodges.  In  the 
evening  an  open  meeting  was  held  at  the  Council 
Chamber,  ana  a fine  audience  was  in  attendance, 
including  a number  of  ladies. 

Mr.  Jacob  Sachs,  of  Division  25,  called  the  meet- 
ing to  order  and  introduced  Grand  Chief  Arthur, 
who  delivered  a most  able  and  interesting  ad- 


dress, reviewing  in  a masterly  style  the  origin  of 
the  Order,  its  early  trials  and  privations,  its  many 
adversities  and  subsequently  its  grand  triumphs, 
which  now  command  for  the  Brotherhood  ot  Lo- 
comotive Engineers  universal  respect  and  ad- 
miration. Mr.  Arthur  spoke  with  great  earnest- 
ness and  commanded  the  closest  attention  of  his 
audience  throughout  his  masterly  address. 

He  stated  that  the  Brotherhood  was  in  excellent 
condition,  and  that  its  prospects  for  the  future 
were  gratifying  to  contemplate.  New  Divisions 
were  springing  up,  the  .membership  is  rapidly 
multiplying,  and  a spirit  of  harmony  and  good 
will  pervades  the  entire  fraternity. 

Mr.  Arthur  is  an  able  and  earnest  advocate  of 
the  principles  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Engineers.  He  dignifies  the  position  of  Grand 
Chief  by  au  abundance  of  qualifications  for  the 

f>osition  and,  as  one  of  the  members  expressed 
t,  “while  Mr.  Arthur  stands  at  the  head,  the 
prosperity  of  our  Brotherhood  is  secure.” 


AMUSEMENTS. 

DECATUR,  ILL. 

We  clip  the  following  from  the  Decatur  Herald : 
The  second  annual  ball  of  John  M.  Raymond 
Lodge  No.  49,  B.  of  L.  F.,  was  held  at  the'  taber- 
nacle last  night.  The  Order  has  been  organized 
for  the  past  ten  or  twelve  years,  and  has  13,000 
members  in  America.  The  ball  last  night  had 
been  postponed  from  February  13th.  The  total 
number  of  tickets  sold  was  in  excess  of  400,  and 
so  there  was  a great  attendance.  At  times  there 
were  from  fifteen  to  twenty  sets  on  the  floor  at 
once  in  a quadrille.  There  was  good  music  from 
the  full  Opera  orchestra,  and  Lou  Friburg  did 
the  calling.  Supper  was  served  at  the  New  Dem- 
ing  hotel. 

The  firemen  are  proud  of  the  success  of  their 
ball.  Everything  contributed  to  make  it  pleas- 
ant. The  weather  was  cool,  and  the  manage- 
ment was  so  good  that  everything  passed  off 
quietly.  The  ball  was  a great  financial  success. 
The  net  receipts  will  probably  be  in  excess  of 
8200,  and  this  money  will  be  added  to  that  already 
in  the  Lodge  treasury. 


NORTH  LACROSSE,  W IS. 

The  Daily  Republican  gives  the  follow  ing  ac- 
count of  the  late  ball  of  Guard  Rail  Lodge,  No. 
168: 

A most  enjoyable  affair  was  the  ball  given  by 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  last 
evening  in  the  Union  Hall,  North  Side.  About 
fifty  couple  assembled  and  each  seemed  bent  on 
having  a good  time,  and  all  showed  signs  of 
wanting  their  friends  to  enjoy  themselves  like- 
wise. The  music  was  splendid,  order  perfect 
and  the  hall  just  large  enough  to  accommodate 
all  present  very  comfortably.  The  room  was 
tastefully  and  artistically  decorated  with  fes- 
toons of  pictures,  fiowers  and  colored  railroad 
lanterns.  In  the  end  of  the  hall  opposite  the 
orchestra  was  a large  headlight,  and  on  the 
right,  was  the  Brotherhood’s  chart,  a new  and 
appropriate  symbol  of  the  Order.  The  first 
scene  represents  the  engineer  leaving  home  and 
bidding  wife  and  babes  good  bye;  the  next 
show  s him  greeting  the  station  agent  and  receiv- 
ing orders;  then  follows  the  scene  where  his 
engine  passes  through  the  tunnel  and  on  to  the 
trestle  which  is  made  unsafe  by  storms  and  his 
engine  is  precipitated  to  the  depths  below  and  a 
“Terrible  Disaster”  follows;  next  is  a friend 
carrying  the  news  to  his  bereaved  wife  and.  or- 
phaned children  and  of  her  receiving  the  life 
policy  is  then  shown,  and  final  is  a meeting  of 
the  Order  and  expressions  and  resolutions  of 
sympathy  recorded.  It  is  a picture  calculated 
to  awaken  sympathy  in  the  strongest  heart. 
Had  the  weather  been  more  favorable  a much 
larger  crowd  would  have  been  present.  But 
taken  in  all,  it  was  au  aftair  long  to  be  remem- 
bered by  all  present,  for  the  pleasantness  of  the 
occasion.  May  the  Order  never  weaken  or  lessen 
in  friendship. 
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RESOLUTIONS. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. 

At  a r^ular  meeting  of  Rose  City  Lodge  No.  45, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  held  February  23,  the  following  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  a vote  of  thanks  to 
Dr.  R.  W.  Bourne,  of  Mexico,  Mo.,  for  his  kind 
services  rendered  Bro.  Fred.  F.  Smith,  who  was 
badly  injured  February  20,  caused  by  the  explo- 
sion of  his  engine  near  Poplar  Bluff,  Mo. 

Resolved . That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  Dr.  R.  W.  Bourne  and  to  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  for  publication. 

Edward  Chamberlain,”) 

H.  H.  Burrus,  V Committee. 

O.  J.  Holmes, ) 

Utica,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rickard  Lodge,  No. 
229,  held  March  8th,  1885,  the  following  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Whereas,  Our  charter  has  been  handsomely 
framed  by  Mr.  Michael  Rickard,  of  Division  14, 
B.  of  L.  E.,  after  whom  our  Lodge  has  been 
named,  and  whose  sterling  qualities  both  as 
man  and  engineer  are  such  as  to  recommend 
him  to  us  as  a guide,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  the  members  of 
Rickard  Lodge  be  tendered  to  Mr.  Rickard  and 
that  we  do  assure  him  that  he  has  our  most 
hearty  wishes  for  his  success  in  all  present  and 
future  undertakings. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolution  be 
sent  to  Mr.  Rickard,  to  the  Engineer’s  Journal 
and  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  ”) 

F.  E.  Beach,  y Committee. 
J.  W.  Charles,  j 

Chicago,  Ills. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Garden  City  Lodge, 
No.  50,  the  following  resolutions  were  unani- 
mously adopted : 

Whereas,  This  Lodge  has  been  the  recipient 
of  a beautiful  plush  Altar  Cloth,  from  theaccom- 

Slished  wife  of  Bro.  W.  P.  Wright,  upon  which 
le  emblematic  initial  of, our  Order,  “ B.  S.  I.” 
are  beautifully  embroidered  in  cheneille,  by  the 
donor’s  fair  hands.  Also  from  the  estimable 
wife  of  Bro.  J.  J.  Coffy  an  elegant  floral  “B,” 
composed  of  white  carnations,  bordered  with 
smilax,  an  ornament  which  will  ever  be  appreci- 
ated by  the  members  of  No.  50,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  we  tender  to  these  ladies  our 
grateful  thanks  for  their  beautiful  and  magnifi- 
cent presents,  and  hope  that  their  lives  may  be 
unmarred  by  even  a ripple  of  disappointment, 
and 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  each  of  the  ladies  and  recorded  in 
the  minutes  and  published  in  the  Magazine. 

H.  W.  Rouscup, 

E.  P.  Toner, 

Leroy  Sweetland 
Oscar  Fisher, 


Denver,  Colorado. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rocky  Mountain  Lodge 
No.  77,  held  March  12th,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  God,  in  His  infinite 
wisdom,  to  remove  from  our  midst  our  worthy 
Bro.  W.  W.  Duffey,  who  died  March  8th,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved,  That  by  the  death  of  Bro.  Duffy  this 
Lodge  has  lost  a good  member  and  his  parents 
a kind  and  loving  son. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  his  grief  stricken 
family  our  most  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our 
dead  brother  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourning 
for  the  space  of  30  days  and  a copy  of  these  reso- 
lutions be  sent  to  his  bereaved  family  and  to  the 
Magazine  for  publication. 

M.  S.  O’Rourke,  ”) 

Perer  N agle,  y Committee. 
O.  W.  Richardson, J 


Peoria,  Ills. 

The  third  annual  ball  of  W.  F.  Hynes  Lodge, 
No.  48,  was  given  in  Rouse’s  hall,  on  the  evening 
of  February  10,  and  was  a grand  success  in  every 
respect.  At  the  close  of  the  ball  the  following 
resolutions  were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  heartfelt  thanks 
to  our  friends,  who  helped  to  make  our  third 
annual  ball  a success.* 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  most  hearty 
thanks  to  the  mothers,  wives  and  sisters  of  the 
members  for  furnishing  us  with  such  a splendid 
supper  and  that  their  kindness  shaU  never  be 
forgotten  by  the  Brotherhood. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  Mrs.  Millison  our 
heartfelt  thanks  for  the  beautiful  horse  shoe  of 
flowers,  wmich  decorated  the  stage,  and  to  Mr. 
J.  Lingo,  Div.  M.  M.  of  the  P.  D.  and  E.  R.  R.,  for 
the  use  of  a head-light  and  bell  to  decorate  the 
hall. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
spread  on  the  minutes  of  our  meeting  and  a 
copv  sent  to  the  Magazine  for  publication. 

W.  A.  McMillen,') 

Jos.  Johnson,  }-  Committee . 

John  Watt,  J 


South  Pueblo,  Col. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Royal  Gorge  Lodge  No. 
59,  March  16th,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

whereas.  We  are  once  more  called  upon  to 
recognize  the  hand  of  an  overruling  providence, 
in  taking  from  among  us  our  worthy  Bro. 
Michael  Shannon,  who  died  at  New  Orleans,  La, 
Feb.  25,  and 

Whereas,  Wre  deeply  deplore  his  loss,  as  an 
earnest  co-worker  in  our  noble  mission,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved . That  we  bow  in  humble  submission 
to  Him  who  doeth  all  things  well,  and  we  would 
point  his  sorrowing  friends  and  relations  to 
Him  for  comfort  and  consolation  in  this,  their 
hour  of  affliction. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  the  Magazines,  and  also  to  the  sister  of  Bro. 
Shannon. 

H.  L.  Young,) 

M.  Orf,  / Committee. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  B. 
of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  is  with  heartfelt  sorrow  and  sin- 
cere regret  that  we  are  called  upon  to  chfonicle 
the  death  of  Bro.  James  Henry, 

Resolved,  That  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  extend  to 
his  bereaved  wife  and  relatives  in  their  sad 
hour  of  affliction,  their  heartfelt  sympathy  for 
the  loss  of  one  so  near  and  dear  to  them. 

Resolved,  That  while  we  submit  to  the  will  of 
Divine  providence,  we  deeply  deplore  the  loss  of 
one  who  endeared  himself  to  our  members  by 
the  noble  and  generous  traits  of  his  character 
and  gained  the  esteem  and  respect  of  all  who 
knew  him,  be  it  further 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our 
late  brother  our  Charter  be  draped  in  mourning 
for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  sent  to  our  deceased  brother’s 
wife  and  they  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  and  the  Buffalo  city  papers. 

F.  H.  Coe,  ) 

W.  A.  Diamond,  V Committee. 
B.  H.  Gregory,  j 


St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  St.  Joseph  Lodge  No. 
43,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 
Whereas,  It  nas  pleased  Him  that  doeth  all 
things  well,  to  remove  to  the  Lodge  above  our 
esteemed  and  much  respected  Brother  James 
Haswood,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  by  the  death  of  Bro.  Haswood, 
our  Lodge  has  lost  a faithful  and  efficient  mem- 
ber and  each  of  us  a good  brother  fireman,  and 
pleasant  companion. 
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Resolved , That  this  Lodge,  through  love  for 
our  brother,  extend  to  his  sorrowing  family  and 
friends  its  most  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy 
in  this,  their  hour  of  trouble  and  distress,  ana 
commend  them  to  him  who  gives  peace  to  weary 
hearts ; also  be  it 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  aud  es- 
teem our  Charter  be  draped  in  mourning  for 
thirty  days,  and  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  the  family  of  our  late  brother,  also 
sent  to  the  Magazine  for  publication,  and  also 
spread  on  the  minutes  of  tnis  meeting. 

Thomas  Arnell,) 

John  Holland,  V Committee. 
John  Widner.  J 


Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Webster  Lodge,  No. 
222,  held  March  5th,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Inasmuch  as  our  Lodge  circle  has  been  broken 
by  an  unbidden  visit  ot  the  angel  of  death,  and 
we  made  to  mourn  the  loss  of  our  most  worthy 
Bro.  J.  W.  Stites,  be  it 

Resolved , That  we  bow  in  meek  submission  to 
the  will  of  Him  whom  we  lovingly  and  tenderly 
call  our  Father. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  bereaved 
family  our  most  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Resolved,  That  as  an  expression  of  our  respect 
for  our  late  brother  we  drape  our  charter  in 
mourning  for  the  space  of  sixty  days,  spread  a 
copy  of  these  resolutions  on  the  minutes  of  this 
meeting,  furnish  a copy  to  the  city  papers  and 
Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication  and  send  a 
copy  to  the  family  of  our  late  brother. 

C.  W.  Gardner,  ) 

Geo.  Kelly,  V Committee. 

A.  N.  Allis,  j 


Creston,  Iowa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Advance  Lodge  No. 
101,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 
Whereas,  In  the  mysterious  providence  of 
God,  we  have  lost  our  Bro.  W.  Lauritzen,  who 
on  the  threshold  of  mandhood,  was  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly*  removed  from  among  us,  on 
March  22d,  therefore,  be  it 
Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  W.  Laurit- 
zen the  Brotherhood  has  lost  a most  worthy 
member,  the  company  a most  efficient  and  trust- 
worthy man,  aud  we,  his  brothers,  a true  and 
warm  friend  and  the  community  in  yvhich  he 
lived  au  upright  aud  honorable  citizen. 

Resolved,  That  our  sincere  thauks  are  due  and 
are  hereby  tendered  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  of  this  city, 
for  the  gift  of  beautiful  flowers  for  the  funeral, 
and  we  shall  always  remember  this  as  an  expres- 
sion of  their  interest  in  us  as  men,  and  shall  en- 
deavor so  to  live  as  to  always  merit  their  respect. 

Resolved,  That  as  a mark  of  respect  to  our 
deceased  brother  our  Charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  seut  to  the  Firemen’s  Mag- 
azine for  publication. 

C.  C.  SUTHERLAND, ") 

J.  F.  Bryan,  > Committee. 
F.  A.  Neely,  J 


River  du  Loup,  Quebec. 

At  a meeting  of  Colonial  Lodge  No.  119,  held 
on  March  19th,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  God  to  remove  from 
our  midst  Bro.  Crosby  Walker,  a most  estimable 
member  of  our  Order,  be  it  therefore 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Walker,  oui 
Lodge  has  lost  a tried  and  true  member,  one  who 
was  m every  way  worthy  of  our  confidence  and 
esteem. 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge  be 
extended  to  the  relatives  and  friends  of  our  de- 
ceased brother,  in  this  great  trial. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be  ex- 
tended to  A.  R.  McDonald,  District  Superin- 


tendent; T.  Crockett,  Chief  Despatches  and  A. 
Ouellet,  Locomotive  Foreman ; for  their  kindness 
in  enabling  so  many  of  the  brothers  to  attend 
the  funeral. 

Resolved,  that  we  drape  our  Charter  for  the 
space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine 
for  publication. 

W.  Carmichael, 

G.  Montgomery, 

G.  Findley, 

D.  Charrien. 


Springfield,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Frisco  Lodge,  No.  51, 
B.  of  L.  F..  the  following  resolutions  were  unan- 
imously adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  our  Heavenly  Father, 
in  His  most  infinite  wisdom,  to  call  from  our 
midst  our  esteemed  Bro.  Geo.  Fish,  who  met  his 
death  while  coupling  cars,  on  the  morning  of 
May  1st, 

Resolved , That  Frisco  Lodge,  No.  51,  B.  of  L.  F. 
extends  to  his  bereaved  mother,  sister,  and 
brothers,  in  this,  their  sad  hours  of  affliction, 
their  heartfelt  sympathy  for  the  loss  of  one  so 
near  aud  dear  to  them,  and  that  they  may  look 
for  consolation  in  Him  who  doeth  all  things 
well. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  sincere  thanks 
to  the  members  of  our  sister  Lodge,  No.  109,  for 
assistance  at  our  brother’s  funeral,  and  also  to 
the  officials  of  the  St.  L.  & S.  F.  R.  R.  for  arrang- 
ments  to  let  so  many  brothers  attend. 

Resolved,  That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  spread  on  the  minutes 
of  this  meeting,  and  also  published  in  our 
Magazine. 

John  Hulse,  *) 

J.  A.  Dryden,  y Committee. 

W.  A.  Woleman,  J 


Decatur,  Ills. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  J.  M.  Raymond  Lodge, 
No.  49,  the  following  preamble  and  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  Almighty  has,  in  His  infinite 
wisdom,  seen  fit  to  call  home  our  beloved  and 
highly  esteemed  Bro.  John  Hamilton,  who  died 
at  his  home  in  Spencerville,  New  York,  March 
6th,  1885,  and 

Whereas,  From  personal  acquaintance  we 
mourn  the  loss  of  our  brother  as  an  earnest  sup- 
porter of  the  principles  of  our  Order  aud  one 
whose  life  was  in  accordance  with  our  motto ; 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy to  his  grief  stricken  family  and  friends, 
and  that  we  shall  ever  remember  him  as  an 
upright,  manly  and  respected  man ; and  be  it 
further 

Resolved,  That  as  a tokeu  of  respect  and  esteem 
for  our  deceased  brother  our  charter  be  draped 
in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and 
that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the 
relatives  of  the  deceased  and  that  they  be  pub- 
lished in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

H.  P.  Davis,  ) 

Ed.  Higgins,  > Committee. 
John  Higgins,  J 


Decatur,  Ills. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  J.  M.  Raymond  Lodge 
No.  49,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Once  more  we  are  called  to  weep  with  those 
who  weep,  and  mourn  with  those  who  mourn. 

Bro.  Irviug  Hopping  has  been  stricken  down 
in  the  prime  of  life  by  the  fell  destroyer,  Death. 
He  was  a worthy  citizen,  a warm  friend,,  a true 
Brotherhood  man,  and  in  every  relation  of  life 
his  deportment  was  such  as  to  win  the  respect 
and  esteem  of  all  who  knew  him. 

In  this  bereavement  our  Order  has  lost  one  of 
its  valuable  supporters,  his  family  a kind  and 
indulgent  son  and  brother,  and  the  Wabash  Ry. 
a faithful  and  competent  servant.  He  was  ever 
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present  when  and  where  his  services  were  re- 
quired, and  was  remarkable  for  his  promptness 
in  attending  to  all  duties’. 

To  the  sorrow  stricken  family  we  would  ex- 
tend our  heartfelt  sympathies  in  this  their  sad 
bereavement,  and  as  a token  of  our  respect  and 
esteem,  be  it 

Resolved , That  our  Lodge  room  be  draped  in 
mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that 
a copy  of  this  be  sent  to  the  bereaved  family, 
and  that  the  same  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine. 

L.  Meisse,  ) 

J.  Keys,  > Committee. 

F.  Davis,  j 

Port  Jervis,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Deer  Park  Lodge  No. 
1,  B.  of  L.  F.  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted: 

' Whereas,  In  the  death  of  our  highly  respected 
and  beloved  Bro.  A.  G.  Shiner,  who  gave  up  his 
life  on  the  rail,  the  Order  has  lost  a most  faith- 
ful worker,  and  the  family  a kind  and  loving 
husband,  and  one  whose  absence  will  ever  be 
remembered,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved . That  we  extend  to  the  bereaved 
widow  and  children  of  our  late  brother  our  heart- 
felt sympathy  in  this,  the  hour  of  their  affliction. 
While  we  bow  in  humble  submission  to  Divine 
providence,  we  deeply  feel  our  loss,  and  shall  for- 
ever cherish  the  memory  of  our  departed  brother 
as  one  most  dear  to  us. 

Resolved , That  we  extend  our  thanks  to  the 
members  of  West  Shore  Lodge  No.  213,  who  so 
kindly  assisted  Bro.  Hedglon  in  looking  after 
the  remains  of  our  late  brother  while  clearing 
up  the  wreck,  and  also  for  the  offered  assistance 
to  the  widow  of  the  deceased. 

Resolved . That  we  drape  our  Charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  that  a a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  presented  to  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  for  publication,  and  also  a copy  be 
presented  to  the  widow  of  our  deceased  brother. 
C.  E.  Bark  man,  ^ 

J.  E.  Cooke,  V Committee. 
E.  S.  Harding.  J 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Just  in  Time  Lodge, 
No.  149,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  April  11,  1885,  the  follow- 
ing preamble  and  resolutions  were  unanimously 
adopted : 

Whereas,  In  His  divine  wisdom  Almighty 
God  has  seen  fit  to  remove  from  our  midst,  by 
death,  our  esteemed  Bro.  Mogul  Call,  thereby 
reminding  us  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,  be  it 
therefore 

Resolved , In  the  death  of  Bro.  Call  Just  in 
Time  Lodge,  No.  149,  has  lost  a staunch  supporter 
and  an  ardent  lover  of  our  Order,  and  having 
endeared  himself  to  us  all,  as  a token  of  our 
respect  and  esteem,  be  it 

Resolved , That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge  be 
and  is  hereby  extended  to  the  mother  and  family 
of  our  departed  brother,  in  this  their  sad  be- 
reavement ; also  be  it 

Resolved , That  we  drape  our  Charter  for  the 
space  of  sixty  days,  ana  that  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  spread  on  the  minutes  of  this 
Lodge,  and  a copy  be  engrossed  and  presented 
to  the  mother  of  our  lamented  brother,  and  the 
same  be  published  in  our  Magazine. 

We  will  speak  of  Bro.  Mogul, 

In  language  so  sincere 
That  in  the  ranks  of  our  Brotherhood 
He  will  be  remembered  many  a year. 

For  now  he  has  departed, 

For  that  bright  land  far  away, 

Where  God  in  His  mercy  pardons 
The  faults  of  former  days. 

John  J.  McCaffney,  ] 

James  R.  Johnson, 

Thos.  V.  McGrane,  V Committee. 
David  R.  Tucker, 

Minor  H.  Keyes.  J 


LOST. 

Jas.  O’Reilly,  of  S.  M.  Stevens  Lodge  No.  150, 
lost  his  address  book,  containnga  B.  of  L.  E.  and 
B.  of  L.  F.  traveling  card,  somewhere  between 
Kansas  City,  Mo.,  and  Pueblo,  Col.  The  cards 
are  ordered  to  be  taken  up,  and  any  information 
in  regard  to  the  lost  property  should  be  addressed 
to  L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217,  Marquette,  Mich. 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

C.  W.  GREEN. 

C.  W.  Green,  of  Lodge  113,  is  requested  to  cor- 
respond with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  135. 

S.  McLaughlin  and  R.  E.  Fallis,  o£No.  135,  are 
hereby  requested  to  correspond  with'the  Finan- 
cier of  th  eir  Lodge. 

CHAS.  THOMPSON. 

Chas.  Thompson,  of  Lodge  No.  147,  is'requested 
to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge  at 
once. 

p.  H.  KANE. 

Any  one  knowing  the  whereabouts  of  P.  H. 
Kane  will  please  notify  his  brother,  Mark  M. 
Kane,  Rock  Island,  111.  He  was  formerly  em- 
ployed as  engineer,  on  the  Illinois  Central,  and 
when  last  heard  from,  in  November,  1884,  he  was 
in  Kansas  City. 


MAY  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

Nos.  2 and  3— $2.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  May  1,  1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities : 

9.  Harry  Mumford,  of  Lodge  13,  died  of  apo- 
plexy, January  31. 

10.  W.  C.  Nance,  of  Lodge  55,  died  of  pneumo- 
nia, January  22. 

11.  W.  T.  Heck,  of  Lodge  75,  died  of  typhoid 
fever,  February  1. 

12.  J.  W.  Davis,  of  Lodge  75,  died  of  paralysis, 
February  2. 

13.  Byron  Gillett,  of  Lodge  28,  was  declared  to- 
tally disabled  with  consumption,  Feb.  5. 

14.  Dennis  Cronin,  of  Lodge  202,  died  of  pneu- 
monia, February  6. 

15.  John  Barlow,  of  Lodge  96,  died  of  typhoid 
fever,  February  17th. 

16.  J.  T.  Quinlivan,  of  Lodge  105,  died  of  tuber- 
culosis, February  18. 

17.  J.  W.  Stites,  of  Lodge  222,  died  of  typhoid 
fever,  February  18th. 

18.  E.  K.  Whitaker,  of  Lodge  71,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  February  25. 

19.  Crosby  Walker,  of  Lodge  119,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  February  26. 

20.  Wm.  Turner,  of  Lodge  158,  was  declared  to- 
tally disabled  with  general  debility,  Feb.  13th.  * 

21.  ('.  D.  Green,  of  Lodge  115,  was  declared  to- 
tally disabled  with  contraction  of  the  liver  and 
ascites,  February  17. 

22.  A.  J.  Shiner,  of  Lodge  1,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  February  20. 

23.  Edward  F.  Long,  of  Lodge  7,  died  of  tuber- 
culosis, February  22. 

24.  G.  H.  Fish,  of  Lodge  51,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  March  1. 

The  amount  of  two  dollars  is  due  on  the  above 
claims  from  all  members  whose  names  were  on 
the  rolls  of  membership  March  1,  1885,  and 
must  be  paid  to  your  financier  on  or  before 
June  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the 
Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  June  10, 1885.  Mem- 
bers failing  to  make  payment  as  above  provided, 
will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits  of  the 
Order  during  such  arrearages,  as  per  Section  4 of 
Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours 

Eugene  V.  Deds, 

G.  S.  and  T. 
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BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 


BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT— Continued. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  8ECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  April  1,  1885. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  March  31,  1885: 


RECEIPTS. 


Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm ’t 
54. 

is 

*< 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

■gg's 

l 

< 

Total. 

1 

$39 

. . 1 $39  00 

66 

$64  . . 

$64  00 

2 

$18 

11 

. . 29  IK) 

67 

$28 

63'  . . 

91  00 

3 

31 

129 

160  00 

68 

20 

69!  . 

89  00 

4 

7 

52 

59  00 

69 

39 

39  00 

5 

42 

$50 

92  00 

70 

33 

37 

• 70  00 

6 

15 

31 

. ! 46  00 

71 

11 

44 

55  00 

7 

3 

23 

26  00 

72 

10 

64 

74  00 

8 

5 

.56 

61  00 

73 

47 

47  00 

9 

37 

38 

75  00 

74 

26 

56 

82  00 

10 

3 

61 

64  00 

75 

59 

111 

170  00 

11 

1 

119 

120  00 

76 

$59 

59  00 

12 

19 

171 

190  00 

77 

49 

84 

133  00 

13 

78 

92 

92  00 

14 

1 

151) 

151  00 

79 

40 

40  00 

15 

57 

57  00 

80 

68 

68  00 

16 

9 

130 

139  00 

81 

69 

69  00 

17 

13 

21 

34  00 

82 

3 

126 

129  00 

18 

21 

47 

68  00 

83 

4 

70 

•74  00 

19 

24 

24  00 

84 

70 

71  00 

20 

7 

33 

40  00 

85 

21 

40 

10 

11 

61  00 

86 

5 

. 65 

70  00 

22 

T 

19 

26  00 

87 

33 

33  00 

23 

17 

39 

.56  00 

88 

7 

52 

.59  00 

24 

54 

•54  00 

89 

41 

41 

82  00 

25 

23 

40 

63  00 

90 

7 

• • 

7 00 

26 

13 

55 

68  00 

91 

. , 

23 

23  00 

27 

18 

64 

82  00 

92 

12 

12  00 

28 

4 

67 

71  00 

93 

29 

52 

• • 

52  00 

94 

6 

64 

70  ob 

30 

5 

26 

31  00 

95 

90 

90  00 

31 

20 

.50 

. . 

70  00 

96 

o 

38 

43  00 

32 

14 

20 

34  00 

97 

6 

51 

57  00 

33 

3 

55 

.58  00 

98 

45 

45  00 

99 

21 

37 

•58  00 

35 

19 

23 

42  <H) 

100 

5 

39 

44  00 

36 

16 

50 

66  00 

101 

51 

90 

141  00 

37 

.54 

54  00 

102 

48 

48  00 

38 

63 

63  00 

103 

27 

84 

111  00 

39 

82 

82  00 

104 

16 

27 

43  00 

40 

2 

' 75 

77  00 

105 

1 

68 

69  00 

41 

11 

8 

19  00 

106 

8 

lot  . . 

23  00 

42^ 

31 

31  00 

107 

15 

29,  . . 

44  00 

43 

' 2 

67 

67 

136  00 

108 

1 

29!  . . 

30  00 

44 

2 

60 

69 

131  00 

109 

13 

41  . . 

54  00 

45 

30 

70 

100  00 

110 

28  . . 

28  00 

46 

14 

30 

44  00 

111 

* 19 

36  . . 

55  00 

47' 

157 

157  00 

112 

24 

471  . . 

71  00 

48 

’ 1 

74 

75  00 

113 

4 

151  . . 

19  00 

491 

24 

24 

48  Oo 

114 

23 

23  00 

50 

117 

117  00 

115 

1 

29 

. . 

30  00 

51 

’ 12 

61 

73  00 

116 

3! 

44 

45 

92  00 

52 

7 

86 

93  00 

117 

44 

44  00 

53 

16 

46 

0 62  00 

118 

* 11 

23 

34  00 

54 

11 

66 

77  00 

119 

26 

26  00 

55 

6 

32 

38  00 

120 

56 

56  00 

56 

24 

1 

25  00 

121 

10 

34,  . . 

44  00 

57 

24 

193 

217  00 

122 

4 

36  . . 

40  00 

58 

21 

21  00 

123 

10 

•51 1 . . 

61  00 

59 

109 

109  0o 

124 

42 

42|  • • 

84  00 

W 

7 

73 

80  00 

125 

14 

29; . . 

43  00 

61 

32 

82 

114  00 

126 

35 

34 

69  00 

62 

6 

50 

56  00 

127 

2 

96 

98  00 

63 

33 

16 

49  00 

128 

5 

27  . . 

32  00 

64 

44 

. 44  00 

129 

12 

52  . . 

64  00 

65 

29 

62 

91  00 

130 

16 

48'  . . 

64  00 

Lodge  N< 

Back 
A ssessm  ’ 

Assessm’ 

54. 

0 

is 

Total. 

Z 

M S 

11 

< 

Assessm’ 

54. 

a 

Is 

< 

Total. 

131 

$12 

$17 

. . 

$29  00 

194 

$28 

$28  00 

132 

23 

24 

47  00 

195 

$1 

$16 

17  00 

131 

« - 

$38 

38  00 

196 

37 

37  00 

134 

11 

27 

38  00 

197 

20 

20  OO 

135 

7 

71 

78  00 

198 

2 

13 

15  00 

136 

8 

9 

17  00 

199 

24 

25 

49  00 

137 

33 

33  00 

200 

138 

35 

35  00 

201 

23 

23  00 

139 

33 

33  00 

202 

1 

40 

41  00 

140  . 

• • 

‘203 

9 

27 

36  00 

141 

2 

66 

68  00 

204 

. 

25 

25  00 

142 

39 

60 

99  00 

205 

12 

45 

35 

92  00 

143 

21 

4 

25  00 

i206  . . 

30 

30  00 

144!  . . 

207 

. . 

m 

36  00 

145  . . 

81 

31  00 

208'  . . 

29 

29  00 

146  . . 

24 

24.00 

209 

6 

18 

24  00 

147 

6 

19 

25  00 

210 

1 

23 

27 

51  00 

148 

16 

o 

25  00 

211 

43 

43  00 

149 

26 

119 

145  00 

212 

1 

29 

30  00 

150 

4 

45 

50 

99  00 

213 

5 

11 

16  00 

151 

7 

.50 

57  00 

214 

18 

18  00 

152 

_ 14 

18 

32  09 

215 

• • 

153 

K . 

39 

39  00 

216 

12 

43 

55  00 

154  . . 

27 

27  00 

217 

7 

9 

16  00 

155  . . 

17 

17  00 

*218 

16  . . 

16  00 

156 

6 36 

42  00 

219 

.‘34 

41 

75  00 

157 

6 19 

25  00 

220 

17 

. 

17  00 

158 

29 

38 

67  00 

221 

33i  . . 

33  00 

1.59 

13  13 

26  00 

222 

16 

21 1 . . 

37  00 

160 

4 52 

56  00 

223 

5 

15  . . 

20  00 

161 

19 

42 

61  00 

224 

2 

15  . . 

17  00 

162 

99 

99  00 

225 

181  . . 

18  00 

163  2 

18 

20  IK) 

226 

22!  . . 

22  00 

164 

14 

8 

22  00 

227 

17 

19 

36  00 

165 

33 

33  00 

228 

37 

37  00 

166  6 

24 

30  001 

229 

27 

27  00 

167  • 1 

35 

36  00 

230 

1 

37 

38  00 

168 

6 

14 

20  00 1 

231 

42 

46 

88  00 

169 

8 

44 1 . . 

.52  00 

232 

3 

5 

8 00 

170 

7 

37 

44  00 

233  . . 

7 00 

171 

7 

5 

12  00 

234 

3 

9i  . . 

12  00 

172 

39 

39  00 

235 

1 

17 

18  00 

173 

3 

18 

21  00 

£36 

12  . . 

12  00 

174 

11 

41 

52  00 

237 

2 

27 

29  00 

175 

4 

19 

23  00 

238 

8 

11 

9 

28  00 

176  1 

1 

16 

18  00 

239 

19 

19  00 

177 

11 

33 

44  00 

240 

10 

14 

24  00 

178 

9 

51,  . . 

60  00 

241 

. . 

13 

13  00 

179,  3 

61;  . . 

64  00 

242 

180 

• • 

7 00 

243 

1 

17 

18  00 

181 

21 1 . . 

21  00 

244 

27 

27  00 

182 

1 

31;  . . 

32  00 

245 

• • 

183 

361  . . 

36  00 

246 

184 

7 

23 1 . . 

30  00 

247 

185 

10 

10  00 

248 

1 

4 

’ 5 00 

186 

4 

24  . . 

28  00 

249 

187 

18  . . 

18  04) 

250 

188 

48 

48  00 

251 

. 

189 

3 

29  . . 

32  00 

252 

190 

7 

21  i . . 

28  00 

253 

191 

18'  . 

18  00 

254 

13 

13  00 

192 

4 

14 

14 

32  (K) 

255 

193  . . 

. . 1 . 

• 

256 

2 

1 

3 00 

Balance  on  hand  March  1 $1,133  50 

Received  during  month 12,254  00 

Total $13,387  50 

By  claims  Nos.  189,  190, 191,  192, 193,  194, 

195,  106,  197, 198,  199  and  200  12,000  00 

Balance  on  hand  April  1 $1,387  50 

Respectfully  submitted, 


EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 


Digitized  by  v^ooQle 
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EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  March : 


Lodge. 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

2 

A.  H.  Aldrich.* 

94 

George  Proser.* 

2 

G.  D.  Oliver.* 

94 

A.  Straube.* 

2 

A.  H.  Stevens.* 

94 

Samuel  Thoma%* 

2 

C.  N.  White.* 

94 

Fred  Small.* 

2 

T.  McCafferv.* 

94 

Martin  Holst.* 

2 

J.  W.  Blakely.* 

96 

Ed  Keller.* 

2 

A.  P.  Green.* 

99 

Larrv  O’Loughlin.* 

3 

W.  J.  Power.* 

99 

H.  L.  Crofut* 

5 

B.  E.  Earl.* 

99 

John  Keating.* 

5 

Geo.  D.  Westfall.* 

112 

E.  T.  Peck.* 

8 

John  Browell.* 

113 

Jas.  M.  Hammill.* 

8 

J.  C.  Berner.* 

115 

Joe  Fuggett.* 

8 

Herman  Willreth.|| 

115!  Fred  Rodefeldt.* 

8 

Geo.  W.  Danner.* 

121  Z.  B.  Warner.* 

8 

Thos.  Burke.* 

122  Geo.  Firth.* 

9 

J.  J.  Lauer.f 

123;Patrick  Lynch.* 

26 

N.  W.  Bennett.* 

127  F.  Secord  * 

31 

N.  H.  Lamar.* 

127  John  Noble.* 

40 

Charles  Harmon.* 

130;  J.  S.  Rourke.f 

43 

August  Marsh.* 

131! John  M.  Brown.* 

45 

J.  E.  Brown.* 

131 1 L.  T.  Jackson.* 

45 

A.  W.  Quinby.* 

132  James  Beagle.* 

47 

James  O’Connor.* 

146 

J.  B. .Harris.*  • 

51 

Bert  Coleman.* 

148 

W.  B.  Clennard.* 

51 

B.  S.  Chinn.* 

148! 

D.  A.  Hayes.* 

53 

Geo.  Fadle.* 

148 

Chas.  Hotchkiss.* 

53 

John  Hayes.* 

148 

C.  P.  Jones.* 

54 

G.  A.  Burnham.  § 

148 

A.  Lea.* 

58 

Thos.  May.* 

148 

Andrew  Major.* 

63 

D.  Casey.* 

149 

Charles  Ritchie.* 

63 

J.  Kilroy* 
James  King.* 

149 

W.  Bloomfield.* 

63 

149 

J.  J.  McAuliffe.* 

63 

J.  Lumsden.* 

150 

Eugene  Sullivan.* 

63 

Theo.  Simmons.* 

154 

J.  D.  Stiles.* 

63 

Q.  Westfall* 

156 

P.  M.  Edge.* 

63 

George  Pugh.* 

156 

H.  J.  Miller.* 

63 

George  McReynold.* 

158 

J.  Fuller.* 

67 

Gus  Corner.* 

159 

Lee  McLain.* 

70 

Chas.  Haughton.* 

159 

J.  W.  Rowe. 

70 

C.  L.  Morgan.* 

159 

J.  A.  Koehler.* 

70 

C.  C.  Greer.* 

166 

W.  A.  Mcllvain.* 

70 

W.  W.  Nichols.* 

173 

Jas.  Dougherty.* 

74 

Chas.  Paris.* 

175 

A.  Allen.* 

74 

Daniel  Heffron.* 

177 

J.  L.  Rawley. 

76 

J.  W.  Clark.* 

187 

S.  Y.  Elkins. X 

78 

J.  E.  Sheble.* 

201 

John  Campbell.* 

78 

J.  Hogg.* 
Wm.  Nixon.* 

204 

C.  E.  Cramer.* 

82 

204 

A.  L.  Parker.* 

85 

Ed  McEvoy.* 

204 

O.  J.  Frost.* 

94 

Peter  Fagin.* 

218 

H.  L.  Roth .* 

94 

A.  H.  Howard.* 

240 

Fred  Westbrook.* 

94 

94 

E.  A.  Kingsley.* 
Wm.  Patrick.* 

246 

Z.  T.  Hutchison.* 

||  Drunkenness  and  Defrauding  brothers. 
* Non-payment, 
t Defrauding  Lodge, 
g Contempt  of  Lodge. 

X Drunkenness. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRU8TEE8. 

W.  F.  Hynes , . . . Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa. 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman Ft.  Howard,  Wis 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 

The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  March : 


Lodge. 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

9 

Ed  Gimbey. 

76 

T.  B.  Sloman. 

14 

James  Newnon. 

82 

M.  F.  Hulet. 

16 

Ed  Murphy. 

106 

George  Danner. 

46 

Louis  Smith. 

115 

Fred  Rodefeldt. 

54 

D.  T.  Hayes. 

123 

George  Fulmer. 

George  House. 

203 

James  Sweeney. 

W.  N.  Hall. 

238 

John  Nilson. 

SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

I.  DEER  PARK ; Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  . . . . Financier 

' 2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

W.  R.  Wilcox,  5 Calais  St Master 

C.  E.  Harmon,  E.  Providence,  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  R.  Powers,  80  Atwells  Ave  . . . Financier 
8.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

G.  Auchter,.167  Fourth  St Secretary 

H.  Springstead,  282  9th  St Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

M.  B.  Alley,  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St Financier 

5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  ...  . Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  ......  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Franey Master 

J.  Moore Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 

7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

J.  S.  Black,  397  C St.,  S.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4%  St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  RIYER ; Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  E.  Johnson,  Box  517  Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371 Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN ; Columbus.  Ohio. 

M eets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . . Master 
C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St . ? . . . . Secretary 
J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

II.  EXCELSIOR;  PhHlipsburg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton.  Pa ’.....  Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 
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12.  BUFFALO;  BnffUo,  N.  T. 


Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 

A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  8.  Division  St  . . Financier 

13.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  246%  Van  Horn  St  ...  Master 

R.  Mulford,  311  Communipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis.  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  B.  Zahm.  197  S.  Bates  St Secretary' 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ....  Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St Secretary' 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St ....  . Financier 

16.  TIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.5th  St Secretary' 

C.  Bdnnett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  every'  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END ; Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270 Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every'  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60  Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  St Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL;  Urbana,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308  Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 

23.  PHtENIX;  Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  alternate  Wednesday  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Powell Master 

J.  Emery' , . . . Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Seiling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  L.  Box  683  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  ...  . Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West . . . Financier 


28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  Secretary 

S.  Hartman Financier 

29.  CERRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker,  Box  167 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

P.  A.  Loveland Financier 

80.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Hains,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

31.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

W.  Jacobia,  1511  Utah  Ave Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St . . . Financier 

32.  BORDER ; Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  McMahon,  Box  230  Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

83.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

J.  Kee Master 

D.  Cheshier  ....  Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 

84.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

R.  Primrose,  Box  1146 Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

35.  AMBOY;  Amboy.  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Financier 

36.  TIPPECANOE ; Lafayette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

37.  NEW  HOPE ; Centralia,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Quirk Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton.  Drawer  1 Financier 

38.  AVON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

89.  TWIN  CITY;  Ro6k  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Lidders,  Box  1512  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  HI. 

Meets  every  Tuesdav  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714%  \V.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St  . . . Financier 

41.  ONWARD;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor, Master 

H.  K.  Stratton,  . Secretary 

J.  Taylor, Financier 

42.  ELMO ; Madison,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Wednesday  at  2 P.M. 
A.  Morgau.  1012  VV.  Dayton  St  ....  Master 

J.  Cashen * Secretary 

M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 

43.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financ  e- 
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44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  Kant  St.  Loots,  Dl. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  3>4 Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290  Financier 

46.  BOSE  CITY ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfennig,  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 
E.  Chamberlain,  .1112  Water  St . . .Secretary 
T.  Howell,  Cor.  North  and  Cross  Sts. Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcey.  1202  S.  12th  St  ...  . . . Master 

M.  Shea,  812  S.  15th  St  Secretary 

A.  D.  Hensley,  S.  W.  Cor.  Douglas 
and  10th  Sts Financier 

47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4 th  Monday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Giflf,  263  Maxwell  Ave  . . Master 
J.  J.  Kelly.  241  S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 
E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  St  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatur,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Elddrado  St . Master 
L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 


60.  GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  J.  Hannahan,  5928  State  St,  Chicago 


Illinois Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904  S.  Dearborn  St.Financier 

61.  FRISCO;  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Mastsr 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

62.  GOOD  WILL;  Logansport,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626 Master  , 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

63.  EMPORIA;  Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003 Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

6 . ANCHOR;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  . Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35' Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

66.  BLUFF  CITY;  Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas.  62  Jones  Ave Secretary 

J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave Financier 

66.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M, 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

O.  F.  Parker Financier 

67.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 
ton, Mass Master 

E.  E.  Roundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

68.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 


69.  ROYAL  GORGE;  South  Pueblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  278  Glenarm  St., 

Denver.  Col Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa; 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 

J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA ; St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs.  200  Ackpr  St Master 

F.  Moher,  508  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St  . . . Financier 

62.  YANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

63.  HERCULES;  Danville,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

C.  J.  McGee.  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772  Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

66.  FORT  R1DGELY ; Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell.  Box  332  Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona,  Minn. Secretary 
B.  G.  Willcox,  Box  100  ......  . Financier 


66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION;  Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.  W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE ; Eau  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  S.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis  . . Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY ; BrockvUle,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  364  Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  364  Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

J.  E.  Ryan.  Box  637  ..  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656 Financier 

72.  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Knowles,  237  Brunswick  Ave  . . Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  24  Hudson  St Secretary 

J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

73.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Lovnd,  73  Green  St Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Hurlev,  1490  Wyoming  St Master 

W.  Piercey,  132313th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 
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76.  KMEBPBISE ; Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St Master 

S.  Drinkhouse,  2414  Ellsworth  St . . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  532  N.  35th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA;  Fergus  Falls,  Mian. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  Barnesville.,  'Minn Master 

J.  Robinson,  L.  Box 330  Secretary 

G.  J.  Miller,  Barnesville,  Minn  . . Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN;  Denver,  Colo. 

E.  A.  Sibley.  No.  3 4th  St Master 

W.  F.  Bru nd age,  292*4  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  lltn  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalla,  Ho. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701  Master 

D.  Ritchie Secretary 

W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhonse.  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

H.  Adams,  L.  Box  1174 Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436  Secretary 

G.  Godiug,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY ; Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  705  Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Box  1028  Secretary 

W.  T.  Lowrey,  Box  758  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  3d  St.  S Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator”  . Secretarv 
F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  S Financier 


Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406 Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  St.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave Financier 


Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084  Financier 

85.  FARGO:  Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

R.  Roggereen,  Box  1796  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  165 Secretary 

D.  Reid,  Box  170 Financier 

87.  SUMMIT ; Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretary 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 


88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Pavne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  t P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 


91.  GOLDEN  GATE ; San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St . . . Financier 


92.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . . . Secretary 

S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 

93.  GATE  CITY:  Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  <fc  St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Concannon,  1007  Park  St . . . .Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 


94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Box  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary 

F.  P.  Sargent,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari. Financier 


95.  CHICAGO ; Chicago/  HI. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn,  Ravenswood,  111 Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ...  . Financier 


96.  ALEXIA ; Wellsville,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695  Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695  Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  695  Financier 

97.  ORANGE  GROYE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st,  10th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepardson,  Box  72  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1366  Financier 


98.  PERSEVERANCE;  Terrace,  Utah. 


Meets  ever\f  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

A.  Ludlam Financier 


99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 


C.  W.  Beach,  30  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  2 Concord  Ave Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  120  Weld  St Financier 

100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Crestou,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  332 Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332 Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  Moines.  Iowa Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 
and  Scott  Sts Financier 


108.  FALLS  CITY;  Louisville,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader,  720  York  St Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “OLD  KENTUCK;”  Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS;  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 
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100.  KEY  CITY;  Dabuq.t,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 


G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  458  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St Financier 

107.  ECLIP8E ; Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 


108.  PIONEER;  Cham  a,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 


S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27  Master 

J.  F.  Frazier,  L.  Box  12 Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill.  501  S.  14th  8t Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  St Secretary 

J.  Hackett,  1434  S.  Broadway  ....  Financier 


110.  OLD  GUABD;  Bucyrus,  Ohio. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary' 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565  Financier 

112.  EVENING  STAB;  Mt.  Vernon,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 


118.  CLARK-KIMBALL ; Eagle  Bock,  Idaho. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale Master 

M.  Russell Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

. MAGIC  CITY;  Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  V.  Ellis,  Box  229  Master 

A.  Heenan,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 


115.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

H.  L.  Briggs  . . . ; Master 

J.  Killeen,  37th  St  and  H Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  Clark,  Corner  36th  and  M%  Sts  . Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIB ; Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays. 

G.  H.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett . . . Financier 

117.  BEAVEB;  London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary' 
R.  Hornsby,  146  Clarence  St ...  . Financier 

118.  STAB  OF  THE  EAST;  Richmond,  Quebec. 
Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 

last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 

119.  COLONIAL;  Biver  du  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  Hadlow  Cove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.  T.  Dewar,  Chaudiere  Curve  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  303  Gifford  St Master 

W.  A.  McMullen,  236  E.  Fayette  St . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145 Shonnard St Financier 


121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 


W.  M.  Brewer Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 


122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennlson,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 Financier 

128.  OVEBLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  8tevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

L.  A.  Sunderland,  935  Division  St  . Secretary 
H.  P.  Callehan,  719  Pierce  St  . . . Financier 

124.  PILOT;  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W\  B.  Howe Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financeir 

125.  GUIDE;  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

A.  J.  McClain Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 


126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 

127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 
Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

J.  Wellington,  133  Me  William  St . . . .Master 
J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  117  Alexander  St  . . . Financier 

128.  LANDMARK ; Glendire,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55 Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING : Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426  . . Financier 

180.  GUIDING  STAB;  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Buckley,  189  Huron  St Master 

J.  Duggan,  53  5th  St Secretary 

C.  S.  McAuliffe.  West  Milwaukee  . Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  BULE;  Stevens  Point,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

182.  MARVIN  HUGHITT ; Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 
Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houkall Master 

G.  A.  Tallman,  Box  115 Secretary 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90  . . f . . . .Financier 


188.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 


and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell  Master 

J.  Bruce Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

. EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson Secretary 

J.  F.  Simmons Financier 


185.  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  aifd  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 


Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220  Secretary 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 

186.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  . Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 
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188.  UHION : Freeport,  III. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketehjpaw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844 Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

189.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OUBAY;  Salida.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  500  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L,  Box  590 Financier 

141.  A.  G.  POKTEB  j Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  8t . Financier 

142.  C.  B.  WHIPPLE ; Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dix  and  Middle  Sts. Secretary 
G.  W.  Nesper,  106  Broadway  ....  Financier 
148.  E.  C.  FELLOW  8;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyous.  1723  Goss  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St ...  . Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Camnbellton,  New  Brunswick. 
Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  8unday  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  450 Master 

F.  Matherson.  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  ...  . Financier 


145.  DAYY  CROCKETT ; San  Antonie 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P. 

J.  D.  Smith,  Box  429  

W\  F.  McQueeney,  Box  420  ...  . 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

J.  J.  Sangster  

T.  Bettis 

D.  A.  Middleton 


Texas. 

I. 

. . Master 
. Secretary 
Financier 


. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 


147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

S.  H.  Sharp Secretary 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228 Financier 

149.  JUST  IN  TIME;  New  York.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 
at  lO'oO  A M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  Wr.  128th  St  ...  . Master 
W.  M.  Stafford,  118  Wr.  67st  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl.  326  9th  Ave Financier 


150.  8.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loftus Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood.  I?.  Box  217 Financier 


151.  MAPLE  LEAF : Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


G.  Foster.  72>£  Elgin  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St  ...  . Secretary 
J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 

. DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

C.  Ellingson,  Box  60 Financier 


154.  McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall' Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  463  Financier 


155.  TEXAS  BELLE ; GreenvUle,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  L.  Box  74 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 

156.  NECHE8;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Motter,  Box  12 Master 

R.  P.  Ward  law.  Box  256  Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256  Financier 

157.  ECHO;  Peru,  Ind.  . 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

J.  L.  Black,  Box  972  Secretarv 

T.  H.  Wade,  Box  183 Financier 

168.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St.,  JE Master 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St Secretary 

W.  Hamlin,  430  Mullett  St Financier 

159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  W'ednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville, Tenn Financier 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretarv 

Wm.  Riggs,  25  John  St . ....  .Financier 

161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W\  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House.  Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St ...  . Secretarv 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2008  Madison  St.Financier 

162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 
nesday at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Master 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  331 Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 


163.  ETNA;  Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d  and 
4th  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 


S.  W.  Ken  ward,  Box  56 Master 

E.  K.  Park,  Box  56 Secretary 

J.  I.  Smith,  Box  56 Financier 


164.  EEL  RIVER;  Butler,  Ind. 

W\  A.  Holcomb Master 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  150 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis Financier 


166.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  6:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

E.  E.  Joslin,  Box  134 . . Secretary 

W.  Ogg Financier 

168.  GUARD  RAIL:  North  La  Crosse.  Wls. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 

2 P.  M.  ^ 

T.  Cawley,  Box  165 /Master 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  455,  Portage, Wis  . . Secretary 
C.  McCain,  Box  90 *.  . . . Financier 


153.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fort  Scott,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 


G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310  . . Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  67  ....  Secretary 

H.  L.  W right Financier 


169.  H.  G.  BROOKS ; Hornellsville,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M 


A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer Financier 
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170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays,  at  3 P.  M. 


J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse Financier 

. SUNBEAM ; Truro.  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson  . . . . Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 

. F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St Master 


J.  G.  Armstrong,  Richmond  Road.  Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  541  Wellington  St  . Financier 


178.  PACIFC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely  ....  Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 

174.  HARRISBURG : Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  12086th  St  . . . .Financier 

175.  TATLOR;  Newark.  Ohio, 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Adkins Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C . Financier 


176.  MAIN  LINE:  Clinton,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

J.  Hart,  Box  427  ...  *. Financier 

. SUNSET ; Marshall,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  A.  Bell Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 


178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  S.  Sandford,  Box  1081 Master 

W.  J.  Horne,  160  S.  3d  St.,  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  T.  Tibbs,  146  S.  3d  St.,  W . . . .Financier 

179.  BEE-HIVE;  Lincoln,  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 

180.  THREE  STATES;  Cairo,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Tankersley Secretary 

A.  Tankersley Financier 

181.  WELLINGTON ; Palnierston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 


182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory’  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford.  322  W.  18th  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collinwood,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  at  1:30  P.  M 
R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 
land, Ohio ...  Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA;  Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F?%.  Lewis,  Box  358  Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Financier 

185.  FIDELITY ; Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 


186.  CHAMBERLIN ; Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


P.  Hartney,  2906  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Updegraff.  3139  Hanover  St . . Secretary 

W.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT:  Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402 Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 

188.  S.  8.  MERRILL ; Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy,  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1069  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretory 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard,  Win. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  169,  Green  Bay,  Wis.  Master 

R.  Parks Secretary 

G.  A.  Hanrahan Financier 

190.  FERGUSON ; Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box  223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 

191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16  Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed,  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tullis  Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 

198.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  Albina,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  4th  Tuesday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

H,  W.  Hall Master 

R.  J.  Geis,  Lower  Cascades,  Washing- 
ton Territory Secretary 

W.  N.  Collister,  . Financier  . 

194.  BONANZA ; Missoula.  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

J.  H.  Woffington  ...  Secretary 

H.  McGowan Financier 

196.  CLOUD  CITY;  Leadville,  Colo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble,  Box  330  •• Master 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm,  Box  330  Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  L.  Box  N Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths,  L.  Box  N Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine, Wis Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

C.  E.  Bayley,  Jr.,  Lock  Draper  170  . Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING ; Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Mawby Master 

W\  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ...  . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher,  Box  223 Master 

A.  Tullev,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND ; Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 
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202.  SCIOTO;  ChilUcothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 

208.  GARFIELD ; Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  110  ...  . . . Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 

204.  MONTEZUMA ; Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

George  Moore Master 

W.  H.  Barber  . . .• Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45 Financier 

205.  FLOWEfi  OF  THE  WEST;  Topeka,  Kaasaa. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St  ...  • Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randle tt,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work Financier 

207.  LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  i019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

208.  KEYSTONE ; Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

J.  P.  McDonald,  Box  621 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 

209.  SARATOGA ; Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Carroll,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary’ 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  Financier 


211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St.,  Easton,  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 

C.  Long  , Financier 

212.  EMPIRE ; Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St Mastei 

T.  H.  Lynch,  84  Stone  St Secretary 

E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financier 

218.  WEST  SHORE:  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Mondays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  Melroy Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.  Sisk Financier 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . . Master 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

215.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 
bush,  N.  Y Master 

N.  M.  Burch,  457  Broadway’ Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St., 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 

217.  DFRRICK;  Oil  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Master 

J . J efferson.  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 


218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Master 

W.  Welsh,  44  Beadford  St Secretary 

• A.  T.  Richey’,  319 Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  296  Locust  St  ....  Secretary 

D.  W.  Triem,  296  Locust  St  ...  . Financier 

220.  PROVIDENT;  Snnbnry,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck . Master 

C.  F.  Kline , . . . . Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan,  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 Secretarv 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier 

222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  C.Oinev Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 

228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  . . . Secretary 
W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky.Financier 

224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Financier 

225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  and  2d  Tuesday 

at  3 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175  Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  175  . Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  Neebring  P.  O.,  Thunder  Bav, 

Ontario Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:80  P.  M. 

J . S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 

227.  MAGNET;  Binghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  everv  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F.  Parsons Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  > . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . . Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bay  ley,  614  Marion  St  ...  . Financier 

229.  RICKARD;  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson,  148  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  104  Broad  St Financier 

280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M 

J.  Sullivan,  387  Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St Financier 

281.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2P.  M 

H.  O.  Smith.  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  400J/£  Poplar  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  o24  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 

Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read,  Box  360  Master 

w v If1??*’  ^ 380  Secretary 

^ . N.  Holt Financier 

288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 
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284.  NORTH  BAY;  North  Bay.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Mcllvenna,  C.  P.  Ry Financier 


286.  THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  H.  Scott,  McCullough  St.,  near  46th. Master 
J.  B.  Barney,  9 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary 

J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 

286.  HINTON;  Hinton.  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165 Secretary 

F.  D.  Teter Financier 

287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park.  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 

288.  PLAIN  CITY;  Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman  . .* Financier 

289.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  5 !4 Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 


240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY ; Hazelton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  McCall Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 

242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 


248.  J:  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

E.  H.  Christman Financier 


244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 


at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  W.  Taylor  St Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave  ....  Secretary 

N.  E.'Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 

246.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 
Duffy  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oak  St Master 

W.  M.  Walker,  272  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 

247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  G.  Angier Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  S.  C Secretary 

C.  H.  Dunbar,  264  Decatur  St . . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE ; Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 


249.  CALUMET;  Stoay  Island.  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Master 

0.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111 . . Secretary 

H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . Financier 

260.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Why,  Ashley,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  15  Helfricks  Court . . Secretary 

E.  W.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa Financier 

261.  LEHIGH;  Rauch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  LaBarre,  East  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa  . Master 

S.  A.  Campbell Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275  ..  . ....  Financier 

262.  COLUMBIA;  Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 

268.  TRENTON ; Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

P.  W.  Skillman,  210  Perry  St Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St ...  . Secresary 
J.  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  . Financier 

264.  CLIMAX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Lenhart.  Box  45 Master 

1.  C.  Perrin,  Box  296  Secretary 

W.  M.  Shirley,  Box  101 Financier 

256.  NHGHBOR;  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter Master 

M.  E.  Sullivan Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman Financier 


256.  HIGH  LINE;  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


H.  E.  Witherell Master 

C.  S.  Eastman Secretary 

H.  D.  Avery Financier 

257.  KIT  CARSON;  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  McNulty,  Box  25 Master 

J.  Blizzard.  Box  25 # . Secretary 

J.  Lynch,  Box  25 Financier 

258.  RENO;  Nickerson.  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  46 Master 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Secretary 

H.  C.  Forrester,  Box  417 Financier 

259.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk Master 

F.  Bradbury Secretary 

H.  S.  Shrum,  Box  143 Financier 

260.  CALIFORNIA ; Sacramento,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  A.  Baker,  Room  8.  Masonic  Temple,  Master 

G.  E.  Hanford,  1730  O st Secretary 

A.  Henderson,  1517  N st Financier 

261.  MAGDALENA ; San  Marclal,  New  Mexico. 

J.  F.  Hennessey Master 

J.  H.  Applegate, Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 

262.  QUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Junct.,  Ont. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Roddick Master 

W.  Hyndman Secretary 

F.  A.  Sproule Financier 

268.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday,  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Z.  B.  Mansfield,  Box  52 Master 

J.  P.  Greene Secretary 

M.  B.  Moynahan Financier 

264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montana. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832  Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832  Secretary 

M.  W.  Fitzgerald,  Box  832  Financier 
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THE  BKOOK  SOHO. 

I’m  hastening  from  the  distant  hills 
With  swift  and  noisy  flowing, 

Nursed  by  a thousand  tiny  rills, 

I’m  ever  onward  going. 

The  willows  cannot  stay  my  course, 

With  all  their  pliant  wooing, 

I sing  and  sing  till  I am  hoarse, 

My  prattling  way  pursuing. 

I kiss  the  pebbles  as  I pass, 

And  hear  them  say  they  love  me, 

I make  obeisance  to  the  grass 
That  kindly  bends  above  me. 

So  onward  through  the  meads  and  dells 
I hasten,  never  knowing 
The  secret  motive  that  impels, 

Or  whither  I am  going. 

A little  child  comes  often  here 
To  watch  my  quaint  commotion, 

As  I go  tumbling,  swift  and  clear, 

Down  to  the  distant  ocean  ; 

And  as  he  plays  upon  my  brink, 

So  thoughtless  and  so  merry,  ' 

So  full  of  noisy  song,  I think 
The  child  is  like  me,  very. 

Through  all  the  years  of  youthful  play, 

With  ne’er  a thought  oi  sorrow, 

We  prattling,  speed  our  way, 

Unmindful  of  the  morrow ; 

Aye,  through  these  sunny  meads  and  dells 
We  gambol,  never  knowing 
The  solemn  motive  that  impels, 

Or  whither  we  are  going. 

And  men  come  here  to  say  to  me : 

“ Like  you,  with  weird  commotion, 

O little  singing  brooklet,  we 
Are  hastening  to  the  ocean ; 

Down  to'the  vast  and  misty  deep, 

With  fleeting  tears  and  laughter, 

We  go,  nor  rest  until  we  sleep 
In  that  profound  Hereafter. 

What  tides  may  bear  our  souls  along, 

What  monsters  rise  appalling, 

What  distant  shores  may  hear  our  song 
And  answer  to  our  calling. 

Ah,  who  can  say ! through  meads  and  dells 
We  wander,  never  knowing 
The  awful  motive  that  impels, 

Or  whither  we  are  going!  ” 

— Eugene  Field ► 
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JOHN’S  TRAIN. 

“Then  you  never  heard  what 
brought  John  and  me  together?  Just 
hitch  your  chair  close  up  to  the  fire, 
for  there’s  a rain  falling  outside,  and 
this  wind  from  the  sea  sounds  cold 
and  feels  cold.  If  you’ll  believe  it, 
when  John  is  foolish  he  says  that 
fire  is  like  the  light  in  my  black  eyes. 
John  talks  a lot  of  nonsense.  But 
there,  I haven’t  started  that  story.  I 
think  John  and  I always  fancied 
one  another  ever  since  we  went  bare 
footed  to  the  little  yellow  school 
house  at  the  corners,  but  then  we 
did  have  so  many  fallings  out , hot 
one  day  and  cold  the  next!  The 
makings  up,  though,  were  nice,  and 
I fancied  sometimes  that  John  did 
it  all  purposely,  that  he  would  have 
a falling-out  time  that  there  might 
be  a falling-in  one. 

“ There  was  one  thing,  though, 
that  did  make  me  mad — the  way 
John  would  show  attention  to  Sase 
Cullis.  She  was  a little,  snipper- 
snapper  sort  of  a blue-eyed  thing. 
She  had  a pretty,  milky  kind  of  a 
complexion,  a lot  of  curls  pasted  to- 
gether over  night,  and  she  knew 
how  to  put  blue,  yellow  and  red  to- 
gether, and  come  out  some  Sunday 
gay  as  a rainbow.  But  I knew  the 
girl  was  hollow  as  a pumpkin  stem. 
She  had  little  brains,  but  a heap  of 
self,  and  I knew  she  could  not  make 
John  happy.  So  unlike  him ! 

“There  had  been  a coolness  be- 
tween John  and  me,  but  when  I saw 
him  and  Sase  Cullis  walk  away 
from  the  harvesting  at  Uncle  To- 
bias’s I was  not  cool  a bit;  I was 
hot.  If  any  one  had  touched  me 
with  a wet  finger  I should  have  siz- 
zled. ‘ That  John,’  I said,  ‘ is  a fool. 
She  is  not  fit  for  him,  and  yet  she’s 
a-winding  him  around  her  little  fin- 
ger as  she  does  one  of  her  pasted-up 
curls  ’round  a stick.’  He  was  a 
smart,  enterprising  young  fellow, 
was  my  John.  Why,  he  started  as 
brakeman  on  our  road  only  a few 
years  ago,  and  was  at  the  tail  end 
of  the  train.  The  next  thing  people 
knew  he  was  handling  baggage  at 


the  forward  end.  Then — well,  I 
don’t  know  all  the  steps,  but  one 
day  John  had  a bit  of  gold  ribbon 
tied  ’round  his  blue  cap,  and  he 
looked  real  foolish  under  it.  I 
asked  him  what  it  meant,  and  he 
blushed  and  said  he  was  ‘ conduc- 
tor.’ 

“ ‘ 1 am  real  glad,’  I said. 

“ ‘ Are  you  ? ’ and  he  spoke  to  me 
in  a quick,  surprised  way.  ‘ I didn’t 
know  that  you  cared  nowadays  ? ’ 

“‘Why,  John,’  I told  him,  ‘of 
course  I do.’ 

Then  he  turned  to  me  like  a flash, 
and  looked  at  me  just  the  very  same 
way  he  did  when  we  sat  on  the  old 
log  and  made  up  after  a quarrel. 
But  then  I was  not  going  to  have 
any  of  that  after  he  had  been  cutting 
up  so  with  Sase  Cullis,  and  I knew, 
too,  that  I was  needed  at  home,  and 
I broke  out,  ‘ Why,  John,  I believe 
I have  lost  my  mind,  for  I haven’t 
skimmed  the  milk  at  home.’  It  is 
real  handy  to  have  some  such  idea 
near  you  in  an  emergency,  and  I 
used  it  to  good  effect,  and  turning, 
left  the  conductor  to  his  reflections. 
About  a week  after  that  I wanted 
to  go  to  the  Mills  to  do  some  shop- 
ing.  I thought  I would  take  the 
rst  afternoon  train  down,  and  come 
back  on  a train  reaching  home  about 
seven.  It  would  be  dark,  then,  I 
well  knew,  and  I could  have  made 
an  earlier  start,  but  I knew  it  was 
John’s  train,  and  I wanted  to  see 
what  kind  of  a conductor  he  made. 
I did  not  want  him  to  see  who  I was, 
so  I borrowed  sister  Cynthy’s  veil. 
This  and  my  own  would  make  a 
screen  he  could  not  see  through. 
Then  I wore  some  of  mother’s  fix- 
ings, and  I knew  John  could  not 
tell  me  from  Methuselah.  Well, 
everything  passed  off  just  as  I had 
planned  it.  My  lord!  The  new, 
nobby  conductor  came  up  to  me  and 
took  my  ticket.  He  suspected  noth- 
ing. Behind  that  thick  fence  of 
veils  I was  safe  as  Adam. 

“ ‘ Good  mother,’  he  said. 

“ The  idea  of  it,  calling  me  good 
mother. 
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“ 4 Good  mother/  he  remarked/are 
you  going  far  ? ’ 

44  I cracked  my  voice  and  pitched 
it  high,  shrieking,  4 a leetle  way,  sir, 
but  I’m  skittish  as  I’m  alone.’ 

•4‘ Don’t  worry!  I will  look  after 
you.’ 

44  4 Well,’  I said  to  myself,  4 John 
makes  a good  conductor.’ 

44  In  two  minues  from  that  time  I 
was  saying,  ‘John  don’t  make  a 
good  conductor.’  That  fellow  wTent 
and  sat  down  by  the  side  of  a young 
woman  who  chanced  to  turn  her 
head,  and  there  was  Sase  Cullis ! 
Now,  it  is  no  part  of  a conductor’s 
business  to  be  flirting  with  young 
iris,  though  Sase  was  hardly  that, 
eing  several  years  older  than  John, 
and  a kind  of  an  aged  bird,  I used 
to  think. 

“All  of  a sudden,  just  then,  the 
engine  gave  the  danger  signal  and 
whistled  down  brakes.  My ! didn’t 
John  drop  Sase  like  a hot  potato, 
and  how  he  sprang  for  the  door  of 
the  car. 

44  4 What  is  the  matter?’  I thought, 
raising  the  window  near  me  and 
looking  out.  As  I looked,  mv  blood 
seemed  to  turn  to  ice  and  refused  to 
flow.  Coming  ’round  the  curve  be- 
ond  us,  winking  horridly,  was  the 
eadlight  of  the  locomotive  of  the 
evening  express!  How  it  came 
there  it  was  of  no  use  to  imagine. 
I thought  of  a hundred  dreadful, 
dismal  things  all  at  once,  of  a terri- 
ble crash,  of  people  scalded  by  the 
hot  steam,  of  people  mangled,  of 
people  shot  down  the  bank  into  Mud 
Creek  close  by.  Above  all,  there  was 
John.  What  if  anything  should 
happen  to  him  ? And  there  he  was, 
back  again.  He  had  come  to  the 
car  door  and  shouted  “ Brakes.”  I 
knew  what  he  meant.  He  supposed 
that  a brakeman  was  on  hand,  but 
I had  seen  him  leave  the  car  and  go 
forward.  John  did  not  know  it. 
He  only  shouted, 4 brakes !’  and  then 
tore  across  the  platform  to  the  next 
car,  whose  brake  he  began  to  swing 
around. 

“ Was  I going  to  sit  still  there  ? 


Sase  Cullis  might,  but  the  next  mo- 
ment I was  flying  to  the  rear  of  the 
car. 

“As  I went  the  old  lady’s  things 
flew  to  the  right  and  left,  even  as  a 
tree  sheds  its  leaves  in  October,  and 
I stood  at  the  brake,  not  as  an  old 
woman,  but  as  Sue  Plympton,  young 
and  lively.  As  I seized  the  wheel 
and  began  to  turn  it,  trying  to  do  as 
I had  often  seen  John,  how  I thank- 
ed God  for  any  strength  he  had  put 
in  my  arms.  Didn’t  I,  when  turn- 
ing the  brake-wheel,  thank  Him  for 
all  the  times  I had  pulled  on  the  oar 
out  on  the  water  when  the  spray  wet 
my  face  and  the  wind  would  rush 
up  to  wripe  it ; for  every  summer 
that  I had  helped  father  pitch  hay 
into  the  barn  ; for  every  day  when, 
alongside  mother,  I had  tried  my 
muscles  on  the  churn  handle  ? 

“ I thought  of  John,  and  any  nat- 
ural strength  I had  seemed  to  grow 
into  a giant’s.  And  the  engines  of 
the  tw'o  trains — they  stopped. 

“ Mercy,  what  an  escape  that  was ! 
Those  engines  came  so  near  that 
John  afterward  told  me  that  he  did 
not  think  you  could  have  laid  a hair 
between  the  two  cowcatchers.  There 
the  locomotives  stood,  their  head- 
lights flaring,  and  they  glared  at  one 
another  on  the  track  like  mad  buf- 
faloes, snorting  and  puffing  and  eye- 
ing one  another,  real  demon  like. 

I held  on  to  the  brake,  for  I didn’t 
know  what  those  critters  might  take 
it  into  their  heads  to  do.  There  J ohn 
found  me  on  the  platform,  as  he  af- 
terwards said,  my  arm  gripping  the 
brake,  my  cloak  thrown  back,  my 
eyes  flashing,  my  teeth  set!  You 
see  he  had  come  out  of  the  car  hur- 
riedly to  look  after  things.  Seeing 
me,  ne  said,  4 Why,  Sue ! ’ Then  he 
exclaimed,  4 You  darling!’  and 
kissed  me.  In  a moment  he  spoke 
again.  4 There,  dear,  that  will  do,  I 
want  to  start  the  train  back,  and 
we  have  all  been  wondering  what 
made  her  hitch  so.  There,  dear,  you 
step  into  the  car,  and  I will  come 
ana  see  you  soon.’ 

44 One  ‘darling/  two  4 dears’  and 
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a kiss ! I could  have  gripped  that 
brake  a century  just  to  help  John. 

I went  back  to  my  seat.  I was  all 
gone,  though  I dia  have  strength  to 
look  around  and  see  where  Sase 
Cullis  was.  She  had  left  the  train. 

“ Though  we  were  three  and  a half 
miles  from  the  station  in  our  town, 
she  declared  that  she  would  rather 
walk  it  than  be  another  minute  in 
that  frisky  old  train.  I would  have 
stayed  there  with  John,  if  the  next 
minute  we  had  gone  over  into  Mud 
Creek.  Our  train  was  now  backing 
down  to  a side  track  three  miles  off, 
to  let  the  express  train  pass  (it  was 
the  express  conductor’s  fault  that 
night,  and  not  John’s,  everybody 
said).  John  said  he  had  two  min- 
utes to  spare,  as  he  came  and  sat 
down  beside  me.  ‘ Heavens ! ’ he 
exclaimed,  jumping  up  as  if  he  had 
dropped  down  on  a percussion  cap. 

4 Where  is  that  old  lady  I promised 
to  look  after  ? ’ I could  but  laugh, 
and  say,  ‘don’t  worry,  John,  here 
she  is.’ 

“‘Why,  Sue!’ 

* “ He  did  not  ask  for  any  explana- 
tion, but  put  his  arms  about  me  and 
said  he  promised  to  look  after  that 
old  lady,  and  he  guessed  he  would 
on  the  spot ! 

“ Then  he  spoke  of  the  time  when 
we  went  to  school  together,  and  how 
he  loved  me,  and  that  I didn’t  love 
him,  he  thought,  but  now — now, 
how  many  foolish  things  he  did  say! 
And  I — I was  so  weak  after  my  tug 
at  the  brake,  that  my  will  was  like 
a snow-flake  on  John’s  coat  sleeve, 
and  it  melted  away — and — and,  but 
there ! Y ou  can’t  expect  me  to  tell 
you  everything! 

“ When  John  said  good-bye  to  me 
at  the  station  that  night,  he  kissed 
me  before  all  the  train  hands,  and 
he  did  it,  too,  as  if  not  ashamed  of 
it,  but  having  the  best  right  in  the. 
world  to  do  it.  In  two  months  we 
were  married.” 


The  heart  of  a statesman  should 
be  in  his  head. — Napoleon . 


NEVES  KIND  IT. 

Burlington  Hawkeye. 

In  one  of  her  characteristic  talks 
with  women  on  the  duty  of  cultiva- 
ting a contented  spirit,  Miss  Muloch 
quotes : 

For  every  evil  under  the  sun 
There  is  a remedy  or  there  is  none ; 

If  there  is,  try  and  find  it, 

If  there  isn’t,  never  mind  it. 

We  find  by  observation  and  expe- 
rience, that  one  fruitful  source  of 
unhappiness  in  this  world  is  an  often 
unconscious  desire  that  seems  to 
possess  us,  to  make  our  friend  over 
to  our  own  liking.  As  we  have  said, 
this  is  frequently  an  ill-defined  feel- 
ing that  we  fail  to  recognize  at  once 
in  all  its  absurdity ; but  a little  self 
examination  will  show  us  how  we 
vex  and  worry  ourselves  into  a fever 
of  dissatisfaction  over  a failure  on  a 
friend’s  part  to  conform  to  all  our 
ideas  of  right  and  propriety.  Or 
possibly  the  defect  in  his  character 
is  so  slight  as  to  show  itself  in  noth- 
ing more  than  a lack  of  congeniality 
of  taste ; yet  we  grieve  over  it  as  a 
sorry  fault,  and  lament  the  unlove- 
liness of  human  character  until  we 
grow  morbid. 

And  right  here  is  where  the  appli- 
cability of  our  text  appears.  “ There 
is  a remedy,  or  there  is  none.”  As 
evidence  in  deciding  whether  there 
be  a remedy  in  this  case  or  not 
we  quote  Thomas  a Kempis,  who 
said  of  this  natural  tendency  of  man 
to  fret  over  his  fellow’s  failings,  “ If 
thou  canst  not  make  thyself  such  a 
one  as  thou  wouldst,  how  canst  thou 
expect  to  have  another  in  all  things 
to  thy  liking  ?”  This  question  is  so 
quaintly  put,  that  like  many  others 
from  the  same  sage  source  it  seems 
to  need  no  answer. 

Then  if  there  is  “no  remedy,” 
why  not  devote  our  best  energies  to 
cultivating  the  habit  of  “ not  mind- 
ing it?” 

Let  friends  and  acquaintances  and 
fellow-creatures  in  general  be  as  they 
will,  let  us  see  to  it  that  we  devote 
ourselves  to  admiring  that  which  is 
lovely  in  their  character  instead  of 
censuring  the  other,  and  we  will 
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soon  forget  the  disagreeable.  Thus 
will  we  avoid  much  misery  and  dis- 
comfort to  self,  while  we  aid  in  de- 
veloping the  good  there  is  in  others. 

BEADS  LIKE  A HOVEL. 

A Story  of  Thurlow  Weed  During  the  Days 

He  Worked  as  a Printer. 

W.  A.  Croffut. 

The  late  Thurlow  Weed,  who  was 
sometimes  called  “ The  Priam  of  the 
Press,”  because  he  was  the  father  of 
so  many  newspapers,  once  told  me 
an  interesting  incident  of  his  life 
which  has  been  inadvertently  omit- 
ted from  his  memoirs.  It  was  dur- 
ing the  war  of  1812,  when  he  was 
living  in  Cooperstown,  N.  Y.,  the 
home  of  the  yet  unfledged  novelist, 
and  was  setting  type  as  a journey- 
man printer.  “I  was  nineteen  years 
old  and  I fell  in  love  with  Catharine 
Ostrander,  my  landlady’s  daughter, 
two  years  younger  than  I was.  Her 
folks  objected,  very  properly,  to  her 
marrjing  a strolling  printer,  with- 
out money  or  anything  else,  and  I 
agreed  to  wait. 

“About  this  time  I got  into  a bad 
scrape.  I,  with  three  other  young 
fellows,  who  were  rather  a hard  lot, 
were  arrested  on  complaint  of  four 
girls  whom  we  met  at  a prayer  meet- 
ing. I had  never  seen  them  before, 
but  we  walked  home  with  them, 
and  they  made  a charge  of  improper 
conduct  against  us  all.  The  others 
got  bail,  but  I had  no  rich  relatives 
and  prepared  to  go  to  jail.  At  the 
examination  I told  the  justice  that 
I had  no  lawyer  and  no  money  to 
pay  one,  when,  to  my  great  surprise, 
a leading  attorney  of  the  town, 
whom  I had  never  spoken  with  and 
did  not  know,  stepped  forward  and 
gave  bail  for  me  and  offered  to  de- 
fend. It  was  Ambrose  L.  Jordan.  I 
was  delighted.  I did  not  go  to  jail, 
and  at  the  trial  the  girls  voluntarily 
declared  that  I was  not  a party  to 
the  offensive  transaction.  I left 
town  for  a while,  but  came  back  in 
a year  or  two  and  Catherine  Ostran- 
der accepted  me  and  we  were  mar- 
ried. I never  forgot  Jordan. 

“ Some  fifteen  years  after  that, 


when  I was  in  Albany  in  a position 
of  some  influence,  we  were  making 
up  the  whig  state  ticket  in  conven- 
tion. The  principal  officers  had 
been  placed  in  nomination,  when 
somebody  said,  ‘ Now  for  attorney- 
general.  We  must  have  a man 
down  in  the  middle  of  the  state.’ 

“ I named  Ambrose  L.  Jordan  and 
he  was  elected. 

“ When  he  came  up  to  Albany  he 
said  to  me : ‘ I have  some  consci- 

entious scruples  about  accepting 
this  office.  You  gave  it  to  me  be- 
cause I defended  you  in  Coopers- 
town when  you  wanted^  friend.” 

“ ‘ Not  entirely  or  exactly,’  I said. 
‘ I merely  reasoned  that  a man  who 
would  come  to  the  rescue  of  an  un- 
known and  penniless  youth  for  the 
sake  of  seeing  justice  done  had  the 
right  ideas  to  make  a good  attorney- 
general.’ 

“‘Well,  he  said,  ‘I  am  not  en- 
titled to  the  credit  you  give  me  for 
either  sagacity  or  right  feeling.  I 
gave  bail  for  you  and  defended  you 
because  Catharine  Ostrander,  came 
and  made  a fuss  about  you  and 
wouldn’t  give  me  any  peace  till  I 
did  it.  Better  appoint  your  wife 
attorney-general.  ’ 

“ It  was  the  first  I knew  of  her 
agency  in  the  matter.  She  had 
never  told  me  during  all  those  happy 
married  years.” 

LOSIHO  HIS  POPTJLABITY. 

The  Injfleside. 

“ I regret  to  inform  you,”  said  a 
physician  to  a wealthy  patient  who 
had  been  sick  for  a long  time,  but 
was  convalescent,  “that  I shall  be 
compelled  to  resign  your  case  in 
favor  of  some  other  physician.” 
“Whv,  what’s  the  matter?”  de- 
manded the  patient.  “ I am  getting 
on  nicely.” 

“ That’s  just  the  trouble.  I have 
a large  and  profitable  connection 
among  your  numerous  relations, 
and  I notice  that  the  manner  in 
which  I have  handled  your  case  is 
causing  widespread  dissatisfaction. 
My  resignation  is  purely  a matter 
of  business  policy.” 
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PBENTICE’S  KIND  HEABT. 


How  the  Veteran  Editor  Forgave  his  Old 
Enemy  and  had  Him  Beleased  from 
Prison. 

Louisville  Argus. 

I read  with  a good  deal  of  interest 
an  article  in  your  issue  entitled 
“ Reminiscence  of  the  Marshall  and 
Pope  Families.”  I would  like  to 
supplement  it  with  an  incident  re- 
lative to  James  Birney  Marshall’s 
arrest.  I knew  him  well.  He  had 
started  from  Memphis  to  come  to 
Louisville  during  the  war,  and  was 
arrested  here  or  near  here  on  sus- 
picion of  being  a spy,  which  sus- 
picion, I might  mention,  was  utterly 
unfounded.  He  was  hard  up,  of 
course,  and  as  soon  as  he  could  get 
word  out  he  sent  for  a friend  in  the 
Journal  office,  and  expressed  very 
naturally  a desire  to  be  released. 

“ There’s  one  man  can  get  you  out 
in  an  hour,”  said  his  friend. 

“ Who  is  it  ? ” he  asked. 

“ George  D.  Prentice.  He  has  great 
influence  with  General  Boyle  and 
all  the  Union  authorities,”  was  the 
reply.. 

“ I suppose  so,”  said  Birney,  “ but 
Mr.  Prentice  and  I have  been  bit- 
terly opposed  t6  each  other  for  more 
than  twenty  years.  He  would  see 
me  rot  here  before  he  would  aid 
me.” 


“No.  Mr.  Prentice  will  befriend 
any  man  who  will  ask  him.  He  is 
a kind  hearted  man,  as  I know*  very 
well.  If  you  will  authorize  me,  I 
will  go  to  him  at  once  and  ask  his 
influence  in  your  behalf.” 

“Go,  for  Heaven’s  sake,  I will  die 
if  I stay  in  this  prison.  ' But  I dread 
a refusal  from  my  old  political 
enemy.  Go  ahead.’ 

“Well,  the  gentleman  went  to 
the  Journal  office  and  found  Mr. 
Prentice  at  work.  He  said  to  him 
abruptly: 

“‘Mr.  Prentice,  Birney  Marshall 
is  in  the  military  prison  at  Fifth 
and  Green.  He  was  arrested  on 
suspicion  of  being  a spy,  which  is 
absurd.  He  is  desperately  hard  up 
and  in  a bad  way.  Can’t  you  get 
him  out?” 


“Mr.  Prentice  took  off  his  spec- 
tacles, looked  up  at  the  gentleman 
for  a moment  and  said  : 

“ ‘ So  Birney  Marshall  is  in  prison, 
and  hard  up,  is  he?’ 

“Yes,  he  is.  And  he  says  he’ll 
die  if  he  has  to  stay  there.’ 

‘“Did  he  ask  you  to  come  to  me?’ 
asked  the  old  man,  eyeing  him 
keenly. 

“‘Yes.  I told  him  you  had  in- 
fluence with  the  authorities,  and  he 
begged  me  to  see  you.’ 

“ The  old  man  mused  for  a while 
and  then  said  : 

“ ‘ Birney  Marshall  has  been  the 
bitterest  enemy  I have  had  in  Ken- 
tucky for  twenty-five  years.  There 
has  been  no  time  that  he  would  not 
have  done  anything  to  break  me 
dowm,  and  I would  have  done  any- 
thing to  get  rid  of  him.  But  he  is 
in  prison  now.  Stay  here  until  I 
return.’  And  Mr.  Prentice  took  up 
his  hat  and  walked  out. 

“He  was  gone  less  than  an  hour 
and  returned.  Handing  a folded 
paper  to  the  gentleman,  he  said  : 

“ ‘This  is  an  order  for  Mr.  Mar- 
shall’s release.’ 

“ ‘ Shall  I bring  him  here  to  see 
you,  Mr.  Prentice?’ 

“ ‘ Yes,’  said  the  old  man,  ‘bring 
him  here.  I would  like  to  see  him.’ 
“In  a few  minutes  Birney  was  at 
liberty.  He  was  told  all  the  circum- 
stances, and  what  Mr.  Prentice  said, 
and  was  decidedly  affected. 

“ I’ll  go  and  thank  him,”  he  said. 
They  wentupto  the  Journal  office, 
and  as  they  entered  the  editorial 
room,  Mr.  Prentice  rose  and  walked 
toward  his  old  time  enemy. 

In  a moment  these  old  veterans 
of  many  a wordy  battle  had  their 
arms  about  each  other,  and  the  tears 
were  falling  down  their  cheeks. 

“ ‘ It  was  an  affecting  scene,’  re-  . 
marked  the  gentleman,  ‘ and  I re- 
tired, going  down  into  the  counting 
room.’ 

“ In  a few  minutes  Mr.  Prentice 
and  Marshall  came  in,  and  Mr.  Pren- 
tice said  to  the  cashier  : 
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“ 4 Judge  Lynch,  have  you  any 
money  in  the  drawer  ?’ 

“‘  Yes,  sir,’  was  the  reply. 

“ ‘ Please  give  Mr.  Marshall  one 
hundred  dollars.’ 

“ The  money  was  counted  out  and 
the  two  friends  who  were  once  such 
bitter  enemies,  went  off  arm  in  arm. 

“ Mr.  Prentice  didn’t  show  up  for 
a week,’  said  the  gentleman,  smil- 
ing; ‘he  and  Birney  Marshall  had 
a royal  old  time.  After  that  Birney 
went  away  for  a while,  and  I never 
saw  him  after.” 

THE  NUMBEB  CEAZE. 

A EaUroad  Brake  man's  Monomania  — In  the 
Asylum,  “ Clean  Gone.” 

Chicago  Herald 

Two  railroad  men  were  talking 
over  old  times.  Inquiry  was  made 
as  to  what  had  become  of  an  old 
freight  brakeman,  named  Jack  Tay- 
lor. 

“ Didn’t  ye  ever  hear  about  Jack  ? 
No?  I thought  everybody  knew 
what  he  come  to.  Poor  old  Jack — 
he’ll  never  twist  another  brake  or 
swing  another  lamp.” 

“Dead?” 

“ No,  but  he  might  as  well  be. 
You  see,  Jack  got  the  number  craze 
He  got  ’em  bad,  too,  and — 

“The  what?” 

“The  number  craze.  You  don’t 
know  what  that  is?  You  eastern 
railroaders  don’t  seem  to  know 
much  of  anything.  Well,  Jack  got 
’em,  his  being  the  third  case  I ever 
heard  of.  Seven  or  eight  years  ago 
they  took  hold  of  Jack,  and  they 
kept  growin’  worse.  In  1879,  I 
b’live  it  was,  he  first  started  out  to 
find  the  number  of  the  year.  Long 
about  the  middle  of  the  summer  he 
found  it.  Then  he  was  happy.  But 
New  Year’s  Day  he  started  hunting 
for  1880.  He  looked  all  summer 
and  all  fall.  Finaly  cold  weather 
came,  and  would  you  believe  it  ? 
Jack  would  sit  on  the  top  of  the 
cars  the  freezingest  weather,  look- 
ing for  a car  numbered  1880.  When- 
ever we  passed  a side  track  he’d  look 
at  the  cars  like  a wild  man.  He  got 
so  crazy  over  it  that  he  mighty  near 


lost  his  job.  Christmas  Day  he 
found  his  car,  but  New  Year’s  Day 
he  started  looking  for  1881.  You 
see,  he  got  to  believing  that  if  he 
didn’t  find  a car  numbered  the  same 
as  the  year  before  the  year  was  out, 
he  would  die  before  the  next  Eas- 
ter. W e couldn’t  talk  it  out  of  him. 
In  1881  he  had  good  luck,  and  found 
the  number  about  July. 

“ But  in  1882  he  had  no  luck  at 
all.  ’ Long  the  last  of  the  year  he 
hunted  day  and  night.  Instead  of 
going  to  bed  he  would  take  his  lan- 
tern and  go  up  and  down  the  tracks 
in  the  yard,  looking  at  the  numbers 
on  the  cars.  After  Christmas  he 
got  frantic,  and  we  saved  him  only 
by  taking  an  old  car  and  painting 
the  number  over  for  him  on  the  sly, 
then  steering  him  around  that  way 
to  look  at  it.  This  narrow  escape 
frightened  him  so  that  early  in  1883 
he  was  as  craly  as  he  usually  was  in 
November.  He  got  so  he  was  of  no 
use  on  a train,  and  he  got  fired. 
Then  he  spent  all  of  his  time  going 
up  and  down  the  yards.  He  imag- 
ined we  boys  were  keeping  the  car 
he  wanted  away  from  him,  and  so 
he  went  over  to  the  other  roads, 
where  they  didn’t  know  him.  When 
the  New  Year’s  bells  rang  out  at  the 
end  of  1883  Jack  was  running  up 
and  down  the  tracks  like  a maniac. 
He  is  now  in  the  asylum — harmless 
but  clean  gone.  He  didn’t  find  a 
car  numbered  1883.” 


WHY  IT  FAILED. 

Philadelphia  Call, 

First  Theatrical  Star — “Oh,  my 
darling  girl,  how  glad  I am  to  see 
you  looking  so  well.  . I haven’t  seen 
the  papers  yet.  Was  your  new  play 
last  night  a success ! ” 

Second  Theatrical  Star — “ No, 
dear,  it  was  a dismal  failure.” 

“ No  audience?” 

“Oh,  the  audience  was  very  large 
but  everything  fell  flat  and  the 
people  began  to  leave  at  the  end  of 
the  second  act.” 

“ Too  bad,  too  bad ; but  then,  you 
know,  my  dear,  I warned  you  against 
that  new  dressmaker.” 
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THE  SMABT  YOUNG  MAN. 

How  a Tender,  bnt  Self-Important,  Merohant 
Was  Taken  in  and  Done  For. 

Young  business  men  are  apt  to 
think  that  they  know  everything, 
says  the  Philadelphiacorrespondent 
of  the  Pittsburg  Dispatch.  There 
are  any  number  of  young  fellows 
starting  out  in  business  now  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  and  the  com- 
bined wisdom  which  is  stored  in 
their  not  very  capacious  brains  is 
something  wonderful  to  contem- 
plate. Two  or  three  years  ago  they 
were  boys,  last  year  they  were  clerks 
and  now  they  are  partners  or  sole 

Hrie’tors.  I was  talking  to  one 
only  yesterday.  “You  see,” 
he  said,  “ my  uncle  died  and  left 
me  some  money.  I had  a friend 
who  was  a clerk  in  a produce  com- 
mission house.  He  had  a little  cash 
and  wanted  to  cut  l^oose  from  the 
bosses,  we  started  together  and  he 
brought  a good  deal  of  trade  with 
him.  I knew  nothing  about  the 
roduce  commission  business  then, 
ut  there’s  very  little  anyone  can 
teach  me  now,”  and  he  strutted 
about  his  office,  sent  volumes  of  to- 
bacco smoke  curling  about  his  head, 
and  every  now  and  then  called  out 
to  the  men  who  were  moving  in  a 
load  of  fresh  eggs  : “ Look  out  there 
how  you  handle  those!  Do  you 
think  you  have  stones  in  those 
baskets?”  “Eggs,  my  dear  sir,  are 
25  cents  a dozen.  We  can’t  afford 
to  have  you  break  a gross ! ” 

I have  a young  friend  in  the 
wholesale  dry  goods  business.  He 
has  been  in  a couple  of  years,  but  is 
still  very  fresh.  We  will  call  the 
firm  Brand,  New  & Co.,  and  my 
friend  we  will  denominate  as  Mr. 
New.  I was  in  the  store  this  morn- 
ing, chatting  with  him  about  the 
opera,  when  a poorly  dressed,  elder- 
lv  man  came  in.  The  man  looked 
like  a tramp  who  had  been  sprucing 
up,  and  I could  see  that  the  young 
merchant  wished  to  show  his  author- 
ity. The  man  wanted  to  see  some 
sort  of  worsteds,  and  Mr.  New  show- 
ed them  to  him. 


“ How  much  are  thev  ? ” he  asked. 

“Forty-six  and  a half  cents  a 
yard,”  was  the  reply. 

The  scene  which  followed  was 
somewhat  amusing.  The  tramp-like 
visitor  leaned  on  a packing  box 
pencil  in  hand,  and  commenced  to 
scribble  on  a piece  of  waste  paper. 

“ Let  me  see  he  said,  stopping  sud- 
denly, what  did  you  say  your  name 
was  sir?  I have  forgot — ” 

“ I never  *told  you,”  interrupted 
my  friend. 

“ Oh,  neither  you  did  (smiling), 
but  do  you  know  I could  have 
sworn  you  said  your  name  was 
either  Jones  or  Smith.” 

My  friend  was  beginning  to  grow 
angry  at  the  man’s  coolness  and 
impudence,  but  when  the  fellow 
asked  him  point  blank  what  his 
name  was  he  replied : 

“ New ! ” 

“New,  eh?”  said  the  visitor,  as 
he  wrote  it  down  and  drew  stars 
before  it  and  after  it  on  the  paper. 
“ Mr.  New,  how  is  your  father  ? ” 

This  further  riled  the  young  mer- 
chant, but  he  did  not  allow  his 
temper  to  get  the  better  of  him,  and 
he  told  the  fellow  politely  that  his 
father  was  a physician  and  not  con- 
nected with  the  firm,  and  as.  far  as 
he  knew,  not  acquainted  with  the 
inquirer.  Therefor  he  could  not  see 
the  pertinence  of  the  question. 

“Then  you  are  the  only  New  in 
the  firm?”  next  asked  the  old  gen- 
tleman. 

« Yes,  sir.” 

“ Mr.  New,  what  did  you  tell  me 
was  the  lowest  price  for  those  wors- 
teds?” 

“ Forty-six  and  a half  cents,  sir.v 

“ By  Jove,  you’ve  got  a good  mem- 
ory, you  said  that  before.” 

“Of  course  I did,”  fumed  New; 
“ dont  you  think  I know  my  own 
business?” 

“ Y ou  ought  to,”  was  the  response; 
“ and  you  may  be  able  to  tell  me 
how  many  cases  of  those  goods  you 
have  in  the  store.” 

“ Look  here,  sir  ” said  the  young 
man,  exasperated  at  his  visitor’s 
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‘manner,  “ I’ve  a sight  more  than 
you  are  able  to  buy.” 

The  shabby  looking  fellow  smiled 
grimly. 

“ Put  down  the  number,”  he  said. 
New  seized  the  pencil  and  chalked 
down  in  rapid  succession  : “ Two 

hundred  cases  of  red,  600  cases  of 
blue,  1,000  cases  black,  1,400  cases 
brown,  500  cases  green,  500  cases 
purple.” 

The  old  man  addfed  it  up. 

“ Four  thousand  cases,”  he  said ; 
“is  that  all?” 

New  started  at  him  aghast. 

“That’s  all,”  he  said. 

“ I’ll  take  them.  Ship  to  Cleve- 
land, Shelly  & Co.,  Chicago,  Star 
line,  fast  freight.  You  are  a mem- 
ber of  the  firm,  and  the  bargain  is 
made.” 

With  that  the  fellow  left  the  store, 
and  my  friend,  with  weak  voice 
and  shaking  knees,  told  me  that  he 
had  not  one-third  of  the  goods  in 
the  place;  that  he  would  have  to 
buy  them  at  a much  higher  price, 
and  that  the  m*m  would  lose  some- 
thing like  $13,000  by  the  operation. 

This  is  a fact;  and  the  whole 
thing  occurred  just  as  I have  related 
it.  See*  what  it  is  to  have  a great 
buyer,  and  see  what  it  is  to  have  a 
young,  inexperienced  irritable  man 
in  the  firm. 


A KIND  DEED. 

Some  years  ago  a gentleman  en- 
tered the  Albion  Hotel,  London, 
and  asked  one  of  the  proprietors  if 
he  would  kindly  place  in  sight  a 
small  programme,  announcing  the 
benefit  for  the  widow  of  a popular 
circus  manager,  who  had  recently 
died.  As  his  request  was  being  com- 
plied with  a tall,  thin,  genial-eyed 
man,  crossing  the  office,  hailed  the 
aforesaid  gentleman  with  the  saluta- 
tion : “ Hello,  George,  ” continuing 
with,  “ What  have  you  there  ? ” 
pointing  to  the  programme.  The 
gentleman  explained  concerning 
the  benefit  for  tne  widow,  whereup- 
on Henry  J.  Byron,  the  actor  and 
dramatist,  for  such  was  the  ques- 


tioner’s name,  drew  forth  a check 
book  with  the  remark : “Just  give 
me  the  best  box  you  have.” 

“Why,  you  never  knew  the  man,” 
was  the  surprised  rejoinder. 

“That’s  all  right,”  answered  Mr. 
Byron.  “You  say  he  was  a good 
fellow  and  that  his  wife  and  child 
are  left  unprovided  for — perhaps 
some  of  these*  days  I may  need  a 
private  box  myself,  old  boy,”  and 
with  a humorous  twinkle  lurking 
in  his  eyes  he  added,  “ I trust  my 
friends,  on  my  last  benefit,  will 
come  cheerfully  to  the  front.”  Then 
thrusting  a check  into  the  gentle- 
man's hand,  he  deftly  changed  the 
conversation.” 


THAT  WAS  THE  TBOUBLE. 

A New  Yorker  who  was  doing 
business  in  the  Western  part  of  the 
State  a few  days  ago  finished  his 
dinner  at  a village  hotel  and  walked 
out  just  as  a young  man  drove  up 
with  a horse  and  buggy.  An  old 
man  shortly  came  up  and  began 
looking  the  equine  over  and  feeling 
of  its  points,  and  the  New  Yorker 
saw  such  a resemblance  between 
them  that  he  concluded  they  were 
father  and  son.  The  old  man  final- 
ly turned  to  him  and  said : 

“ Stranger’  is  that  a good-looking 
horse?” 

“ Pretty  fair.” 

“ Does  he  stand  well  on  his  legs  ? ” 
“Yes,  I think  so.” 

“Is  he  blind?” 

“ I don’t  know  much  about  horses, 
having  never  owned  one.  Why 
don’t  you  ask  your  son  ? ” 

“That’s  just  the  trouble,  stranger,” 
replied  the  old  man.  “ It’s  my  son 
who’s  got  this  hoss  to  sell,  and  he 
knows  I’m  blind  in  one  eve  and 
half  drunk  in  the  other!  If  you 
want  to  do  a favor  for  an  old  man 
just  look  for  spavins  while  I poke 
around  in  search  of  ring-bones ! ” 


The  dentist’s  epitaph  : 

View  this  gravestone  with  gravity, 
He  is  filling  his  last  cavity. 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


330 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


CHASED  BY  AH  AVALANCHE  OF  FIBE. 

Mad  Eace  Between  a Looomotive  and  a Blaz- 
ing Oil  Train. 

New  York  Tribune. 

Duff  Brown,  of  Portland,  N.  Y., 
one  of  the  oldest  locomotive  engin- 
eers in  the  United  States,  is  dead. 
On  his  death-bed  he  told  the  follow- 
ing story  of  his  ride  from  Prospect  to 
Brocton,  with  the  request  that  it  be 
published : 

In  1869  I was  running  a train  on 
the  Buffalo,  Corry  & Erie  R.  R.  The 
track  from  Prospect,  or  Maryville 
Summit  to  Brocton  Junction  is  so 
crooked,  that  while  the  distance  is 
actually  only  ten  miles,  the  curves 
make  it  by  rail  fourteen.  The  grade 
for  the  whole  distance  is  over  seven- 
ty feet  to  the  mile.  About  9 o’clock 
on  the  night  of  August  17, 1869,  we 
reached  the  summit  with  a train  of 
two  passenger  cars,  six  oil  cars  and 
a box  car.  The  latter  contained  two 
valuable  trotting  horses  and  their 
keepers,  on  their  way,  I believe,  to 
Chicago.  There  were  fifty-six  pas- 
sengers in  the  two  cars.  I got  the 
signal  to  start  from  the  conductor, 
and  pulled  out.  We  had  got  under 
considerable  headway,  when,  look- 
ing back,  I saw  that  ah  oil  car  in  the 
middle  of  the  train  was  on  fire.  I 
reversed  the  engine  and  whistled  for 
brakes.  The  conductor  and  brake- 
man  jumped  off,  uncoupled  the  pas- 
sengers cars,  set  the  brakes  on  them 
and  brought  them  to  a stop.  Sup- 
posing that  the  brakes  on  the  burn- 
ing oil  cars  would  also  be  put  on,  I 
called  to  a brakeman  on  the  box  car 
to  draw  the  coupling  pin  between 
that  car  and  the  head  oil  tank,  back- 
ing so  that  he  could  do  it,  intending 
to  run  far  enough  to  save  the  box 
car  and  the  locomotive.  As  I ran 
down  the  hill  after  the  pin  had  been 
withdrawn,  what  was  my  horror  to 
see  that  the  burning  cars  were  fol- 
lowing me  at  a speed  that  was  rap- 
idly increasing.  The  men  had  not 
been  able  to  put  on  the  brakes.  I 
saw  that  the  only  thing  that  was  to 
be  done  was  to  run  for  it  to  Brocton, 
and  the  chances  were  that  we  would 
never  reach  there  at  the  speed  we 


would  be  obliged  to  make  around 
those  sharp  reverse  curves  where  we 
had  never  run  over  twenty  miles  an 
hour.  When  I saw  the  flaming  cars 
— for  the  whole  six  were  on  fire  by 
this  time — plunging  after  me,  and 
only  a few  feet  away,  I pulled  the 
throttle  open.  The  oil  cars  caught 
me  though,  before  I got  away.  They 
came  with  full  force  against  the  rear 
of  the  box  car,  smashing  in  one  end 
and  knocking  the  horses  and  their 
keepers  flat  on  the  floor. 

The  heat  was  almost  unendura- 
ble, and  to  do  my  best  I couldn’t  put 
more  than  thirty  feet  between  the 
pursuing  fire  and  ourselves.  By  the 
light  from  the  furnace,  As  the  fire- 
man opened  the  door  to  pile  in  the 
coal,  I caught  sight  of  the  face  of 
one  of  the  horsemen,  he  having 
crawled  up  to  the  grated  opening  in 
the  end.  It  was  as  pale  as  death, 
and  he  begged  me  for  God’s  sake  to 
give  the  engine  more  steam.  I was 
giving  her  then  all  the  steam  she 
could  carry,  and  the  grade  itself  was 
sufficient  to  carry  us  down  at  the 
rate  of  fifty  miles  an  hour.  We  went 
so  fast  that  the  engine  refused  to 
pump.  Every  time  we  struck  one 
of  those  curves  the  old  girl  would 
run  on  almost  one  set  of  wheels,  and 
why  in  the  world  she  didn’t  topple 
over  is  something  I couldn’t  under- 
stand. She  seemed  to  know  it  was 
a race  of  life  or  death,  and  worked 
as  if  alive.  The  night  was  dark, 
and  the  road  ran  through  the  woods, 
deep  rock  cuts  and  along  high  em- 
bankments. There  we  were  thun- 
dering along  at  lightning  speed,  and 
only  a few  paces  behind  us  that 
fiery  demon  in  full  pursuit.  There 
were  50,000  gallons  of  oil  in  those 
tanks,  at  least,  and  it  was  all  flames, 
making  a flying  avalanche  500  feet 
long.  The  flames  leaped  into  the 
air  100  feet.  Their  roar  was  like 
that  of  some  great  cataract.  Now 
and  then  a tank  would  explode  with 
a noise  like  a cannon,  when  a col- 
umn of  flame  and  pitchy  smoke 
would  rise  high  above  the  body  of 
flame  and  showers  of  burning  oil 
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would  be  scattered  about  in  the 
woods.  The  whole  country  was 
lighted  up  for  miles  around.  Well, 
it  wasn’t  long,  going  at  the  rate  we 
made,  before  the  lights  of  Brocton 
came  in  sight  down  the  valley. 

The  relief  I felt  was  short  lived, 
for  I remembered  that  train  No.  8 on 
the  Lake  Shore  Road  would  be  at 
the  junction  about  the  time  we 
would  reach  it.  No.  8 was  the  Cin- 
cinnati express.  Our  only  hope 
all  along  the  race  had  been  that  the 
switchman  at  the  junction  would 
think  to  open  the  switch  there,  con- 
necting the  cross-cut  track  with  the 
Lake  Shore  track,  and  let  us  run  in 
on  the  latter,  where  the  grade  would 
be  against  us,  if  anything,  and  where 
we  would  soon  get  away  from  the 
oil  cars.  The  switch  would  be  closed 
now  for  the  express,  and  our  last 
hope  was  gone,  unless  the  express 
was  late,  or  some  one  had  sense 
enough  to  flag  it.  While  we  were 
thinking  of  this  we  saw  the  train 
tearing  along  toward  the  junction. 
Could  we  reach  the  junction,  get  the 
switch  and  the  switch  be  set  back 
for  the  express  before  the  latter  got 
there  ? If  not,  there  would  be  an 
inevitable  crash,  in  which  not  only 
we,  but  scores  of  others,  would  be 
crushed  to  death.  All  this  conjec- 
turing did  not  occupy  two  seconds, 
but  in  those  two  seconds  I lived 
years.  “ Good  God ! ” I said  to  my 
fireman,  “ what  are  we  to  do  ? ” The 
fireman  promptly  replied — and  he 
was  a brave  little  fellow — that  I 
should  whistle  for  the  switch  and 
take  chances.  I did  so.  That  whis- 
tle was  one  prolonged  yell  of  agony. 
It  was  a shriek  that  seemed  to  tell 
us  that  our  brave  old  engine  knew 
our  danger  and  had  its  fears.  N eith- 
er the  fireman  nor  myself  spoke  an- 
other word.  Thanks  be  to  God.  The 
engineer  of  the  express  train,  seeing 
us  tearing  down  that  mountain 
within  an  eighth  of  a mile  of  a fire 
in  close  pursuit  of  us,  knew  in  a 
moment  that  only  one  thing  could 
save  us.  He  whistled  for  brakes, 
and  got  his  engine  at  a standstill  not 


ten  feet  from  the  switch.  The  switch- 
man answered  our  signal,  and  we 
shot  on  the  Shore  track  and  whizzed 
on  by  the  depot  and  through  the 
place  like  a rocket.  The  burning 
cars  followed  us  in,  of  course,  but 
their  race  was  run.  They  had  no 
propelling  power  now,  and,  after 
chasing  us  for  a mile,  they  gave  up 
the  pursuit,  and  in  three  hours  there 
was  nothing  left  of  them  but  smok- 
ing ruins. 

My  fireman  and  I were  so  weak 
when  we  brought  our  locomotive  to 
a stop  that  we  couldn’t  get  out  of 
our  cab.  The  two  horsemen  were 
unconscious  in  the  box-car.  The 
horses  were  ruined.  And  how  long 
do  you  think  we  were  in  making 
that  sixteen  miles?  We  ran  two 
miles  up  the  Lake  Shore  track,  J ust 
twelve  minutes  from  the  summit  to 
the  place  where  we  stopped!  A 
plumb  eighty  miles  an  hour,  not 
counting  the  time  lost  in  getting 
under  way  and  stopping  beyond 
Brocton. 


THE  CONFEDEBATE  CONSTITUTION. 

Nashville  Union. 

A gentleman  of  this  city  remarked 
to  a Union  representative,  recently, 
that  the  gift  by  Mrs.  Vanderbilt  to 
Vanderbilt  university  of  a photo- 
lithograph of  the  “ Constitution  of 
the  Provisional  Government  of  the 
Confederate  States  of  America,” 
should  be  followed  by  a gift  of  the 
original  document — say  to  the  Ten- 
nessee Historical  Society.  “ This 
document,”  he  said,  “ is  for  sale,  and 
some  one  of  our  Southern  societies 
should  fall  heir  to  it.  It  is  valuable 
as  being  the  organic  law  of  the  now 
defunct  Confederacy.” 

“ Who  has  the  original  ? ” 

“ Mrs.  F.  G.  De  Fontaine,  now  of 
New  York  city,  who  has  had  it  in 
her  possession  ever  since  the  fall  of 
the  Confederacy.  At  that  time  her 
husband,  Felix  Gregory  de  Fontaine 
a well  known  journalist  and  war 
correspondent,  was  editor  and  pub- 
lisher of  a paper  in  Columbia,  S.  C. 
After  the  evacuation  of  Richmond, 
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a train  load  of  boxes,  containing 
public  documents,  etc.,  was  shipped 
to  Columbia.  De  Fontaine  needed 
paper  on  which  to  print  his  journal, 
but  where  to  get  it  was  a puzzling 
problem.  George  A.  Trenholm  hap- 
pened to  be  in  Columbia  at  the 
time,  and  to  him  the  journalist  ex- 
plained the  situation.  ‘ Go  down/ 
said  Trenholm,  ‘ to  the  depot  and 
help  yourself  to  some  of  the  Confed- 
erate boxes,  in  which  something 
may  turn  up  that  will  answer  your 
purpose.’  De  Fontaine  acted  upon 
this,  and  one  of  the  boxes  contained 
the  Confederate  constitution.  Mrs. 
DeFontaine  laid  claim  to  this  relic, 
and  has  sacredly  protected  it  ever 
since.  In  1882/’  continued  the  re- 
porter’s informant,  “ I went  abroad, 
and  was  commissioned  to  negotiate 
its  sale  to  the  British  museum.  As 
the  custodian  of  such  papers  was  ab- 
sent from  England  at  the  time,  my 
mission  failed.  The  price  asked  was 
$10,000,  but  I believe  half  that  sum 
would  secure  it  now.” 

“ Have  you  seen  the  fac-simile  re- 
ferred to  in  the  Union  ? ” 

“ One  of  the  first  copies  was  sent 
to  me,  and  it  tells  a mournful  story. 
Of  the  forty-nine  signers,  over  one- 
half  have  joined  the  silent  army, 
and  of  the  living,  only  one,  John 
H.  Reagan^  of  Texas,  is  in  public 
life.” 


R0BIN80N  CRUSOE’S  ISLAND  TO-DAY. 

Rochester  Democrat. 

The  sun  was  bathing  the  beautiful 
island  with  a flood  of  golden  light 
as  we  neared  its  picturesque  harbor. 
In  little  boats  we  went  ashore,  and 
landed  in  the  primitive  manner  of 
running  the  boat  aground  and  pull- 
ing the  boat  up  on  the  shore.  It 
was  difficult  to  realize  that  we  were, 
indeed,  on  this  historical,  mysteri- 
ous island  that  imagination  had 

Eictured  from  childhood’s  early 
ours  in  so  many  fanciful  forms. 
The  books  tell  you  that  it  was  on 
this  lovely  island  that  in  1704,  the 
celebrated  English  navigator,  Dam- 


pier,  landed  his  coxswain,  Alex- 
ander Selkirk,  with  whom  he  had 
quarreled,  and  left  him  alone  on 
tnis  uninhabited  spot  with  a small 
quantity  of  provisions  and  took. 
Here  he  lived  four  years,  till  he  was 
icked  up  by  a passing  ship,  and 
rought  back  to  Europe. 

It  was  from  the  notes  he  made 
during  his  solitary  residence  that 
Daniel  Defoe  composed  his  incom- 

8 arable  work  of  “ Robinson  Crusoe.’’ 
\o  book,  doubtless,  ever  held  the 
childish  interest  with  greater  fasci- 
nation than  that  which  describes 
his  wanderings  on  this  mysterious 
enchanted  island.  That  which  had 
always  seemed  but  a dreamy  ro- 
mance was  now  before  you.  The 
scenes  where  all  the  wild  and  won- 
drous experiences  were  described 
are  just  at  hand,  and  you  wander 
on,  as  it  were,  but  just  aroused  from 
a fanciful  dream.  Perchance  it  was 
on  this  sandy  beach,  along  which 
you  wander  that  Crusoe  first  dis- 
covered the  footprints  of  his  good 
man  Friday. 

The  island  is  about  seven  Spanish 
leagues  in  circumference,  or  a trifle 
over  twenty  English  miles.  It  be- 
longs to  Chili,  and  for  a number  of 
years  the  government  used  it  as  a 
place  for  transporting  convicts,  till 
one  night  all  the  prisoners  arose  in 
their  power,  killed  their  keepers, 
and  taking  the  only  boats  on  the 
island  sailed  away  and  were  never 
heard  of  more. 

Of  late  years  the  government  has 
leased  the  island  to  one  man  who 
pays  something  like  $2,000  a year 
for  its  use.  This  man  has  a small 
colony  of  workmen,  whom  he  em- 
ploys in  cutting  timber,  drying  fish 
and  goat  skins  and  sending  them 
every  few  months  to  the  markets  at 
V alparaiso. 

“When  I married  Georgiana/’ 
said  Frank,  “ my  folks  told  me  I 
was  foolish  to  wed  a girl  who  didn’t 
know  how  to  handle  a rolling-pin. 
Lord,  how  they  misjudged  her.  Do 
you  see  that  lump  on  my  head?” 
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B HIDES  AKD  0B00M8.  ried  men  do.  When  the  old  mar- 

Signi  by  Which  the  Hotel  Clerk.  Know  Thom  ned  couple  arrive  you  may  be  certain 
and  Whioh  Have  to  be  Paid  For.  that  the  first  thing  the  husband  does  ’ 

New  York  sun.  is  to  take  a drink  or  lounge  about  the 

“To  watch  the  newly-married  billiard  tables,  telling  his  wife  that 
couples  who  travel  is  one  of  the  com-  he  has  some  business  to  attend  to.” 
pensations  of  our  arduous  life,”  said  “Are  newly-married  people  bash- 
an  old  hotel  clerk  the  other  day.  ful?  ” 

“ How  can  you  tell  whether  they  “ That  depends.  The  widower 
are  newly  married  or  not?”  inquired  and  widows  don’t  mind  it,  but  the 
the  Sun  reporter,  to  whom  this  re-  young  people  are  a little  coy.  At 
mark  was  addressed.  Niagara  Falls  we  had  most  of  the 

“ Tell  them  ? ejaculated  the  clerk ; new  couples  late  in  the  season  when 
“ I can  pick  them  out  as  easily  as  if  the  regular  boarders  had  left.  I have 
they  carried  signs,  ‘We  are  just  seen  as  many  as  a dozen  at  a time 
married.’  ” file  in  to  the  dining-room,  trying  to 

“Yes ; but  how  ? ” look  as  if  they  had  not  been  married 

“ W ell  in  the  first  place,  thev  are  al-  yesterday,  but  casting  furtive 
ways  more  abundant  in  the  fall  and  glances  about  to  see  if  they  were  sus- 
winter.  I don’t  know  why  it  is,  but  pected.  The  men  were  specially 
such  is  the  fact.  One  of  the  signs  watchful  lest  somebody  should  be 
of  a newly-married  couple  is  their  ogling  the  brides, 
spick  and  span  new  clothes.  Some-  One  day  I thought  we  should  have 
how,  when  people  get  married  they  a fight  in  the  dining-room.  A strap- 
generally  get  as  many  new  clothes  as  ping  big  fellow  from  the  West  in  a 
possible.  The  bride  and  groom  have  suit  of  store  clothes  sat  down  to  the 
new  hats  and  trunks  and  dusters,  table  with  his  bride,  a buxom  brown- 
Then,  again,  they  spend  money  eyed  beauty.  She  looked  so  fresh 
more  freely.  and  rosy  that  she  could  not  but  at- 

When  a man  is  in  his  honeymoon  tract  attention  and  she  got  it.  Every 
he  generally  feels  as  if  he  ought  to  gentleman  in  the  room  took  more 
be  generous.  He  has  a grateful  than  one  look  at  her  and  she  knew 
sort  of  spirit,  and  throws  his  money  it.  Of  course,  she  did  not  object, 
around  as  if  he  wanted  to  show  that  But  the  man  began  to  get  angry, 
the  world  had  used  him  well.  He  He  did  not  like  to  speak  to  the  bride 
has  put  by  his  money  for  the  occa-  about  it,  because  she  was  evidently 
sion,  and  is  not  afraid  to  spend  it.  not  displeased.  Finally  he  got  up 
He  is  specially  anxious  tnat  the  and  walked  to  the  nearest  gentle- 
bride  shall  eat  and  drink  of  the  best,  man  whom  he  had  observed  and 
He  must  have  a room  with  a private  said  : 

parlor,  and  not  up  stairs  very  far,  “ ‘ Look  here,  stranger,  I’d  like  to 
and  with  a good  view.  Sometimes  know  what  you  are  staring  at  my 
he  is  a little  chary  of  asking  for  these  wife  for  ? ’ 

things,  but  when  tve  suggest  them  “ ‘ Your  wife  ! Allow  me  to  con- 
he  always  says  ‘ Yes.  ’ Of  course  it  gratulate  you,  my  dear  fellw.  You 
is  a part  of  our  business,  to  suggest  have  got  the  finest  wife  in  the  city,’ 
them.  We  consider  that  we  have  said  the  gentleman  addressed.  ‘The 
the  same  right  to  pluck  a newly-mar-  fact  is,  I thought  she  was  your  sis- 
ried  couple  as  an  undertaker  has  to  ter.  Excuse  me  if  I was  rude ; but 
pluck  bereaved  relatives.  ” if  you  don’t  want  people  to  look  at 

“ Do  they  behave  differently  from  your  wife  you  must  really  never  take 
other  people  ? ” ner  out  in  public.  No  offense  meant, 

“ I should — well,  yes.  The  hus-  sir.’ 
band  does  not  run  off  to  the  bar-room  “The  bridegroom  went  back  to 

or  the  billiard-room  as  the  old  mar-  his  place,  but  he  took  good  care  at 
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the  next  meal  to  put  his  wife  with 
her  face  to  the  wall.” 

“ Which  do  you  think  take  to  the 
new  conditions  most  gracefully  ? ” 

“ Women,  by  all  odds.  The  men 
are  always  betraying  themselves. 
They  want  to  talk  about  it;  they 
are  full  of  the  subject.  Women  are 
more  artful,  and  have  more  adapta- 
bility to  new  circumstances.  But, 
with  all  their  arts,  they  can’t  deceive 
the  old  hotel  clerk,  and  it  is  very 
seldom  we  don’t  turn  in  a few  dol- 
lars extra  to  the  house  on  account  of 
our  knowlage.  ” 

“Another  peculiarity  of  the  new- 
ly-married couples  who  go  to  hotels,” 
continued  the  clerk,  “ is  that  many 
of  them  live  in  the  city.  They  al- 
ways come  equipped  for  a long 
journey.  They  have  left  the  wed- 
ding guests  with  the  announced  in- 
tention of  taking  a long  journey, 
conspicuously  displaying,  perhaps, 
their  railroad  tickets,  and  have  been 
driven  by  the  way  of  the  depot  to  a 
first-class  hotel  previously  selected. 
I know  one  case  where  a bridal 
couple,  to  avoid  detection,  actually 
boarded  a train  and  started  appar- 
ently on  a journey,  but  took  at  the 
next  station  a train  back  to  the  city, 
and  stopped  at  a hotel  a few  blocxs 
from  home.  Then  the  wedding 
guests  were  permitted  to  stay  at  the 
feast  as  long  as  they  pleased  without 
disturbing  anybody.” 


THE  LOCOMOTIVE  IN  WINTEB. 

Mechanical  Engineer. 

A locomotive  cab  in  winter  is  a 
dreary  place.  It  is  bad  in  daytime, 
but  on  a winter  night,  when  the 
snow  flies  fast,  the  locomotive  cab 
is  a good  place  to  keep  out  of.  Even 
in  the  day  it  is  impossible  to  see 
anything  if  a snow  storm  prevails. 
The  rails  run  right  up  into  the  air. 
Nothing  can  be  seen  ahead  but  a 
jumping-off  place.  The  windows 
are  frozen  up  or  covered  with  snow, 
and  from  innumerable  cracks  and 
crevices  around  the  floor  where  it 
joins  the  boiler  come  draughts  that 
bite  and  sting.  The  engine  caws 


like  a crow — haugh,  haugh,  now  fast, 
now  slow,  according  as  the  drifts 
cover  the  track  or  uncover  it  for  a 
brief  space,  and  when  it  strikes  a 
drift  it  throws  the  snow  in  blinding 
clouds  all  over  itselfj  just  as  the 
spray  flies  over  a vessel  shipping  a 
sea.  The  track  is  rough,  for  the 
frost  has  disturbed  it,  and  the  engine 
lurches  ahead,  staggering  to  and  fro 
like  a drunken  man. 

There  are  few  more  impressive 
spectacles  in  this  world  than  a pow- 
erful locomotive  laboring  through  a 
snow  storm.  To  the  observer  beside 
the  track  it  looms  up  through  the 
gloom  tremendous  and  awful.  The 
locomotive  seems  the  embodiment 
of  the  Death  Angel,  moving  swiftly 
and  noiselessly.  The  snow  has 
muffled  the  whir  of  the  rolling  fric- 
tion of  the  wheels  on  the  rails,  and 
the  train  glides  by  like  the  unsub- 
stantial pageant  of  a dream.  With 
its  black  breath,  its  snorts  of  fire,  its 
hoarse  voice,  it  is  truly  Apollyon, 
the  destroying  angel,  and  the  man 
must  be  unimpressible  indeed  who 
does  not  feel  a thrill  at  its  advent. 


HOW  CANDOB  FAT8. 

Atlanta  Constitution. 

“We  had  better  understand  each 
other,  ” he  said  deprecatingly,  as  he 
shambled  into  the  editorial  room, 
“ before  we  begin.  I’m  a book- 
agent  ! ” 

Unmindful  of  the  groans  that 
met  this  statement  he  went  on  : 

“ I’m  not  a white-haired  philan- 
thropist from  New  Haven,  who  has 
come  south  through  sympathy  for 
your  stricken  people.  I’m  a fair, 
square,  bald-headed  book-agent.  ” 

Encouraged  by  the  reception  of 
this  frank  avowal  he  took  a seat,  and 
dropping  his  feet  in  a waste  basket, 
said: 

“I’m  not  a retired  clergyman 
who  seeks  to  scatter  religious  instruc- 
tion while  he  builds  up  his  worn 
out  frame  in  your  balmy  clime. 
I’m  not  an  apostle  of  art  who  has 
consented  to  seek  your  benighted 
region,  and  educate  your  people  by 
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parting  with  a few  picture  books  in 
part.  I’m  not  a temperance  lecturer 
from  Bangor  who  pays  expenses  by 
dispensing  of  literature  on  commis- 
sion while  he  regenerates  the  rum- 
sucker.  I’m  an  unmodified  book- 
agent,  with  none  of  the  corners 
rounded,  running  on  cheek  in  pur- 
suit of  tin.  ” 

“ Here’s  candor  at  last,  ” remarked 
the  young  man  who  writes  the  puffs 
of  hardware  stores. 

“Yes;  candor  at  best.  I’m  not  a 
gilded  sham.  You  don’t  pick  me 
up  for  a prince  in  disguise  or  art  or 
morality  going  incog.  I do  not  fly 
the  skull  and  crossbones  hid  behind 
a holiday  flag  till  I’ve  grappled  and 
boarded  you.  “ Ive  got  the  regular 
old  Death’s  head  nailed  to  the  mast, 
and  I’m  a pirate  from  keel  to  center- 
board,  and  if  you  don’t  want  that 
sort  of  company  blow  me  out  of  the 
water.  ” 

He  had  the  whole  force  on  deck  at 
this  point. 

u I’ve  got  no  off-hand  preamble  to 
my  bloody  work.  I do  not  lead  you 
through  the  flowery  paths  of  ease  to 
where  I’ve  got  the  trap  sprung.  I 
do  not  beguile  with  anecdote,  in- 
spire with  eloquence,  soothe  with 

Fersuasion  or  pique  with  local  grasp. 

was  not  directed  to  you  as  a leader 
of  culture  or  a person  who’d  be  like- 
ly to  buy.  I won’t  show  you  a list 
of  high  toned  decoys  who  have  put 
their  names  down  to  get  rid  of  me 
and  draw  you  in.  I don’t  show  the 
work  I’m  selling,  and  I’ve  never 
been  able  to  learn  the  idiot’s  solil- 
oquy that  explains  the  pictures.  ” 
Here  he  paused  while  the  manager 
called  for  the  cash-boy. 

“That’s  about  the  size  of  me  and 
my  business.  The  book’s  right  here 
— fifty  parts,  fifty  cents  a part,  plenty 
o’  pictures  and  big  type  for  the  read- 
ing, written  by  some  body  or  other 
and  means  $10  clear  money  to  me 
every  time  I work  one  off.  Do  you 
take,  or  do  I go  ? ” 

By  this  time  eleven  copies  of  the 
first  part  were  ordered,  and  the 
“ eleven  able  ” resumed  their  work, 


while  the  office  boy  indites  this  trib- 
ute to  a man  who  ain’t  ashamed  of 
his  little  racket. 


DRINKING  LOCOMOTIVE  ENGINEERS. 

Medical  Reporter. 

As  a class,  engineers  in  active  ser- 
vice are  exceptionally  temperate 
men.  The  daily  performance  of 
their  duty  requires  a clear  brain  and 
steady  nerve,  which  is  very  soon 
broken  up  by  any  use  of  alcohol. 

The  nerve  tension  to  which  they 
are  subject  in  active  work  produces, 
after  a time,  many  and  profound 
nerve  disorders.  One  of  the  hints 
of  breaking  down  in  this  class  is 
excessive  caution  and  timidity. 
Often  men  who  have,  had  an  acci- 
dent and  escaped  without  any  ex- 
ternal injury  will  soon  exhibit  signs 
of  mental  shock,  in  what  is  called 
loss  of  nerve  or  childish  caution. 
Their  trains  will  always  be  late, 
they  will  “ slow  down  ” and  slacken 
speed  from  no  reason  except  some 
internal  fears,  and  have  to  be 
changed  to  other  wrork.  Insomnia 
and  dvspepsia  are  also  common 
signs  of  exhaustion.  After  the  day’s 
run  they  will  be  unable  to  sleep  or 
properly  digest  food,  and  alcohol  in 
some  form  will  be  found  to  give 
relief.  This  will  soon  verge  into 
inebriety,  and  the  drinking  will  be 
confined  to  the  hours  after  the  work 
is  over.  During  the  day,  they  drink 
nothing,  except,  perhaps,  beer,  and 
that  in  great  moderation  ; but  when 
night  comes  they  use  spirits  to  ex- 
cess again.  After  a time  such  men 
will  show  marks  of  failure  in  excess- 
ive caution  or  recklessness,  and  be 
very  irregular  in  their  management 
of  the  engine.  They  will  have 
heated  journals  and  broken  engines 
beyond  the  average  experience. 

These  and  many  other  indications 
soon  render  them  unfit  for  the  work. 
It  is  the  opinion  of  a competent 
authority  that  an  engineer  who  be- 
gins to  drink  will  be,  as  a rule, 
obliged  to  give  up  work  in  two 
years  from  general  incompetency, 
although  his  use  of  spirits  may  be 
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at  home  and  largely  concealed,  and 
what  is  called  general  moderation. 
A fact  has  recently  come  to  my 
notice  with  its  explanation  that  is 
of  unusual  interest.  On  a through 
line  running  out  from  New  York  it 
has  been  observed  that  nearly  all 
the  engineers  who  were  changed 
and  discharged  for  drinking  were 
on  the  night  trains  and  were  con- 
sidered the  most  competent.  The 
conclusion  was  that  men  on  the 
night  trains  were  more  likely  to 
drink,  and  the  individual  opinions 
of  railroad  managers  agree  on  this 
point. 

8UBGEBY  AND  DYNAMITE. 

Scientific  American. 

The  medicai  faculty  have  recently 
given  some  little  attention  to  what 
they  are  pleased  to  call  “ Surgery  of 
Dynamite,”  by  which  is  meant  the 
effect  of  dynamite  explosions  upon 
those  in  their  immediate  vicinity. 
It  is  interesting  to  learn  from  these 
discussions  that  the  jar  or  shock 
which  the  system  receives  differs 
altogether  from  that  which  is  the 
result  of  a blow  upon  the  head  or 
body,  or  resulting  from  railway  col- 
lisions. These  latter  follow  a com- 
paratively well-localized  and  gross 
form  of  violence,  whereas  the  shock 
coming  from  a dynamite  explosion 
is  diffused  and  divided. 

In  the  case  of  the  two  young 
women  who  were  injured  by  the 
recent  explosion  in  the  Tower  of 
London,  neither  suffered  from  con- 
tusions, nor  did  they  bear  any 
marks  of  wounds  save  a few  scratches 
received  from  falling  upon  a pile  of 
rubbish.  The  sensation  they  expe- 
rienced was  not  that  of  being  vio- 
lently knocked  down,  but  of  being 
“ pushed  back.”  Both  suffered  from 
severe  pain  along  the  right  in- 
ferior dental  and  auriculo-temporal 
nerves,  and  a profuse  catarrh  showed 
the  meatus  had  been  injured.  Cole, 
the  policeman,  suffered  from  no 
complication  through  a fracture  of 
his  ribs,  but,  as  in  the  case  of  the 
young  women,  his  chief  ailment 


came  from  a general  enfeebling  of 
nerve  function,  which  caused  a de- 
pression in  the  heart’s  action  and  a 
temporary  loss  of  sight  and  hearing. 

AFTEB  GETTY8BUBG. 

After  the  battle  of  Gettysburg, 
when  the  baffled  Confederates, worn, 
weary,  heartsore,  were  recrossing  the 
Potomac  at  dusk,  many  were  groan- 
ing, some  were  cursing,  while  the 
majority  felt  too  unhappy  to  express 
themselves  boisterously.  Finally, 
they  went  into  camp,  cooked  their 
frugal  meal,  and  settled  down  to  a 
grim  quarrel  with  fortune,  or  lapsed 
into  sullen  silence.  All  at  once, 
swelling  melodiously  through  the 
summer  air,  came  a noble,  resonant 
tenor  voice  singing  “ Give  Me  a Cot 
in  the  Valley  I Love.”  They  lis- 
tened with  rapture  and  the  dear  vis- 
ion of  home  turned  the  bitterness  in 
their  hearts  to  sweetness  and  peace. 
All  blasphemy,  anger  and  unutter- 
able anguish  ceased.  By  the  power 
of  song  Heaven  descended  upon  the 
raging  hell  in  their  bosoms,  and 
when  the  ballad  lulled  into  an  echo, 
dying  plaintively  away,  it  was  as  if 
an  angel  had  passed  and  touched 
the  valiant  men  in  gray  with  the 
healing  of  his  wing. 


WHAT  HE  GUABDED  AGAINST. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

It’s  de  odd  sarcumstance  dat 
ketches  de  man  on  de.  hip.  We 
ginerally  knows  how  ter  han’le  de 
sarcumstances  whut  ain’t  odd,  case 
we  knows  dar  tricks.  I neber  wants 
ter  box  wid  er  lef  ’ handed  man  nor 
rassel  wid  er  bow-laiged  pusson. 

A MIXED  QUOTATION. 

A country  clergyman  who  recent^ 
ly  preached  in  an  Austin  church  is 
an  admirer  of  the  writings  of  Charles 
Dickens,  and  quotes  from  his  novels 
almost  as  often  as  he  does  from  the 
bible.  He  surprised  his  congraga- 
tion  by  winding  up  a gorgeous  peror- 
ation with : “ It  is  thus  you  see  my 

brethren,  as  the  scriptures  say,  ’ Bar- 
kis is  willin’,  but  the  flesh  is 
weak.” 
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AH  EHOIHESB’S  STOEY. 

The  hour  was  ten,  the  night  was  dark, 

The  fast  express  was  late, 

And,  if  there  is  in  railroad  life 
One  thing  I fiercely  hate, 

’Tis  finishing  a run  up  like 
An  owl-train  or  a freight. 

The  dear  old  engine  shot  ahead, 

Though  big  the  load  she  drew ; 

Regardless  quite  of  cloud  and  night, 

She  shook  herself  and  flew ; 

And,  spite  of  grades,  and  curves,  and  cuts, 

I drove  the  darling  through. 

I thought  I knew  the  tricks  and  ways, 

Of  every  one-horse  road 
That  crossed  the  track,  and  small  respect 
To  any  such  I showed ; 

But  whistled  for  the  crossing,  w hile 
Our  speed  was  scarcely  slowed. 

Just  as  we  flew  around  a curve, 

And  darted  through  a cut, 

I saw  a Right  that  made  me  start 
As  if  I’d  felt  a shot ; 

A freight  train  lay  before  us,  like 
A wagon  in  a rut. 

Across  the  track  its  length  was  stretched, 
And  not  a wheel  was  stirred, 

While  down  the  grade  my  big  machine 
Went  flying  like  a bird  ; 

I pulled  tne  rope  and  worked  the  valves,/ 
But  could  not  speak  a word. 

I did  my  best,  but  toward  the  freight 
We  speeded  like  a flash, 

With  not  a hope  but  that  we  might 
(Jo  through  it  with  a dash, 

And  1 could  only  stand  and  stare, 

And  wait  the  coming  crash. 

A level  head,  a lightning  brain, 

Oh,  who  can  tell  their  worth  ! 

Above  all  value  wealth  can  give, 

Or,  rank,  or  place,  or  birth  ; 

And  such  a head  at  such  a time 
Outweighs  the  solid  earth. 

It  wasn’t  mine — some  other  man’s  ; 

A brakeman  on  the  freight, 

Who  saw  us  aiming  at  his  train 
And  coming  for  it  straight : 

And  when  he  got  his  work  in.  you 
May  bet  he  didn’t  wait. 

As  quick  as  thought  that  fellow  jumped 
And  pulled  a coupling-pin  ; 

And  thus  he  cut  the  train  iu  two 
Just  where  the  rails  begiu, 

And  signaled  to  his  engineer 
To  go  ahead  like  sin. 

The  engine  puffs  and  pants  ; the  train 
Starts  slowly  like  a snail, 

And  through  a little  space  I saw 
Our  line  of  shining  rail ; 

But  when  we  sped  across  the  space, 

My  very  beard  turned  pale. 

The  buffer  of  the  rearmost  car 
We  tore  away  with  ease ; 

But  that  was  nothing.  Down  I dropped 
And  prayed  upon  my  knees 
That  I might  never  know  again 
So  very  tight  a squeeze. 

A little  matter  ? Had  you  stood 
Where  I was  standing  then, 

You  might  have  said  that  it  would  test 
The  powers  of  tongue  or  pen 
To  well  describe  that  brakeman’s  deed  ; 

One  of  a million  men. 

—Drake's  Traveler's  Magazine. 


A WIPE’S  PRACTICAL  JOKE. 

Burlington  Hawkeye. 

A Burlington  man  recently  wed- 
ded a young  wife.  The  lady  be- 
came enthused  over  Will  Carleton’s 
tale  of  the  elopement  of  a hand- 
some young  woman  with  a “ hand- 
some man,”  and  determined  to  try 
the  same  thing  herself.  She  wrote 
a neat  little  note,  stating  that  she 
had  left  home  with  a gentleman 
whom  she  had  dearly  loved  before 
she  had  met  her  husband,  and  that 
he  need  not  trouble  himself  to  look 
for  them. 

Then  she  called  in  her  younger 
brother  and  went  calling  with  him, 
arranging  to  return  and  hide  where 
she  could  witness  her  liege  lord’s 
dismay  when  he  came  to  read  of 
her  flight.  She  from  her  place  of 
concealment  saw  him  enter,  saw 
him  look  around  in  surprise  at  her 
absence,  and  finally  saw  him  dis- 
cover the  note.  He  opened  and 
read  it,  while  her  heart  beat  high 
with  excitement  in  anticipation  of 
the  breaking  out  she  expected  to 
hear. 

The  poor  fellow  finished  the  cruel 
missive,  tore  it  up  and  threw  the 
fragments  on  the  floor,  and  then, 
without  a moment’s  warning,  drew 
a revolver  and  fired  point  blank  at 
his  breast,  and  fell  without  a sign 
of  life  to  the  carpet. 

With  a terrified  scream  the  wo- 
man was  at  her  husband’s  side  in  a 
moment,  lifting  his  head,  rolling 
him,  shaking  him,  turning  him, 
and  hunting  for  blood,  all  the  time 
shrieking  for  her  William  to  speak 
to  her.  William  lay  motionless, 
however,  and  the  neighborhood, 
aroused  by  the  shot  and  screams, 
came  flocking  in  to  learn  of  the  ex- 
citement, when  suddenly,  when  a 
score  or  more  had  gathered,  the  dead 
leaped  up  from  the  floor  as  well  as 
ever,  at  which  the  wife  fainted  away. 
She  soon  revived,  however,  and 
then  it  all  came  out  that  the  younger 
brother,  being  in  sympathy  with 
William,  had  let  him  into  the 
scheme,  and  he  had  chosen  that 
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mode  of  punishing  his  joking  wife. 
She  jokes  no  more,  but  her  husband 
has  compromised  on  a pony  phae- 
ton to  keep  peace  in  the  family. 

EDUCATING  YOUNG  LADIES. 

Syracuse  Journal. 

I have  heard  my  mother  say  that, 
when  she  was  a pupil  of  the  famous 
Mrs.  Emma  Willard,  at  Troy,  every 
girl  in  the  school  was  obliged,  in 
turn,  to  receive  the  other  pupils  and 
teachers,  as  though  they  were  her 
guests.  What  an  ordeal  for  a young 
girl  to  pass  through ; but  the  severe 
criticisms  of  Mrs.  Willard  (a  lady 
accustomed  to  the  highest  society 
at  home  and  abroad),  her  ideas  of 
dress,  deportment,  personal  grace, 
etc.,  were  invaluable.  Why,  do  not 
our  teachers  of  girls  attend  more  to 
the  personal  polishing  of  their  pupils 
and  give  them  less  finish  in  the 
“ologies,”  physics  and  the  dead 
languages?  Why  not  inaugurate 
classes  in  walking,  running,  leaping, 
etc.,  to  make  young  women  walk 
with  an  airy  grace?  You  know 
that  dress  reformers  talk  of  the 
bondage  of  women’s  petticoats,  etc. 
Well,  there  is  a good  deal  in  it,  yet 
a woman  can  dress  sensibly,  and 
be  within  the  bonds  of  fashion, 
too.  Pardon  this  sermon  on  the  art 
of  walking  well  for  women.  Just 
notice  the  gait  of  our  sisters,  when 
you  are  next  in  the  street.  No  two 
walk  alike.  You  will  find  it  an 
amusing,  possibly  an  instructive 
diversion. 


HONORABLE. 

A well-known  American  author — 
we  wish  we  could  mention  his  name 
—died  lately,  leaving  a large  estate 
to  his  children.  They  assembled  to 
hear  his  will  read,  all  of  them  being 
married  and  heads  of  families.  An 
adopted  daughter,  who  had  offended 
their  father,  it  was  found,  was  passed 
over  in  the  will  with  a trifling 
legacy.  One  of  the  daughters  inter- 
rupted the  reading  of  the  will. 

“Father,  I am  sure,  is  sorry  for 
that,  by  this  time.  A should 


have  a child’s  portion.  We  must 
make  that  right.” 

The  other  children  assented,  eager- 

iy- 

A widowed  daughter  with  a large 
family  received  an  equal  share  with 
the  other  children.  One  of  the 

sons  spoke  now.  “C ought  to 

have  more  than  we  men  who  are  in 
business  and  are  able  to  earn  our 
living.  I will  add  so  much  ” — 
stating  the  sum — “to  her  portion.” 
The  two  remaining  brothers  each 
agreed  to  give  the  same  amount. 

When  the  will  had  been  read,  one 
of  the  elder  children  said,  “There 
are  some  of  father’s  old  friends  to 
whom  he  would  have  given  legacies 
if  he  had  not  been  ill  and  forgetful 
when  this  paper  was  written.  Shall 
we  not  make  that  right?” 

It  was  done,  cordially  and  prompt- 

ly- 

Now  this  was  only  the  just  action 
of  just  and  honorable  people;  but 
how  rare  such  conduct  is  in  persons 
to  whom  legacies  are  given. 


THE  MODERN  GIRL’S  FORCE. 

Brown — “ The  modern  girl  is  a 
useless  creature.” 

Robinson — “Think  so?” 

B. — “Certainly.  Good  for  noth- 
ing but  dawdling  over  the  piano  or 
languishing  before  the  looking  glass. 
She  has  no  force  to  her.” 

R. — “Don’t  know  about  that. 
There’s  Smith’s  girl  now — ” 

B.— “Well?” 

R. — “Well,  Roe  and  Doe,  fine 
oung  men,  both  fell  in  love  with 
er.  She  encouraged  both,  and  from 
being  fast  friends  they  became  bit- 
ter enemies.  Then  while  they  were 
running  around  chasing  each  other 
with  clubs  on  her  account,  she  aui- 
etly  goes  off  and  marries  the  aid  at 
the  roller  rink  who  taught  her  skat- 
ing, thus  making  three  men  mis- 
erable.” 

B.— “Three?” 

R. — “Yes,  the  two  who  failed  to 
get  her  and  the  one  who  got  her. 
No  force  to  her!  You’re  mistaken 
about  the  modern  girl,  my  friend.” 
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NO  BUBGLAR-PROOF  SAFES. 

“Yes,”  said  a manufacturer  in  re- 
ply to  a reporter’s  question,  “ we 
can  construct  a safe  of  iron  and  steel 
that  will  resist  the  ordinary  burglar 
for  several  hours ; one  that  can  not 
be  opened  in  a single  night.  Com- 
mon safes,  however,  arc  not  intended 
to  be  secure  against  expert  crooks, 
but  only  fire  proof.  W ith  the  perfect- 
ed combination  and  time  Iocks  now 
in  use  no  one  but  an  expert  can 
open  a safe,  and  they  can’t  alwavs  do 
it  without  using  an  explosive.  With 
the  old  styles  it  is  comparatively  an 
easy  matter,  for  you  can  get  enough 
powder  between  the  edge  of  the  door 
and  the  frame  to  blow  the  door  open. 
All  manufacturers  now  make  the 
door  fit  tight  so  that  an  explosive 
cannot  be  applied  from  that  point. 
Some  of  the  devices  have  the  addi- 
tional advantage  of  giving  better 
protection  from  fire. 

“As  a rule  now,  the  cracksmen, 
when  they  can’t  discover  the  com- 
bination, drill  the  door  and  insert  a 
dynamite  shell,  which  shatters  the 
lock.  The  noise  of  the  explosion  is 
likely  to  attract  attention  and  is 
consequently  dangerous  for  the 
thief.  The  very  ‘fly’  crack  drills 
into  the  lock  within  a few  inches  of 
the  dial  and  attempts  to  slip  the 
wheels  so  that  the  ‘aog’  will  fall  in 
the  slats.  This  can  be  done  without 
being  heard  in  an  adjoining  room. 
There  is  one  point  in  a safe  door, 
which,  if  bored  bv  a drill,  renders 
the  lock  useless.  Not  many  can  find 
it,  and  I have  seen  safes  brought  to 
the  factory  with  half  a dozen  small 
round  holes  in  the  door.  But  the 
trouble  is  not  over  when  the  inside 
is  gained.  The  chilled-steel  chest 
witnin  is  often  a greater  bother  than 
the  door.  Y ou  remember,  about  a 
year  ago,  the  safe  at  the  postoffice  in 
Annapolis  was  broken  open.  The 
burglars  carried  the  box  that  it  con- 
tained nearly  a mile,  and  when  they 
reached  a secluded  place  proceeded 
leisurely  and  laboriously  to  smash 
it  to  pieces  with  a sledge  hammer. 

“One  of  the  most  bungling  jobs 


I ever  saw  was  done  in  east  Balti- 
more last  summer.  The  fellow,  by 
sheer  strength  and  hard  work,  knock- 
ed a hole  through  one  end  of  a safe, 
picked  out  the  filling,  broke  through 
the  inside  lining,  but  did  not  get 
much  afterward.  He  was  captured 
with  a jimmy  made  of  two  pieces  of 
steel.  It  was  unlike  those  commonly 
used  by  the  profession.  Occasionally 
the  burglars  take  a safe  out  of  the 
building  before  they  begin  to  work 
on  it.  This  can  only  be  done  with  the 
small  sizes.  The  best  burglar  proof 
safe  is  lined  with  bars  of  the  hardest 
steel  placed  transversly.  One  of  that 
kind  will  break  any  drill.  Our  pri- 
mary object  is,  as  I said  before,  to 
make  a safe  that  will  stand  fire. 
The  merit  of  the  different  kinds  de- 
pends upon  the  filling.  The  three 
or  four  inch  filling  of  cement,  gyp- 
sum, mica  or  whatever  mixture  is 
used  between  the  iron  or  steel  cases, 
is  the  non-conductor.  Metal  alone 
would  not  afford  any  protection  in 
a hot  fire  ” 

KEEPING  AT  ABM’S  LENGTH. 

St.  Paul  Herald. 

“ Your  beau  seems  very  bashful,” 
said  a Dayton  avenue  mamma  to 
her  daughter. 

“ Bashful ! ” echoed  the  daughter, 
“ bashful’s  no  name  to  it.” 

“ Why  don’t  you  encourage  him 
a little  more.  Some  men  have  to 
be  taught  how  to  do  their  courting. 
He’s  a good  catch.” 

“ Encourage  him !”  said  the 
daughter,  “ he  cannot  take  the  most 

Sable  hint.  Why,  only  last 
t,  when  I sat  all  alone  on  the 
sofa,  and  he,  perched  up  in  a chair 
as  far  away  as  he  could  get,  I asked 
him  if  he  didn’t  think  it  strange 
that  a man’s  arm  and  a woman’s 
waist  seemed  always  to  be  the  same 
length,  and  what  do  you  think  he 
'did.” 

“Why,  iust  what  any  sensible 
man  would  have  done — tried  it.” 

“ He  asked  me  if  I could  find  a 
piece  of  string  so  we  could  measure 
and  see  if  it  was  so.  Ain’t  he  hor- 
rid?” 
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MILLIONS  OF  DOLLABS. 

What  is  to  be  Seen  in  one  of  Unole  Sam’s  Sub- 
Treasuries. 

“We  have  got  more  money  than 
we  want  here,  said  Gen.  Beveridge 
of  the  sub-treasury  at  the  govern- 
ment building  yesterday  to  a report- 
er. “ Come  in  and  see  what  we’ve 
got.”  * 

One  of  the  clerks  was  just  push- 
ing a wheelbarrow  laden  with  silver 
upon  the  little  elevator  that  runs 
along  the  wall  of  the  vaults.  The 
wheelbarrow  contained  about  $10,- 
000  in  bags  and  the  money  was 
taken  into  the  top  vault.  There  are 
four  vaults  as  large  as  an  ordinary 
bed-room,  each  one  rising  above  the 
other.  Two  of  the  vaults  are  below 
the  floor  of  the  sub-treasury,  and  the 
lowest  one  is  on  the  level  with  the 
mailing-room  of  the  postoffice  de- 
partment, for  which  both  the  lower 
ones  were  built.  They  are  not  in  use 
at  present,  although  they  are  reached 
by  the  elevator. 

“ This  is  the  second  vault  we  have 
undertaken  to  fill  since  the  silver 
began  rolling  in,”  said  Mr.  Gray,  as 
the  car  of  the  little  elevator  touched 
at  the  highest  landing.  “ The  one 
immediately  below  this  has  been 
full  for  two  or  three  years.” 

The  door  of  the  vault  stood  open, 
and  Gen.  Beveridge  was  inside  close 
to  a large  iron  safe.  The  walls  on 
every  side  were  lined  with  silver 
money  in  bags  carefully  piled  one 
above  another  in  tiers,  each  bag  con- 
taining sixty  pounds,  or  $1,000. 

“ Here  we  have  some  nickels,”  said 
Mr.  Gray.  “There  is  $45,000  in 
those  bags,  and  behind  these  cages, 
which  are  locked,  is  about  $3,000,- 
000  of  silver.  Counting  what  is  in 
both  vaults,  we  have  $7,684,000  in 
silver,  of  which  $4,166,189  is  frac- 
tional. The  other  is  in  dollar  pieces. 
W e have  $47,200  in  pennies.  A good 
deal  of  what  you  see  in  this  vault  is 
in  small  change.” 

“ Here  is  something  that  may  in- 
terest you,”  said  Gen.  Beveridge, 
opening  the  combination  lock  to 


the  safe.  “There  is  $1,730,000  in 
gold  in  those  bags — $10,000  in  a bag. 
Feel  of  this — doesn’t  weigh  much, 
does  it  ? ” 

“ No.”  1 

“ Well,  you’ve  got  in  your  hand 
five  and  a half  millions  dollars ! ” 

“ Almost  a week’s  salary  for  an 
advance  agent.” 

“Yes;  greater  than  the  capital 
of  any  bank  in  the  city,”  was  the 
reply. 

The  package  was  in  $10,000  silver 
certificates.  It  weighed  about  a 
pound  and  a half  and  was  not  more 
than  three  inches  thick,  containing 
550  bills. 

“ How  much  specie  have  you  now 
in  all  ? ” the  reporter  asked. 

“ We  have  $9,314,000  in  silver  and 
gold,  besides  the  nickels  and  cop- 
pers, of  which  we  have  a fortune.” 
“ How  fast  do  you  get  rid  of  the 
silver  ? ” 

“ Get  rid  of  it ! There’s  no  getting 
rid  of  it  unless  we  send  it  to  Wash- 
ington. What  we  pay  out  is  a trifle 
of  what  we  get  in.” 

“ Then  it  is  accumulating?  ” 

“Of  course;  and  rapidly,  too.” 
“How  fast?” 

“ At  the  rate  of  $100, 000  a month.” 
“ How  much  vault  room  have  you 
left?” 

“We  have  room  for  $1,000,000  or 
so  more.  By  the  end  of  the  year 
we  will  neea  a new  vault.  We  ex- 
pect to  use  the  two  below  this  floor, 
as  the  postoffice  has  no  use  for 
them.” 


NEARLY  HIT  IT. 

Philadelphia  Call. 

“ What  is  it,  my  children,”  ex- 
claimed the  temperance  advocate, 
“ that  causes  men  to  ignore  the  ties 
of  home,  neglect  their  families,  stay 
out  until  after  midnight  and  get  up 
with  a bad  headache  in  the  morn- 
ing ? ” 

“ I know,”  shouted  the  little  son 
of  a Congressman. 

“Well,  my  little  fellow,  tell  the 
others  what  it  is.” 

“ Politics.” 
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HOW  HE  WOE  HIS. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

A young  editor,  bright,  poor  and 
punsterious,  had  won  the  affections 
of  a rich  man’s  daughter,  and  they 
fixed  a day  for  him  to  call  on  the 
father,  and  on  that  day  he  was 
promptly  in  the  old  gentleman’s  of- 
fice. 

“ Good  morning,  sir,”  he  said,  con- 
fident, but  ready  to  run,  “I  have 
called  on  a matter  of — ” 

“.We  don’t  want  any  advertising 
to-day,”  interrupted  the  old  gentle- 
mam  looking  up  over  his  glasses. 

“ I’m  not  on  that  business,  sir.  I 
came  to  ask  you  for  your  daughter.” 
“ What  do  you  want  with  her  ?” 
“ Marry  her.” 

“ What  for?  ” 

“ For  better  or  worse.” 

“ What  does  the  girl  say  ? ” 

“ She  says  she  will  be  my  wife.” 

“ Ugh  ! You  haven’t  got  a cent  in 
the  world  have  you  ? ” 

“Yes,  sir.  She  gave  assent,  and 
if  you  will  do  the  same,  that  will 
make  two,  and  we  can  bu  v a postage 
stamp  and  write  to  you  for  the  bal- 
ance of  our  salary.” 

It  was  a wretched  attempt,  but  he 
got  the  girl. 

THE  AIB  AND  1JHE  TELE8C0PE. 

Scientific  American. 

The  air  we  breathe  is,  in  truth, 
the  worst  enemy  of  the  astronomer’s 
observations,  it  is  his  enemv  in  two 
ways.  Part  of  the  light  which  brings 
its  wonderful,  evanescent  messages 
across  inconceivable  depths  of  space 
it  stops ; and  when  it  does  not  stop, 
it  shatters.  And  this  even  when  it 
is  most  transparent  and  seemingly 
still;  when  mist  veils  are  with- 
drawn, and  no  clouds  curtain  the 
skv. 

Moreover,  the  evil  grows  with  the 
power  of  the  instrument.  Atmos- 
pheric troubles  are  magnified  neither 
more  nor  less  than  the  objects  viewed 
across  them.  Thus  Lord  Rosse’s 
giant  reflector  possesses — nominally 
— a magnifying  power  of  6,000;  that 
is  to  say,  it  can  reduce  the  apparent 
distances  of  the  heavenly  boaies  to 


one  six-thousandth  under  their  ac- 
tual amount.  The  moon,  for  ex- 
ample, which  is  in  reality  separated 
from  the  earth’s  surface  by  an  inter- 
val of  about  234,000  miles,  is  shown 
as  if  removed  only  39  miles.  Un- 
fortunately, however,  in  theory 
only.  Professor  N ewcomb  compares 
the  sight  obtained  under  sucn  cir- 
cumstances to  a glimpse  through 
several  yards  of  running  water,  and 
doubts  whether  our  satellite  has 
ever  been  seen  to  such  advantage  as 
it  would  be  if  brought — substanti- 
ally, not  merely  optically — within 
500  miles  of  the  unassisted  eye. 


HE  WASN’T  JOKING. 

New  York  Journal. 

“ A line  of  earthworks  that  were 
thrown  up  by  Gen.  Jackson  can 
now  be  seen  at  Chickasawhatchee,” 
said  farmer  Furrow  to  his  wife, 
looking  up  from  the  paper  he  was 
reading. 

“Chick  as  a what?”  she  ex- 
claimed. 

“ Why,  Chickasawhatchee,  in 
Georgia,”  replied  the  granger. 
“ What  makes  you  stare  at  me  in 
that  manner  ? ” 

“Oh,  nothing,”  said  the  little 
woman,  with  a knowing  look  ; “ I 
only  thought  you  were  trying  to 
spring  a chicken  conundrum  on 
me.  That’s  all,  you  old  rascal.” 

TBUE  EVEN  UNTO  DEATH. 

St.  Paul  Globe. 

There  was  a touching  story  told 
by  Mr.  Gladstone  when  announcing 
tfie  death  of  the  Princess  Alice  in 
Parliament.  She  had  been  cau- 
tioned by  the  physicians  not  to  in- 
hale the  breath  of  her  little  boy, 
who  was  ill  with  diptheria.  The 
little  fellow  was  tossing  in  his  bed 
in  the  delirium  of  fever.  The  Prin- 
cess stood  by  the  side  of  her  child 
and  laid  her  hand  on  his  brow  and 
began  to  caress  him.  Touch  cooled 
the  fevered  brain  and  brought  the 
wandering  soul  back  from  its  wild 
delirium  to  nestle  for  a moment  in 
the  lap  of  a mother’s  love.  Then 
throwing  his  arms  around  her  neck 
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he  whispered,  “ Mamma,  kiss  me.” 
The  instinct  of  a mother’s  love  was 
stronger  than  science,  and  she 
pressed  her  lips  to  those  of  her  child. 
And  yet  there  is  not  a woman  in 
all  the  world  but  would  say  she 
would  not  have  had  a mother’s 
heart  if  she  had  not  kissed  her  bairn. 
And  so  it  will  be  to  the  end  of  time. 
The  mother  will  kiss  her  child,  the 
wife  her  husband  and  the  lover  his 
sweetheart,  though  death  in  a thou- 
sand forms  lay  concealed  beneath 
the  vermillion  coloring  of  the  pout- 
ing lips. 


THE  LONDON  FINE  DEPARTMENT. 

A Chicago  man  who  has  been  to 
London  thus  tells  how  they  put  out 
fires  there  : “ Near  the  American  ex- 
change, at  the  corner  of  the  Strand 
and  Adelaide  streets,  is  the  Chandos 
street  station  of  the  Metropolitan 
fire  brigade.  Here  are  located  a man- 
ual engine  and  a steamer  and  twelve 
or  fourteen  firemen.  One  day  I 
chanced  to  be  passing  the  brigade 
station,  when  a young  fellow,  all  ex- 
citement and  perspiration,  rushed 
up  from  the  direction  of  Drury  lane 
and  breathlessly  shouted  : 

“ Uriy  up  ’ere ! There’s  a fire  just 
breakin’  hout  in  Drury  lane.  Look 
sharp,  now !” 

“ The  engineer  who  was  in  charge 
of  the  place  turned  to  a group  of 
firemen  and  said  : 


“ ’Arry,  put  on  your  ’elmet  and 
go  see  what  it  is.” 

’Arry  proceeded  to  don  the  brig- 
ade tunic  and  the  ’elmet,  and  start- 
ed off  on  a run  in  the  direction  of 
Drury  lane.  He  was  gone  perhaps 
ten  minutes.  When  he  hove  in  sight 
again  he  had  his  ’elmet  in  his  hand, 
the  perspiration  rolled  from  his 
flaming  brow,  and  he  was  puffing 
like  a locomotive.” 

“Come  along,”  he  managed  to 
articulate,  “ ’hit’s  sure  enough  fire.” 
“ The  engineer  deliberately  order- 
ed the  manual  to  be  hitched  up, 
and  while  one  man  went  around 
the  corner  to  get  the  horses,  two 
others  put  the  pole  in  place  and  the 
rest  put  on  their  tunics  and  ’elmets. 
When  the  team  was  hitched  up,  they 
pulled  out  and  rattled  away  over 
the  pavement  to  Drury  lane.  Do 
you  know  what  happened  then  ? No ! 
Well,  they  got  to  Drury  lane,  found 
that  the  fire  had  spread  from  an 
upper  floor,  where  it  had  started,  to 
a paint  shop  on  the  first  floor,  and 
the  whole  building  was  booming. 
Their  manual  was  no  use  under 
heaven,  and  they  rattled  back  to  the 
station  after  the  steamer.  When  they 
returned  with  their  steamer,  the  fire 
had  consumed  the  interior  of  the 
building  and  its  contents,  and  there 
was  no  use  for  the  engine.  So  they 
quietly  returned  to  their  quarters.” 


IF  ONE  COULD  00  TO  8LEEP  AND  DIE. 


If  one  could  go  to  sleep  and  die 
As  sinks  the  sun  to  rest, 

And  yield  the  soul  without  a sigh 
Back  to  the  giver,  blest ! 

How  sweet  ’twould  be  if  you  and  I 
Dear  friend,  could  go  to  sleep  and  die ! 


To  miss  the  weary  days  of  pain, 

The  sleepless  nights  of  woe — 

To  miss  the  poor  soul’s  dying  strain, 
Discordant,  sad,  and  low— 

To  miss  all  these,  and  ’neath  the  sky 
In  peace  to  fall  asleep  and  die ! 


To  close  the  eye  when  twilight  gray 
Falls  o’er  a world  of  care, 

And  waken  in  the  “ far  away  ” 

Where  all  is  bright  and  fair ! 

Who  would  not,  then,  without  a sigh, 
Rejoice  to  go  to  sleep  and  die  ? 


Slept  Byron  when  his  sweetest  chords 
By  death  were  snapped  atwain, 
Ana  floated  far,  o’er  Grecia's  swords, 
The  poet’s  deathless  strain ! 

When  comes  my  time,  I pray  that  I 
May  gently  fall  asleep  and  die. 
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WAR  CLOUDS. 

About  seven  hundred  and  sixty 
years  before  Christ,  Isaiah,  who  is 
styled  “prince  of  all  the  prophets,” 
in  prophesying  the  coming  of  the 
Messiah,  and  his  reign  on  the  earth, 
said,  “He  shall  judge  among  the 
nations  and  shall  rebuke  many  peo- 
ple; and  they  shall  beat  their 
swords  into  plough-shares,  and  their 
spears  into  pruning-hooks.  Nation 
shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  na- 
tion, neither  shall  they  learn  war 
any  more.”  That  sublime  declara- 
tion of  the  “ prince  of  all  the  proph- 
ets ” was  made  more  than  twenty-six 
centuries  ago.  In  the  meantime  the 
Messiah  has  come,  established  his 
kingdom,  delivered  his  message  of 
peace,  and  departed,  but  swords  are 
not  beaten  into  plough-shares,  nor 
spears  into  pruning-hooks.  Nations 
continue  to  lift  up  the  sword  against 
nation,  and  the  study  of  war  receives 
more  attention  than  at  any  period 
since  the  “ prince  of  prophets  ” pro- 
claimed his  prophetic  visions  to  the 
Jews.  Manifestly  the  “Prince  of 
Peace  ” does  not  direct  the  affairs  of 


nations,  particularly  Christian  na- 
tions. It  is  doubtless  true  that  the 
sword  and  the  spear  are  less  used 
now  than  in  the  days  of  Isaiah,  but 
they  were  laid  aside  because  their 
death-dealing  qualities  were  not  up 
to  the  standard  required  by  Chris- 
tian nations.  We  would  not  be  ir- 
reverent, we  would  not  discredit 
prophecy,  we  would  not,  if  we  could, 
detract  from  the  majesty  and  sub- 
limity of  Isaiah’s  prophecies,  but,  if 
he  had  been  blessed  with  powers  of 
vision  to  see  Christian  nations  of 
the  present  time  preparing  for  war ; 
if  he  could  have  seen  the  standing 
armies,  the  iron  clad  fleets ; if  he 
could  have  seen  the  numerous  mod- 
ern inventions  constructed  with 
special  reference  to  the  greatest  pos- 
sible slaughter,  and  for  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  monuments  of  labor,  it 
occurs  to  us  that  all  his  God-like 
faculties  would  have  been  aroused 
and  that  thunderbolts  of  denuncia- 
tion would  have  been  hurled  at  the 
nations,  which,  professing  Christian- 
ity, excel  savages  in  devising  meth- 
ods of  slaughter  and  destruction  ; 
and  yet,  these  Christian  nations, 
with  an  impudence  which  defies  hy- 
perbole, mutually  implore  the 
Prince  of  Peace,  the  Son  of  God,  the 
Messiah  of  whom  Isaiah  prophesied, 
to  bestow  upon  them  heaven’s  choic- 
est benedictions,  assuming,  forsooth, 
that  their  prayers  are  answered  most 
fully  when  their  instruments  of 
death  have  done  the  largest  possible 
execution.  Notwithstanding  such 
reflections,  and  paradoxical  as  it 
may  appear,  we  are  of  the  opinion, 
there  have  been,  and  will  continue  to 
be  Christian  wars,  wars  which  heav- 
en has  approved  and  will  continue 
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to  approve.  When  a crushed,  en- 
slaved, and  cruelly  treated  people 
go  to  war  for  their  liberty,  then  it 
may  be  said  that  : 

41  * * If  there  be  on  this  earthly  sphere 
A boon,  an  offering  Heaven  holds  dear, 

’Tis  the  last  libation  Liberty  draws 
From  the  hearts  that  bleed  and  break  in  her 
cause.” 

And  he  who  would  like  to  deter- 
mine approximately  when  such 
wars  will  cease  on  the  earth,  may 
survey  the  map  of  the  world,  find  its 
dark  spots,  where  despots  rule,  and 
say,  “ until  these  are  made  light  and 
bright  by  the  effulgent  sun  of  lib- 
erty,wars  will  not  cease.”  When  the 
down-trodden  are  emancipated, 
when  kings  and  potentates  admit 
that  “ all  men  are  created  equal,  and 
are  endowed  by  their  Creator  with 
certain  unalienable  rights ; that 
among  these  are  life,  liberty  and  the 
pursuit  of  happiness,”  then  the 
world  may  prudently  anticipate  an 
era  of  peace,  then  it  may  be  that  the 
swords  will  be  beaten  into  plough- 
shares and  spears  into  pruning- 
hooks ; but  not  till  then. 

The  student  of  current  events 
finds  all  Europe  preparing  for  war. 
England  and  Italy  and  Germany 
are  fighting  Arabs  and  negroes  in 
Africa.  France  proposes  to  bom- 
bard Alexandria,  while  conducting 
a war  in  China.  England  and  Rus- 
sia are  preparing  for  war  in  Afghan- 
istan, which,  if  finally  declared,  will 
be  felt  throughout  the  civilized 
world.  Chili  has  not  yet  relaxed 
her  grasp  upon  Peru.  The  relations 
between  Brazil  and  the  Argentine 
Republic  are  warlike,  Central  Amer- 
ica is  convulsed,  and  in  the  far 
Northwest  of  the  Dominion  of  Can- 
ada, the  Indians  and  half-breeds  are 
on  the  war  path.  “ Men  may  cry, 


peace,  peace,”  but  there  is  no  assured 
peace  on  earth.  It  is  war,  or  prep- 
aration for  war.  There  can  be  heard 
no  harbinger  voice  proclaiming  uni- 
versal peace,  no  ray  of  light  glows 
along  the  horizon,  betokening  the 
dawn  of  an  era  when  nations  shall 
learn  war  no  more.  Why  these  war 
clouds,  and  what  are  to  be  the  re- 
sults of  the  conflicts  they  portend  ? 
If  a laconic  reply  could  be  tolerated 
we  might  say  manifest  destiny  ac- 
counts for  the  clouds,  and  final  re- 
sults will  demonstrate  that  the  world 
has  been  improved  by  the  convul- 
sions of  war.  In  every  quarter  of 
the  globe  civilization  confronts  sav- 
agery, barbarism  and  semi-barbar- 
ism. A higher  type  of  civilization 
bears  down  upon  the  lower  type. 
Intelligence  is  in  conflict  with  ig- 
norance, power  treads  upon  weak- 
ness. The  question  is  the  “ survival 
of  the  fittest,”  and  the  fittest  in  war 
is  the  strongest.  The  right,  in  every 
conflict  does  not  prevail,  the  truth 
is  often  cloven  down ; but  ultimate- 
ly, truth  and  right  and  liberty  are 
to  be  enthroned.  When  this  high 
noon  of  civilization  and  progress  is 
reached,  when  all  men  are  citizens — 
crowned  sovereigns  by  constitution 
and  law — when  education  is  uni- 
versal and  savagery  and  barbarism 
disappear,  when  the  boundary  lines 
of  nations  are  clearly  defined  and 
made  inviolate  by  the  consent  of 
all,  then  it  may  be  that  swords  will 
be  transformed  into  plough-shares, 
and  the  nations  will  be  at  peace.  To 
accomplish  such  results  may  require 
ten  thousand  years  or  ten  times  ten 
thousand  years.  The  question  of 
time  is  of  little  consequence,  but  if 
with  all  the  light  before  us  we  are 
able  to  determine  that  the  drift  of 
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events  is  in  that  direction,  genera- 
tions, as  they  come  and  go,  can  af- 
ford to  be  satisfied  if  they  can,  in 
any  way,  expedite  the  grand  con- 
summation. Taking  human  nature 
in  the  aggregate,  as  it  is,  wars  are  in- 
evitable. To  determine  with  any 
degree  of  accuracy  the  causes  which 
provoke  war  is  of  less  importance 
than  to  contemplate  the  results.  No 
one  except  the  parties  engaged  cares 
particularly  why  English  soldiers 
are  in  the  Soudan  or  the  French  in 
Tonquin,  but  the  world  looks  on 
with  ever  increasing  solicitude  to 
note  results.  If  El  Mahdi  is  van- 
quished, then  a vast  region  is  re- 
deemed from  the  thraldom  of  barbar- 
ism ; otherwise  darkness  will  con- 
tinue to  overshadow  the  land.  It 
is  difficult  to  understand  why  the 
French  are  at  war  with  the  Chinese, 
but  upon  general  principles,  all 
Christendom  hopes  for  a triumph  of 
French  arms,  because  the  exclu- 
siveness of  the  Chinese  is  not  in 
consonance  with  the  civilization 
of  the  age,  and  will  not  be  toler- 
ated. But  such  struggles  are  dwarfed 
to  comparative  insignificance  when 
contemplating  the  impending  con- 
flict between  England  and  Russia ; 
causes  are  lost  sight  of,  and  only  re- 
sults are  discussed.  Treating  the 
question  negatively,  it  oannot  be 
said  that  the  resort  to  arms  between 
the  two  nations  will  be  in  the  inter- 
est of  others  than  those  who  are  am- 
bitious of  power  and  dominion. 

It  will  not  be  unprofitable  in  this 
connection  to  state,  with  some  de- 
gree of  definiteness,  facts  relating  to 
the  extent  and  power  of  the  two 
mighty  empires,  whose  belligerent 
attitude  startles  Christendom.  The 


British  Empire  embraces  with  its 
colonies  and  dependencies  about 
one-third  of  the  terrestrial  surface  of 
the  globe,  and  nearly  one-fourth  of 
its  population.  Such  a vast  extent 
of  territory  naturally  suggested  Dan- 
iel Webster’s  figure  of  speech,  “drum 
beat  ” and  “ martial  airs  ” “ follow- 
ing the  sun  and  keeping  company 
with  the  hours,”  In  Europe  the 
British  Empire  includes : Great 
Britain  and  Ireland,  Gibraltar,  Mal- 
ta and  Heligoland ; area,  121,000 
square  miles  and  32,000,000  popula- 
tion. 

In  Asia : British  and  Farther  In- 
dia, Hong  Kong,  Aden,  Straits  Set- 
tlements, Labuan,  Ceylon,  &c.;  area, 

1.600.000  square  miles  and  200,000,- 
000  population. 

In  Africa : Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
Natal,  Gold  Coast,  Gambia,  Sierra 
Leone,  Mauritius  and  St.  Helena; 
area,  250,000  square  miles  and  1,500,- 
000  population. 

In  North  America:  The  British 
Possessions  from  Newfoundland  to 
Vancouver’s  Island ; area,  3,800,000 
square  miles,  and  4,000,000  popula- 
tion. 

In  the  West  Indies  and  Central 
America:  Honduras  and  fifteen 

islands  and  groups  of  islands ; area, 

28.000  square  miles  and  900,000  pop- 
ulation. 

In  South  America  : British  Gui- 
nea and  Falkland  Islands;  area, 

80.000  square  miles,  and  150,000  pop- 
ulation. 

Australia : New  South  Wales,  Vic- 
toria, South  Australia,  West  Austra- 
lia, Tasmania,  Queensland  and  New 
Zealand ; area,  2,550,000  square 
miles  and  2,000,000  population. 

Making  a gr£nd  total  of  8,427,000 
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square  miles  and  240,550,000  popu- 
lation. 

The  Russian  Empire  includes 
8,088,331  square  miles,  having  a 
population  of  78,732,000.  Of  this 
territory,  2,226, 982  square  miles  are 
in  Europe,  with  70,880,000  popula- 
tion, and  5,861,348  square  miles  in 
Asia,  with  a population  of  7,924,000. 
It  will  be  observed  that  the  Russian 
possessions  are  in  Europe  and  Asia, 
while  the  possessions  of  England  are 
scattered  over  the  whole  earth.  A 
glance  at  the  map  of  Asia  will  help 
materially  in  revealing  the  cause  of 
the  war-cloud  which  now  portends 
a terrific  struggle.  British  India  ex- 
tends northward  until  it  touches  the 
southern  boundary  of  Afghanistan, 
while  the  Russian  possessions  extend 
southward  until  they  touch  the 
northern  limits  of  Afghanistan.  If 
Russia  invades  and  conquers  Af- 
ghanistan, then  Russia  comes  down 
to  the  British  India  boundary.  To 
prevent  this  occasions  England’s 
hostile  attitude.  Russia  is  looking 
for  a pathway  to  the  sea.  She  has 
maritime  ambitions.  With  such 
facts  in  full  view  the  intelligent 
reader  will  be  able  to  form  conclu- 
sions more  or  less  satisfactory  until 
the  war  begins,  or  the  threatening 
cloud  is  dispersed  by  the  triumph  of 
reason  over  pride  and  passion.  The 
nations  to  be  engaged  have  staying 
qualities  and  vast  resources.  Both 
are  Christian  nations,  boasting  of 
established  churches.  They  civilize 
with  catechisms  and  cutlasses,  bom- 
bard with  bibles  and  bombs,  reform 
with  rituals  and  rifles,  and  canonize 
with  cannon.  The  missionaries  in 
Asia  are  making  poor  headway.  In 
all  of  its  15,000,000  square  miles 


there  is  not  now  an  inch  of  “ Holy 
Land  ” left,  unless  Siberia  and  India 
may  lay  claim  to  the  title.  There  is 
idolatry,  ignorance  and  idleness,  re- 
quiring the  gospel  of  gunpowder, 
and  the  baptism  of  fire.  Such,  at 
least,  is  the  view  that  Russia  and 
England  take  of  the  situation.  As 
we  write  the  war  cloud  hanging 
about  Afghanistan  grows  darker. 
What  the  outcome  will  be  the  Infi- 
nite Disposer  of  Events  only  knows, 
but  it  may  be  gratifying  to  believe 
Asia  cannot  be  injured. 

EXPOSITIONS  AS  EDUCATORS. 

In  the  April  number  of  the  Mag- 
azine we  published  an  editorial 
article  captioned  “ Expositions.” 
Since  the  writing  of  that  article  the 
country  has  been  deluged  with  de- 
scriptions of  the  World’s  Exposition 
at  New  Orleans.  The  leading  jour- 
nals of  the  country  have  had  their 
special  correspondents  on  the 
ground,  and  those  who  were  denied 
the  pleasure  of  being  eye  witnesses 
of  the  wonderful  display  of  science, 
art,  skill  and  mechanism,  as  also 
the  boundless  resources  of  the  States 
and  territories  composing  the  Great 
American  Republic,  have  not  failed, 
we  conclude,  to  read,  with  ever  in- 
creasing interest,  descriptions  of  the 
exposition,  which,  in  some  regards, 
if  we  are  ’ to  credit  the  testimony  of 
those  who  have  visited  all  the  great 
expositions  of  Europe  and  the 
U nited  States,  stands  unrivaled.  It 
is  no  part  of  our  purpose,  at  this 
writing,  to  criticise  that  class  of  cor- 
respondents,who, unmindful  of  what 
their  readers  really  wanted  to  know, 
have  turned  their  attention  more  to 
the  discussion  of  political  and  social 
subjects  than  to  the  great  merits  of 
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the  exposition.  It  is  well  known 
that  New  Orleans  is  not  Chicago,  St. 
Louis  nor  Cincinnati,  nor  is  Louisi- 
ana Illinois,  Indiana  or  Ohio.  Per- 
sons predisposed  to  censoriousness 
find  much  in  the  South  upon  which 
to  comment  in  a spirit  of  unkind- 
ness, and  it  is  equally  true  that  those 
who  visit  the  Southern  States,  with 
an  honest  purpose  to  deal  justly 
with  facts,  find  an  abundance  of 
material  with  which  to  build  ar- 
guments demonstrating  that  the 
South,  in  the  near  future,  as  nations 
reckon  periods,  will  be  a land  of 
fabulous  wealth  and  of  such  pro- 
gress as  will  astonish  the  world. 
But,  dismissing  such  reflections,  it 
may  be  said  that  the  establishment 
of  the  World’s  Exposition  at  New 
Orleans  demonstrates,  beyond  cavil, 
that  the  South,  even  now,  possesses 
a vitality,  an  indomitable  will 
power,  a capacity  to  grasp  and  to 
solve  great  problems,  which  it  were 
less  than  manly  to  deny,  and  the 
recognition  of  which  must  be  credit- 
able to  men  of  intelligence,  and  the 
fact  that  New  Orleans  is  unfortu- 
nately situated,  geographically,  for 
securing  exhibits  and  visitors,  only 
increases  the  admiration  all  must 
feel  for  the  pluck  and  energy  which, 
overcoming  all  obstacles,  finally 
achieved  a grand  success,  for  all,  in- 
cluding the  most  intensely  hyper- 
critical, admit  that  the  exposition 
is  in  all  regards  creditable  to  the 
nation  and  to  the  age. 

As  educators,  we  regard  national 
and  international  expositions  cheap 
at  almost  any  price,  and  the  fact  that 
the  people,  high  and  low,  rich  and 
poor,  old  and  young,  white  and 
black,  are  anxious  to  visit  them  and 


declare  that  they  afford  pleasure 
and  instruction,  confirms  the  opin- 
ion that  they  are  among  the  most 
valuable  educators  known  to  the 
times. 

The  New  Orleans  Exposition  was 
opened  on  the  19th  of  December, 
and,  according  to  the  original  pro- 
gramme, is  to  close  on  the  1st  day 
of  June — the  entire  time  of  the  ex- 
hibit being  163  days.  It  is  assumed 
that  the  average  attendance  will 
reach  5,000  a day,  grand  total  of 
visitors  815,000.  The  general  Gov- 
ernment has  contributed  to  the 
exposition  $1,300,000,  or  about 
$1.60  per  capita  for  all  the  visitors 
who  have  passed  within  its  gates. 
The  question  arises,  what  have  they 
learned,  and  in  what  way  can  the 
information  obtained  be  of  value  to 
the  Government?  Before  attempt- 
ing to  answer  such  interrogatories, 
it  may  be  prudent  to  assume  that 
the  term  education,  whatever  may 
be  the  dictum  of  lexicographers 
means  more  and  far  more  than  is 
taught  in  colleges.  We  have  inti- 
mated that  expositions  are  educat- 
ors. They  teach,  and  those  who 
attend  them  learn.  The  lessons 
taught  are  necessarily  of  a character 
which  elevate,  awaken  thought, 
arouse  ambition,  magnify  estimates 
of  the  conquering  powers  of  mind, 
exalt  manhood  and  refine  taste. 
*Expositions  address  the  eye,  and 
through  that  organ  the  intellect, 
and  the  humblest  toiler,  the  illiter- 
ate wayfaring  man,  beholds  the  ten 
thousand  wonders  of  skill,  the  pro- 
ducts of  earth,  air  and  sea,  of  shop, 
factory,  mine,  forest  and  studio,  and 
learns  more  in  a day  than  the  schools 
could  teach  in  a century.  It  is 
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questionable,  if  in  our  boasted  ad- 
vance in  education,  we  give  suf- 
ficient prominence  to  the  import- 
ance of  things  to  be  seen,  and  de- 
vote undue  attention  to  books.  The 
order  of  nations  seems  to  be  to  ad- 
dress the  eye.  If  we  look  upward 
to  the  azure  heavens  the  eye  is 
treated  to  the  most  wonderful 
phenomena.  We  behold  innumer- 
able organized/sy stems  of  flaming 
spheres.  If  we  contemplate  the 
earth,  our  own  planet,  “ our  cradle 
and  our  sarcophagus  ” we  are  con- 
fronted with  things  in  the  animal, 
vegetable  and  mineral  kingdoms, 
which  defy  computation — men, 
cities,  villages,  mountains,  forests, 
plains,  lakes,  seas  and  rivers,  birds 
and  bees  and  beasts,  beauty  and  de- 
formity. These  are  man’s  first  edu- 
cators, and  he  who  closes  his  eyes 
to  the  sublime  exposition,  to  the 
Creator’s  exhibits  of  His  skill, 
“ though  he  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  angels,”  his  education 
is  defective,  a fact  happily  illus- 
trated in  the  answer  of  the  shepherd 
to  the  philosopher : 

“ The  little  knowledge  I have  gained 
Is  all  from  simple  nature  drained. 

The  daily  labors  of  the  bee 
Awake  my  soul  to  industry; 

Who  can  observe  the  careful  ant 
And  not  provide  for  future  want  ? 

Thus  every  object  in  creation, 

Can  furnish  hints  for  education, 

And  from  the  most  minute  and  mean, 

My  teacher  does  my  morals  glean.’.’ 

• 

We  have  stated  that  the  general 
Government  has  contributed  $1,- 
300,000  to  the  New  Orleans  World’s 
Exposition,  and  that  815,000  per- 
sons have  viewed  the  vast  wealth  of 
exhibits,  and  have  asked  what  have 
they  learned,  and  in  what  way  can 
the  information  obtained  be  of 
value  to  the  Government?  ' We  de- 


sire to  say,  in  the  first  place,  that  ex- 
positions cannot  fail  to  challenge  the 
admiration  of  the  world  for  the 
triumph  ot  mechanical  skill.  Say 
what  we  may  in  exaltation  of  art, 
whether  it'  be  by  the  chisel  or  the 
pencil  of  the  great  artists,  from  Phy- 
dias  to  Michael  Angelo,  still,  the 
mechanic  at  the  world’s  great  ex- 
positions stands  forth  in  imperial 
grandeur,  from  the  simplest  trink- 
ets displayed  to  catch  the  eye  of  the 
visitor,  to  the  great  engine  that 
moves  the  machinery,  all,  all  pro- 
claim the  indebtedness  of  the  world 
for  its  progress  to  the  skilled  me- 
chanic. Expositions  are  the  worlds 
towering  monuments  in  honor  of 
labor  and  skill,  and  he  who  is  not 
educated  by  the  ten  thousand  silent 
and  yet  eloquent  teachers  found  in 
the  trophies  of  skill,  which  meet  his 
gaze  on  all  sides,  to  the  conviction 
that  labor  produces  all  the  wealth, 
belongs  to  that  class  of  unfortunates 
who  go  into  ecstacies  at  an  oratori- 
cal % tournament,  and  look  with 
blank  indifference  upon  any  display 
of  skill  in  the  realms  of  mechanism. 

But  expositions  have  a direct  ten- 
dency to  broaden  and  liberalize 
thought.  The  croaker,  the  hyper- 
critical censorious  person  finds  in  a 
World’s  Exposition  multiplied  in- 
fluences designed  to  correct  his 
mental  deformities,  to  expand  him 
to  dignified  proportions  and  to  lift 
him  out  of  the  fault-finding  rut  in 
which,  by  inheritance  or  choice,  he 
is  placed.  And  these  influences  are 
of  a nature  to  either  kill  him  or 
cure  him  of  his  infirmities.  If  he 
has  a soul,  though  it  be  so  small 
that  a thousand  of  them  could  stand 
flat-footed  on  the  point  of  a cambric 
needle,  a world’s  exposition  will 
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either  expand,  or  by  the  magnificent 
display  of  its  wonders,  dazzle  it  to 
death.  It  has  been  written  that  “ in 
the  history  of  most  countries  the 
period  of  the  highest  literary  glory 
will  generally  be  found  to  coincide 
with  that  of  some  very  marked  and 
permanent  achievements  in  com- 
merce or  in  war,”  and  that  “ those 
men  who  best  can  perform  great 
actions  are  in  general  best  able  to 
think  sublime  thoughts.”  Such 
propositions  naturally  lead  to  insti- 
tuting comparisons  in  regard  to  the 
educating  forces  in  operation,  in 
times  of  war  and  times  of  peace. 
Commerce,  industry,  manufactur- 
ing, the  multiplying  sources  of  pro- 
gress, comfort,  peace  and  prosperity 
are  the  trophies  of  peace,  and  of 
these  expositions  are  full  to  over- 
flowing. Do  they  educate  ? Do  they 
elevate  the  beholder  and  sublimate 
the  mind  ? Does  it  require  war  to 
usher  in  eras  of  “literary  glory?” 
Is  it  required 

“ That  men  should  stumble  o’er  the  slain, 

’Mid  splintered  bone  and  scattered  brain  ; 
That  men  should  see  the  streaming  blood 
Drench  the  green  sod  and  tinge  the  flood,” 

to  be  educated  up  to  a point  neces- 
sary for  literary  glory?  Must  it  be 
that — 

“ Some  upright  brute,  whose  ruthless  might, 

In  covert  of  a regal  den 
Lays  waste  all  mercy,  sense  and  right, 

Defies  a God  and  tramples  men,” 

must  scourge  the  world  with  whips 
of  flame,  before  literature  can  reach 
the  summit  of  glory  ? We  prefer  a 
negative  reply  to  such  interrogatories 
and  to  maintain  that  expositions  in 
their  mighty  educational  influences 
lift  men  and  nations  to  higher 
plains  of  honor  and  usefulness,  that 
they  intensify  noble  ambitions  and 
make  the  world  better,  and  that 
their  cost  is  an  investment  which 


pays  incalculably  rich  dividends  in 
all  that  pertains  to  the  well-being  of 
society. 

Discussing  the  World’s  Exposi- 
tion at  New  Orleans  from  a national 
standpoint,  the  effect  cannot  fail  to 
have  been  in  all  regards  the  most 
gratifying.  Standing  in  the  gallery 
of  the  Government  building,  the 
visitor  was  able  to  take  in  the  vast 
Republic  at  a glance — not  its  acres, 
mountains  and  rivers,  its  forests,- 
fields  and  farms,  and  its  mines,  but 
the  products  of  all  the  states  and  ter- 
ritories were  before  him.  In  that 
glance  sectionalism  disappeared — 
the  Union  came  into  full  view,  state 
pride  gave  place  to  national  exul- 
tation, and  the  exclamations,  “The 
Union,  one  and  indivisible,”  “one 
country,  one  flag,  one  destiny,”  was 
naturally  on  every  American  tongue 
and  the  lessons  of  national  pride 
and  national  glory  were  taught  in  a 
way  beyond  the  reach  of  the  most 
renowned  educator  that  ever  thought 
or  wrote  or  lectured.  Expositions, 
as  educators  of  the  people,  are  worth 
all  they  cost,  and  should  the  Gen- 
eral Government  conclude  to  defray 
the  entire  expense,  as  often  as  once 
in  every  census  decade,  the  result 
would  be  to  bring  widely  separated 
States  into  harmonious  relations 
which  would  result  in  giving  sta- 
bility to  our  institutions,  whereby 
the  perpetuity  of  our  liberties  would 
obtain  such  guarantees  as  standing 
armies  would  fail  to  secure. 

WHITE  MEMBERS  OF  THE 
BROTHERHOOD . 

The  term  “ white  ” has  special  sig- 
nificance ; used  without  reference  to 
race  or  complexion,  it  means 
“ bright ; being  without  color,  or  in 
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a popular  sense,  being  of  the  color  of 
pure  snow,”  hence,  the  term  is  used 
to  convey  the  idea  of  “ purity — free 
from  spot,  stain  or  blemish,  present- 
ing the  hue  of  immaculateness,”  or 
“ sanctified ; purified  from  gross- 
ness,” indicating  “ exemption  from 
debasing  influences.”  In  common 
parlance  it  is  often  remarked,  when 
referring  to  a man  of  honor  and  in- 
tegrity, “ he  is  a white  man.”  We 
hear  often  of  “dark  deeds,”  “black 
hearts,”  etc.  The  significance  of 
such  terms  is  easily  apprehended. 
Mistakes  are  never  made.  We  are 
thinking  at  this  writing  of  the  ex- 
tended lists  which  monthly  appear 
in  the  Magazine  of  “Expulsions” 
of  members  of  the  various  Lodges. 
It  is  not  our  purpose  to  array  the 
sum  totals  for  a year,  one  month 
will  suffice.  W e will  take  the  month 
of  February,  1885.  That  will  show. 
It  will  be  seen  by  the  official  report 
that  110  members  were  expelled 
from  48  Lodges.  Of  these  104  were 
expelled  for  non-payment  of  dues, 
2 for  defrauding  the  Lodge,  1 for 
drunkenness,  2 for  contempt  of 
Lodge,  and  1 for  defrauding  mem- 
bers. Of  the  104  members  who  were 
expelled  for  non-payment  of  dues, 
we  are  not  prepared  to  say  that  not 
one  was  a white  member.  There 
may  have  been  one  or  more  impecu- 
nious to  a degree  that  payment  was 
out  of  the  question.  If  so,  the  rea- 
son why  should  be  sought.  If  mis- 
fortune had  overtaken  him ; if  work 
had  been  sought  and  not  found ; if 
sickness  had  entered  his  home  and 
struck  down  himself,  his  wife  or 
children ; then,  in  such  contingen- 
cies, the  brother  might  still  claim  to 
be  white.  But  we  surmise,  if  such 


facts  could  have  been  shown,  the 
brother  would  never  have  been  ex- 
pelled. The  white  members  of  all 
our  Lodges  are  disposed  to  deal  hon- 
orably and  fairly  with  the  member- 
ship, and  hence  we  conclude  that 
such  members  as  are  expelled  for 
any  cause  had  ceased  to  be  white 
members.  They  had  repeatedly,  in 
the  case  of  dues,  for  instance,  vio- 
lated their  obligation,  broken  their 
plighted  word,  tarnished  their  repu- 
tation, soiled  their  character  and 
stabbed  their  honor.  They  were 
willing  to  be  helped,  and  quite  as 
ready  to  stand  aloof  when  assistance 
was  required  of  them.  Such  men 
are  not  white.  There  are  spots  upon 
their  lives  and  characters.  They  are 
not  to  be  numbered  with  honorable 
men  who  regard  obligations,  and  are 
true  to  trusts.  Their  influence  is 
pernicious — they  are  a burden  and 
an  obstacle.  They  are  without  hon- 
orable ambitions.  Their  theory  of 
life  is  low  and  vulgar.  They  are 
(lishonest.  They  are  not  white.  To 
see  an  extended  list  of  expulsions 
of  that  class  of  members  has  an  in- 
vigorating rather  than  a dishearten- 
ing effect  upon  the  membership  at 
large.  Ten  honest  men  are  stronger 
than  a hundred  others,  who,  upon 
slight  provocation,  or  any  provoca- 
tion, will  violate  obligations.  The 
action  of  the  Lodges  in  promptly 
expelling  such  material  is  indicative 
of  vitality,  and  a robust  courage  to 
do  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time. 
We  would  not  disguise  the  fact  that 
such  exhibitions  of  mercenary 
meanness  as  we  have  referred  to  are 
not  to  a degree  humiliating.  It  is 
by  no  means  agreeable  to  see  men 
who  have  worn  the  badge  of  the 
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Brotherhood  play  traitors  to  obliga- 
tion, honor,  integrity  and  associates, 
but  no  effeminate  sentimentality 
should  stand  in  the  way  of  prompt- 
ly ridding  our  cherished  Order  of 
men  who  are  incapable  of  compre- 
hending its  mission,  and  too  con- 
temptibly mercenary  to  contribute 
their  pittance  that  it  may  respond 
to  the  cry  of  the  widow  and  orphan, 
when  the  father,  standing  bravely  at 
his  post,  goes  down  to  death.  V erily, 
such  men  are  not  white . They  are 
neither  clean  nor  pure,  and  while 
they  can  be  of  little  service  any- 
where, their  presence  in  any  Lodge 
of  our  Brotherhood  must,  of  neces- 
sity, be  contaminating.  Only  white 
members  are  wanted.  There  need 
be  but  little  said  of  such  offenses,  as 
drunkenness,  defrauding  Lodges 
and  members,  and  kindred  impro- 
prieties, and  Lodges  which  promptly 
rebuke,  to  the  extent  of  their  power, 
3Uch  outrages,  will  receive  the  ap- 
plause of  all  honorable  men. 

Our  views  upon  the  subject  of  the 
payment  of  dues  have  hitherto  ap- 
peared in  the  Magazine,  and  we  are 
confident  that  our  reflections  have 
met  the  approval  of  every  White 
member  of  the  Brotherhood.  But 
we  regard  the  occasion  as  favorable 
'or  a further  reference  to  financial 
topics.  No  fireman  enters  our 
Brotherhood  ignorant  of  its  require- 
ments. Every  contemplated  pur- 
pose bears  the  stamp  of  moral  ex- 
jellence  and  mental  development. 
To  help  those  who  desire  to  help 
,hem8elve8,  to  sympathize  with  the 
ifflicted,  to  bury  our  dead,  and  re- 
ieve  the  wants  of  sorrowing  widows 
ind  orphans,  are  qualities  which 
ustify  encomiums.  The  benevolent 


features  of  the  Brotherhood,  as*  well 
as  its  current  expenses,  require 
money,  and  require  it  promptly. 
Postponements  mean  embarrass- 
ments, and  failure  to  pay  means 
degradation  and  death  to  the  Order. 
It  will  be  observed,  by  consulting  of- 
ficial reports  that  during  the  month 
of  February  thirteen  death  claims, 
amounting  to  $13,000,  were  paid. 
We  might  write  that  the  sum  ap- 
pears large,  but  were  we  to  set  oppo- 
site the  figures  facts  relating  to  the 
blessings  conferred  by  the  amount 
paid  they  would  loom  up  in  such 
grandeur  of  proportions,  they  would 
shine  with  such  effulgence,  that  all 
white  members  of  our  Brotherhood 
would  be  devoutly  thankful  for  the 
privilege  of  making  their  contribu- 
tions in  aid  of  such  Christ-like  ben- 
efactions. 

We  are  gratified  to  know  that  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men is  growing  in  membership  and 
in  moral  and  financial  power.  It 
has  had,  and  may  continue  to  have 
for  a time,  those  within  its  ranks 
who  take  upon  themselves  the  obli- 
gations of  membership  from  un- 
worthy motives.  Such  persons, 
however  skilled  in  chicane,  will  not 
be  able  to  play  the  role  of  impostor 
to  any  serious  extent.  The  vigilance 
of  the  white  members  will  be  more 
than  equal  to  the  arts  of  duplicity, 
and  rogues  and  tramps,  parasites, 
time-servers  and  hangers-on,  will 
be  required  to  move  out.  The  prin- 
ciples and  purposes  of  the  Brother- 
hood are  in  consonance  with  right 
and  all  things  of  good  report,  and  its 
destinies  are  in  the  hands  of  a mem- 
bership who  are  white,  and  in  the 
future,  as'in  the  past,  will  keep  it 
free  from  debasing  influences. 
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A SPRING  FORM  ON  HOUSE  CLEANING. 

One  bright  day  in  the  latter  part  of 
April  I decided  to  go  out  “ calling/’  The 
preliminaries  to  house  cleaning  had  all 
been  attended  to.  The  cellar  had  been 
thoroughly  cleaned  and  whitewashed, 
all  the  accumulations  of  winter  removed, 
steps  and  shelves  scoured  and  everything 
made  fresh  and  sweet.  The  attic  had 
been  overhauled,  the  paper  rags  sold, 
the  carpet  rags  sorted  over,  the  cast  off 
garments  given  away,  the  rubbish  de- 
stroyed, windows  washed,  and  cayenne 
pepper  dusted  into  all  the  cracks  and 
crevices  to  keep  away  the  moths.  The 
wood  shed  had  been  put  in  order,  boxes 
and  barrels  and  countless  odds  and  ends 
properly  disposed  of,  and  all  stray  boards, 
<fcc.,  converted  into  kindling.  The  yard 
had  been  raked,  the  walk  repaired,  the 
gate  mended  and  the  cistern  fixed.  And 
now' I was  “resting  on  my  oars”  and 
wraiting  for  permanent  good  weather  be- 
fore attacking  those  parts  of  the  house 
that  were  occupied  by  the  family. 

So  I concluded  to  employ  this  little 
“ breathing  spell  ” in  paying  a number 
of  visits  wmich  had  accumulated  during 
my  long  absence.  Arrayed  in  my  best 
gown,  I started  out.  The  sun  was  bright 
but  the  air  quite  chilly  and  I gave  special 
directions  to  the  servant  to  keep  up  a 
cheerful  fire  in  the  grate.  But  I soon 
found  that  my  friends  were  much 
“smarter”  than  myself.  Almost  with- 
out exception  they  had  finished  house 
cleaning.  The  parlors  were  swept  and 
garnished,  the  base  burners  taken  down, 
grates  closed  up  and  over  all  was  that 
general  air  of  chilliness  wThich  indicates 
that  the  family  ark  has  been  through  a 
deluge.  Some  of  the  ladies  remarked 
that  they  had  not  cleaned  any  of  the 
“nooks  and  corners”  but  always  began 
with  those  rooms  w hich  wfere  used  the 
most  because  they  seemed  the  dirtiest. 
I smiled  and  shivered  and  tried  to  be 
agreeable  w'hile  my  teeth  chattered  and 
the  cold  waves  ran  up  and  dowrn  my 
spinal  column. 

At  each  house  I had  the  same  experi- 
ence. The  final  call  wTas  made  in  a brick 
row  where  the  parlor  faced  the  north. 
Everything  was  spotless,  ghostly  lace 
curtains  at  the  windows,  bric-a-brac  all 
shining  and  grate  decorated  with  ever- 
greens. The  hostess  came  in  enveloped 
in  a blanket  shawl.  I felt  as  if  I did  not 
have  on  any  clothes.  It  was  the  last 
feather  and  before  the  call  was  ended  I 
took  a hard  chill.  I hastened  home  but 


tonsilitis  set  in  and  for  a week  I was  con- 
fined to  the  house  with  ulcerated  sore 
throat.  A minister  happening  to  call 
during  the  time,  related  his  own  experi- 
ence. He  said,  in  the  early  days  of  his 
ministry  he  came  very  near  going  into 
consumption,  simply  from  making  pas- 
toral calls  and  being  entertained  in  cold 
adore,  and  that  of  late  years  he  had 
eclined  to  leave  his  overcoat  in  the  hall, 
as  he  did  not  propose  to  be  made  the 
victim  of  neat  but  cruel  housekeepers. 

This  little  incident  hardly  needs  a 
moral.  Every  woman  can  decide  for 
herself  whether  she  is  in  the  habit  of 
killing  off  her  friends  in  the  manner 
above  described.  One  scarcely  knows 
which  to  pity  most,  a family  with  a 
housewife  who  is  careless  and  slovenly 
or  one  who  is  excessively  neat  and  pains- 
taking. In  both  cases  there  may  be 
poor  managements  In  the  former  the 
family  are  subjected  to  much  delay  and 
inconvenience  and  in  the  latter  they  may 
suffer  equally  from  discomfort  and  an- 
noyance. Each  of  these  traits  of  charac- 
ter is  especially  prominent  during  the 
house  cleaning  season.  It  is  very  pro- 
voking at  this  time  of  the  year  to  find 
the  newspapers  full  of  sarcastic  jokes  in 
regard  to  the  awful  condition  of  the 
household.  One  would  suppose  chaos 
reigned  supreme  and  that  husbands  and 
children  had  been  driven  forth  like  our 
first  parents  from  the  garden  of  Eden. 
We  are  told  that  the  head  of  the  family 
cannot  move  without  stepping  into  a 
bucket  of  suds  and  that  the  children  go 
hungry  to  bed,  if,  indeed,  they  can  find 
any  bed,  and  that  every  body  gets  out  of 
the  way  of  the  wife  and  mother  who  is 
supposed  to  look  and  act  like  a “ holy 
terror.” 

Now,  I should  consider  all  this  a ma- 
licious libel  if  I did  not  know  from  ob- 
servation that  it  has  some  foundation  in 
fact.  It  is  lamentably  true  that  there 
are  some  homes  where  house  cleaning  is 
a sort  of  volcanic  eruption,  an  internal 
upheaval  which  pitches  all  the  contents 
of  the  house  to  the  four  winds.  The 
whole  neighborhood  and  all  the  passers 
by  know  that  there  is  some  unusual  com- 
motion. All  the  household  gods  and 
goods  are  exposed  to  public  inspection. 
The  yard  and  the  porches  and  the  top  of 
the  verandas  are  heaped  and  piled. 
Everything  is  in  confusion,  at  night  all 
is  taken  back  into  the  house  and  the  next 
morning  carried  out  again.  There  is  no 
opportunity  to  cook  a good  meal,  and  it 
one  wants  to  make  a change  of  toilet  for 
the  evening  it  is  impossible  to  find  the 
raiment  wherewith  to  be  clothed.  Every- 
body feels  cross,  and  husband  and  child- 
ren think  they  would  rather  live  like 
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pigs  in  a pen  than  pass  through  this  try- 
ing ordeal. 

Each  housekeeper  thinks  her  own  way 
is  best  and  that  she  knows  all  that  is 
needful  on  most  domestic  topics,  but  to 
my  mind,  there  is  no  necessity  for  all 
this  fuss  in  regard  to  housecleaning.  In 
the  first  place  there  is  usually  no  par- 
ticular hurry  about  it.  If  it  is  not  all 
done  this  week  you  will,  in  all  proba- 
bility, live  to  finish  it  next  week.  If  the 
house  is  very  large  or  the  help  insuffi- 
cient it  is  a good  plan  to  put  out  the 
washing  and  ironing  for  a week  or  two. 
Otherwise  let  Monday  and  Tuesday  be 
given  up  to  these  duties  while  the  house 
wife  gets  everything  in  readiness  for  the 
cleaning,  engages  the  paper  hangers, 
carpet  beaters,  &c.,  and  maxes  all  neces- 
sary trips  down  street  so  that  there  be 
no  interruptions.  Wednesday  let  all  the 
house  be  put  in  order  except  the  part 
that  is  to  be  cleaned,  and  have  enough 
bread,  pie,  rusks  and  cake  baked  to  last 
several  days.  There  are  then  three  days 
left  for  cleaning.  There  is  no  economy 
of  time  or  labor  m commencing  any  more 
in  the  morning  than  can  be  finished  dur- 
ing the  day.  It  is  not  essential  that  the 
family  have  a cold  dinner.  A pot  of 
beans  may  be  put  on  after  breakfast  and 
a pan  of  apples  put  in  the  oven.  With  a 
cup  of  coffee,  baked  beans,  a bunch  of 
spring  onions,  roast  apples  and  bread  and 
butter  any  family  can  make  an  excellent 
meal  and  it  takes  very  little  time  to  pre- 
pare it.  Or  baked  potatoes  and  hominy 
may  be  substituted  or  a kettle  of  pala- 
table soup  made  with  very  little  trouble. 
Neither  is  it  necessary  that  the  mistress 
of  the  house  look  like  a fright.  While  it 
is  auite  true  that  a lady  cannot  work  so 
well  when  “ dressed  up,”  yet  it  will  not 
in  the  least  interfere  to  have  her  hair 
neatly  combed  and  a clean  collar  and 
apron  on.  Nor  is  it  in  good  taste  to  ad- 
vertise that  you  are  cleaning  house.  The 
back  yard  and  porch  are  the  suitable 
places* for  such  articles  as  must  be  taken 
out  of  the  room  and  it  hardly  seems 
proper  to  exhibit  to  the  public  how  much 
dirt  has  collected  during  the  winter. 

In  many  years’  experience  I have  al- 
ways found  it  expedient  to  so  arrange 
the  work  as  to  make  a neat  toilet  for  the 
evening.  It  is  pleasant  to  the  remainder 
of  the  family  and  gives  to  the  wife  her- 
self a certain  feeling  of  self-respect  that 
more  than  compensates  for  the  loss  of 
time.  If  the  tacxs  are  drawn  the  night 
before,  the  carpet  can  be  lifted  and 
dusted  early  in  the  morning,  the  floor 
scrubbed,  windows  washed  and  wood- 
work cleaned  before  dinner,  the  carpet 
laid  immediately  afterwards,  pictures 
hung  and  furniture  replaced  in  time  to 


‘change  one’s  dress  for  supper.  Of  course 
these  suggestions  are  based  upon  the 
supposition  that  the  housewife  has  an 
assistant.  Nothing  but  a need  of  the 
strictest  economy  will  justify  any  woman 
in  attempting  to  do  this  work  alone,  and 
I really  doubt  if  in  the  end  it  proves  to  be 
economy.  It  is  a tax  upon  her  strength 
that  will  be  felt  in  the  years  to  come.  In 
closing  a subject  that  offers  a theme  for 
endless  discussion  it  may  be  said  that 
there  is  no  branch  of  domestic  science 
which  is  of  more  importance  than  the 
annual  housecleaning  and  none  which 
requires  more  systematic  management 
and  executive  ability. 


A pleasant  letter  from  Glendiver 
Montana,  is  omitted  because  of  a per- 
sonality which  it  is  feared  might  give 
offense.  Writers  must  remember  that 
the  Magazine  is  read  by  thousands  of  per- 
sons and  it  is  not  in  good  taste  to  permit 
in  its  columns  any  exhibitions  of  malice 
or  unkindness.  Personalities  should  be 
very  sparingly  used  and  should  be  so 
good-naturea  as  not  to  wound  the  feel- 
ings of  their  helpless  object.— {Ed. 


Be  ardstown  , Ills.,  April  22,  1885. 
To  Woman' s Department: 

My  husband  is  a fireman  and  has  been  a mem- 
ber of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  for  more  than  three  years, 
so  of  course  I am  interested  in  the  Order  and 
also  a great  admirer  of  the  Magazine,  not  the 
least  attraction  of  which  is  the  Woman’s  De- 
partment. 

This  Lodge,  H.  B.  Stone  No.  122,  Is  doing  well, 
and  has  about  fifty  members.  However,  there  is 
a great  lack  of  sociability  among  the  families  of 
the  members.  If  the  men  are  brothers , I think 
their  wives  ought  to  be  sisters , and  call  on  each 
other  in  a sisterly  manner.  I wonder  if  any  of 
you  know  how  much  easier  it  is  to  do  the  wash- 
ing if  you  boil  the  clothes  first  and  then  rub 
them.  This  is  the  way  I wash  and  I find  it  much 
easier  than  the  old  way.  Wet  the  clothes  and 
soap  them  well  and  put  them  into  boiling  water 
with  plenty  of  soap  in  it.  Let  them  boil  twenty 
minutes.  Many  of  the  pieces  do  not  need  rub- 
bing at  all.  Those  terrible  over-clothes  lose  half 
their  terrors  when  washed  in  this  way,  but  they 
are  bad  enough  at  best.  By  the  way,  I have 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  does  not  pay  a 
woman  to  kill  herself  trying  to  get  every  spot 
and  stain  out  of  them.  I try  to  get  them  reason- 
ably clean  and  let  the  rest  go. 

I have  found  in  baking  cake  that  where  a re- 
cipe calls  for  sweet  milk,  cold  water  will  do  just 
as  well.  You  cannot  see  any  difference.  I pre- 
sume you  all  know  that  there  is  nothing  nicer 
than  shot  to  use  in  cleaning  the  coffee  can  in 
hubbie’s  lunch  bucket.  And  now  T want  to  tell 
the  sisters  about  my  tea  set. 

Animated  by  Alexia’s  letter  in  the  January 
Magazine  I sent  to  the  Great  American  Tea  Co.. 
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-81  and  38  Vesey  street,  New  York,  for  circulars* 
and  finding  its  terms  and  prices  so  reasonable  I 
thought  I would  try  to  get  up  a twenty  dollar 
order  and  thus  obtain  “a  beautiful  decorated 
gold  band  porcelain  china  tea  set  of  fifty-six 
pieces.”  1 succeeded  with  but  very  little  trou- 
ble. As  for  myself  I had  no  fear  of  the  company 
being  a humbug  after  reading  such  a straight 
forward  letter,  but  found  that  some  of  my  friends 
were  almost  afraid  to  trust  it. 

However,  the  order  was  sent  and  the  goods 
soon  arrived.  In  eager  haste  I opened  the  box 
marked  “china”  first  and  what  a surprise  I 
had ! I will  confess  that  I had  expected  cheap 
looking  dishes  with  daubs  for  decorations,  but 
lo ! they  were  just  as  pretty  as  you  can  think, 
and  far  exceeded  my  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tions, and  of  course  I am  perfectly  delighted 
with  them.  Now,  sisters,  you  know  that  the 
lovliest  tea  set  in  Christendom  would  be  but  a 
poor  source  of  satisfaction  or  pleasure  if  my  cus- 
tomers were  to  complain  of  getting  “ poor  trash  ” 
for  tea  and  coffee.  On  the  contrary,  all  that  I 
have  seen  so  far  are  more  than  satisfied,  so  I can 
enjoy  it  to  the  fullest  extent,  knowing  that  all 
are  pleased.  Now  that  I have  “ set  the  ball  rol- 
ling ” here,  ever  so  many  are  ready  to  give  it  a 
push  and  I expect  the  G.  A.  T.  Co.  will  receive  a 
great  many  orders  from  this  place.  Well,  I hope 
they  will,  for  my  dishes  are  so  nice.  I want  all 
my  friends  to  get  a set  like  them,  or  nicer  if  they 
-can  send  larger  orders.  If  this  encourages  any- 
one else  to  try  I shall  be  pleased  and  wish  you 
success.  Flora  Blodgett. 


Texarkana,  Tex.,  May  5,  1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

I have  recently  become  a reader  of  the  Maga- 
zine and  through  it  I have  learned  to  appreciate 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen.  I see 
so  many  letters  from  other  points,  but  none 
from  our  own  little  Lodge,  J.  H.  Shelby  No.  243. 
The  Lodge  being  so  young  and  so  small,  you 
probably  did  not  expect  to  hear  its  feeble  voice. 
The  Lodge  is  composed  of  a body  of  men  who 
would  be  a credit  to  any  Order  and  is  progressing 
Tapidly. 

While  I am  not  eligible  to  membership  in  the 
Brotherhood  I am  quite  sure  that  the  members 
will  not  object  to  receiving  the  expression  of  my 
highest  regards. 

The  motto  of  the  Brotherhood  is  emblematical 
-of  the  principles  of  the  Order  and  if  the  mem- 
bers are  only  true  to  their  duties  as  members, 
they  are  sure  to  be  better  men. 

My  husband  belongs  to  the  Lodge  here  and  he 
also  takes  an  interest  in  securing  subscriptions 
for  the  Magazine.  He  is  kind,  noble  and  true  to 
his  home— when  he  is  through  with  his  labor  he 
hastens  to  his  family,  nor  does  he  stop  on  the 
way  to  frequent  saloons  or  gambling  houses. 
Home,  wife  and  books  receive  his  attention  dur- 
ing his  leisure  hours. 

But  the  way  he  can  dispose  of  a good  dinner 
would  be  a sight  you  would  all  appreciate. 

I hope  to  see  all  the  members  guard  their 


Brotherhood  carefully  and  stand  by  it  manfully 
in  every  emergency. 

The  members  are  much  pleased  with  Mr.  S.  M. 
Stevens,  the  Grand  Instructor,  who  recently 
paid  them  a visit. 

Wishing  the  Brotherhood  and  all  its  members 
God  speed  in  their  God-like  mission,  I remain 
Mrs.  E.  H.  Christman. 


DuQuoin,  Ills.,  May  5,  1885. 
To  Woman's  Department  : 

I have  long  since  desired  to  join  the  ranks  of 
your  correspondents,  but  have  lacked  the  cour- 
age to  make  a start.  How  the  letters  of  our  tal- 
ented sisters  cheer  and  help  us  on.  The  broth- 
ers, too,  are  very  interesting  in  their  correspon- 
dence. I imagine  I am  traveling  with  the 
“ Tramp  ” and  see  with  him  the  sights  he  so  ably 
describes  in  his  “ observations.” 

How  instructive  it  is  to  read  the  spiritual  ar- 
ticles of  X.  L.  C.  R.  and  T.  P.  O’Rourke  and  what 
a splendid  man  our  “ Tim  ” must  be.  I wish  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  them,  but  presume 
I must  be  content  to  know  them  through  the 
Magazine. 

Irene,  I am  heartily  glad  that  you  answered 
Lilly’s  letter  through  the  Magazine,  thus  giving 
us  all  the  benefit  of  your  advice  and  instructions. 
After  reading  your  letter  I asked  myself : have 
I influence?  I know  not,  but  shall  take  your 
word  for  it.  Does  anyone  know  what  has  be- 
come of  our  “ poet  ” ? We  miss  you  sadly  Thre- 
lig,  so  don’t  forsake  us. 

I must  close  now,  or  this,  my  first  attempt,  will 
prove  my  last,  for  I could  never  brave  the  dan- 
gers of  the  waste-basket  a second  time.  If  our 
editress  is  willing,  I should  like  to  call  again. 

Beatrix. 


Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  May  11,  1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

Mr.  Sidney  Watkins  and  wife  have  been  sadly 
afflicted  in  the  sickness  and  death  of  their  little 
daughter.  Less  than  a year  ago  a little  poem, 
dedicated  or  addressed  to  Baby  Watkins,  ap- 
peared in  the  columns  of  the  Magazine,  now  the 
same  columns  are  called  upon  to  announce  the 
death  of  the  then  healthy  and  attractive  child. 
On  Sunday,  May  10,  her  little  form  was  con- 
signed to  the  tomb.  The  chastening  rod  falls 
with  great  severity  upon  the  parents,  it  being 
the  only  one,  the  “ ewe  lamb,”  given  them  by 
the  Divine  Giver,  and  which,  in  his  wisdom  and 
goodness,  which  we  are  unable  to  fully  under- 
stand, He  has  taken  from  them. 

Mr.  Watkins  is  Magazine  Agent  for  Fortune 
JiOdge,  No.  120.  He  has  the  sympathy  of  all  the 
members,  several  of  whom  have  passed  through 
the  same  sorrow,  and  the  wives  of  the  members 
sincerely  mourn  with  -Mrs.  Watkins  over  her 
irreparable  loss. 

May  all  mothers,  whose  children  are  yet  spared 
to  them,  show  all  love  and  kindness  to  them 
while  we  may,  for  we  know  not  how  soon  we 
may  experience  the  same  sorrow  which  has 
fallen  upon  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Watkins. 

Mrs.  I.  C.  A. 
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DON'T  NEGLECT  MOTHER. 

For  Woman's  Department : 

No,  boys,  don’t  neglect  your  mother, 

Give  her  your  tenderest  care, 

Remember  when  there  was  no  other 
To  look  after  you  but  her. 

How  loving  and  tender  she  watched  you, 

All  through  your  infantile  y$ars, 

When  childish  sorrows  distressed  you, 

’Twas  she  who  kissed  off  your  tears. 

Her  heart  is  as  loving  to-day,  boys, 

Although  deep  lines  mark  her  face. 

She  remembers  you  still  as  her  boys, 

In  her  heart  you  have  always  a place. 

As  long  as  her  life  lasts,  will  she  give  you 
The  wealth  of  her  pure  mother  love, 

No  treasure  so  rare,  could  she  leave  you, 

When  she’s  gone  to  that  bright  home  above. 

Her  steps  are  measured  and  slow,  boys, 

Ydt  she  moves  with  that  same  gentle  grace 
As  of  old,  in  the  dear  old  home,  boys, 

With  that  same  sweet  smile  on  her  face. 

Now,  kindle  a fire  in  the  parlor,  boys, 

MsJte  it  bright  and  cheery  and  warm, 

Bring  her  footstool  and  old  armed  rocker, 

For  she  may  not  be  with  you  long. 

Bovs,  when  you’re  grown  up  to  manhood 
And  settled  in  homes  of  your  own. 

And  dear  mother  is  left,  oh ! so  lonely, 

Don’t  neglect  her,  but  give  her  a home. 

She  was  young  once,  and  happy,  too,  boys, 
Once  a household’s  idolized  jpet, 

Though  her  eyes  are  dim,  her  nalr  now  gray, 
Dear  mother  is  beautiful  yet. 

Aurora,  Neb.  —Mrs.  W.  K.  Ream. 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Miss  Isabella  Oates  has  been  appointed  vacci- 
nation officer  at  Fordingbridge,  England. 

A Yonkers  bride  received,  among  her  wedding 
gifts,  a receipted  bill  of  eight  dollars,  for  gate 
hinges,  from  her  father. 

In  the  last  twenty  years  four  colleges  for 
women  have  been  founded  in  the  United  States, 
and  one  hundred  and  seventy-one  colleges  for 
men  have  been  opened  to  women. 

Miss  Roseleaf  (who  is  trying  to  force  a conver- 
sation)—What  do  you  suppose,  Mr.  Van  Noodle, 
makes  our  hostess’  receptions  so  invariably 
stupid?  Mr.  Van  Noodle— Aw,  weallv,  I haven’t 
a ghost  of  an  ideaw.  Miss  R.— And  all  the  other 
gentlemen  are  very  much  like  you.  Yes ; that 
must  be  the  reason.— Harvard  Lampoon. 

Mr.  Guthrie  once  told  a story  which  was  as 
suggestive  of  a moral  as  it  was  amusing.  A 
friend  of  his,  questioning  a little  boy.  said: 
‘‘When  your  father  and  your  mother  forsake 
you,  Johnny,  do  you  know  who  will  take  you 
up?”  “Yes,  shy’ said  he.  “And  who?”  said 
the  friend.  “ The  police,”  was  Johnny’s  answer. 
Parents  will  do  well  to  consider  the  truth  there 
is  in  this  reply.  The  parent  who  is  too  much 
engaged,  or  too  selfish,  to  look  after  the  training 
of  nis  child,  need  not  be  surprised  to  see  the 
child  come  to  serious  harm. 

Mrs.  C.  I.  Wade  (Bessie  Bramble),  who  has  been 
on  the  staff  of  the  Pittsburg  Leader  for  a number 
of  years,  and  also  conducts  a department  in  the 
Pittsburg  Dispatch,  in  which  sne  is  doing  good 
work  for  women,  was  last  week  elected  a member 
of  the  Pittsburg  Press  Club.  Mrs.  Wade  is  said 
to  be  the  second  woman  in  the  United  States 
admitted  to  the  privileges  of  a Press  Club  hith- 
erto composed  exclusively  of  men,  Miss  Laugh - 
lin,  of  New  York,  beiug  the  first.  Mrs.  Wade 
was  admitted  without  opposition,  and  her  name 
was  received  with  rousing  cheers. 


Mrs.  Ingalls,  of  San  Jose,  California,  owns  a 
little  fruit  farm  of  twelve  and  one-half  acres,  of 
which  she  has  had  the  sole  management  for  ten 
years.  She  planted  her  land  to  fruit  trees,  giv- 
ing them  the  most  careful  cultivation.  She  soon 
began  to  realize  a handsome  return,  which  in- 
creased, until  now  she  is  independent  and  has 
abundant  means  for  travel  and  profitable  enjoy- 
ment. Year  before  last  her  fruit  yielded  her 
thirty-five  hundred  dollars,  and  last  year  she 
sold  her  crop  on  the  trees  for  four  thousand  dol- 
lars. From  five  and  one-half  acres  of  prunes  the 
purchaser  gathered  eighty  tons  of  fruit. 

We  find  throughout  the  Southern  States  many 
women  holding  unusual  posts,  and  busy  at  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  work  which  are  ordinarily  left  to 
men.  Some  of  the  largest  newspapers  are  owned 
and  partly  edited  by  women,  and  some  of  the 
successful  stock -breeders  of  Kentucky  are  of  the 
same  sex.  The  “post-masters”  of  four  of  the 
largest  cities  in  the  South  are  post- mistresses. 
At  every  turn  we  find  ladies,  born  and  bred  in 
habits  of  seclusion  and  luxury,  struggling  cheer- 
fully to  support  their  children.  Before  the  war 
it  was  considered  derogatory  for  a Southern 
woman  to  earn  money  in  any  way.  Now  it  is 
rather  a matter  of  pride  that  she  does  it.  She 
gains  instead  of  losing  caste  by  refusing  to  suc- 
cumb to  the  hardships  of  fate.—  Youth's  Com- 
panion. 

During  the  first  appearance  of  Henry  Irving  as 
Louis  XIV,  in  Boston,  a lady  found  herself  seated 
next  to  a party  of  three  intensely  typical  Boston 
girls,  who  observ  ed  the  development  of  the  play 
with  that  reserved,  serene,  and  critical  aspect 
for  which  their  class  is  noted.  The  lady  was 
more  enthusiastic  than  they,  and  at  various 
points  which  the  actor  made  was  not  chary  of 
applause.  At  last,  when  a particularly  strong 
situation  had  been  met  ana  mastered,  she  ex- 
claimed, sotto  voce : “Ah,  he  is,  indeed,  great ! ” 
The  three  young  women  who  sat  Beside  her  im- 
mediately put  up  their  eye-glasses  and  looked  at 
her  in  a quiet,  but  superior  way,  and  the  nearest 
of  the  party,  in  a calm  and  very  distinct  voice, 
said:  “ Pardon  me,  but  I have  not  yet  experi- 
enced any  thrill.”  Afterward,  in  relating  this 
incident,  the  lady  said : “I  had  in  my  dress  at 
the  time  a long  shawl-pin,  and  I was  awfully 
tempted  to  iab  it  into  the  cold  creature’s  arm  to 
see  if  she  felt  any  4 thrill  ’ at  that.”— Boston  Jour- 
nal. 

There  is  visiting  in  San  Francisco  a very 
learned  Mohammedan  named  Gopal  Vinayak 
Joshee.  He  recently  arrived  from  Bombay,  and 
has  attracted  considerable  attention  on  the 
streets  bv  his  huge  Oriental  turban  of  many 
folds,  which  he  wears  constantly,  and  is  the  only 
thing  especially  remarkable  about  his  costume. 
Mr.  Vinayak  is  not  only  a philosopher  and  schol- 
ar in  his  own  language,  but  is  thoroughly  con- 
versant with  European  affairs  and  customs,  and, 
withal,  speaks  English  with  exceptionable  accent 
and  wonderful  fluency.  Yesterday  afternoon 
being  the  time  set  for  the  Teachers’  Institute  at 
the  Girls’  High  school,  he  was  invited  to  be  pres- 
ent, as  he  is  particularly  interested  and  well-in- 
formed on  educational  topics.  After  the  regular 
exercises  had  been  concluded  Superintendent 
Moulder  asked  the  sage  from  the  far  East  to  pre- 
sent his  views  on  the  education  of  girls,  both 
from  the  standpoint  of  Asiatic  customs  and  from 
the  results  of  education  in  the  western  world, 
which  had  come  under  his  observation.  He  very 
courteously  complied,  and  thoroughly  enter- 
tained the  unusually  large  audience,  mostly 
composed  of  young  lady  teachers,  by  his  graphic 
description  and  peculiarly  original  ideas. 

He  said  his  own  idea  was  that  ignorant  wives 
were  much  preferable  to  educated  ones,  as  they 
made  much better  slaves;  that  is,  they  performed 
their  duties  with  greater  contentment  and  relia- 
bility, and  were  not  continually  opposing  their 
own  views  to  those  of  their  husbands,  causing 
the  dissension  so  frequently  seen  in  more  en- 
lightened households.  He  thought  there  would 
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be  less  of  that  “gadding  about,”  which  he  had 
noticed  on  the  streets  here  if  there  was  less  of 
this  placing  of  women  above  their  sphere.  He 
had  especially  noticed  the  great  crowds  of  hand- 
somely dressed  ladies  constantly  promenading 
on  Market  street  and  other  thoroughfares,  who 
seemed  to  have  no  care  and  no  thought  of  home 
duties  or  household  responsibilities ; this  was  a 
condition  of  things  that  would  not  for  a moment 
be  tolerated  in  Bombay. 

At  this  point  Miss  Hunt,  one  of  the  teachers 
present,  asked  him  if  it  were  not  true  that  he  had 
an  educated  wife  now  in  Philadelphia,  studying 
medicine.  To  this  he  naively  answered  “Yes,” 
and  ioined  heartily  in  the  storms  of  laughter 
that  followed.  He  said  he  was  hilly  qualified  to 
speak,  and  that  in  his  opinion  the  uneducated 
women  made  the  best  wives.  He  explained  that 
there  were  a few  very  intelligent  and  finely  ac- 
complished ladies  in  India,  who  had  received 
their  education  from  the  government  schools 
established  by  the  English  throughout  the  en- 
tire country,  but  he  thought  it  was  all  a mistake. 
The  ladies  especially  enjoyed  his  good-natured 
onslaught  on  the  fair  sex. 


The  Rhode  Island  Legislature  passed  the  woman 
suffrage  amendment  by  a large  majority  and 
it  was  then  discovered  that  it  had  been  acted 
upon  one  day  too  late  to  be  legal  according  to 
the  law'of  that  State.  The  Legislature  of  Dakota 
also  passed  the  Amendment  and  it  was  then 
vetoed  by  Governor  Pierce.  In  this  connection 
It  is  stated  that  “ women  own  one-half  of  the 
property  and  pay  three-fourths  of  the  taxes  in 
that  State.”  The  Union  Signal  of  Chicago  says : 
Right  in  conflict  with  Governor  Pierce’s  ver- 
sion of  the  value  and  importance  and  need  of 
woman’s  ballot  in  Dakota,  comes  this  testimony 
from  a woman  who  has  large  farming  interests 
in  a fine  agricultural  portion  of  the  Territory. 
She  employs  some  twenty-four  laborers,  each 
one  of  whom  on  a recent  occasion,  after  she  had 
exerted  herself  to  her  utmost  to  secure  the  es- 
tablishment of  a school  for  the  neighborhood, 
went  and  voted  the  school  “down  and  out,” 
while  she,  a tax  payer  to  the  extent  of  several 
hundred  dollars  a year,  having  no  vote,  was 
obliged  to  forego  the  educational  advantages 
coveted  for  her  children,  and  not  a single  one  of 
the  twenty-five  voters  paid  a pennyworth  of 
taxes.  No  wonder  the  women  of  the  country 
are  crying  out  against  “imported  governors” 
who  fly  personal  political  kites.  The  actual  set- 
tlers of  Dakota  are  largely  women.  Men  come 
to  speculate,  but  women  go  there  to  stay  and 
grow  up  with  the  country'. 


TRANSPLANTED  IN  HEAVEN. 

Lines  on  the  death  of  Little  Emma  Watkins. 

To  Woman's  Department: 

The  fairest  flowers  bloom  and  wither, 

Spring  up  in  beauty  droop  and  die, 

And  oft  with  eyes  bedewed  with  teardrops, 

We  murmur  much  and  wonder  why. 

The  babe  upon  its  mother’s  bosom 
So  innocent,  so  pure  and  fair, 

Is  but  a flower  from  Heaven’s  garden, 
Entrusted  to  her  loving  care. 

’Tis  sad,  dear  parents  bowed  and  stricken, 

To  lose  a loved  and  priceless  gem— 

To  have  death  pluck  your  fairest  flower, 

And  leave  you  but  the  broken  stenl. 

Your  darling  one  lies  cold  and  lifeless, 

But  free  from  every  earthly  pain ; 

God  has  taken  your  dearest  treasure, 

To  sweetly  bloom  on  heaven’s  plain. 

Fold  the  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

Close  the  loved  and  sightless  eyes, 

God  transplanted  little  Emma— 

Now  she  blooms  in  Paradise. 

Syracuse,  May  8, 1885.  Mrs.  C.  W.  Lyman. 
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Plain  Talk  to  Masters. 

Tu&cumbia,  Ala.,  May  5,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  time  is  rapidly  approaching  when  many 
of  our  Lodges  will  resume  active  work,  as  well  as 
elect  new  officers  to  preside  over  them  for  the 
ensqing  year.  A word  of  caution  may  not  be  out 
of  place,  provided  it  is  received  in  the  same 
spirit  in  which  it  is  given.  I will  endeavor  not 
to  merit  the  name  of  a chronic  grumbler,  yet  if 
I happen  to  scold  a little,  and  it  should  fail  to 
please  the  fastidious  taste  of  some  good  brother, 
I am  perfectly  willing  to  be  forgiven,  and  give 
him  full  liberty  to  hurl  his  anathema  at  me  to 
his  heart’s  content.  I want  him  to  see  things  as 
they  are— it  is  entirely  foreign  to  my  nature  to 
call  black  anything  but  black,  or  white  anything 
but  white,  and  if  I see  a sin  of  omission  or  com- 
mission and  I know  it  to  be  such,  I shall  en- 
deavor to  point  it  out,  no  matter  whom  it  hits. 
It  is  a well  established  fact  that  cannot  be  con- 
troverted, that  as  the  officers,  so  the  Lodge.  With 
too  many  the  responsibilities  attached  to  the 
office  of  Master  are  underrated.  The  Master 
must  be  something  more  than  a figurehead,  who 
is  simply  required  to  repeat  certain  lines  at  cer- 
tain times  and  places.  It  requires  something 
more  than  this.  It  requires  for  a successful  Mas- 
ter a brother  of  ability  and  brains.  Hfe  must  be 
a brother  of  good  judgment,  and  possessed  of 
good  sound  practical  common  sense.  He  must 
be  a good  ritualist,  having  the  whole  work  at  his 
tongue’s  end.  He  must  be  well  versed  in  the 
constitution  and  by-laws  and  render  his  deci- 
sions in  conformity  to  those  laws.  He  must  also 
be  capable  of  setting  aside  all  personal  feelings 
and  work  only  for  the  best  interest  of  the  Broth- 
erhood.^ He  should  also  be  able  to  explain  to 
the  candidate  the  ceremonies  of  initiation 
through  which  he  is  passing,  not  in  that  careless 
slip-shod  * manner  so  characteristic  of  many 
Masters. 

Remember  you  are  moulding  a new  brother 
and  to  him,  for  the  time  being,  you  are  the  im- 
portant, factor  of. the  Lodge.  "*If "your  ILodgefe 
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lifeless  and  on  the  downward  road,  you  have  a 
double  duty  to  perform.  It  is  for  you  to  put 
your  shoulders  to  the  wheel  and  bring  it  out  of 
the  rut.  Do  not  get  disappointed  and  say  it 
cannot  be  done.  I say  that  it  can,  if  you  have 
the  will  to  do  it.  It  may  be  hard,  up-hill  work 
at  first,  but  “ patience  and  perseverance  accom- 
plishes all  things.”  Persevere  and  you  will  sure- 
ly bring  order  out  of  confusion,  but  in  order  to 
do  so  you  must  put  energy  into  your  work,  you 
must  infuse  new  life  into  the  sluggish  blood  of 
your  brethren ; be  up  and  doing  and  you  will  be 
astonished  at  the  result.  Again,  drill  the  breth- 
ren in  the  ritualistic  work ; be  patient  with 
them,  for  all  are  not  apt  scholars.  Lead  them 
on  little  by  little ! Make  your  meetings  interest- 
ing and  you  will  find  no  cause  to  complain  of 
non-attendance.  When  the  hour  comes  for  you 
to  open  your  Lodge,  be  in  your  station : be 
prompt  and  punctual  and  never  omit  details  be- 
cause they  seem  to  be  unimportant.  When  you 
open  your  Lodge,  open  it  in  due  form ; do  not 
take  the  short  plan  to  open  it  with  a bar— attend 
to  the  little  things,  for  they  go  to  make  up  the 
large  ones.  If  you  have  no  work  on  hand,  start 
off  by  having  several  of  the  brethren  deliver  an 
address ; or,  which  is  better,  deliver  one  your- 
self. After  you  have  exhausted  the  talent  of 
your  Lodge,  call  on  the  brethren  of  some  other 
Lodge  to  come  to  your  assistance.  There  are  al- 
ways to  be  found  plenty  who  delight  in  airiug 
their  Brotherhood  knowledge,  and  “ who  will  be 
willing  to  give  as  you  will  be  to  receive.”  Fall 
on  that  or  any  other  course  that  seems  best,  and 
my  word  for  it,  in  a very  short  time  you  will  see 
a radical  change  for  the  better,  both  in  atten- 
dance and  in  interest.  Do  not  get  discouraged 
because  some  croaker  throws  cold  water  on  your 
plans.  If  he  does  not  like  to  see  a live  Lodge  let 
him  stay  away,  or,  what  is  better  yet,  let  him 
withdraw  and  go  with  his  own  kin.  Do  not  get 
the  eroneous  idea  into  your  head  that  you  know 
it  all,  because  if  you  do  you  will  find  yourself 
sadly  mistaken,  and  then,  too,  at  a time  when 
you  will  feel  like  crawling  through  a small  hole. 
The  brethren  also  have  a duty  to  perform,  as  well 
as  the  Master.  In  the  first  place,  they  must  see 
to  it  that  he  whom  they  are  about  to  elect  to  pre- 
side over  them  is  worthy  and  well  qualified. 
This  does  not  apply  to  the  Master  alone,  but  to 
every  one  of  the  officers  down  to  the  outer  guard. 
I do  not  care  how  bright  a Master  may  be,  if  he 
has  wooden  men  for  his  assistants  he  cannot  do 
good  work.  It  wants  something  more  than  a 
jovial,  convivial  fellow  for  a Lodge  officer.  It 
wants  brethren  of  ability. 

Do  not  overlook  the  Magazine.  You  have  a 
Lodge  of  perhaps  fifty  members,  and  not  ten 
copies  of  the  Magazine  are  taken  and  read  by  the 
members.-  Mighty  poor  encouragement  that  for 
the  editors.  Now  what  excuses  are  offered? 
They  might  at  once  be  stereotyped,  for  they  are 
used  often  enough.  They  are:  “can’t  afford 
it,”  and  “ haven’t  time  to  read  it.”  Let  us  an- 
alyze them  and  see  if  they  hold  good  or  not. 
44  Can’t  afford  it.”  I say  that  you  can  in  nine 


cases  out  of  ten,  and  I will  prove  it,  too.  Now 
stop  and  think  a moment.  The  Magazine  costs 
one  dollar  a year ; eight  and  three-fourth  cents  a 
month ; two  cents  a week  and  less  than  three- 
tenths  of  a cent  a day.  Good  gracious!  Is  this 
not  enough  to  bankrupt  a nation  ? Two  cents  a 
week— can’t  you  afford  that  ? If  you  cannot  you 
are  indeed  “hard  up,”  and  no  mistake.  8ome 
one  had  better  solicit  a subscription  in  your  be- 
half; but  there  is  a better  way  than  that— smoke 
one  less  cigar ; or  if  you  do  not  smoke,  deprive 
yourself  of  some  ten  cent  luxury  for  a month, 
follow  it  up  for  a year,  and  presto ! You  will  have 
money  enough  so  that  you  can  afford  it.  A man 
is  no  man  that  cannot  afford  to  spend  two  cents 
a week  for  solid  brain  food  to  improve  the  mind, 
to  raise  yourself  in  the  intellectual  sphere,  and 
to  know  what  the  fraternity  is  doing.  The  Ma- 
gazine is  double  worth  the  price  asked  for  it, 
and  when  your  aid  is  solicited  to  maintain  it, 
you  put  in  the  nonsensical  plea,  “I  cannot  af- 
ford it.”  That  is  not  the  real  truth ; you  have 
not  the  inclination,  you  have  not  the  moral  cour- 
age to  deprive  yeurself  of  one  single  luxury  in 
order  to  advance  your  intellectual  faculties. 
Had  you  the  will  you  could  find  the  way  very 
quickly ! Show  me  a Lodge  of  reading  brothers 
and  I will  show  you  one  that  fully  carries  out  the 
true  principals  of  the  Brotherhood,  and  one,  too, 
that  does  good  work  and  has  plenty  of  it  to  do. 
I will  also  show  you  a comfortable  Lodge  room 
and  its  members  amongst  the  first  classes  of  so- 
ciety, men  of  influence  and  brains ; but  show 
me  a Lodge  that  is  composed  of  non-reading 
brothers,  and  in  the  majority  of  instances  I will 
show  you  one  that  is  a by -word  and  a reproach 
to  the  Order.  The  reading  Lodge  exerts  an  in- 
fluence for  good  in  the  community  in  which  it  is 
located.  Brothers,  do  not  overlook  the  Magazine 
of  the  day,  for  it  is  well  worthy  of  our  perusal. 

No  doubt  my  readers  are  tired  of  the  grumb- 
lings of  an  old  fashioned  Brotherhood  man,  and 
I will  close,  expressing  the  wish,  that  as  for  me, 
I had  rather  live  on  hog  and  hominy  than  starve 
the  brain.  Fraternally, 

Harry  Keler. 


A Flea  for  national  Freedom. 

Editors  Magazine : 

“ God  help  the  king  or  kings, 

Or  if  he  don’t  I doubt  that  men  will  longer, 
Methinks  I hear  a little  bird  that  sings, 

By  and  by  the  people  will  be  stronger.” 
—Byron. 

The  very  vague  and  unintelligible  manner  in 
which  the  “Tramp”  mingles  and  jumbles  to- 
gether the  cause  of  the  Irish  dynamiters  (a  people 
struggling  for  self-government)  with  a circular 
coming  from  the  worst  element  of  one  of  our 
worst  cities,  calling  for  something  that  nobody 
knows,  and  demanding  that  which  they  already 
possess,  is  certainly  a betrayal  of  his  utter  igno- 
rance of  the  question. 

If  I were  in  Russia  I would  be  a nihilist,  if  I 
were  in  Germany  I would  be  a socialist,  and  if  I 
were  in  Ireland  I would  be  a dynamiter,  and 
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such  a dynamiter  as  would  leave  no  doubt  in  the 
mind  of  the  “ Tramp”  as  to  my  convictions  of 
the  justness  of  the  cause.  But  here,  in  the  U nited 
States,  we  hold  a government  that  gives  to  its 
citizens  such  liberties  and  privileges  as  have 
never  been  enjoyed  by  any  other  people  at  any 
time  within  the  knowledge  of  history.  It  gives 
to  the  world  a civilization  that  has  illuminated 
the  cabins  of  the  oppressed,  making  their  liberty 
possible,  and  securing  to  them  a home  and  the 
right  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  their  labor.  While 
this  is  true,  yet  many  abuses  have  crept  into  the 
administration  of  our  affairs,  whose  growth 
causes  alarm,  and  whose  dreadful  march  of  de- 
moralization must  be  checked.  The  corrupting 
influences  of  the  money  power  is  the  greatest 
danger  to  the  perpetuity  of  our  institutions,  and 
they  are  confronted  by  the  laboring  classes,  the 
defenders  and  supporters  of  the  Republic. 

I oppose  the  sentiments  of  the  “ Tramp,”  not 
particularly  because  I am  a Celt,  but  because  I 
am  a lover  of  liberty  the  world  over,  and  because 
I am  an  American  citizen,  whose  democratic 
principles  were  established  and  maintained  by 
the  oppressed  of  every  clime,  seeking  that  right 
and  liberty  which  was  denied  them  in  their  na- 
tive land. 

Napoleon  the  First,  ambitious  tyrant  that  he 
was,  said,  at  the  creation  of  the  Venetian  Re- 
public, “No  people  ought  to  be  subject  to  an- 
other.” If  Napoleon  never  said  it,  its  truth  can 
not  be  denied,  and  is  it  not  equally  true  that 
every  people  have  the  right  to  arm  and  over- 
throw the  oppression  of  an  alien  government? 
and  in  doing  so  have  they  not  the  right  to  choose 
their  own  weapons  and  the  manner  in  which 
they  should  be  used  ? 

Balmez,  the  celebrated  Spanish  scholar  defends 
these  principles  of  right  and  justice  in  his  work 
on  “ European  Civilization.”  To  me  it  matters 
little  who  defends  them  or  who  attacks  them, 
the  truth  is  the  same  in  all  climes  and  at  all 
times. 

George  Alfred  Townsend,  writing  in  the  Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer,  on  the  shooting  of  O’ Donovan 
Rossa,  said,  among  other  things : ‘‘A  great  deal 
of  our  literature  comes  to  us  from  England,  and 
we  are  still  ignorantly  governed  by  it.”  It 
struck  me  that  the  “Tramp”  was  one  of  this 
school.  It  appears  his  great  sympathy  for  Ire- 
land comes  from  his  knowledge  of  the  history  of 
the  colonies.  I would  rather  think  his  sympa- 
thy would  be  aroused  by  reading  the  history  of 
Ireland.  If  he  had  seen,  as  I have,  the  poor, 
aged  mother,  rudely  thrown  from  her  sick  bed, 
out  into  the  cold  and  rain  on  the  roadside  by  a 
brutal  soldiery  at  the  command  of  a ruffianly 
landlord,  and  the  home  of  her  girlhood  leveled 
to  the  ground  before  her  eyes— if  he  had  seen,  as 
I have,  grown  men,  the  sous  of  this  aged  woman, 
torn  from  her  and  cast  into  prison,  because  they 
had  dared  to  cry  out  against  their  country’s 
wrongs,  I think  he  would  not  be  so  apt  to  con- 
demn any  action  of  theirs  leading  to  their  liber- 
ation.~He  asks,  “ are  not  the  accounts  of  the 
sufferings  of  these  people  exaggerated?”  I an- 


swer no;  there  is  no  room  for  exaggeration. 
Ireland’s  cause  is  the  cause  of  the  military  ter- 
rorized people  of  Germany,  England,  Russia, 
Spain,  and  other  countries  of  Europe.  Ireland’s 
cause  is  the  cause  of  the  Zulus,  the  Boers,  the 
Egyptians,  the  Afghans,  and  every  people  strug- 
gling for  independence  and  the  God-given  right 
to  govern  their  own  country,  to  make  their  own 
laws,  to  cultivate  their  own  soil,  and  partake  of 
the  fruits  of  their  own  labor.  The  young  and 
talented  poet,  Tom  Davis,  gave  expression  to  the 
aspirations  of  many  a noble  heart  when  he  sang: 

“ Oh ! for  a steed,  a rushing  steed,  and  any  good 
cause  at  all, 

Or  else  if  you  will,  a field  or  foot,  or  guardinga 
leagured  wall, 

For  freedom’s  right. 

In  flushing  fight 
To  conquer,  if  then  to  fall.” 

The  “ Tramp  ” attempts  to  degrade  the  great 
cause  of  any  people  by  connecting  their  efforts 
with  the  crimes  of  murder,  arson  and  pillage; 
here  is  his  language : “ If  a people  are  oppressed 
by  tyrannical  governments,  I say  by  all  means 
organize  and  obtain  your  rights,  but  I will  al- 
ways oppose  murder,  arson  and  pillage,  as  the 
means  of  obtaining  justice.”  What  clear  and 
intelligent  advice ! What  a logical  conclusion ! 
How  very  considerate  ! Where  was  this  man’s 
sensitive  soul  when  Sherman  was  throwing  hot 
shot  and  shell  into  the  cities  of  Atlanta,  Charles- 
ton, Raleigh,  and  other  cities  of  the  South  were 
meeting  a similar  fate,  their  women  fleeing 
through  the  streets,  clasping  their  babes  to  their 
bosoms,  rushing  to  a certain  death,  their  homes 
wrecked  and  made  desolate?  What  I say  here 
of  Sherman’s  army  can  be  said  of  any  army. 
It  leaves  in  its  track  devastation  and  death. 
Then  why  must  one  be  condemned  and  the  other 
lauded  to  the  skies,  or  will  the  “ Tramp  ” tell  us 
that  some  nations  dare  not  assert  their  manhood 
and  claim  the  right  of  self-government,  while 
others  raise  their  banner  of  “ might  is  right,” 
and  so  conquer  and  subjugate  because  they  can? 
Here  is  what  the  London  Times  says  under  date 
of  January  31,  speaking  of  the  late  explosions  in 
London— and  I wish  to  remind  the  “ Tramp ’’ 
that  the  London  Times  is  the  official  organ  of  the 
British  Government—:  “A  certain  class  of  men 
in  Russia,  in  Germany,  in  Spain,  in  France,  in 
Italy  and  in  England,  have  constituted  them- 
selves secret  avengers  of  wrong.  This  is  a signif- 
icant fact,  be  it  looked  as  it  may.  The  ‘dynamite 
war,’  as  it  is  called,  had  its  birth  in  Russia,  where 
the  government  had  done  its  best  and  worst  to 
stifle  aspirations  for  freedom.  It  cannot  be  de- 
fied that  the  new  method  of  warfare  was  fostered 
by  an  intolerable  Russian  despotism.  The  na- 
tive Russian,  longing  for  liberty  and  throbbing 
with  wild  patriotism,  strikes  at  the  government 
which  oppresses  him.  And  he  is  prepared  to 
sacrifice  his  life,  if  need  be,  in  dealing  his  aveng- 
ing blows.  The  man  who  killed  the  late  Em- 
peror Alexander  knew  well  enough  that  he 
would  fall  by  the  same  act  which  brought  down 
the  monarch.  He,  neverthless,  walked  to  death 
with  the  same  intrepidity  as  that  which  sus- 
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tained  the  Arabs  at  Abu  Klea  in  charging  a 
British  military  square. 

“ Science  has  forged  for  human  use  tremendous 
agents  of  destruction,  and  these  agents  the  most 
civilized  governments  do  not  scruple  to  use  in 
order  to  secure  their  ends.  Russia  is  using  such 
against  the  semi-barbarian  tribes  of  Central 
Asia;  France  is  wielding  them  with  terrible  ef- 
fect in  the  destruction  of  thousands  of  human 
beings  in  Egypt  and  the  Soudan,  and  is  now 
preparing  to  destroy  thousands  more.  During 
the  bombardment  of  Alexandria,  the  Times  cor- 
respondent on  board  one  of  the  British  ships 
said  that  he  saw  shells  burst  over  the  centre  of 
the  city.  These  shells  were  propelled  by  a British 
government  pledged  to  international  righteous- 
ness. That  government  did  not  care  to  inquire 
how  many  innocent  women  and  children  were 
destroyed  on  account  of  British  interference. 
An  eye  witness  who  visited  the  city  and  its  sub- 
urbs a few  days  afterwards  said  that  thousands 
of  these  women  and  children  fled  for  their  lives 
from  the  doomed  city,  and  scores  of  them  per- 
ished on  the  desert  sands.  If  civilized  govern- 
ments, priding  themselves  on  their  love  of- 
righteousness,  will,  without  scruple,  use  such 
deadly  agents  of  destruction,  it  is  not  unnatural 
that  men  carrying  with  them  the  memory  of 
wrongs,  will  use,  in  their  wars  against  govern- 
ments, similar  agents. 

“ Unfortunately,  justice  has  not  hitherto  been 
done  to  Ireland  but  in  the  presence  of  menace. 
The  ruling  class  have,  therefore,  in  a great 
degree,  to  thank  themselves  for  crops  of  outrages, 
of  which  they  sowed  the  seed.  In  hanging  or 
imprisoning  O’Donovan  Rossaites  let  us  not 
purposely  slaughter,  by  the  thousand  at  the 
time,  unarmed  Arabs.  We  have  too  much  con- 
quest, too  much  confiscation,  and  too  much 
coercion  in  Ireland  and  abroad.  It  is  time  that 
we  should  turn  over  a new  leaf,  and  endeavor, 
by  acts  of  right  and  justice,  to  atone  for  the 
mistakes  and  the  blunders  of  our  forefathers,” 
to  which  I refer.  These  are  but  extracts  from 
the  article.  Such  is  the  language  of  the  Loudon 
Times,  wrung  from  them  after  centuries  of  op- 
pression. They  see  their  Nemesis  approaching 
with  a steady  and  determined  tread.  Already  is 
seen  the  hand-writing  on  the  wall,  and  its  inter- 
pretation has  begun  to  dawn  upon  them.  The 
strong,  clear  light  of  the  spirit  of  democracy  is 
rapidly  displaying  to  the  minds  of  the  masses 
of  the  English  people  the  truth  of  Emerson’s 
lines : 

“ God  said,  I am  tired  of  kings, 

I suffer  them  no  more.” 

And  surely  if  any  people  suffered  from  the  ty- 
ranny of  Kings,  and  their  natural  attributes,  an 
idle  arrogant  aristocracy,  that  people  ar:e  the 
English  toiling  masses.  The  people  should  be 
sovereign,  and  where  they  are  not,  their  rulers 
quickly  enclose  them.  Who  supports  that  im- 
mense standing  army  of  England,  Russia,  Ger- 
many and  other  European  powers  ? Why  have 
these  standing  armies?  What  an  extraordinary 
civilization  has  the  century  given  us  that  per- 


mits the  Russians  and  the  English  to  embark 
with  millions  of  their  countrymen,  leaving  their 
families  and  their  firesides,  and  fight  to  the 
death,  on  the  frontiers  of  Afghanistan,  thousand* 
of  miles  from  their  homes,  because  they  cannot 
agree  as  to  where  the  boundery  of  that  country 
should  be.  Why  must  they  make  that  boundary? 
I suppose  they  consider  this  glory.  Is  it  glory  to 
make  war  upon  and  subjugate  a people  who 
have  never  done  you  an  injury  ? 

“ If  this  is  glory. 

Then  let  me  live  in  ignomy  forever.” 

That  sympathetic  chord  that  connects  every 
suffering  heart  cannot  be  imprisoned  or  sub- 
dued. At  times  it  becomes  mighty  and  power- 
ful, and  like  certain  chapters  in  the  world’s  his- 
tory, it  rises  up  strong  in  its  sense  of  right, 
and  seizing  the  oppresser  slays  him.  -Let  the 
“ Tramp  ” not  forget  that  “ they  who  would  be 
free  themselves  must  strike  the  blow.” 

Tim  Fagan. 


The  Tramp's  Observations. 

It  seems  as  if  the  letter  I wrote  for  the  March 
issue  has  been  productive  of  considerable  com- 
ment, the  most  of  which  has  so  far  been  anything 
but  complimentary,  if  one  is  to  judge  by  reading 
Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke’s  letter  in  the  April  issue 
and  then  follow  it  up  with  Tim  Fagan’s  in  the 
May  number. 

I have  no  apologies  whatever  to  offer  to  any  one 
for  a single  sentence  I have  ever  written  for  the 
Magazine  or  a single  act  I have  ever  done  as  a 
Brotherhood  man,  still  I wish  to  reply  to  the 
letters  above  referred  to,  and  in  doing  so  I have 
an  explanation  to  make  with  reference  to  cer- 
tain expressions  of  mine. 

Bros.  T.  P.  and  Tim  Fagan  have,  in  their  last 
letters  to  the  Magazine  unjustly  criticised  the 
letter  I wrote  in  the  March  issue,  inasmuch  as 
the  spirit  in  which  it  was  written  is  lost  sight  of 
entirely ; that  this  should  be  so,  is  owing  no 
doubt  to  their  own  personal  ill-feeling  against 
the  author,  which  fact  cannot  be  disputed,  and 
the  only  cause  either  of  them  have  for  any  malice 
is  somewhat  older  than  this  correspondence.  I 
make  this  statement  in  order  that  the  readers  of 
the  Magazine  may  more  readily  understand  the 
reason  for  their  ungenerous  and  ill-timed  tirade 
against  my  writings. 

Since  they  both  attack  me  on  the  same  ground 
I will  answer  them  both  at  once  and  only  once. 

I am  held  up  for  the  readers  of  this  book  to  gaze 
upon  as  a defender  of  Gould,  Sage,  Keene,  et  al., 
an  undying  friend  of  the  much-hated  monopo- 
lies, that  in  so  large  a measure  control  this  coun- 
try, and  why?  Simply  because  I am  willing  to 
accord  to  others  the  right  to  do  as  I would  if  I 
had  the  chance. 

I am  not  the  friend  of  monopolies,  nor  have  I 
ever  said  that  I was,  but  I claim  that  the  rights 
of  men,  under  the  present  social  systems,  the 
w’orld  over,  give  them  an  undeniable  right  to 
exist,  aud  it  is  this  right  that  I have  endeavored 
to  show,  and  not  how  they  had  used  it.  There 
has  yet  to  exist  a government  of  any  kind  under 
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which  monopolies  did  not  exist  in  some  form  or 
other,  and  in  liberty-loving  America  they  exist  as 
a necessary  evil,  and  by  virtue  of  the  declaration 
that  said  “all  men  are  born  equal,  with  certain 
unalienable  rights,  among  which  are  life,  liberty 
and  the  pursuit  of  happiness.  ’ ’ That  monopolies 
have  oppressed  our  people,  corrupted  our  legis- 
lators, spread  poverty  and  misery,  is  a lamenta- 
ble fact,  but  this  is  not  the  question,  and  no  one 
knows  it  better  than  Tim.  If  it  is  his  purpose  to 
misconstrue  and  miss-apply  my  statements  solely 
to  draw  me  into  an  argument  that  can  only  re- 
sult in  enduring  malice  in  the  ranks  of  the 
Brotherhood,  or  to  repeat  the  little  exploit  of 
last  year,  when  a certain  brother  in  Chicago  ex- 
pressed an  honest  opinion  on  some  matters,  let 
him  be  at  once  undeceived.  Don’t  try  that  on 
me,  for  \t  won’t  work.  If  on  the  other  hand,  it 
is  his  desire  to  show  up  the  true  condition  of  the 
laboring  classes,  I am  perfectly  willing  to  “ give 
battle”  on  the  monopoly  issue.  Now  as  I have 
never  defended  the  actions  of  the  much  abused  (?) 
monopolies,  it  is  utterly  out  of  place  for  me  to 
answer  the  many  questions  asked,  bearing  on 
how  they  have  mis-used  their  rights  and  privi- 
leges, and  I will  commence  where  he  (Tim  Fa- 
gan) says  -“what  a deep  student  of  the  labor 
-question,  <fcc.”  I said  that  monopolies  had  built 
the  immense  iron  works,  saw  mills,  etc.,  that 
adorn  the  land,  and  I maintain  that  I am  right. 
He  says  that  labor  built  them,  and  not  capital. 
Would  he  convey  the  idea  that  the  laborers  who 
did  the  work  did  it  for  fun  ? or  that  they  wanted 
the  work  so  badly  that  no  agreements  were  made 
as  to  the  price  of  the  labor,  in  fact,  that  pay  was 
never  thought  of?  I think  not.  He  does  not 
mean  that  any  more  than  I meant,  that  the  sim- 
ple formation  of  a monopoly  and  its  consequent 
aggregation  of  capital  alone  builded  its  works. 

To  illustrate  the  truth  of  my  statement  that 
monopolies  built,  etc.,  let  Bros.  T.  P.  and  Tim 
-commence  the  erection  of  refining  works  in  Den- 
ver and  see  how  far  you  can  go.  The  very  first 
question  asked  is,  where  is  the  money  f 

Would  these  two  men  have  us  believe  that  they 
•would  not  live  in  opulence  and  splendor  if  they 
had  the  meaus?  Knowing  them  as  well  as  I do, 
it  would  be  hard  to  make  me  believe  any  «uch 
statements  as  applied  to  themselves,  aud  would 
they  deprive  auy  one  else  of  the  privileges  they 
would  assume  if  they  could  ? 

Yes,  I dare  tell  him  or  any  one  that  wages  are 
the  price  of  labor  and  with  that  price  man  may 
obtain  the  higher  considerations,  namely,  the 
enjoyment  of  the  comforts  of  life  and  the  pursuit 
of  happiness.  Does  either  Bro.  T.  P.  or  Tim  Fa- 
gan think  that  I mean  to  say  or  have  ever  said 
that  the  price  paid  was  always  equivalent  to  the 
worth  of  the  work  ? You  can  not  find  it. 

Again,  would  Tim  prefer  to  do  away  with  the 
“ machine  ” and  go  back  to  the  days  when  men 
built  everything  by  hand  ? Would  he  prefer  to 
have  lived  in  some  past  age  when  enlightenment 
(as  seen  in  the  present)  did  not  exist,  or  would 
he  rather  be  where  he  is.  It  is  true  the  machine 
is  often  master,  but  what  would  be  the  condition 


of  the  world  without  it,  as  compared  to  what  it 
is  with  it  ? 

I have  no  exploded  monopolist  argument  to  ad- 
vance. It  is  true,  that  some  squander  in  dissi- 
pation what  they  ought  to  save,  but  this,  if 
changed,  would  not  materially  relieve  the  labor- 
ing class.  Tim,  also  explains  by  extended  ex- 
tract from  “ state  papers,”  the  condition  of  the 
laboring  class  in  England  and  Germany,  but  I 
guess  the  editor  forgot  to  put  in  what  quotations 
thefe  were  on  the  cost  of  living  in  those  coun- 
tries. 

In  conclusion  I wish  to  call  attention  to  the 
fact  that  Bro.  T.  P.  in  his  public  and  private  cor- 
respondence has  used  language  unbecoming  to 
a member  of  the  Order  and  I shall  not  further 
reply  to  him.  The  letter  from  Tim  Fagan  is  to 
an  extent  free  from  personalities  and  were  it  not 
for  the  streak  of  malice  running  through  it,  it 
would  be  a good  argument  on  the  question  at  is- 
sue. I am  the  friend  to  right  as  I see  it.  I be- 
lieve in  liberty,  not  license,  and  with  malice 
toward  none  and  charity  for  all,  I shall  trust  to 
time  to  demonstrate  the  truth  or  falsity  of  my 
opinions.  Fraternally  yours. 

The  Tramp. 


A Question. 

Parsons,  Kansas,  April  22,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine 

Considerable  ill-feeling  seemingly  exists  be- 
tween engineers  and  firemen  employed  on  cer- 
tain lines  of  the  Gould  system,  the  outgrowth  of 
an  agreement  entered  into  between  officers  and 
the  firemen,  the  substance  of  which,  as  near  as 
we  can  learn,  is  that  no  more  transient  engineers 
be  employed,  but  that  when  engineers  are 
wanted  hostlers  and  firemen  are  to  be  promoted 
according  to  rank  and  service  in  the  Company. 
In  one  sense  the  firemen  are  right,  and  again  in 
the  other  they  are  wrong,  but  as  we  were  not 
acquainted  with  the  difference  settled  I will  not 
run  a risk  of  incurring  the  displeasure  of  others 
engaged  in  this  critical  matter  by  any  great 
attempt  at  analyzing  the  right  or  the  wrong. 
Suffice  it  to  refer  to  the  maxim : “ Never  trouble 
trouble  till  trouble  troubles  you.”  We  are  in 
favor  of  protection,  but  not  the  kind  where  dis- 
crimination affects  the  interests  of  brothers,  for 
we  ought  to  be,  if  we  are  not  related.  And  right 
here  allow  me  to  say  that  there  is  not  that  feel- 
ing which  should  prevail  between  the  B.  of  L.  E. 
and  the  B.  of  L.  F.  As  far  as  my  experience  in 
mining  coal  has  been  concerned,  I will  state 
that  the  engineers  have  been  very  kind  to  us, 
and  deserve  more  credit  at  our  hands  for  past 
favors  than  they  receive.  It  is  well  known  that 
the  influence  of  engineers  secures  promotion 
for  a deserving  fireman,  even  if  the  Master  Me- 
chanic does  hire  an  itinerant  engineer  once  in  a 
great  while.  Suppose  all  roads  were  shackled 
with  an  agreement  like  the  one  referred  to, 
would  not  all  interest  for  an  engine  be  like 
“sweetness  wasted  on  the  desert  air,”  for  the 
reason  it  would  be  a worry  and  fret  lest  you  be 
discharged  and  lose  your  chosen  and  cherished 
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occupation?  On  account  of  some  trouble  or 
other,  and  we  are  all  more  or  less  liable,  an 
engineer  who  has  been  on  the  road  for  ten  or 
twelve  years,  is  discharged,  what  is  he  to  do,  in 
case  he  has  accumulated  property  and  all  his 
interest  are  centered  here?  Is  he  to  go  back  to 
firing  or  leave  the  road  entirely,  unfit  to  engage 
in  other  pursuits,  not  meaning  that  honest  labor 
of  any  description  is  beneath  the  dignity  of  any 
laborer,  but  for  that  calling  to  which  his  mind 
has  been  trained  for  years.  The  engineer  may, 
perhaps,  have  been  a brother  fireman,  and  in 
treating  him  as  above  where  is  our  kinduess 
towards  one  another  ? We  are  all  working  for 
promotion,  and  some  receive  it,  yet  on  our  first 
trip  we  fail  to  see  that  the  pump  is  frozen  and 
off  goes  the  “ lug  ” and  cross-head,  and  immedi- 
ately following  goes  our  head  as  soon  as  we  get 
in.  WTe  cannot  get  another  run  because  we 
have  at  last  attained  the  end  for  which  we  have 
been  assiduously  working,  and  that  is  the  right 
hand  side.  When  a fireman  is  competent  he^ 
deserves  to  be  elevated  to  four  cents  a mile 
before  the  arrival  of  a new-comer,  and  it  has 
been  done  on  this  road  since  my  connection 
with  it.  The  engineers  will  not  utilize  all  the 
vacant  places  by  importing  material  from 
abroad,  we  are  confident.  We  are  sorry  that 
hard  feelings  have  been  engendered  because 
nothing  should  emanate  from  the  firemen  to 
cause  ill-will,  because  a fireman  expects  to  be- 
come an  engineer  to-morrow  and  we  are  honest 
in  our  belief  that  entering  into  such  an  agree- 
ment was  about  as  unwise  a policy  as  coul<^ 
have  been  adopted. 

We  did  not  know  of  a darkening  cloud  hover- 
ing above,  until  the  storm,  in  all  its  fury,  broke 
upon  us.  No.  24  wants  to  have  a bright  front 
and  its  members  are  willing  to  scour  it  until  its 
lustre  shines  with  a perfect  light  upon  each  and 
every  Lodge,  forming  the  constellation  of  our 
glorious  Brotherhood. 

RE8URGAM. 

Sprague,  Wash.  Ty.,  May  4, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  I have  been  several  times  interested  in 
reading  descriptions  of  different  divisions  inHhe 
East,  I thought  I would  return  the  compliment 
to  them  by  telling  them  something  of  this  west- 
ern country,  and  the  place  where  Sprague  Lodge 
grows  and  thrives. 

The  Idaho  division  of  the  Northern  Pacific  1s 
the  most  western  division,  in  a continuous  line 
from  St.  Paul,  the  Pacific  division  being  the  most 
Western,  running  from  Portland,  Oregon,  to  Seat- 
attle,  W.  T.  Heron  is  the  eastern  end  of  the 
division,  and  is  the  terminal  point  for  two  divi- 
sions, the  Rocky  Mountain  and  the  Idaho.  This 
division  is  266  miles  long,  extending  from  west- 
ern Montana  to  Wallula  Junction  in  Washington 
Ty.  Heron  is  situated  near  the  Clarkes  Fork 
river,  with  a spur  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  on 
either  side.  The  company  has  erected  here  a 
neat  12-stall  round  house,  with  fuel  sheds,  and  a 
handsome  $35,000  hotel.  There  is  also  a neat 
little  depot  and  freight  house ; the  town  only 


boasting  of  a small  population,  which  is  made  up 
chiefly  of  railroad  men.  Leaving  here  and  run- 
ning west  we  go  through  a thickly  wooded  and 
mountainous  country,  with  the  Clarkes  Fork 
river  on  our  right,  somtimes  on  a level  with  the 
track,  and  at  other  times  presenting  before  us 
deep  gulches  and  chasms,  with  the  river  surging 
and  boiling  below,  through  its  bed  of  rock  200  or 
900  feet  deep. 

Thirteen  miles  from  here  we  cross  the  river 
where  it  is  a fine,  broad  open  stream  with  only  a 
gentle  current ; on  our  left  we  have  been  passing 
under  high  bluffs  and  peaks,  which  look  as  if 
they  would  roll  over  at  any  time  into  the  river 
below. 

Passing  on  from  here  we  soon  strike  the  famous 
Lake  Pend  d’Oreille,  which  stretches  out  like  an 
inland  sea,  with  its  calm  and  placid  waters,  and 
sandy  shores.  We  cross  the  lake  in  two  places, 
over  trestles  a mile  and  a half  long,  first  at  Koo- 
leenai,  then  again  at  Sand  Point ; most  of  the 
timbers  for  the  latter  trestle  being  over  ninetyfeet 
long,  driven  through  a sAndy  bottom.  The  lake 
is  about  sixty  miles  long  and  several  miles  wide, 
and  is  completely  hemmed  in  by  mountains. 
The  scenery  from  the  train  as  we  cross  the  lake 
is  very  fine,  as  there  seems  to  rise  tier  upon  tier 
of  mountains,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  whose 
summits  are*  snow-capped  at  all  seasons  of  the 
year.  The  lake  abouuds  with  fish  and  the  neigh- 
boring country  with  game. 

Leaving  Sand  Point  we  soon  arrive  at  Poca- 
tella,  which  also  boasts  of  a fine  lake,  with  good 
fishing,  and  pure  water,  from  which  the  ice  sup- 
ply for  the  city  of  Portland,  Oregon,  is  annually 
taken.  We  are  still  traveling  through  a wild, 
rugged,  rocky  and  thickly  timbered  country, 
with  no  evidence  of  the  refining  touch  of  civili- 
zation, except  the  track  and  the  iron  steed  which 
is  bearing  us  along. 

We  shortly  arrive  at  Rathdrum,  a town  of 
some  importance  to  the  Government,  on  account 
of  a military  post,  FortCoeur  d’Alene,  which  is  a 
few  miles  out  from  here.  As  we  leave  here  we 
begin  to  find  a more  improved  country,  with 
the  pioneer  farmer  fencing  and  plowing,  and 
showing  us  the  first  signs  of  industry  since  we 
left  Heron,  although  we  have  traveled  about  100 
miles.  We  cross  a fine  open  prairie  country  from 
Rattfdrum,  thirty  miles  long,  which  is  being 
brought  under  cultivation,  after  which  we  ar- 
rive at  the  city  of  Spokane  Falls.  This  is  the 
county  seat  of  Spokane  county,  and  is  at  present 
the  most  important  town  in  eastern  Washington, 
or  anywhere  within  a radius  of  450  miles.  The 
town  is  splendidly  situated  on  one  of  the  finest 
town  sites  in  America.  It  is  on  a gentle  slope, 
with  a gravelly  ground,  and  is  thinly  timbered. 
The  town  had  its  first  impetus  given  to  it  by  the 
fine  water  power  it  possesses,  which  is  capable  of 
turning  the  machinery  for  the  different  public 
works  and  is  held  for  a high  price  by  the  capital- 
ists who  have  got  hold  of  it.  Its  streets  are  laid 
out  with  a view  to  its  future  greatness,  and  there 
are  many  handsome  brick  blocks  on  its  chief 
thoroughfare. 
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We  now  climb  the  heaviest  grade  on  the  divi- 
sion, for  some  sixteen  miles,  being  at  about  sixty 
feet  to  the  mile,  which  brings  us  to  the  thriving 
little  town  of  Cheney.  Twenty-five  miles  from 
here  we  arrive  at  Sprague,  which  is  headquarters 
for  the  division,  and  terminal  point  for  all  freight 
trains.  The  company  has  erected  here  a 12-stall 
round  house,  with  appropriate  shops  adjoining 
for  the  thorough  handling  of  all  rolling  stock. 
Repairing  and  rebuilding  of  engines  and  general 
overhauling  is  done  here  for  the  western  divi- 
sions, Sprague  being  the  general  distributing 
point  for  all  supplies.  Lodge  No.  133  B.  of  L.  F. 
is  held  here,  also  Division  147  B.  of  L.  E.  Sprague 
is  the  county  seat  of  Lincoln  county,  and  boasts 
of  a population  of  about  1,800.  The  town  is 
about  three  years  old  and  has  churches  of  all 
denominations,  two  public  halls,  and  a new 
public  school, which  has  lately  been  opened,  aud 
which  is  both  a credit  and  an  ornament  to  the 
town.  There  is  a good  farming  country  on  every 
side,  and  we  expect,  at  no  distant  day,  with  the 
town  and  country  combined,  to  build  up  a com- 
fortable little  city,  our  Master  Mechanic,  Mr.  J. 
Evans,  being  Mayor  at  the  present  time. 

We  will  again  proceed  west,  and  soon  arrive  at 
Ribyville,  twenty-five  miles  from  Sprague,  which 
is  also  making  some  respectable  endeavors  to 
become  a town.  From  here  west  the  country  is 
poor  and  miserable  looking,  nothing  but  sage 
brush  and  sand  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  and 
when  the  sun  dries  it  a little,  it  will  blow  around 
like  the  snow  in  a Dakota  blizzard,  making  it  im- 
possible to  see  the  rear  of  the  train.  We  pass  a 
few  section  houses,  water  tanks  aud  wood  sheds, 
and  then  arrive  at  Pasco  J unction.  This  is  where 
the  new  division  across  the  Cascade  Mountains 
branches  off,  and  is  at  present  in  course  of  con- 
struction to  Tacoma,  on  Puget  Sound,  a distance 
of  270  miles.  When  it  is  finished  it  will  give  the 
Northern  Pacific  a through  line  of  their  own 
from  the  great  lakes  in  the  East  to  the  tide- 
water on  the  Pacific  coast.  Four  miles  from 
here,  on  the  main  line,  we  arrive  at  Ainsworth, 
at  the  junction  of  the  two  rivers,  the  Snake  and 
Columbia.  Here  we  cross  the  Snake  river,  over 
one  of  the  strongest,  most  substantial  and  neat- 
appearing bridges  anywhere  in  Western  Amer- 
ica. The  bridge  is  one  mile  long,  and  is  con- 
structed of  iron,  resting  on  solid  stone  abutments, 
sunk  down  to  bed-rock  through  a swift-flowing 
stream ; there  is  also  a big  draw  attached  to  it, 
midway  of  the  river,  to  allow  navigation  in  the 
upper  country,  along  Snake  river.  From  the 
bridge  we  get  the  first  view  of  the  clear  waters 
of  the  Columbia,  the  greatest  salmon  fishing 
waters  in  the  world,  and  for  twelve  miles  we 
follow  along  its  banks  to  Wallula  Junction,  the 
end  of  the  division,  making  connection  with  the 
main  line  of  the  O.  R.  & N.  Go. 

The  climate  out  here  is  very  fine,  never  aver- 
aging more  than  four  or  five  weeks  of  cold 
weather.  We  have  ten  solid  mouths  of  fine 
weather,  during  which  you  can  expect  the  sun 
to  shine  every  day.  The  nights  are  always  cool 
and  pleasant,  the  air  is  pure,  and  the  water  is  the 


finest  in  the  land,  being  derived  in  many  places 
from  mountain  streams.  There  is  an  impresmon 
among  many  people  in  the  East  that  we  have  & 
steady  down-pour  of  rain,  but  it  is  not  so.  The 
heaviest  rainfall  is  in  Oregon,  along  Puget 
Sound,  and  the  western  part  of  Washington,  but 
in  eastern  Washington  we  do  not  have  sufficient 
rain  to  at  all  times  insure  good  crops. 

In  conclusion  1 will  tell  you  something  of  the 
officers  who  have  charge  of  the  division.  Mr.W. 
T.  Small  is  Assistant  Superintendent  of  Machin- 
ery, stationed  at  Portland,  Oregon.  He  has 
charge  of  three  divisions,  Pacific,  Idaho  and 
Rocky  Mountain,  extending  from  Seattle,  on 
Puget  Sound,  to  Helena,  in  Montana.  He  is  a 
thorough,  practical,  railroad  man,  of  many  years 
experience,  and  he  has  the  respect  and  esteem  of 
every  man  in  the  machinery  department.  Mr. 
J.  Evans  is  Division  M.  M.,  and  as  firemen  we 
have  no  cause  for  complaint  at  the  treatment  we 
receive  at  his  hands.  Mr.  Moir  is  Foreman  of 
the  machine  shops  and  round  house,  and  a better 
man  could  not  be  found  anywhere  to  fill  the 
same  position.  He  has  the  sincere  respect  of 
every  man,  in  whatever  capacity,  who  works  for 
him,  or  who  comes  in  contact  with  him,  and 
there  are  few  men  who  could  fill  the  trying  and 
onerous  position  he  does,  and  still  retain  the 
good  will  and  respect  of  all  who  work  for  him. 
Mr.  Weymouth  is  Superintendent  of  the  divi- 
sion ; a man  who  has  done  service  at  the  throttle 
and  also  at  the  brake,  and  although  we  have  had 
a long  list  of  superintendents,  we  have  wound 
up  with  one  of  the  best  railroad  men  in  the  list. 
The  division  is  run  as  a rule  very  smoothly, 
which  we  must  attribue  to  the  good  officers  who 
are  in  charge,  as  they  are  men  who  have  risen  to 
their  present  positions  by  the  merit  of  their 
work,  through  a number  of  years  of  practical 
experience,  and  this  is  the  class  of  men  that 
ought  to  run  our  railroads ; a college  education, 
backed  by  some  strong  influence,  does  not  make 
a man  capable  of  running  a railroad.  Place 
every  man  on  an  equal  footing,  and  let  the  one 
with  the  most  energy,  intelligence  and  true 
merit  take  the  promotion  as  it  comes  along,  and 
the.companv,  as  well  as  the  men  will  feel  the 
benefit  of  it.  Yours  fraternally, 

Sprague. 


Chama,  New  Mexico,  April  25, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

On  the  morning  of  the  16th  the  business  part 
of  Chama  was  almost  destroyed  by  fire.  Fire 
was  first  discovered  in  an  old  store  room,  used 
for  storing  hay,  which  stood  second  building 
to  our  lodge  room.  By  the  prompt  arrival  of 
the  boys  all  the  furniture  and  fixtures  were 
saved  except  a portion  of  the  carpet  and  a few 
papers  of  little  value.  We  are  now  without  a 
place  to  hold  meetings,  until  our  landlords  build 
again,  which  they  propose  to  do  at  once.  The 
town  is  very  small  and  there  is  not  a suitable 
place  in  it  that  we  can  get. 

Bro.  Gordon  stepped  on  a piece  of  glass,  while 
assisting  at  the  fire,  and  cut  his  foot  very  badly. 
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He  has  not  been  able  to  work  since,  but  we  hope 
lie  will  be  able  to  be  on  duty  soon  again.  We 
liave  about  thirty  members,  all  in  good  stand- 
ing, which,  I think,  is  quite  a membership  for  a 
Lodge  situated  as  we  are,  on  the  outskirts  of 
civilization.  Every  fireman  on  the  second  di- 
vision of  this  road  is  a Brotherhood  man,  with 
the  exception  of  one,  and  the  majority  of  the 
engineers  are  also  members  of  our  Order.  Busi- 
ness has  been,  and  is  yet  very  dull  on  the  road. 
Bros.  Stewart,  Johnson  and  Booker  have  been 
put  back  to  firing,  and  several  firemen  were 
either  laid  off  or  put  back  to  wiping.  We  all 
anticipate  better  times  next  month,  and  want 
to  see  the  brothers  resume  their  places  on  the 
right  hand  side,  and  those  that  are  idle,  their 
respective  places  as  firemen.  Bro.  Branuon, 
engineer  on  the  Espanola  branch,  is  the  father 
of  a bouncing  boy.  All  concerned  are  doing 
well.  I would  like  to  see  the  members  take  a 
little  more  interest  in  meetings,  and  not  allow  a 
regular  meeting  to  pass' without  holding  a meet- 
ing, when  there  is  a quorum  in  town.  There  is 
no  excuse  for  this— we  all  know  where  they  are. 
Every  member  should  make  it  a point  to  attend 
regular  meetings,  when  possible  to  do  so.  Let 
nothing  keep  you  away  except  sickness  or  a call 
to  duty;  try  and  do  your  packing  and  cleaning 
and  other  work  you  may  have  to  do  in  time  to 
be  at  meetings  at  or  before  the  opening  hour. 
We  should  take  interest  enough  in  the  good 
work  that  we  would  not  have  to  be  asked  if  we 
were  “going  to  meeting  to-night,”  but  see  that 
we  were  there  on  time.  How  often  have  I asked 
a brother  the  above  question  and  received  some- 
thing like  this  in  answer:  “Why,  is  this  reg- 
ular meeting  night,”  or  “ I am  too  sleepy.”  or 
“ I have  some  other  engagement,”  or  “Oh,  there 
is  nothing  to  do  to-night,  is  there?”  The  last 
excuse,  I do  think,  almost  unbearable.  Why  do 
you  not  come  and  see  what  there  is  to  do  ? Do 
not  stay  away  because  the  Master  happens  to  be 
away,  or  because  the  Financier  cannot  be  there. 
They  cannot  always  be  there  and  start  the  ball 
for  you.  You  will  be  benefited,  even  if  you  do 
nothing  more  than  to  open  the  Lodge  and  close 
again.  One  more  point,  and  I will  close  this 
lengthy  letter.  I think  a great  mauy  of  us  do 
not  read  the  Magazine  as  thoroughly  as  we 
should ; in  fact,  I have  proof  that  such  is  the 
case.  1 have  seen  them  lay  around  the  engines 
for  weeks  at  a time,  with  the  wrappers  on,  and 
never  opened,  until  carried  away  and  eagerly 
read  by  some  outsider.  I find  them  highly  in- 
teresting and  instructive,  especially  so  are  the 
editorials  and  correspondence. 

Knowing  space  in  our  Magazine  is  valuable,  I 
will  bid  you  adieu. 

Pioneer. 


We  have  received  a very  encouraging 
letter  from  Bro.  W.  L.  Nance,  of  155,  who  informs 
us  that  “ Texas  Belle”  is  in  a most  flourishing 
condition.  He  says  that  Bro.  J.  R.  Minter  feels 
very  happy  over  the  addition  to  his  family. 


Needles,  Cal.,  March  80, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Having  gotten  tired  of  looking  at  nothing  but 
sand  plains  and  bare  mountains  for  the  past 
year,  and  wishing  to  take  a look  at  vegetation 
again,  I took  a jaunt  to  Los  Angeles  for  a few 
days.  I was  not  disappointed.  Grass  and  trees- 
were  green,  lilies  and  roses  in  full  bloom.  Gera- 
niums and  fuschias  in  the  open  air,  growing  six 
or  seven  feet  high,  presented  quite  a contrast  to 
anything  I had  ever  seen  before,  especially  at 
this  time  of  the  year.  I left  St.  Paul,  Minn., 
March  15th,  a year  ago,  with  the  ground  all  cov- 
ered with  snow  and  passed  through  cuts  where 
the  snow  was  higher  thau  the  coaches,  with 
hardly  a vestige  of  green  to  be  seen,  except  in  a 
few  windows,  where  the  housewives  had,  with  a 
great  deal  ol  time  and  attention,  succeeded  in 
carrying  through  the  winter  a few  geraniums, 
fuschias  and  such  like,  with  the  aid  of  a base- 
burner  and  double  windows.  It  is  wonderful 
what  a change  a few  degrees  of  latitude  will 
make  as  regards  climate.  In  Los  Angeles  and 
the  surrounding  country  oranges  ripen  in  mid- 
winter. An  orange  grove  presents  a beautiful 
appearance  when  the  trees  are  laden  with  golden 
fruit. 

Los  Angeles  claims  a population  of  from  25,000 
to  30,000  and  growing  fast ; everybody  seemed  to 
be  busy  and  waiting  anxiously  for  the  arrival  of 
Atlantic  & Pacific.  The  California  Southern  has- 
commenced  grading  from  Waterman,  a station  on 
the  A.  & P.,  south  to  San  Bernardino,  which  they 
expect  to  have  completed  by  January  1st,  next, 
and  that  will  give  the  Santa  Fe  a through  route 
to  the  Pacific  Ocean.  It  is  expected  that  there 
will  be  a branch  built  from  some  point  between 
Waterman  and  San  Bernardino  to  Los  Angeles, 
and  the  whole  operated  by  the  A.  & P. 

While  in  Los  Angeles  I became  acquainted 
with  quite  a uumber  of  B.  of  L.  F.  boys,  and  a 
finer  lot  of  gentleman  it  has  never  been  my  pleas- 
ure to  meet.  They  all  seem  to  be  earnest  workers 
in  the  cause,  with  their  shoulders  to  the  wheel. 
Although  some  of  the  members  have  quit  rail- 
roading  and  gone  into  business  in  the  city,  they 
retain  their  membership,  and  are  among  the 
most  influential  members.  Bro.  Elton,  who,  by 
the  way,  has  turued  rancher,  is  one  of  the  most 
enthusiastic  workers  in  the  Brotherhood,  having 
represented  Orange  Grove  Lodge  at  the  last  three 
conventions,  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  the 
Lodge.  The  B.  of  L.  E.  and  B.  of  L.  F.  have  a fine 
hall,  which  they  occupy  jointly,  and  which  they 
have  fixed  up  in  style.  It  would  be  a pleasure  to 
me  could  I spend  an  evening  with  them  occa- 
sionally. 

I am  much  pleased  to  see  the  Brotherhood  de- 
veloping so  rapidly  in  all  parts  of  the  country. 
Everywhere  the  brave  sous  of  the  throttle  and 
scoop  are  rallying  to  our  standard,  and  unless 
something  uu  toward  befalls  us,  the  time  is  near 
at  hand  when  our  organization  will  challenge 
the  admiration  and  respect  of  all  mankind.  We 
should  all  labor  to  that  end  with  becoming  zeal 
and  fidelity.  John  Mills. 
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Sprague,  W.  T„  April  8, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  appears  to  me  after  a careful  perusal  of  the 
Magazine,  that  there  is  a bone  of  contention, 
which  some  of  our  members  will  not  quit  pick- 
ing at,  and  that  is  the  action  of  the  last  Conven- 
tion of  the  B.  L.  E.,  in  debarring  our  numbers 
from  representing  their  Order  in  Annual  Session. 
‘Our  Lodge  has  suffered  slightly  through  it  but 
HStill  I .have  no  hard  feelings  over  it,  as  I know 
that  we  shall  still  live  and  prosper.  Let  us  look 
at  the  matter  reasonably  and  keep  our  heads, 
and  see  if  they  have  done  us  so  much  harm  as 
we  really  imagine.  They  have  not  flatly  refused 
us  admission  to  their  Order,  and  as  I understand 
it,  a man  can  still  be  a member  of  both  Orders, 
and  enjoy  the  privileges  of  both,  with  one 
slight  exception,  that  of  being  delegate  to  their 
Convention.  They  do  not,  I wo*uld  remind 
Bro.  Cleveland,  ask  us  to  throw  up  our  member- 
ship in  the  B.  L.  F.  to  join  them  and  give  us  no 
•equivalent,  they  come  so  near  giving  us  the 
• equivalent  that  the  difference  is  of  no  amount, 
.and  I venture,  to  assert  that  the  line  they  have 
drawn  will  not  affect  one  in  fifty  among  us,  that 
Is,  I mean  that  not  more  than  one  in  fifty  of  us 
would  qualify  or  be  competent  for  delegate. 

Bro.  Cleveland  tells  us  that  our  interests  are 
Identical,  and  I say  that  is  the  very  reason  why 
we  cap  not  afford  to  quarrel  over  a small  matter 
like  this.  If  either  of  us  go  to  getting  our  “ back 
up”  over  it,  both  Orders  will  certainly  feel  the 
rconsequences.  We  are  told  they  have  not  done 
tthis  in  a hurry,  but  after  calm  deliberation,  they 
ihave  concluded  that  it  was  necessary;  and  I 
honestly  believe  there  is  at  the  head  of  that  or- 
ganization, as  bright  an  intellect  as  ever  stood  at 
the  head  of  any  Order.  While  not  wishing  to- 
•detract  in  any  way  from  the  merits  of  our  own 
noble  Order,  let  us  not  be  too  conceited,  but 
think  that  there  are  other  men,  in  other  places, 
who  are  striving  for  the  great  and  noble  cause 
•of  labor  as  well  as  ourselves.  I would  ask  any 
.railroad  man  who  peruses  this  letter  to  think 
for  himself,*  who  has  done  the  most  of  any  or- 
ganization in  America,  for  the  cause  of  railroad, 
.labor,  and  I think  they  will  truthfully  say,  it  is 
.the  B.  of  L.  E.  Many  of  you  must  remember 
'the  stubborn  and  gallant  fight  they  made,  backed 
by  an  intelligent  determination,  during  the 
ilfcbor  troubles  of  ’76  and  ’77  that  they  be  paid 
living  wages.  The  stand  they  made  at  that  time 
has  had  its  effect  on  railroad  wages  ever  since; 
I assert  that  it  has  even  affected  the  wages  of 
independent  Master  Mechanics,  Machinists,  Con- 
ductors and  Firemen,  and  so  on  to  the  bottom 
•of  the  list.  If  they  could  have  successfully  cut 
wages  at  that  time,  it  would  have  kept  on  its 
•downward  course  until  to-day,  we  would  have 
been  little  better  paid  than  section  men.  Rail- 
road companies,  in  my  opinion,  are  not  flowing 
•over  with  a spirit  of  philanthrophy ; they  pay 
wages  that  are  reasonable,  because  in  many  in- 
stances they  could  not  help  themselves,  which 
I think  is  amply  proved  by  the  strike  which 
lately  took  place  on  the  Gould  system  of  lines. 


If  the  B.  of  L.  E.  has  done  so  much  good,  let  us 
not  judge  too  harshly  of  this  action  to  which  we 
take  exception,  for  I venture  to  assert  that  they 
know  their  business  better  than  we  can  tell  them, 
and  I doubt  not,  if  we  knew  their  reasons,  they 
are  ample  and  sufficient  for  w'hat  they  have  done. 
I see  very  little  of  the  bad  feeling  out  west,  here, 
that  seems  to  be  displayed  by  some  of  our  east- 
ern writers,  between  engineers  and  firemen. 
Let  us,  I say,  be  on  good  terms.  As  our  interests 
are  identical,  we  certainly  cannot  afford  to  have 
any  quarrel,  with  what  we  must  acknowledge 
to  be  one  of  the  first  labor  organizations  in  the 
world.  Let  us  join  hands  in  a good  cause,  and 
work  unitedly  to  advance  the  best  interests  of 
labor.  * 

Yours  Fraternally 

Sprague. 


Marquette,  Mich.,  April  8, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Spring  has  come  at  last.  Indeed  we  thought  it 
would  never  come.  This  has  been  an  intensely 
cold  winter  on  Lake  Superior,  it  being  from  ten  to 
forty  degrees  below  zero  for  four  months  steady. 
To  those  who  have  put  in  the  winter  firing  in  the 
west  and  northwest,  this  is  an  agreeable  change. 
This  hM  been  the  first  winter  that  we  have  had 
tender  nouses  on  the  M.  H.  & 0.,  and  they  came 
in  very  handy  this  winter.  In  fact  I don’t  see 
how  we  got  along  without  them  before ; besides 
being  a great  comfort  to  engineers  and  firemen, 
it  saves  coal— and  profanity.  If  we  could  only 
have  the  ash  pan  housed  in,  we  could  get  along 
without  grumbling.  The  engineers  and  firemen 
have  all  been  taking  a week’s  rest  in  turn.  L 
L.  Hood,  our  worthy  Master,  is  this  week  taking 
his  vacation,  he  can  be  seen  any  day  walking  up 
the  track,  gun  in  hand  in  search  of  the  frisky 
rabbit.  Bro.  Patnaude  has  just  returned  from 
New  Orleans,  where  he  has  been  spending  a 
mouth.  He  says  he  got  “mashed”  on  a creole, 
and  his  girl  in  Houghton  should  be  informed. 
Bro.  Loftus  has  worked  hard  this  winter,  firing 
passenger  engine  for  great,  big,  good-natured 
“ Hank”  Jackson.  Bro.  Herlick  has  had  a snap 
this  winter— a cold  snap,  firing  freight. 

He  says  Sundays  always  finds  him  at  the  wrong 
end  of  the  road,  and  that  keeps  him  away  from 
the  little  woman.  Bro.  Bystrom  has  taken  to 
roller  skating;  we  always  thought  he  would 
come  to  some  bad  end.  Some  time  ago  one  of  our 
members  in  writing  up  the  party,  tendered  by 
the  ladies  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  to  the  boys  of  the 
B.  of  L.  F.,  had  occasion  to  mention  the  names 
of  one  or  two  members,  merely  in  fun,  at  which 
they  became  highly  indignant,  so  much  so  that 
one  of  them  wanted  to  paralyze  the  man  that 
wrote  it  if  he  could  find  him ; such  nonsense. 
If  their  names  were  mentioned  in  connection 
with  anything  disrespectful  it  would  be  different. 
But  the  very  idea!  For  shame  brothers.  We 
number  now  some  forty  members,  and  the  at- 
tendance at  meeting  is  improvipg  greatly.  New 
applications  are  being  presented  at  almost  every 
meeting,  and  we  hope  soon  to  become  one  of 
largest  and  strongest.  Menibojan. 
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For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

Lay  of  the  Lost  Traveler. 

With  saddened  face  and  battered  hat, 

And  eye  that  told  of  blank  depair, 

On  wooden  bench  the  traveler  sat, 

Cursing  the  fate  that  brought  him  there ; 

“ Nine  hours,”  he  cried  “weYve  lingered  here 
With  thoughts  intent  on  distant  nomes. 
Waiting  for  that  delusive  train 
That  always  coming,  never  comes, 

Till  weary  and  worn,  cold  and  forlorn, 

And  paralyzed  in  every  function. 

I hope  in  hell 
Their  souls  may.  dwell, 

Who  first  invented  Essex  Junction. 

I’ve  traveled  north,  I’ve  traveled  south 
O’er  mountain,  forest,  prairie,  river, 

In  ocean’s  storm,  in  desert  drouth, 

Thro’  railroad  smash  and  steamboat  shiver— 
While  hope  and  courage  faltered  not, 

Nor  strength  gave  way,  nor  faith  was  shaken 
Until  I reacned  this  dismal  spot, 

Of  man  accursed,  of  God  forsaken, 

Where  strange,  new  forms  of  misery 
Assail  men’s  lives  without  compunction. 
And  I hope  in  hell 
Their  souls  may  dwell, 

Who  first  invented  Essex  Junction. 

Here,  Boston  waits  for  Ogdeusburg, 

And  Ogdensburg  for  Montreal, 

And  late  New  York  long  tarrieth, 

And  Saratoga  hindreth  all ; 

From  far  Atlantic’s  wave-swept  bays 
To  Mississippi’s  turbid  tide, 

All  accidents,  mistakes,  delays, 

Are  gathered  here  and  multiplied. 

Oh!  fellow  man  ! avoid  this  place 
As  you  would  plague,  or  Peter  Funk,  shun ; 
And  I hope  in  hell 
Their  souls  may  dwell 
Who  first  invented  Essex  Junction. 

And  long  and  late  conductors  tell 
Of  trains  remote,  shipwrecked  and  slow, 

Till  even  the  engine’s  dismal  bell 
Takes  up  the  cry : No  go ! no  go ! 

Oh ! let  me  from  this  hole  depart 
By  any  route  so  ’tis  a long  one  ” 

He  cried,  and  with  a sudden  start, 

He  jumped  on  board  a train,  (the  wrong  one) 
And  as  he  vanished  in  the  smoke, 

He  shouted  with  redoubled  unction : 

“I  hope  in  hell 
Their  souls  may  dwell, 

Who  first  invented  Essex  Junction.” 


Galveston,  Texas,  April  20, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Under  the  above  title  I wish  to  say  a few  words 
in  reply  to  “ Chicago  ” in  the  March  number  of 
the  Magazine.  I am  a member  of  the  B.  of  L.  E. 
as  well  as  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  and  I fail  to  see,  as  he 
does,  how  it  would  embarrass  you  to  uphold 
your  membership  in  both  Orders.  I wish  to  show 
how  inconsistent  “Chicago”  is  in  defending 
what  he  is  pleased  to  call  the  negative  side  of  the 
question.  The  editorial  he  assumes  to  condemn 
has  my  candid  endorsement,  and  Messrs.  Editors 
I condemn  with  you  the  resolution  that  has 
caused  you  to  so  ably  defend  your  cause,  it  is  like 
• a father  condemning  his  son  for  assuming  to  ele- 
vate himself  to  his  father’s  standard,  or  if  the 
firemen  had  passed  a similar  law,  it  would  be  as 
the  son  condemning  his  father  for  being  his 
superior  in  years,  but  not  in  intellect.  When  a 
fireman  gets  promoted  and  runs  an  engine  a cer- 
tain length  of  time  and  becomes  a member  of 
the  B.  of  L.  E.,  “Chicago”  thinks  he  ought  to 


withdraw  from  the  Firemen.  I say,  emphatic- 
ally, No!  That  is  when  he  should  stick  by 
them,  show  them  that  he  is  not  high-toned  or* 
stuck  up  by  his  promotion,  but  by  his  encour- 
agement and  counsel  keep  them  alive  to  the  fact 
that  they  are  ever  side  by  side,  that  their  inter- 
ests are  identical,  that  what  is  good  for  the  one, 
the  other  gains  thereby.  Why  does  not  “ Chi- 
cago ” read  in  full  the  passage  in  the  Scriptures- 
he  refers  to,  viz.:  “Thou  cannot  serve  two  mas- 
ters, God  and  mammon.”  Does  he  nfean  to  draw 
a comparison  ? If  so,  it  is  both  blasphemous  and* 
odious,  and  too  absurd  for  comment.  But  re- 
turning to  the  disputed  resolution,  he  says: 
“ The  reason  I do  not  wish  to  publicly  assert,  for- 
while  I fancy  it  would  not  injure  us  a particle,  it 
would  certainly  do  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomo- 
tive Firemen  no  good,  and  as  you  assert  it  is  your- 
belief  that  the  Engineers,  as  a body,  are  your- 
friends,  it  is  certainly  foreign  to  my  wish  to  say 
or  do  anything  that  would  cause  a change  in  your- 
sentiment.”  What  conclusion  must  firemen 
draw  from  such  language?  Does  “Chicago”* 
mean  that  he  could  say  something  that  would 
show  the  firemen  that  the  engineers  were  not 
their  friends?  As  an  engineer  I protest  against 
this,  and  think  such  writers  start  afresh  the 
woundB  they  seek  to  heal. 

Fraternally,  Mac. 

Ft.  Scott,  Kan.,  April  27, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  is  with  pleasure  I inform  you  that  H.  C.  Lord 
Lodge  No.  153  is  still  at  the  front,  and  we  rise  to* 
remark  that  she  is  more  prosperous  than  at  any- 
time since  she  was  organized.  There  are  now 
fifty-five  names  on  her  rolls  of  membership,  all 
in  good  standing,  and  a couple  hundred  “cases”' 
in  the  treasury.  With  G.  K.  Bates  as  Master  and 
Herbert  Wright  as  Financier  we  are  bound  to- 
prosper.  Since  we  were  last  heard  from  through 
the  columns  of  the  Magazine  several  of  our 
brothers  have  crossed  t^e  deck  and  are  holding 
down  the  right  hand  side.  Their  names  are  as- 
follows : Brother  Stephens,  (the  infant),  Bro. 

Richardson,  alias  “ Windy  Sol.”  and  Bro.  Willi- 
ver,  who  is  better  known  as  “ Blue  Skin.”  Clay- 
(or  “Dad”)  Jones,  who  fires  the  “six-spot,”" 
opens  his  cab  window  and  yells,  “ it’s  a boy.” 
Bro.  S.  W.  Bowman  was  married  to  Miss  Ada. 
Johnson  a short  time  ago,  and  all  the  boys  wish 
them  abundant  joy. 

Business  has  been  good  here  all  winter,  and 
the  boys  have  had  no  time  for  idleness  or  mis- 
chief.   Cherokee. 

The  Western  Railroader  of  Rock  Island,  HI.,  is 
making  rapid  strides  in  the  field  of  railroad  liter- 
ature. Its  columns  are  filled  with  choice  matter 
that  cannot  fail  to  be  of  interest  to  all  classes  of 
railway  employes.  The  Railroader  is  also  the  of- 
ficial organ  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Railroad 
Brakemen  and  as  such  it  ought  to  have  the  sup- 
port of  every  brakeman  who  believes  in  tho 
advancement  of  his  chosen  calling.  We  congrat- 
ulate Messrs.  Bledsoe  upon  the  success  with, 
which  they  are  meeting. 
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For  Firemen's  Magazine. 

Only  a Fireman. 

He  is  nothing  but  a fireman, 

With  a black  and  hardened  hand, 

Why  some  would  seem  to  shun  him 
I can  not  understand. 

What  if  he  is  black  and  weary, 

He  is  a mother’s  pride  and  joy, 

And  her  pravers  go  up  unceasing 
For  the  safety  of  her  boy. 

For  the  finest  clothes  may  cover 
A heart  that  is  black  with  sin, 

I will  choose  the  dingy  fireman 
And  find  a soul  within. 

They  are  ever  kind  and  cheerful 
Yet  through  dangers  duty  lies, 

And  we  have  very  many  heroes 
In  that  home  beyond  the  skies. 

This  world  is  growing  better, 

Lord  speed  the  work,  we  pray, 

And  our  dark  and  grimy  firemen 
Will  be  better  off  some  day. 

I don’t  mean  when  promoted 
To  the  ranks  of  Engineer 
But  with  honor,  love  and  duty 
I would  have  their  names  appear. 

When  this  run  of  life  is  over 
And  we  lay  them  down  to  rest 
They  will  enter  into  Heaven, 

No  matter  how  they’re  dressed. 

And  should  death  overtake  them 
When  speeding  o’er  the  track, 

There  will  never  be  a question  asked 
' If  they  are  white  or  black. 

-Q.  M.  S. 


Central  Park,  III.,  April  7, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  a member  of  our  beloved  Order  I feel  very 
3>roud  of  the  progressive  spirit  everywhere  made 
manifest  by  the  almost  magical  increase  in  mem- 
bership, and  the  constantly  increasing  number 
•of  lodges. 

Central  Park  Lodge  was  organized  by  twenty- 
three  members  who  withdrew  from  that  grand 
.old  fruit  tree,  Chicago  Lodge  No.  95.  September, 
1884,  our  esteemed  Brother,  S.  M.  Stevens,  Grand 
Organizer  and  Instructor,  suddenly  appeared  in 
,our  midst  and  proceeded  to  organize  us  under 
the  title  of  Central  Park  Lodge  No.  237,  then  the 
■highest  number  on  the  roll,  but  soon  that  proud 
distinction  vanished  as  one  after  another  yielded 
the  title  to  its  successor  until  the  grand  total  of 
264  is  reached.  God  bless  this  good  work  and  in- 
crease our  Brotherhood  both  in  membership  and 
usefulness. 

Under  the  judicious  management  of  our  worthy 
Master  Otto  B.  Frogner,  who  has  been  a wheel- 
Jhorse  of  the  organization  from  its  earliest  infancy 
to  the  present  day,  we  started  with  twenty-three 
•charter  members,  and  when  this  month  shall 
have  gone  thirty-seven  more  will  be  added,  mak- 
ing sixty  in  all,  with  a good  treasury,  a fine  hall,  . 
well  furnished,  and  a united  lodge.  The  follow- 
ing named  brothers  have  been  promoted  to  the 
Tight  side,  and  all  are  doing  good  work : James 
Martin,  Charles  Sherman.  L.  D.  Kinne,  William 
Tullock,  William  Ashley  and  Frank  Larabee. 
Bro.  Larabee  has  been  suffering  for  the  past  six 
-weeks  from  inflammatory  rheumatism,  but  I am 
glad  to  say  is  improving.  Hoping  I have  not 
trespassed  too  much  on  your  valuable  space,  I 
.am,  fraternally  yours,  Clinker  Bar. 


Port  Edwards,  Ont.,  April  13,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

I have  often  read  with  great  interest  the  ac- 
counts of  our  different  Lodges  and  how  our 
brothers  in  different  places  are  getting  along.  I 
have  looked  and  looked  to  see  something  about 
Huron  Lodge  No.  221,  but  I have  failed  to  see 
anything  except  in  one  case.  Our  boys  are  all 
kept  very  busy  running  “round  the  horn,” as 
we  call  it,  and  sometimes  we  are  quite  a while 
away  from  home,  but  we  all  try  and  make  it  a 
point  to  go  to  Lodge  and  to  do  what  we  can,  in 
our  humble  way,  to  make  our  Brotherhood  a 
success.  Our  worthy  Past  Master,  Bro.  Cain,  has 
laid  by  the  scoop  and  now  sits  on  the  right  side, 
which,  by  the  way,  is  the  right  place  for  him. 
He  is  away  from  here  and  is  running  on  the  C. 
& G.  T.  for  a few  months.  Bros.  Carruthers  and 
Pethick  are  also  firing  over  there  for  a while  be- 
cause they  are  short  of  engines,  but  we  hope  soon 
to  have  him  back.  We  have  another  brother,  al- 
though he  is  not  working  over  there,  spends 
the  greater  part  of  his  leisure  time  there,  and 
we  expect  soon  to  see  that  brother  taking  to 
himself  a wife  and  then  probably  he  will  be 
able  to  content  himself  with  Canada.  We  have 
also  one  or  two  Roller  Rink  dudes,  one  of  whom 
got  hurt  a short  while  ago,  but  he  is  better  now, 
and  the  young  ladies  here  are  awful  glad,  be- 
cause they  say  Patsy  is  such  a dear  little  fellow. 
Bro.  Watman  now  puts  in  his  spare  time  singing 
“ Hush  a Bye,  Baby,’’  and  there  are  two  or  three 
other  brothers  who  look  on  him  with  envy,  and 
when  we  see  them  in  the  same  fix  we  shall  be 
thinking  about  starting  a ladies’  society  like 
they  have  in  Stratford.  But  take  us  all  together, 
I believe  each  one  is  striving  to  live  so  as  to  be  & 
credit  to  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  and  working  hand  in 
hand,  shoulder  to  shoulder,  to  help  along  our 
noble  Order,  and  when  we  are  caUed  away  from 
this  busy  world  we  hope  so  to  have  lived  that 
when  our  Great  Master  shall  have  called  us  to 
that  fair  terminal  station,  he  will  say  to  us  “ well 
done.’’ 

Yours  in  B.  S.  I., 

^ James. 

Scranton,  Pa.,  May  6th,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

Acme  Lodge  No.  228,  of  this  city,  has  a word  of 
good  cheer  and  friendly  greeting  this  month  to 
all  worthy  brothers.  We  have  been  organized 
about  eight  months,  have  a membership  of  forty- 
three,  and  six  applications  for  action  at  our  next 
meeting. 

Bros.  Weiler  and  Tresize,  of  No.  11,  visited  us 
in  March  and  gave  us  many  valuable  instructions 
and  much  good  advice.  Call  again,  brethren. 

Sam  Sloan  Division,  B.  of  L.  E.,  was  organized 
Sunday,  April  5th,  in  this  city.  Bro.  C.  A.  Wilson 
and  party,  of  No.  13,  took  advantage  of  the  op- 
portunity and  honored  us  with  a visit.  ‘Bro. 
Wilson  is  a good  talker  and  a fine  parliamenta- 
rian, and  with  the  help  of  his  comrades,  gave  us 
much  valuable  assistance. 

John  H.  Walters  was  once  one  of  our  members, 
but  alas ! He  has  gone  from  us  forever,  amen ! 
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We  have  expelled  him  and  published  him  in  the 
Magazine,  but  we  are  not  through  paying  for  his 
rascality,  yet.  He  traveled  from  Canada  to  Texas 
and  borrowed  money  wherever  he  could  get  it. 
In  addition  to  twenty  dollars  already  in,  we 
received  lately  a notice  from  Lodge  No.  148,  of  Ty- 
ler, Texas,  that  Walters  had  been  there,  accom- 
panied with  a demand  for  four  dollars.  Our  dear 
ex-brother  had  left  his  mark.  We  seut  the 
money.  We  would  like  to  have  all  the  returns  in 
as  soon  as  possible,  brethren,  so  we  can  deter- 
mine how  soon  we  shall  make  an  assignment. 
Meantime,  brethren,  keep  a sharp  lookout  for 
J.  H.  Walters,  for  he  is  the  prince  of  scalawags. 
The  action  of  such  rats  has  a tendency  to  preju- 
dice us  against  traveling  members,  however 
worthy  they  may  be. 

In  order  to  prevent  the  impending  war  between 
England  and  Russia,  we  announce  that  Bro. 
Jerry  B.  McPeek  and  wife  have  lately  added  a 
fine  boy  to  the  population  of  the  United  States. 

Acme  wishes  all  her  sister  Lodges  the  largest 
measure  of  happiness  and  prosperity. 

Acme. 


Rock  Island,  III.,  May  5, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

I will  drop  you  a few  lines  to  let  you  know  that 
No.  89  is  still  on  earth.  Last  Monday  evening  we 
held  a sociable  in  Knights  of  Labor  hall,  which 
was  attended  by  about  ninety  or  one  hundred 
persons  and,  so  far  as  I have  heard,  proved  a very 
enjoyable  affair. 

Bro.  Jas.  L.  Boyle  has  succeeded  in  inducing 
one  of  Tiskilwa’s  fair  ladies  to  join  hands  and 
hearts  with  him  for  life.  Success  and  prosperity 
attend  them. 

We  have  a library  of  about  fifty  volumes  which 
are  being  well  read.  Mr.  Milfield,  our  Foreman, 
has  kindly  given  permission  to  keep  our  book 
case  in  the  round  house,  which  makes  it  conve- 
nient, as  the  hall  is  located  about  a mile  and  a 
quarter  down  town.  We  are  also  taking  two' 
weekly  papers  and  Mr.  Milfield  has  donated  to  us 
a copy  of  the  American  Machinist. 

We  are  thankful  that  so  far  death  has  spared 
our  members,  and  there  has  been  no  serious  ill- 
ness amongst*us.  We  also  manage  to  pick  up  a 
new  member  occasionally. 

Bro.  W.  H.  Gray  is  now  traveling  for  a soap 
manufactory  of  this  city,  and  Bro.  C.  R.  Wheelan 
has  abandoned  the  scoop  for  the  grocery  busi- 
ness. 

We  have  a couple  of  amateur  huntsmen  among 
us.  One  of  them  went  out  last  fall,  and  it  being 
somewhat  chilly  hejconcluded  to  start  a fire. 
Being  of  a very  sympathetic  nature,  he  became 
worried  lest  the  fire  should  become  lonesome, 
and  accordingly  lay  so  close  to  it  that  he  thought 
it  quite  proper  to  carry  the  game  he  succeeded 
in  lagging,  suspended  from  the  muzzle  of  his 
gun,  (which  was  across  his  shoulder),  and  hang- 
ing low  enough  to  take  the  place  of  a desirable 
portion  of  his  nether  garments,  from  which  for- 
tunately, he  had  been  thoughtful  enough  to 
remove  the  cartridges. 


Being  of  a persevering  disposition  he  succeeded 
in  obtaining  reinforcements  this  spring,  said 
assistance,  by  the  way,  being  the  Do(h)l  of  the 
Lodge,  and  forth  they  sallied  to  conquer— or  to 
swim,  as  it  proved  to  be,  for  their  boat  caught  in 
a snag,  and  the  current  being  very  swift,  it  upset 
and  they  were  thankful  to  reach  shore,  minus 
guus,  boots  and  hats,  all  for  six  miserable  ducks, 
which  they  brought  back,  and  which  I would 
not  be  willing  to  take  oath  they  did  not  buy. 
Our  Do(h)l,  who -is  young  yet,  is  not  so  easily 
discouraged,  but  the  other  party,  who  is  a 
Church  member,  and  should  not  swear  a great 
deal,  declares  by  all  that  is  good  and  bad  that  he 
is  through  hunting. 

But  to  return  from  such  sad  scenes  to  real  life. 
Bro.  F.  Prior,  who  has  been  placed  in  charge  of  a 
C.,  M.  & St.  P.  locomotive,  at  Clinton,  Iowa,  has 
concluded  it  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone,  and 
has  taken  unto  himself  a wife.  Bro.  Prior  is  one 
of  those  who,  although  located  away  from  Lodge, 
is  still  with  us  in  spirit  and  pocket  book.  He 
and  his  new  wife  have  the  best  wishes  of  all. 

G.  J.  M.  C. 


Nashville,  Tenn.,  March  26,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

In  the  March  number  of  the  Magazine  “ Chi- 
cago ” has  a long  article  in  defense  of  the  B.  of 
L.  E.  debarring  members  of  that  organization 
(who  are  also  members  of  the  B.  of  L.F.)  from  rep- 
resenting their  Divisions  in  the  Conventions, 
and  in  it  he  makes  some  assertions  which  are,  to 
say  the  least,  very  contradictory  and  also  very 
unjust. 

He  says  he  would  “ blush  with  shame  were  he 
to  try  to  stigmatize  members  of  this  Order  with 
disloyalty  to  the  obligations  binding  them,”  etc., 
and  then  he  does  virtually  accuse  these  mem- 
bers of  that,  or  kindred  offenses,  when  he  asserts 
that  the  B.  of  L.  E.  were  justified  in  this  action 
by  their  desire  to  preserve  the  dignity  of  their 
Order. 

In  the  name  of  common  justice  why  are  these 
gentlemen  thus  held  up  to  the  gaze  of  the  Maga- 
zine’s readers  as  persons  whom  the  B.  of  L.  E. 
does  not  trust  implicitly,  and  who,  in  fact,  now 
have  only  a limited  interest  in  that  Order  ? Is 
their  personal  character  such  as  to  detract  from 
the  dignity  of  the  Order,  or  lower  its  moral  and 
social  status  ? Are  they  mentally  incapable  of 
performing  the  duties  of  a delegate  with  credit 
to  themselves  and  their  Divisions  ? Or  are  they 
simply  guilty  of  the  heinous  offense  of  being  so 
sensible  as  to  study  their  own  interests  (regard- 
less of  what  others  think)  and  retain  their  mem- 
bership in  this,  “one of  the  best  and  strongest 
labor  organizations  in  the  Union?  ” 

Comparing  these  members  to  a man  who 
serves  two  masters  is  not  a good  comparison,  or 
a case  in  point,  at  all,  as  every  one  knows  who 
belongs  to  more  than  one  organization.  Numer- 
ous cases  can  be  cited  where  parties  occupied 
prominent  places  in  lodges  of  both  Orders  to  the 
satisfaction  of  all  concerned. 

After  reciting  what  the  fireman  owes  to  his  en- 
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gineer  for  advice,  information,  etc.,  in  regard  to 
his  duties  (an  indebtedness  which  all  firemen 
acknowledge  and  a kindness  which  they  all  ap- 
preciate) “ Chicago  ” asks  with  all  the  coolness 
of  a Texas  “ Norther 44  Now,  ought  he  not  re- 
sign his  relationship  with  the  firemen  ? ” and 
insinuates  that  he  should  do  so  in  view  of  the 
fact  that  to  their  (the  engineers’)  efforts  in  his 
behalf  was  he  indebted,  in  a measure,  for  Jiis 
promotion,  and  they  are  therefore  entitled  to 
that  much  consideration  at  his  hands. 

Such  selfish  sentiments  as  these  will  not  be  en- 
dorsed by  the  engineers  to  any  great  extent. 
Indeed,  judging  from  my  personal  acquaintance 
with  some  of  them,  I would  fain  call  it  a slan- 
der. 

The  B.  of  L.  E.  may  have  had  good  and  suffi- 
cient reasons  for  passing  that  resolution,  but 
would  the  exposition  of  that  reason  *4  certainly 
do  the  B.  of  L.  F.  no  good?”  It  is  pardonable 
for  me,  as  member  of  this  Order,  to  doubt  it. 

E.  P.  B.,  Jr. 


Elmira,  N.  Y.,  March  23, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  has  been  my  intention  for  some  time  to  send 
you  .a  few  lines  from  Wheaton  Lodge  No.  242. 
Although  still  in  our  infancy,  we  are  doipg  finely 
considering  our  location ; the  hard  winter  and 
dull  times  we  have  passed  through  since  we  be- 
came organized.  I wish  to  state  to  Grand  Or- 
ganizer S.  M.  Stevens,  that  our  Lodge  was  pre- 
sented with  a large  and  handsome  reference 
bible,  by  C.  S.  Wheaton,  Grand  Chief  of  the 
Order  of  Railway  Conductors,  in  whose  honor 
he  (Bro.  Stevens)  requested  us  to  name  our  Lodge. 
I do  not  think  he  could  have  selected  a more 
fitting  or  appropriate  name,  and  we  are  under 
many  obligations  to  him.  I hope  he  will  make 
it  a point  to  visit  us  if  ever  called  our  fray.  Our 
Past  Master  T.  W.  Outt,  or  “shorty”  as  we  call 
him,  (being  only  six  feet  four  inches  in  short- 
ness) rejoices  as  the  happy  possessor  of  a little 
nine  pounds  and  a half  girl.  Those  cigars  were 
first  class,  shorty,  and  we  extend  to  you  our 
hearty  congratulations.  Hope  your  next  may  be 
a little  engineer. 

Enclosed  are  two  more  names  for  your  sub- 
scription list.  Wishing  a long  and  prosperous 
life  for  the  Magazine,  I am  fraternally  yours, 

J.  H.  B. 


Cleveland,  O.,  March  12,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

We  are  very  much  interested  here  in  the  com- 
munications in  the  last  few  issues  of  our  Maga- 
zine, I must  say  for  one,  that  although  the  pleas- 
ure of  meeting  the  lady,  who  has  taken  charge 
of  the  Woman’s  Department,  has  yet  been  denied 
us,  a friend  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet 
her  at  Chantaqua,  has  spoken  her  praises  so 
highly  that  her  portion  of  our  little  book  has 
new  charms  for  me,  at  which  I hope  the  ladies 
will  not  take  offense,  but  rather  with  a feeling 
“akin  to  pity”  for  one  of  that  much  abused 
class — an  old  bachelor. 


Mrs.  Jones,  do,  please  be  less  hard  on  the  rinks, 
as  we,  (that  is  some  of  us)  have  the  craze. 

X.  L.  C.  R.,  do  you  not  really  think  that  your 
plan  has  a greater  number  of  drawbacks  than 
the  one  now  in  use,  and  as  T.  P.  O’Rourke  face- 
tiously says,  if  adopted,  the  future  members 
would  be  in  Wall  street  instead  of  on  the  foot- 
board ? 

Bro.  O’Rourke,  our  ideas  differ  in  regard  to- 
delegates;  your  criticism  on  sending  men  as 
favors,  or  because  they  are  good  fellows  shows  it 
is  impossible  to  get  the  best  laws  while  it  is 
done,  but  on  the  other  hand,  they  are  sent  to 
represent  their  Lodge,  and  I hold  that  on  ques- 
tions which  have  been  discussed  in  the  Lodge 
room  for  months,  they  should  be  instructed  as 
they  then  carry,  not  merely  their  opinion,  but 
that  of  the  majority  of  the  men  they  represent 
and  if  new  light  be  thrown  upon  them  at  the 
convention,  (if  as  you  say  “ they  have  brains”) 
will  they  not  vote  properly  ? 

Bro.  Tonsley  was  reported  sick  by  one  of  the 
brothers,  but  a few  days  later,  when  passing 
around  the  cigars,  he  took  it  all  back  and 
wished  Jim  and  his  bride  a clear  rail  through 
life  as  do  all  the  boys.  We  would  like  to  see 
more  of  No.  96’ s boys  in  our  room  on  meeting 
day,  as  they  ought  to  feel  that  we  are  not  separate 
Lodges,  but  merely  one  of  the  parts  which  make 
a Brotherhood,  and  the  Erie  winds  have  not 
chilled  our  hearts  so  that  they  would  not  receive 
a warm  welcome. 

Messrs.  Editors,  I hope  this  attempt  of  mine 
will  be  the  cause  of  some  of  the  able  members, 
of  No.  10  writing  occasionally,  and  much  better 
than 

Yours  Fraternally, 

Cuyahoga. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine: 

The  Mother’s  Prayer. 
The  sable  wings  of  darksome  night 
O’er  the  city  great  has  spread, 

A mother  in  a cottage  bright 
Kneels  beside  her  bed, 

Praying  for  her  boy,  his  safe  return, 
Who  on  the  iron  steed  is  borne. 


The  light  of  Heaven  is  in  her  eyes 
Murmuring  the  pleading  prayer  ; 

And  angels  from  the  azure  skies 
Hover,  listening  there ; 

And  Christ  smilingly  looks  down 
Adding  a gem  to  her  future  crown. 

The  mother’s  heart  is  a copious  well 
Nourished  by  parental  streams 
O’erflowing  with  affection’s  swell 
And  even  in  her  dreams 
Behold  the  boy,  blessed  from  above, 

Can  you  fathom  the  depth  of  a mother’s  love? 


And  glorious  hope,  the  brightest  star 
In  the  firmament  of  life, 

Sheds  effulgent  rays  afar 
Cheering  worldly  strife. 

For  the  fireman’s  toil  by  the  fire-box  door 
Is  cheered  with  the  hope  of  home  once  more. 


Oh ! brothers  of  the  hazardous  track ! * 

Who  swiftly  over  it  roam., 

Oft  let  the  mem’rv  wander  back 
Fondly  to  your  home ; 

And  this  thought  thrill  ye*  through 
That  a mother  is  praying  for  you. 

—John  Tierney y Jr. 
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PERSONAL. 

An  exemplary  Master  is  Bro.  Hamil- 
ton  of  Eureka  LodgeJNo.  14. 

We  lately  had  a pleasant  call  from  Bro. 

Tibbetts,  of  Fellowship  Lodge. 

J.  F.  Kelleher  is  one  of  the  live  mem- 
bers of  Morning  Star  Lodge. 

Geo.  Sutherland’s  face  is  all  smiles. 
It’s  a girl.  We  congratulate  you,  George. 

P.  H.  Sullivan,  Esq.,  “the  gintleman 
from  Cark,”  still  holds  the  fort  at  North  Platte. 

Tom  Carroll  is  one  of  the  substantial 
members  of  No.  210.  lie  can  always  be  relied  on. 

As  a thinking  Brotherhood  man  F.  B. 

Alley,  of  No.  14  is  abreast  of  the  most  advanced. 

We  have  not  heard  from  Joe  Wheeler 
for  some  time.  Why  this  protracted  silence, 
Joe? 

Alex.  Sutton  still  holds  forth  at  Deca- 
tur.  His  staying  qualities  are  of  the  highest 
order. 

In  the  death  of  their  son,  Bro.  T.  Con- 
nolly, of  No.  217,  and  wife,  have  the  sincere  sym- 
pathy of  all. 

The  members  of  Kennesaw  Lodge  No. 
247  are  live  and  energetic  and  will  render  the 
Brotherhood  efficient  service. 

Jack  Twekdie  still  preserves  the  huge 
' razor  with  which  the  boys  scared  him  so  lmdlvat 
the  Denver  Convention. 

One  of  tin*  smartest  stokers  on  the 
New  York  Central  is  Bro.  Gill,  of  2 SO.  He  is  said 
to  be  as  keen  as  he  is  good  looking. 

II.  0.  Smith,  and  Joe  Cash  art*  among 
the  tried  and  true  of  No.  2S1.  They  till  the  bill 
in  every  particular.  ‘ . 

M ill  Kkrlin  is  one  of  the  most  prom- 
inent engineers  on  the  K.  A T.  H.  line.  He  wears 
the  badges  of  both  brotherhoods. 

John  O’Malley  is  one  of  the  hardest 

■workers  we  have  in  the  Southwest.  The  mem- 
bers of  No.  S:{  fully  appreciate  his  services. 

Elsewhere  appears  a special  notice  in- 
quiring into  the  whereabouts  of  Martin  Williams, 
formerly  a fireman  on  the  c.  A;  A.  K.  It. 

The  banner  of  our  Brotherhood  now 
floats  in  the  breeze  of  Louisiana.  Endeavor 
Lodge  No.  267  has  been  added  to  the  list. 

J.  F.  Porter,  of  Wayeross,  Oa.,  is  a 
member  of  the  Brotherhood *of  Locomotive  En- 
gineers and  a man  after  our  own  heart. 

A new  boy  has  been  added  to  the  fam- 
ily of  Bro.  John  Warner,  of  ls-K.  Lodge,  and 
John  is  correspondingly  happy. 

The  members  of  No.  24  regret  to  lose 
their  former  ellicient  Secretarv,  Bro.  John  Emery. 
He  was  a faithful  officer  and  his  presence  will  be 
missed. 

Bros.  Prescott  and  Burnett,  of  No. 
107,  have  been  .promoted  to  the  right  hand  side. 
They  have  the  best  wishes  of  the  members  of 
No.  107. 

A correspondent  desires  to  know 
whether  Crossman,  of  Buffalo,  will  have  a“  cor- 
ner” on  the  young  ladies  at  the  Philadelphia 
Convention. 

Two  of  No.  191 ’s  members,  Bro.  E. 
Cameron  and  E.  Anderson,  have  left  the  bovs 
and  “ settled  down.”  They  enjoy  the  best  wishes 
of  all  their  comrades. 


The  arrival  of  a ten  pound  boy  at  the 
home  of  Bro.  Thomas  Eagan,  of  No.  212  is  hailed 
with  joy. 

Al.  Bugh,  one  of  No.  16’s  members,  is 
now  runuing  a passenger  engine  on  the  Van- 
dalia  line. 

We  are  pleased  to  learn  that  Bro.  W. 
T.  Field,  of  No.  191  has  fully  recovered  from  the 
effects  of  his  recent  injurv  bv  which  his  arm 
was  broken. 

The  home  of  Bro.  and  Mrs.  Wallace 
Duryea,  of  No.  149  has  been  gladdened  by  the 
arrival  of  a rosy  cheeked  bov  who  has  come  to 
stay. 

The  members  of  No.  09  sympathize 

deeply  with  Bro.  Barnhart  in  the*  loss  of  his 
bright  little  boy  who  died  lately  at  five  years  of 
age. 

Thanks  are  extended  by  the  members 
of  No.  69  for  a beautiful  motto  presented  them 
by  Miss  Haiin.gan,  the  accomplished  sister  of 
Bro.  \\.  Flanuigan. 

(’has.  Bennett,  the  light-weight  Finan- 
cier of  No.  pi.  is  always  at  the  post  of  dutv.  The 
boys  instinctively  reach  for  their  pocket  books 
when  they  see  him  coming. 

The  members  who  make  up  our  South- 
ern Lodges  are  hiking  right  hold  of  the  work. 
Me  look  to  them  fur  substantial  returns  in  the 
near  luture. 


The  members  of  No.  187,  of  Mattoon, 
Ills.,  return  thanks  to  Mr.  Ualeb  K.  Torrence  for 
a beaut i lul  photograph  of  the  late  Bro.  J.  <’. 
4 or  re  nee  of  their  Lodge. 

R.  S.  MuAlpine,  of  Lodge  No.  59.  was 
lately  married  to  Miss  Katie  MeGurn.  Both  re- 
side in  Pueblo  and  have  the  hearty  congratula- 
tions of  many  friends. 

Frank  Ckooksiiank,  of  No.  1(>,  has  been 
promoted  and  is  running  on  the  Logansport 
Division  of  the  Yandalia  line.  Frank  will  make 
his  mark  as  au  engineer. 


It  is  said  that  Jim  Smith,  of  No.  b> 
better  known  as  “Granny”  lias  bought  a stock 
tarm  in  Southern  Illinois  and  contemplates  rais- 
ing frogs  lor  the  market. 


I HE  ‘Orator  of  the  Valiev  of  the 
Platte”  has  been  remarkably  ouietAatelv  Is 
the  distinguished  disturber  still  rocking*  that 
new  arrival  to  sleep? 

C.  A.  Wilson  is  truly  one  of  the  pil- 
lars of  the  Brotherhood,  lie  is  the  embodiment 
ot  every  principle  of  manhood,  and  Jersey  Citv 
ought  to  ieel  proud  of  him.  J 


M k are  pleased  to  learn  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Bro.  M.  Lillis  to  Miss  Lillie  Tousev  of 
Pueblo.  Mike  and  his  bride  have  the  verv’bost 
wishes  of  all  No.  o9’s  members  and  a host  of 
others. 


UN  May  4th,  the  marriage  of  James  L. 
Smith  and  Miss  Maggie  Oliver  was  solemnized 
Both  parties  are  from  Denver.  The  members  of 
life  “ W1Sh  them  a ProsPer°ns  journey  through 

Robert  Ebuage,  one  of  No.  16’s  old 
time  members  who  is  widely  known  throughout 
the  Brotherhood,  has  retired  from  the  road  and 
gone  to  farming  in  Morgan  County,  Iud  We 
hope  that  Bob  may  be  as  successful* a farmer  as 
he  has  been  a Brotherhood  man. 

B.  A.  Clark,  of  Eureka  Lodge  No 
14  has  been  elected  a member  of  the  Citv  Coun- 
cil of  Briglitwood,  Did.,  Bro.  Clark  has  tliehigh- 
est  esteem  of  the  people  of  Brightwood,  and  as 
city  father  he  will  serve  them  faithfully  and 
weH.  His  brethren  in  No.  14,  predict  a bright 
future  for  him.  e 
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Geo.  F.  Cook,  was  lately  married  to 
Miss  Annie  Kehrer,  and  Hugh  OyConnor  to  Miss 
Anna  McMahan.  These  gentlemen  are  promi- 
nent members  of  No.  103  and  congratulations 
are  extended  all  around  the  board. 

The  first  marriage  in  Wheaton  Lodge 
occurred  April  22d.  Bro.:  W.  E.  Stapleton  was 
married  to  Miss  Kate  Dempsey.  Bro.  Stapleton 
is  very  popular  among  the  members  of  No.  242, 
and  tney  wish  him  all  the  good  things  of  life. 

M.  Dean,  of  No.  107,  has  joined  the 

immortal  band  of  benedicts.  On  April  28th  he 
led  to  the  altar,  Miss  Mary  Carter,  of  LaRue,  O. 
Miss  Nelly  Flaherty  acted  as  bridesmaid,  and 
Bro.  J.  H.  Cronin  rendered  gallant  sendee  as 
“best  man.’’  Many  elegant  presents  from  ad- 
miring friends  graced  the  occasion. 

The  thirtieth  birthday  of  Bro.  A.  H. 
Tucker,  of  No.  29  and  promotion  to  the  position 
of  road  engineer  came  to  him  about  the  same 
time.  We  cordially  congratulate  Bro.  Tucker 
upon  both  events  and  hope  that  each  succeeding 
anniversary  of  his  natal  day  may  And  him 
nearer  the  summit  of  his  ambition.  # 

Miss  Josie  Legnard,  sister  of  our 
worthy  brother  George  Legnard  of  18-K  Lodge 
No.  210,  died  April  11th,  after  a lingering  sick- 
ness. The  deceased  was  a most  estimable  young 
lady,  loved  by  all  her  acquaintances  and  asso- 
ciates. Heartfelt  sympathy  goes  forth  to  the 
bereaved  family. 

Leon  Miesse  is  not  only  a worthy 
member  of  J.  M.  Raymbnd  Lodge  No.  49,  but 
has  an  M.  D.  attached  to  his  name,  bein^  a prom- 
inent member  of  the  medical  profession.  He 
has  been  chosen  Medical  Examiner  of  his  Lodge, 
probably  the  only  case  of  the  kind  we  can  boast 
of.  Bro.  Miesse  is  one  of  the  men  who  believe 
in  social  and  intellectual  development. 

Our  old  friend  John  J.  Hannahan,  of 
No  50,  has  retired  from  the  railroad  service  and 
accepted  a position  in  Englewood,  Ills.,  which 
pays  him  a handsome  salary.  He  has  not  retired 
from  the  Brotherhood,  however,  nor  has  he  lost 
any  of  his  old  time  interest  in  its  welfare.  John 
is  one  of  the  kind  that  stays  “ until  the  cows 
come  home.” 

A very  interesting  communication 
from  ‘‘Banjo  Jim,”  of  Decatur,  Ills.,  in  which 
he  speaks  loudly  in  praise  of  the  members  of  No. 
49,  has  been  crowded  out  for  want  of  space.  Evi- 
dently “Banjo  Jim”  is  a staunch  Brotherhood 
man,  for  he  is  well  posted  in  Lodge  matters  and 
takes  a deep  interest  in  the  meetings  of  his 
Lodge. 

Grand  Master  Arnold  recently  met 
Mr.  Welsh,  a veteran  engineer  who  has  been  en- 
listed in  the  cause  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Engineers  more  than  fourteen  years.  He 
is  now  a member  of  the  Utica  Division  and  is 
rendering  faithful  service  on  the  footboard.  Bro. 
Jack  Sullivan,  of  No.  230  has  the  honor  to 
handle  the  scoop  for  him. 

W.  C.  Troup,  who  has  been  so  sick 

of  typhoid  fever,  is  now  convalescing,  and  the 
doctor  expects  to  have  him  out  in  a short  time. 
Bro  Troup  is  one  of  No.  214’s  most  earnest  mem- 
bers, nothing,  however  laborious  being  too 
much  trouble,  when  done  for  the  Lodge;  we 
hope  to  see  him  soon  at  work  and  that  he  may 
have  a long  lease  of  health  in  the  future. 


A correspondent  from  Toyah,  Texas, 
has  written  us  an  interesting  letter  in  which  he 
urges  the  necessity  of  promoting  harmony  and 
eood  will  between  the  Brotherhood  of  Engin- 
eers and  Brotherhood  of  Firemeu.  We  cordially 
endorse  the  sentiment,  as  nothing  is  more  con- 
ducive to  the  welfare  of  both  organizations  than 
sympathetic  co-operation.  Let  the  hand  of  good 
fellowship  be  extended  all  along  the  line. 


During  his  leisure  hours,  Bro.  Fred- 
Win  wood,  of  Chicago,  complacently  rocks  the 
cradle.  The  smile  that  adorns  Fred’s  serene 
countenance  on  such  occasions  is  indeed  capti- 
vating. 

The  venerable  father  of  Bro.  Jno.  J. 
Hannahan,  of  Garden  City  Lodge  No.  50,  recent 
ly  died  at  Madison,  Ind.,  after  a short  illness. 
Mr.  Hannahan  was  one  of  the  frontier  citizens 
of  Indiana,  and  was  widely  and  favorably  known 
throughout  the  county  in  which  he  resided.  At 
his  death,  thousands  of  citizens  of  all  classes 
paid  their  last  sad  respects  to  his  remains.  They 
knew  him  to  be  an  upright  citizen,  a kind  hus- 
band and  father  and  an  honest  man.  Bro.  Han- 
nahan has  the  heartfelt  sympathy  of  all  hismany 
friends  in  his  sad  bereavement. 


UNION  MEETINGS. 

Chicago,  Ills. 

The  most  successful  union  meeting  ever  held 
in  the  interest  of  our  Order  was  held  Sunday, 
May  17th,  at  Chicago,  under  the  anspices  of  our 
Chicago  Lodges.  More  than  400  members  were 

g resent.  At  1:30  o’clock  they  formed  in  line  at 
ro.  A.  E.  Winwood’s  restaurant,  1323  State 
street,  and  frem  there  they  proceeded,  in  a body, 
to  the  Masonic  Temple,  on  LaSalle  street,  be- 
tween Madison  and  Washington.  The  hall  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  we  have  ever  visited 
and  gave  to  the  assemblage  a dignity  that  is  not 
often  witnessed.  Shortly  after  two  o’clock  the 
meeting  was  called  to  order  by  John  J.  Hanna- 
han, Esq.,  Master  of  Garden  City  Lodge,  No.  50, 
who  had  been  selected  chairman  of  the  joint 
committee  and  presided  over  the  meeting. 

The  first  speech  of  the  occasion  was  made  by 
Grand  Master  Arnold,  who  entered  upon  a dis- 
cussion of  the  aims  and  purposes  of  the  Order, 
its  progress  and  development  and  other  matters 
pertaining  to  its  welfare.  Grand  Master  Arnold 
especially  discussed  the  insurance  question, 
with  reference  to  the  increased  assessments, 
maintaining  that  if  proper  care  was  taken  in 
admitting’members  the  rate  could  be  kept  com- 
paratively low  and  no  trouble  would  be  experi- 
enced in  paying  claims  as  they  became  due. 
The  Grand  Master  also  urged  the  necessity  of 
reducing  the  representation  at  our-  annual  con- 
ventions, arguing  that  a limited  number  of  del- 
egates representing  properly  apportioned  dis- 
tricts, would  transact  the  business  of  our  con- 
ventions with  greater  facility  and  economy  than 
is  possible  under  the  present  system  of  repre- 
sentation. His  address  was  well  received  and 
listened  to  with  marked  attention  throughout. 

Past  Vice  Grand  Master,  W.  E.  Burns,  wasnext 
called  on,  and  delivered  a short  address,  which 
met  with  merited  approval. 

Bro.  Wm.  Hugo,  of  Eureka  Lodge,  No.  14,  then 
took  the  floor  and  addressed  the  meeting  on 
“ the  duties  of  membership.”  His  subject  was 
well  chosen  and  handled  in  a very  creditable 
manner. 

Bro.  M.  W.  Jamison,  of  Good  Will  Lodge,  No. 
52,  was  the  next  speaker  and  his  remarks,  though 
brief,  were  to  the  point  and  won  for  him  the 
hearty  applause  of  the  audience. 

Bro.  W.  Cavanaugh  then  made  a short,  earnest 
and  effective  speech,  which  was  followed  by  a 
brief  address  by  the  Secretary  of  the  Grand 
Lodge. 

The  Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor,  Bro.  S. 
M.  Stevens,  then  took  the  floor  aiyi  exemplified 
the  secret  work  of  the  Order.  Bro.  Stevens  in- 
terspersed his  instruction  with  valuable  infor- 
mation, which  was  received  with  profit  by  all 
in  attendance. 

At  the  close  of  Bro.  Stevens’  instructions  sev- 
eral questions  of  constitutional  and  ritualistic 
law  were  discussed,  after  which  the  meeting  ad- 
journed for  supper.  At  8 o’clock  P.  M.  the 
meeting  was  again  called  to  order  by  Bro.  J.  J- 
Hannahan,  and  the  entire  evening  was  devoted 
to  the  exemplification  of  the  secret  work.  The 
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chart  illustrations  were  made  particularly  im- 
pressive by  Bro.  Stevens  with  the  use  of  a sciop- 
ticon. 

The  meetings  were  a source  of  profit  to  all  who 
were  present,  and  the  desire  to  hold  them  ofteuer 
was  expressed  upon  every  hand.  Bro.  Hannahan 
presided  with  dignity  and  ability,  aud  the  meet- 
ings were  conducted  most  creditably  throughout. 
Many  of  our  most  prominent  members  were  in 
attendance,  aud  we  regret  that  space  will  not 
admit  of  the  publication  of  their  names.  Fully 
sixty  lodges  were  represented,  and  several  of 
them,  notably  Nos.  14  and  52,  nad  large  delega- 
tions in  attendance. 

Bro.  Winwood  took  first-class  care  of  the  “ inner 
man.”  having  his  tables  laden  with  all  the  good 
things  of  the  season.  We  cherish  many  happy 
recollections  of  the  Chicago  meeting. 


ST.  Lot* is,  MO. 

Ou  Monday  evening,  May  18th,  a union  meet- 
ing was  held  at  .St.  Louis,  under  the  auspices  of 
Peace  Lodge  No.  109.  Graud  Master  Arnold  pre- 
sided and  also  addressed  the  meeting.  Grand 
Orgaui2er  S.  M.  Stevens  exemplified  the  work  of 
the  Order  in  a very  impressive  manner  and  also 
delivered  an  address.  The  Secretary  of  the  Grand 
Lodge  also  spoke  briefly  upon  topics  of  interest 
to  the  Order. 

The  agreement  recently  made  between  certain 
firemen  of  the  Mo.  Pacific  system  with  Mr.  A.  M. 
Hager,  Superintendeut.  and  L.  Bartlett,  Master 
Mechanic,  was  discussed  at  quite  a length.  The 
first  article  of  the  agreement,  viz.:  “ That  here- 
after whenever  it  may  be  necessary  to  employ 
additional  engineers,  a preference  will  be  given 
to  firemen,  and  a selection  made  according  to 
capacity  and  length  of  service  iu  the  company’s 
employ  as  firemen,  of  which  the  Master  Mechanic 
or  Assistant  Master  Mechanic  shall  be  the  sole 
judge.”  was  found  particularly  obnoxious,  aud 
its  immediate  repudiation  was  advocated.  The 
Grand  Officers  pointed  out  the  injury  that  would 
thus  be  inflicted  upon  engineers  who  were  mem- 
bers of  our  Order;  and  the  conflicts  of  interests 
that  would  ensue  between  the . two  Brother- 
hoods. 

The  agreement  was  repudiated  by  the  union 
meeting  without  a dissenting  voice,  and  the 
Secretary  directed  to  notify  all  interested  to  that 
effect.  The  agreement  was  held  up  as  being  un- 
authorized and  iu  no  sense  a Brotherhood  mea- 
sure. 

The  meeting  was  well  attended  by  members  of 
Nos.  21,  44,  and  other  surrounding  Lodges.  We 
saw  many  familiar  faces  among  the  number  and 
were  glad  to  greet  them  upon  such  an  auspicious 
occasion.  The  members  of  our  St.  Louis  Lodges 
are  live  and  progressive  and  are  a credit  to  our 
cause.  The  meetiug  was  enjoyed  by  all  and  we 
have  no  doubt  will  have  good  results. 


OPEN  MEETING. 

A very  interesting  union  meeting  was  held  at 
Indianapolis,  Ind.,  ou  Sunday  May  10th  by  the 
members  of  Division  No.  11  B.  of  L.  E.  and  lx>dge 
No.  14  B.  of  L.  F.  The  meeting  was  held  in  the 
Engineer’s  Hall  aud  was  presided  over  by  Chief 
Engineer,  W.  W.  Revel.  Addresses  were  made 
by  Messrs.  Revel,  Seaton,  Moran,  Thomas,  Kline 
and  Tyre,  on  behalf  of  the  Brotherhood  of  En- 
gineers. Messrs.  Hugo  Tweedie,  Hamilton, 
Screes  and  others  spoke  in  behalf  of  the  B.  of  L. 
F.  The  engineers  expressed  the  highest  regard 
for  the  firemen’s  brotherhood  and  gave  assur- 
ance that  they  desired  to  see  it  prosper.  The 
warmest  feeling  prevailed,  aud  we  are  satisfied 
that  much  good  was  accomplished.  These  meet- 
ings should  be  held  more  generally  throughout 
the  country,  for  they  are  conducive  of  mutual 
benefit  to  the  respective  organizations.  We 
commend  the  example  of  our  Indianapolis 
brethren  as  worthy  of  the  widest  emulation. 


AMESEMENTS. 

CHICAGO,  ILL. 

We  are  pleased  to  notice  by  a report  in  the 
Chicago  Times,  that  the  Eighth  Annual  Ball  of 
Chicago  Lodge  No.  95,  proved  a thorough  success. 
It  could  not  well  have  been  otherwise,  for  the 
boys  put  forth  their  best  efforts,  and  this  always 
means  success. 

The  members  of  No.  95  proved  themselves  to 
be  princely  entertainers  on  the  occasion,  as  all 
will  testify  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  pres- 
ent. The  following  notice  of  the  ball  is  taken 
from  the  Times : 

The  Chicago  Lodge,  No.  95,  B.  of  L.  F.,  gave 
their  Eighth  Annual  Ball  at  Martine’s  hall,  Wed- 
nesday evening.  The  hall  was  tastefully  decor- 
ated with  lanterns  and  evergreen,  and  the  motto 
of  the  Order,  44  Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Indus- 
try,” occupied  a conspicuous  position.  Nearly 
all  the  members,  with  their  ladles  were  present, 
and  the  event  proved  a success  in  every  partic- 
ular. 


PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Pittsburgh  Times. 

The  reception  giveu  by  the  Three  Brothers 
I/Odge,  B.  of  L.  F.,  at  Patterson’s  Hall,  Butler 
street,  last  evening,  was  a very  fine  affair,  and 
the  managers,  Messrs.  R.  H.  Scott,  H.  N.  Hawe, 
B.  F.  Martz,  J.  R.  Brett,  Will  Rankin,  Harry 
Rambo,  A.  C.  Weidman,  J.  B.  Barney,  J.  E. 
Briney,  A.  E.  Baer  and  S.  A.  Genis,  have  good 
cause  to  congratulate  themselves  on  the  outcome 
of  the  first  effort. 

The  hall  presented  a very  pretty  appearance. 
Streamers  of  laurel  hung  from  the  ceiling.  At 
one  end  of  the  hall  a large  letter  ”B”  formed  of 
lilies  and  roses  was  fastened  against  the  wall, 
while  at  the  other  end,  where  the  Roval  Oak 
orchestra  was  stationed,  flags  and  flowers  cov- 
ered the  windows.  At  different  parts  of  the 
room  decorated  shovels  and  railroad  lamps  were 
placed,  emblems  of  the  railroad  work. 

At  8:80  the  dancing  began,  and  100  couples 
made  things  44  hum  ” until  10:80.  when  supper 
was  announced.  The  numerous  good  things 
proved  a greater  attraction  than  the  dance,  and 
by  12  o’clock  things  were  pretty  well  cleared  up. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  or- 
ganized December  1,  1878.  They  number  268 
lodges  and  have  a membership  of  15,000.  This 
represents  about  half  the  firemen  employed. 


PHILLIPSBUG,  N.  J. 

Excelsior  Lodge  No.  11,  gave  their  Fourth  An- 
nual Ball  at  Easton  Pa.,  on  April  80th. 

About  one  hundred  couples  were  in  attend- 
ance, and  each  and  all  enjoyed  themselves  im- 
mensely. Bro.  Geo.  Dye  acted  as  floor  manager, 
and  was  ably  assisted  by  Bros.  W.  H.  Fertig.  D. 
Gorgas,  Wm.  Spencer,  Elvin  Teel  and  James 
Hoagland. 

There  were  members  in  attendance  from 
Lodges  18,  149,  211  and  251.  Bro.  E.  Hils  took  it 
upon  himself  to  furnish  all  the  dancers  with  a 
neat  and  elegant  programme.  Bro.  J.  S.  B.  was 
present,  but  did  not  step  out  on  the  floor  to  let 
the  boys  see  him  44  swing  around  the  circle.” 

Bros.  C.  W.  V.  and  W.  J.  M.  had  a glorious 
time.  Bro.  J.  W.  S.  was  kept  busy  at  the  door, 
and  did  not  have  much  time  to  mingle  with  the 
fair  sex.  We  have  not  seen  Bro.  Joseph  since  the 
ball,  but  hope  he  is  in  good  spirits  and  readv  to 
give  us  anotner  waltz  in  the  boxes. 

The  hall  was  elegantly  decorated,  and  reflected 
great  credit  upon  the  management.  Altogether 
it  was  an  uffair  long  to  be  remembered. 

A Witness. 


FT.  SCOTT,  KAN. 

The  Ft.  Scott  Tribune  has  the  following  to  say 
in  ^gard  to  the  late  ball  of  H.  C.  Lord  Lodge, 

The  second  annual  ball  of  this  organization 
took  place  last  night  in  the  Opera  house,  and  in 
every  respect  was  a complete  and  grand  success. 
The  Opera  house  was  beautifully  decorated.  The 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


372* 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


stage  was  set  with  a forest  scene,  through  the 
centre  of  which  projected  the  headlight  and 
pilot  of  a locomotive.  Above  this  was  a banner 
bearing  the  motto  of  “ Welcome.”  Beneath  the 
headlight  were  the  sentiments:  “Capital  and 
Labor.  United  we  stand,  Divided  we  fall!” 
From  the  centre  of  the  room  huug  the  tri-colored 
signal  lights  of  green,  white  and  red,  flanked  on 
every  side*  by  streamers  which  stretched  from 
the  ceiling  to  the  gallery.  Prof.  Prothero’s  or- 
chestra furnished  the  music,  and  Prof.  John 
.Stump  called  the  figures  An  elegant  supper  was 
served  up  at  Julius  Cohn’s  from  10  to  12  o’clock. 

Charles  H.  Saulsburv,  of  Atchison.  Kas.,  mem- 
ber of  the  R.  R.  C.  £*odge,  No.  31,  Locomotive 
Firemen,  is  now  in  the  city.  He  is  drilling  par- 
ties for  the  boquet  quadrille  in  order  to  give  an 
exhibition  at  one  of  our  skating  rinks  in  a short 
time.  He  was  one  of  the  leading  spirits  of  the 
firemen’s  ball  last  night. 

Henry  Berger,  master  mechanic  of  the  Wichita, 
and  H.  K.  Bates,  master  mechanic  of  the  Gulf, 
have  the  thanks  of  all  the  bovs  for  the  loan  of 
lanterns  and  other  favors  with  which  to  decor- 
ate the  hall. 

J.  W.  Page,  C.  H.  Saulsburv.  Bob  Kggleson  and 
A.  Barr  were  the  committee  that  decorated  the 
Opera  house.  The  beautiful  manner  in  which 
it  was  done  up  speaks  well  for  their  artistic 

All  the  boys  speak  well  of  the  supper  which 
Julius  Cohn  served  up.  Julius  knows  how  to  .do 
things  up  brown. 

The  boys  return  their  thanks  to  the  citizens  of 
the  city  for  their  liberal  patronage. 

They*  also  thank  Messrs.  Stephenson,  Wester- 
velt  and  Liepman  for  the  use1  of  bunting  and 
the  decorations  for  the  hall. 

Twenty  couples  from  Kansas  City  attended 
the  ball.  They  had  free  transportation  from  the 
management  of  the  Gulf  road. 

Several  parties  were  here  from  Parshns,  Chero- 
kee and  Arcadia. 

All  parties  in  attendance  united  in  giving 
Professor  Stump  the  credit  of  being  the  prince 
of  prompters. 

Prothero’s  orchestra  comes  in  for  its  share  of 
praise  in  furnishing  delightful  music. 


LOGANSPORT,  IND. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Good  Will  Lodge,  No. 
52,  held  April  19th,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  officers  and  members  of  Rich- 
mond Division,  No,  20,  B.  of  L.  E.,  have  extended 
a cordial  invitation  to  the  members  of  No.  52,  B. 
of  L.  F.,  to  attend  their  third  annual  ball,  to  be 
given  on  the  evening  of  April  23,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  Division  No.  20,  B.  of 
L.  E.,  o.ur  hearty  and  most  sincere  thanks,  and 
shall  always  remember  this  as  a most  generous 
expression* and  proof  of  their  interest  in  us  as  a 
Lodge  and  Order. 

E.  II.  Laing,  ) 

Chas.  Cook,  > Committee. 

Harry  DuFi.one,  j 


Bi'tte  City.  Mont. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  J.  K.  Gilbraith  Lodge 
No.  204,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Mav  5,  1885,  the  follow- 
ing resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  : 
Whereas, -This  Lodge  has  been  made  the  recip- 
ient of  a beautiful  cover  for  our  Master’s  stand, 
presented  bv  Mrs.  ,T.  Daley,  wife  of  our  worthy 
and  efficient  engine  house  foreman,  therefore 
be  it  , 

Resolved , That  we  tender  a sincere  vote  of 
thanks  to  Mrs.  Daley  for  her  kindness  and  gen- 
erosity in  our  behalf,  assuring  her  it  will  alwavs 
be  our  aim  to  conduct  ourselves  so  as  to  merit 
her  approval  and  confidence. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
handed  Mrs.  Daley,  and  published  in  our  Maga- 
zine. 

G EO.  M(  G A R RO IIAN,  | 

,1.8.  Sweeney,  - Committee. 

E.  M.  Jacobs.  J 


RESOLUTIONS. 

.Omaha,  Neb. 

At  a meeting  of  Overland  Lodge  No.  123,  B.  of 
L.  F.,  held  March  25,  there  was  presented  to  the 
Lodge  bv  Mrs.  James  B.  Fair,  wife  of-  Bro.  J.  B. 
Fair,  a beautiful  Banner,  appropriately  inscribed 
and  liand-painted,  bearing  the  inscription  “Over- 
land Lodge  No.  123,  B.  of  L.  F.”  It  was  therefore 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanks  of  the  mem- 
bers be  tendered  Mrs.  Fair  for  her  kindness  and 
generosity  and  for  the  high  regard  she  has  shown 
for  the  Lodge. 

Resolved, , That  we  fully  appreciate  the  gut  of 
Mrs.  Fair  and  that  we  shall  prize  it  as  the  tribute 
of  a highly  esteemed  friend. 

T.  F.  Bari 

it  tee 


T.  F.  Barry,  J 

M.  C.  Parr,  > Com  m itt 

II.  P.  Callahan.  J 


MT.  VERNON,  ILLS. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Evening  Star  Lodge, 
No.  112,  held  Sunday,  April  11,  the  following 
resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  wives,  sisters  and  sweethearts 
of  our  members  have  contributed  to  and  pre- 
sented our  Lodge  with  a handsomely  bound 
copy  of  the  Holy  Writ  for  our  altar,  therefore 

be  it  J , r 

Resolved,  That  we  regard  it  as  a token  of  es- 
teem, and  it  is  our  earnest  wish  that  these  ladies 
may  live  long  to  cherish  these  feelings  of  love 
and  respect  for  our  Order. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  spread 
upon  the  minutes  of  this  meeting,  and  a copy 
sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication. 

J.  C.  Branham,  Sec’v. 


Las  Vegas,  N.  M. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Montezuma  Lodge.  No. 
201.  the  following  preamble  and  resolutions  were 
adopted:  . 

Whereas,  The  Almighty  lias,  in  His  infinite 
wisdom,  seen  fit  to  call  home  our  beloved  and 
highly  esteemed  Brother.  Ira  Knox,  who  was 
killed  iir  an  accident  near  Cerrillos,  New  Mexico. 
April  21th,  1885,  and 

Whereas,  From  personal  acquaintance  we 
mourn  the  loss  of  our  Brother  as  an  earnest  sup- 
porter of  the  principles  of  our  Order,  and  one 
whose  life  was  in  accord  with  our  motto  : there- 
fore be  it  , . , 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathies to  his  grief-stricken  family,  and  that  we 
remember  him  as  an  upright,  manly  and  re- 
spected man  : and  be  it  further 

Resolved.  That  as  a token  of  respect  and  es- 
teem for  our  deceased  Brother,  our  charter  be 
draped  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days, 
and  that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to 
the  relatives  of  the  deceased,  and  that  they  he 
published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

A.  W.  Schuster,) 

A.  J.  Akmagost,  '-Committtt. 
W.  H.  Barber,  ) 

SUSQt  EHANA,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Keystone  Lodge  No. 
208,  B.  of  L,  F.,  held  Tuesday  evening.  May  12. 
1885,  the  following  preamble  and  resolutions 
were  unanimously  adopted  : , 

Whereas,  Tt  has  pleased  the  All-wise  Ruler  oi 
the  Universe  in  his  most  infinite  wisdom  to  call 
from  our  midst,  our  esteemed  Bro.  Lewis  New- 
berry, therefore  be  it 

Resolved?  That  -by  Ins  death  the  Brotherhood 
has  lost  a warm  advocate  of  its  principles,  hi> 
acquaintances  one  whom  for  his  many  virtues 
they  all  admired,  and  his  family  a loving  and 
dutiful  son  and  brother,  be  it  further 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  sorrowing  and 
afflicted  relatives  our  most  heartfelt  sympathy 
in  their  deep  bereavement. 

Resolved,  That  as  a furthen  token  of  our  re- 
spect, the  charter  of  this  Lodge  be  draped  in 
mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  a copy  of 
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these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  sorrowing  fam- 
ily, also  placed  on  the  minutes  of  the  Lodge  and 
sent  to  the  Magazine  for  publication. 

J.  J.  L AN  NON,  A 
c.  Anderson,  l Committee, 
W.  B.  Smith.  ) 


LITTI.K  ROCK,  ARK. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rose  City  Lodge,  No. 
45.  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  April  5th,  the  following  reso- 
lutions were  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  officers  and  members  of 
Rose  ritv  Lodge  return  their  sincere  thanks  to 
Mrs.  A.  C.  Knight,  wife  of  Bro.  Sam  Knight,  for 
the  presentation  of  a beautiful  motto  for  our 
Lodge  room. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  the  Firemen's  Magazine  ft*r  publication. 
IL  II.  Burris,  ) 

ClX».  CABLE,  - ('ommittf c. 

F.  M.  M«  Reynolds.  \ 


Macon,  Ha. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Macon  Lodge  No.  216, 
held  February  23d.  the  following  resolutions 
werT  adopted : 

R*solr*>*l,  That  th  • thanks  of  the  members  of 
this  Lodge  be  tendered  to  Simplon  Division  No. 
210,  B.  of  L.  F.,  for  the  kindness  in  loaning  the 
use  of  room,  furniture,  iVc.,  Am.,  and  our  especial 
thanks  to  Messrs.  B.  T.  < ole  and  .1.  W.  Smith  for 
their  endeavors  in  our  behalf. 

T.  A.  IIooan.  ) 

H.  B.  CAMPBELL,  - Com  mitt*  V. 
N,  S.  < 'CTLER.  1 

Bl.ouMiNi.loN.  Il.lv*. 

At  a regular  meeting,  held  at  their  ball.  April 
14th.  lsST>.  the  otlieers  and  members  of  Blooming 
Lodge,  No.  40.  B.  of  L.  F.,  adopted  the  following 
resolutions : 

Whereas,  It  having  pleased  our  Heavenly 
Father,  in  Iiis  most  infinite  wisdom.  to  call 
from  our  midst  our  highly  < steeined  Brother, 
Chas.  Monahan,  April  7th.  1 ss5. 

Whereas,  In  the  death  of  Bro.  Monahan 
Blooming  Lodge  No.  40  has  lost  one  of  its  best 
members,  and  the  B.  of  L.  F.  a true  and  worthy 
Brother;  therefore,  be  it 

Resolvtd,  That  we  do  hereby  extend  the  sin- 
cere sympathy  of  this  Lodge  to  his  sorrowing 
relatives,  left  to  mourn  the  loss  of  a loving  and 
affectionate  brother. 

R< wlcid.  That  this  Lodge  extend  A vote  of 
thanks  to  the  officials  of  the  C..  A.  A st.  L.  R.  R. 
for  furnishing  transportation  for  members  and 
friends  to  attend  the  funeral. 

Resolved , That,  as  a token  of  our  respect,  the 
charter  of  our  Lodge  be  draped  in  mourning  for 
the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  sent  to  the  sorrowing  relatives, 
and  a copy  be  sent  to  the  Bloomington  aud 
Alton  daily  papers  and  the  Firemen's  Magazine 
for  publication. 

W.w.  Cavanaugh,  \ 

Robert  Woodw’ard,  Committee. 
James  Condon,  J 

Fort  William,  Ont. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Superior  Lodge  No. 
225,  held  April  Oth,  the  Lodge  was  agreeably  sur- 

ri.sed  on  being  presented  with  a beautiful 

anner  inscribed  wdth  the  motto  of  our  Order  : 
“Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industv.”  In  the 
the  centre  are  too  scoops  and  a coal  pick  crossed, 
with  the  letters  “ B.  of  L.  F.”  thereon.  The 
banner  is  of  white  satin,  trimmed  on  the  edges 
with  gilt  fringe,  the  whole  hung  on  a brass  rod 
to  which  is  attached  a gilt  chain  Tor  suspension. 

It  was  presented  to  tne  Lodge  by  Miss  Reid,  of 
Hamilton,  Ontario,  through  Bro.  G.  Sutherland. 

The  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks 
to  the  above  named  lady  for  the  pains  she  has 
taken  in  making  us  such  an  elegant  and  valua- 
ble gift  which  is  duly  appreciated  by  the  mem- 
bers of  No.  225. 


Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  Miss  Reid  and  also  sent  to  the  Firemen’s 
Magazines  for  publication. 

C’has.  I'nim,  A 

• David  Morton,  \ Committee. 

G.  F.  Sutherland,  j 


LETTERS  OF  THANKS: 

Altoona.  Wls.,  March  31,  1885. 
To  the  officers  and  members  of  Ran  Claire  Lodge, 
No.  OS: 

Dear  Sirs:— Will  you  allow  me,  through  the 
Magazine.  t<>  return  my  sincere  thanks  to  the 
officers  and  members  of  Lodge  No.  68,  B.  of  L.  F., 
for  the  beautiful  Perfume  Casket  with  which 
they  presented  me.  1 value  the  gift  very  much 
aud  shall  never  forget  their  kindness.  May  the 
Lodge  and  its  members  ever  prosper,  is  the  wish 
of  their  friend. 

Mrs.  C.  T.  Be w man. 


Mattoon,  III.,  May  1.‘  1885. 
Toth*  etffie*  rs  and  numbers  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Loeonmtive  Fir < m*  n : 

Gentlemen  : — I desire  to  uekuowledge  the  re- 
ceipt of  the  draft  for  one  thousand  dollars  from 
R.  Dopel.  Financier  of  Beacon  Lodge,  No.  Ill, 
the  full  amount  of  insucance  on  tin*  policy  of 
my  brother,  C.  Boyle.  Allow  me  to  return  my 
sincere  thanks  for  the  payment  of  the  above 
amount. 

Yours  truly.  Jacob  Boyle. 

Chicago,  111.,  Mareh  23.  1885. 

T*>  the  officers  and  Me  mb*  rs  <>f  the  Ji.  of  L.  F.: 
Dear  Sirs:— We  desire  to  return  our  sincere 
thanks  to  Mr.  K.  J.  Moljuirk  of  Lodge  No.  IT,  and 
to  the  Brotherhood  at  large  for  the  prompt  pay- 
ment of  the  insuranee  upon  the  death  of  our 
brother.  Charles  Kogerson,  and  we  hope  your 
Order  may  continue  in  the  noble  work  in  which 
you  are  engaged.  We  also  are  very  thankful  to 
the  Brotherhood  for  the  sympathy  they  showed 
us  on  tie- death  of  our  brother. 

Yours  truly 

Lizzii/RogErson, 

Joseph  Kogerson, 

Mrs.  Joseph  RogEitsoN. 


New  York,  March  21,  1885. 
To  the  ntficers  and  Members  of  Just  in  Time  Lodge 

No.  14b.  li.  of  L.F.: 

Gentlemen  Permit  me,  on  behalf  of  my 
mother,  sister,  brothers  and  self,  to  extend  our 
heartfelt  thanks  to  you  for  your  kindness  aud  at- 
tention during  the  late  illness  and  obsequies  of 
my  dear  brother. 

Wo  would  ox  press  our  gratitude  especially  to 
those  who,  by  their  welcome  presence,  often 
helped  to  brighten  and  cheer  tne  long,  weary 
hours  of  lingering  but  patient  suffering,  and 
who  so  thoughtfully  manifested  their  sympathy 
bv  accompanying  the  family  to  the  grave.  We 
aiso  desire  to  evince  our  appreciation  of  the 
beautiful  and  appropriate  lloral  tribute— greatly 
enhanced  by  its  fraternal  source. 

For  the  many  sympathetic  acts  and  words 
emanating  from  his  Lodge,  both  before  and  dur- 
ing our  bereavement,  we  are  indeed  truly  in- 
iudebted,  and  shall  deem  it  a privilege  to  hold 
the  B.  of  L.  F.  in  grateful  and  lasting  remem- 
brance. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Joseph  Call. 


BLACK  LIST. 

J.  B.  HAMILTON. 

J.  B.  Hamilton,  late  Financier  of  Banner 
Lodge,  No.  56,  has  been  expelled  for  embezzling 
the  funds  of  his  Lod^e.  He  has  a traveling  card 
in  his  possession  wrhich  is  hereby  ordered  taken 
up  by  nis  Lodge. 
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REUBEN  WRAY. 

Reuben  Wray  has  been  expelled  from  Truckee 
Lodge,  No.  19,  for  defrauding  members  and 
other  conduct  unbecoming  a member,  and  we 
are  authorized  to  publish  him  as  a man  without 
principle  and  unworthy  of  recognition. 

ROBERT  BUCHER. 

We  are  authorized  by  Albany  City  Lodge,  No. 
230,  to  publish  Robert  Bucher  as  having  been 
expelled  from  sqid  Lodge  on  general  principles. 
He  is  devaid  of  principle  or  manhood,  and  all 
Brotherhood  men  should  shun  him. 


C.  L.  KEPLER. 

By  authority  of  Good  Will  Lodge,  No.  52,  we 
publish  the  following  statement  in  regard  to  C. 
L.  Kepler,  an  expelled  member  of  said  Lodge : 

“He  was  furnished  a traveling  card  by  this 
Lodge,  and  went  west  in  search  of  employment. 
While  in  Missouri,  Kansas  and  Iowa,  he  neg- 
lected to  pay  his  board  bills,  borrowed  money 
from  different  brothers  and  failed  to  pay  it 
back.  His  last  move  was  to  come  on  the  main 
line  of  the  Wabash,  and  represent  himself  as 
C.  L.  Kehler;  he  obtained  work  and  com- 
menced his  beating,  but  was  detected,  and  dis- 
missed from  the  service  of  the  company.  He 
has  been  expelled  from  this  Lodge,  and  we  ask 
all  Brotherhood  men  to  shun  him,  as  he  is  a 
man  devoid  of  principle  and  honor.” 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

ED.  PARKINSON. 

Ed.  Parkinson,  of  Lodge  No.  14C,  is  requested 
to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

T.  J.  GRADY. 

T.  J.  Grady,  of  No.  77,  is  hereby  requested  to 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

w.  H.  BOND. 

W.  H.  Bond,  of  No.  174,  is  hereby  requested  to 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge  at 
once. 

NAT.  GORMAN. 

Nat.  Gorman,  of  Morning  Star  Lodge.  No.  88, 
is  requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier 
of  his  Lodge. 

JOHN  BONNER. 

John  Bonner,  of  Red  River  Lodge,  No.  8,  is 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
his  Lodge. 

FRANK  WILLIAMS. 

Frank  Williams,  of  Lodge  No.  151,  is  hereby 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
his  Lodge,  at  once. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  127. 

James  Counacher  and  Thomas  Taylor,  of 
Lodge  No.  127.  are  requested  to  correspond  with 
their  Financier,  at  once. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  24. 


EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  April : 


Names. 


3Thomas  Quiun.* 

4 J.  Flahertv.* 

8 C.  W.  McLain.* 

10  E.  E.  Warner.* 

12  E.  E.  Chapin  * 

14  Wm.  Dodd.* 

14  John  A.  Rhoades.* 
25  J.  El8on.* 

29  C.  H.  McClung .* 

29  C.  A.  Marks.* 

29  Wm.  Mixer* 

33  A.  VanCleve.* 

30  J.  L.  Beardsley.* 

30  Wm.  B.  Gunton.* 

30  Wm.  L.  Long.* 

37iR.  R.  Stewart.* 

52  Charles  Kepler. f 
52iTim  Shannahan.* 

50  E.  G.  Stewart,  f 
50  A.  E.  Blauchard.* 

50  E.  A.  Coulter.* 

50  H.  France.* 

50  P.  Mullaney* 

50  Wm.  Browning.*  ' 

50  J.  B.  Hamilton.  J 
57 1 W.  E.  McCullough.* 
00 1 F.  Briggs.* 

00  Andrew  Miller.* 

01  Ira  Haines.* 

01  F.  Righter.* 

01  Wm.  Tracy.* 

63  J.  C.  Goodrich.* 

63  Pat  Gorman.* 

63  Charles  Helmer.* 

63  F.  Butler.* 

64lW.  H.  Roberts.* 

65)  William  Oreline.* 

A.  Gorman.* 

J.  R.  Richardsou.*J 
74lThos.  Gillam.* 
74J.F.  Peck.* 

77  John  Yost.* 

77  Charles  Martin.* 

77  Wm.  Dale.* 

77  M.  F.  Adair.* 

77  Thos.  Haley.* 

77  J.  F.  Pennock. 

79  S.  E.  Brown.* 

81  L.  H.  Smith. || 

81  Wm.  Givens.* 

83  H.  Halligan.* 

83|J.  H.  Smith* 

87  George  Thompson.* 
87  S.  Haughton.* 

89; J.  w.  Griffin.*! 

92: Frank  Harris.* 

92  J.  Bradley.* 


l I 


ill 


Names. 


101  J.  K.  Little* 
101  Jesse  Mann.* 
1107  J.  O’Hara.* 

107  J.  P.  Thoman. 

108  K.  B.  Rheim.* 


M.  Miller.* 

D.  Shine.* 

J.  Mos8man.* 

T.  F.  Thickston.* 
B.  F.  Fitzpatrick.* 

A TTi.-in-  ft 


Andrew  King.* 
George  Herman. * 

G.  K.  Lowell.* 
illoij.  O.  Jones.* 

119  Wm.  Mitchell.* 

121  I.  D.  Wolcott.* 

122  Charles  W.  Sibert.* 
128  Jas.  Ferguson.* 

134  G.  L.  Cummings.* 

142  L.  A.  Clough.* 

143  George  Snook.* 

,145  A.  E.  Cooley.* 

145  Fred  Kelly.* 

145  E.  T.  Rosett.* 

149  Alex  High.* 

159  Henry  Satterfield.* 
159  J.  A.  koehler.* 

159  J.  W.  Rowe  * 

159  Lee  McClain . 
103iWm.  Kimm,* 

163! H.  Williams.* 

163  W.  H.  DeFrance* 
103!  David  Rogers.* 

104  James  Crider.* 

104,  C.  H.  Lukens.* 

164!  A.  H.  Wideman.* 
167  Wm.  VanHess.* 
167|L.  C.  Mathews.* 

173  Lee  Shallenberger.* 
173  Paul  Behrens.* 

175  L.  Shepherd.* 

183  C.  C.  Butt.* 

183  D.  C.  Morrison.* 
m J.  H.  Gibbins* 

185  A.  P.  Chapman.* 
1981  George  Wooster.*f 
201  Eugene  Simms.* 

201  j John  Campbell.* 
2041  Harry  Haues.* 

209|Z.  A.  Deane.* 
212:John  Davis.* 

217 
217 
2171 
230 
i246 


S.  Heideck.* 

Mat  Bvron.* 

John  Porter.* 
Thomas  G.  Badgley.* 
W.  C.  Jackson.* 


H.  J.  Isbell,  of  Great  Western  Lodge,  No.  24, 
will  learn  something  to  his  interest  by  corres- 
ponding with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 

MARTIN  WILLIAMS. 

We  desire  to  learn  the  whereabouts  of  Martin 
Williams,  who  fired  a switch  engine  in  the 
Chicago  and  Alton  yards  at  Chicago,  during  De- 
cember, 1882.  Any  information  in  regard  to  his 
whereabouts  will  please  be  addressed  to  E.  V. 
Debs,  Terre  Haute  Ind. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  77. 

G.  W.  Andrews,  Harry  Adams,  Wm.  Brennan, 
J.  W.  Brainerd.  A.  H.  Chapman,  Chas.  Hall,  C. 
G.  Hall,  Henry  Hyatt,  T.  E.  Kelley,  J.  F.  Kerrin, 
W.  W.  McClelland,  J.  A.  McCounell.  Jno.  Mc- 
Dougall,  Frank  Morgan,  W.  H.  Tillery  aud  Jno. 
L.  Young,  of  Rocky  Mountain  Lodge.  No.  77,  are 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
their  Lodge  at  once. 


* Non-payment.  t Defrauding, 

t Defrauding  Lodge.  *t  Deadbeat  thief. 

\ Contempt.  *f  Dead  Beat, 

f Defrauding  brothers. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  April : 


6 

bo 

*8 

Names. 

CL> 

be 

•a 

o 

Names. 

31 

Ed  Strahen. 

78 

Harry  Page. 

34 

D.  Mansfield. 

83 

|J.  T.  Cox. 

30 

R.  Brennan. 

101 

J.  Little. 

46 

Ambrose  Hunt. 

121 

|Z.  B.  Warner. 

49 

0.  D.  Smith. 

125 

F.  A.  Tripp. 

78 

J.  E.  Sheable. 

150 

Charles  Monroe. 

78 

R.  Marshal. 

150 

J.  H.  Rhody. 

Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


375 


BEXEFICUKT  STATEMENT. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  May  1,  1885. 
To  Subordinate  Lodge* : 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  April  30,  1885: 


receipts. 


Lodge  No. 

a 

◄ 

a 

< 

Assessm’t 

1. 

Total. 

o 

® 

sc 

•g 

J 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

£ 

1 . 

£ 

< 

Total. 

1 

$41 

• • 

$41  00 

66 

m 

$34  00 

2 

$18 

14 

32  00 

67 

$14 

.53 

67  00 

3 

30 

135!  • • 

165  00 

68 

12 

68 

80  00 

4 

5 

60,  . . 

65  00 

69 

1 

40 

41  00 

o 

1-  . . 

$55 

56  00 

70 

11 

34  . . 

45  00 

6 

3 

27 

_ 

3)  00 

71 

20 

51 

71  00 

7 

9 

29 



38  00 

T2 

13 

55,  . . 

68  00 

8 

o 

61 

31  00 

73 

51  . . 

51  00 

9 

37 

48 

85  00 

74 

23 

.58 

81  00 

10 

1 

62 

• • 

31  00 

75 

72 

138 

210  00 

11 

9 

119 

128  00 

76 

6,  . . 

$50 

66  00 

12 

18 

209 

227  00 

77 

33 

90 

153  00 

13 

94 

04 

188  00 

78 

2 

91 

93  00 

14 

o 

1,54 

159  00 

79 

43 

43  00 

15 

.58 

58  00 

80 

• • 

71 

71  00 

16 

22 

144 

166  00 

81 

70 

70  00 

17 

25 

34 

• • 

59  00 

82 

• • 

128 

128  00 

18 

6 

39 

. . 

45  00 

31 

6 

73 

79  00 

19 

11 

34 

45  00 

34 

75  00 

20 

4 

32 

36  00 

$5 

50 

46 

96  00 

21 

86 

8 

33 

71  00 

22 

o 

23 

28  00 

87 

2 

33 

35  00 

23 

15 

33,  . . 

48  00 

88 

52 

52  00 

24 

1 

56 

57  00 

851 

25 

18 

41,  . . 

.59  00 

90 

7 

7 00 

26 

16 

65  . . 

81  00 

91 

] 

18  . . 

19  00 

27 

25 

74  . . 

99  00 

92 

14 

20 

34  00 

28 

1 

57,  . . 

61  00 

93 

35 

35  00 

29 

o 

51,  . . 

56  00 

94 

3 

33 

66  00 

30 

17 

33  . . 

50  00 

95 

95  . . 

95  00 

31 

52 

.59!  . . 

111  00 

96 

.34 

. . 

34  00 

32 

16 

20  . . 

36  00 

97 

1 

.56 

57  00 

33|  2 

53|  . . 

.55  00 

98 

1 

19 

2000 

34 

1 

46 

47  00 

99 

29 

49 

78  00 

35 

12 

22  . . 

34  00 

100 

42 

42  00 

36 

19 

60  . . 

79  00 

101 

37 

99 

136  00 

37 

56 

.56  00 

102 

49 

49  00 

38 

131 

23 

89 

. 

112  00 

39 

83 

83  00 

104 

14 

25 

39  00 

40 

5 

79 

84  00 

135 

4 

75 

79  00 

41 

8 

14 

22  00 

106 

10 

12 

22  00 

42 

32 

32  JLH) 

107 

31 

37 

68  00 

43 

. • 

108 

44 

109 

33 

60  . . 

93  00 

45 

39 

79 

’ 118  do 

110 

27 

27  00 

46 

41 

46 

87  00 

111 

17 

30 

47  00 

47 

. . 

138 

138  00 

112 

13 

43 

56  00 

48 

74 

74  00 

113 

22 

35 

57  00 

49 

42 

41 

83  00 

114 

23 

23  00 

50 

2 

121 

123  00 

115 

9 

33 

42  00 

51 

57 

57  00 

116 

44 

44  00 

52 

10 

93 

131  00 

117 

44 

44 

88  00 

53 

7 

43 

50  00 

118 

4 

24 

28  00 

54 

12 

73 

85  00 

119 

25 

, 

25  00 

55 

15 

38 

53  00 

120 

1 

71 

72  00 

56 

U 

12 

26  00 

121 

13 

34 

47  00 

57 

13 

195 

208  00 

122 

12 

43 

55  00 

58 

8 

20 

28  00 

123 

12 

43 

55  00 

50 

111 

111  00 

124 

42 

42  00 

60 

2 

80 

82  00 

125 

’22 

41 

63  00 

61 

45 

78 

123  00 

126 

62 

4 

55 

50  00 

127 

11 

. . 

105 

* 116  00 

63 

71 

35 

106  00 

128 

26 

26  00 

64 

32 

32  00 

129 

7 

49 

56  00 

65 

10 

57 

67  00 

130 

25 

53 

78  00 

BENEFICIARY  8TATEMEST— Continued. 


6 

53 

® 

to 

A 

is 

< 

I Assessm’t 
| 55. 

£ 

< 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 
Back 

Assessm’ts. 

ia 

a 

8 

r 

Total. 

131 

$14 

$13 

$27  00 

196 

$27 

$27 

132 

10 

24 

34  00 

197 



$21 

21 

133  . . 

198 

$4 

13 

17 

134 

1 

27 

28  00 

199 

25 

25 

135 

79 

79  00 

200  11 

11 

22 

136  5 

13 

18  00 

201 

20 

20 

1537 

33 

33  00 

202 

40 

40 

1:38 

36 

m 

72  00 

203 

14 

33 

47 

1:39 

1 

36 

37  00 

204 

2 

25 

27 

140 

58 

58  00 

205 

141 

74 

76 

150  00 

206 

142 

58 

71 

129  00 

207 

38 

38 

143 

.*32 

4 

36  00 

1208 

2 

37 

39 

144 

34 

34  00 

209 

9 

21 

32 

145  . . 

29 

29  00 

210  . . 

30 

30 

146 

8 

23 

• • 

31  00 

211 

147 

16 

23  00 

212 

1 

26 

27 

148 

1 IS 

15 

. . 

31  00 

213 

3 

11 

14 

149 

33 

130 

162  00 

214 

12  21 

,35 

1.50  . . 

215 

35  . . 

35 

151 

54 

54  00 

216 

3 

39 

42 

152  7 

19 

26  00 

217 

10 

11 

21 

153 

13 

47 

60  00 

218 

8 

21 

29 

154  5 

25 

30  00 

219 

155 

4 

20 

24  00 

i220 

2 

22 

24 

156  11 

34 

45  00 

221  . 

! 33 

33 

66 

157 

15 

20 

35  00 

222 

17 

1 26*  . . 

43 

158 

24 

48 

72  00 

223 

4 

' 14 

18 

159 

20 

20 

40  00 

224 

8 

: 19  . . 

22 

160 

1 

53 

54  OS) 

225 

5 

24 

29 

161 

14 

42 

56  (X) 

226 

23 

23 

162  . . 

160 

100  00 

227 

133 

3 

14 

17  00 

228 

40 

40 

164  21 

19 

40  00 

229 

30 

30 

135 

35 

35  00 

230:  . . 

40 

40 

166  4 

2-j 

29  00 

231 

167 

1 . 5 

36 

* 39 

80  00 

232 

14  11 

25 

168 

9 

18 

27  00 

233'  2 

: 7 

9 

169 

12 

34 

76  00 

234 

1 

1 9 

10 

170 

2 

34 

36  00 

235 

8'  25 

33 

171 

19 

9 

28  00 

231 

12 

12 

172 

2 

48 

50  (X) 

237 

8 43 

51 

173 

11 

18 

29  00 

238 

. . 

174 

10 

44 

54  00 

239  . . 

22 

22 

175 

3 

18 

21  (X) 

240 

17 

17 

176 

‘ 16 

16  00 

241 

13 

13 

177 

8 

26 

34  00 

242  . . 

' 13 

13 

178  10 

54 

64  00 

243 

4 

18 

22 

179 

6 

.59 

65  00 

244  . 

36 

36 

180:  . . 

10 

10  00 

245 

19 

19 

181 

21 

21  00 

246 

16 

16 

182 

2 

35 

37  00 

247 

10 

10 

183i  . 

31 

33  00 

248 

3 

13 

16 

184 

6 

19 

25  00 

249 

7 

185 

12 

10 

22  00 

[250 

186 

10 

30 

40  00 

251 

187 

20 

20  00 

252 

188 

48 

48  00 

253 

189 

7 

‘ 31 

* " 

38  00 

254 

190,  4 

26 

30  00 

255 

6 

’ 6 

191 i 38 

38  00 

256 

8 

8 

192 

8 

l 15 

23  00 

257  . . 

193'  . . 

’ 11 

11 

22  00 

258 

8 

' '8 

194 

6 

31 

37  00 

259 

195j  10 

21 

. . I 31  00 

m ■ . 

7 

7 

Balance  on  hand  April  1 $1,387  50 

Received  during  month 12,780  00 

Total $14,167  50 

By  claims  Nos.  1, 2,  3,  4,  5,  6, 7 and  8 . . 12,000  00 

Balance  on  hand  May  1 $2,167  50 


Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 
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CORRECTION. 

By  mistake  J.  B.  Harris,  of  Bayou  City  Lodge 
No.  146,  was  published  as  expelled  in  the  May 
issue  of  the  Magazine.  This  is  an  error  as  he 
should  have  been  noted  as  withdrawing  to  join 
another  Lodge. 


UNION  MEETING. 

A union  meeting  of  the  Brotherhood  will  be 
held  at  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Sunday,  June  14th, 
under  the  auspices  of  Enterprise  Lodge,  No.  75. 
A general  invitation  to  participate  in  the  meet- 
ing is  extended  to  all  Lodges. 


JUNE  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  4-81.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  June  1,  1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities : 

25.  E.  lloppinge,  of  Lodge  49,  was  kilied  by 
falling  from  his  engine,  February  23. 

2(5.  M.  Shannon,  of  Lodge  59,  died  of  cancer 
of  liver,  February  2(5. 

27.  \V.  F.  Biggs,  of  Lodge  139,  died  of  pneumo- 
nia, March  4. 

28.  Mogul  Call,  of  Lodge  149,  died  of  consump- 
tion, March  4. 

29.  J.  G.  Hamilton,  of  Lodge  49,  died  of  con- 
sumption, March  6. 

30.  W.  J.  Gibson,  of  Lodge  80,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  partial  paralysis,  March  7. 

31.  "Walter  Duti’ey,  of  Lodge  died  of  a rup- 
ture, March  8. 

32.  John  Hogan,  of  Lodge  127,  died  from  the 
effects  of  a railroad  accident,  March  10. 

33.  J.  W.  Galvan,  of  Lodge  161,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  a tumor,  March  16. 

The  amount  of  one  dollar  is  due  on  the  above 
claims  from  all  members  whose  names  were  on 
the  rolls  of  membership  March  15,  1885,  and 
must  be  paid  to  your  Finaucier  on  or  before 
July  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the 
Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  July  10,  1885.  Mem- 
bers failing  to  make  payment  as  above  provided, 
will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benetits  of  the 
Order  during  such  arrearages,  as  perfection  4 of 
Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours 

Eugene  V.  Deds, 

G.  S.  and  T. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEES. 


W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman Ft.  Howard,  Wis 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK;  Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  Financier 


2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  B.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

W.  R.  Wilcox,  5 Calais  St Master 

C.  E.  Hannon,  E.  Providence,  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  R.  Powers,  80  Atwells  Ave  . . . Financier 

3.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  167  Fourth  St Secretary 

H.  Spriugstead,  110  Storm  Ave  . . Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

M.  B.  Alley.  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St Financier 

o.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853-  ....  Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Franey Master 

J.  Moore Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 

7.  POTOMAC  : W ashington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundavs  of  each  month. 

. J.  S.  Black,  397  C St.,  S.  \V Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  RIVER;  Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  E.  Johnson,  Box  517 Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371 Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN : Columbus,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . . Master 

C.  II.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  I).  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’ Ave  . . . .Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Finaucier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  Phillipsburg.  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton,  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 

12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St " . Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 

18.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  246K*  Van  Horn  St  ...  Master 
R.  Mulford,  311  (Tommunipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA ; Indianapolis.  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  B.  Zahm.  197  S.  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  . Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St Secretary 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Financier 

16.  YIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.  5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes.  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 
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18.  WEST  END:  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


W.  H.  Swauu,  Box  270 Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCK EE ; Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesdav  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60 Financier  . 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  xooGeyer  Ave  ....  Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  BIOS  S.  2d* St Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL:  Urbana,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns.  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308 Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345 Financier 

23.  PHtKNIX;  Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

T).  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

X.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN:  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  K.  Powell Master 

r.  T.  IV  Her Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK  ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets.  1st  and  3d  Sundavs. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Soiling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  L.  Box  683  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Win. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  II . Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  ....  Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

• Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal  . . . .* Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West  . . . Financier 

28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  Secretary 

S.  Hartman Fiuancier 

29.  CERRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker.  Box  167 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

P.  A.  Loveland Financier 

30.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Haius,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

31.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

W.  Jacobia,  1511  Utah  Ave Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St . . . Financier 

32.  BORDER;  Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  W.  Hardesty Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

33.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

J • Kee Master 

D.  Cheshier Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 


84.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

Frank  A.  Kinch  Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

35.  AMBOY ; Amboy,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bain  ter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Financier 

36.  TIPPECANOE ; Lafhyette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

37.  NEW  HOPE;  Centralia,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Quirk Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Bruntou.  Drawer  1 ......  .Financier 

38.  AVON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson.  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Xursey,  Box  318 Financier 

39.  TWIN  CITY ; Rock  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Bidders,  Box  1512  * Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesdav  evening. 

E.  Browning. 714 1 \V.  Washington  St  . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  X.  Lee  St  . . . Financier 

41.  ONWARD;  Dickinson.  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor Master 

H.  K.  Stratton Secretary 

J.  Taylor Financier 

42.  ELMO;  Madison,  Win. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Morgan.  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 
J.  L.  Cashen,  102  W.  Wilson  St.  . . Secretary 
M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St  . Financier 

48.  ST.  JOSEPH  ; St.  Joseph.  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  s.  6th  st Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  III. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivau,  Box  116 . . . . Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  354  . Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290  Financier 

45.  ROSE  CITY ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:. '10  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfennig.  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 

E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St  . . . Secretary 
T.  Howell,  Cor.  North  and  Cross  Sts. Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St  Master 

C.  J.  Cullom,  S.  11th  St Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  St Financier 

47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Monday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Giff,  263  Maxwell  Ave Master 

J.  J.  Kelly,  241  S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 
E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Fiuancier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  St  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatur,  III. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master 
L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


378 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


SO.  GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  J.  Hannahan,  5928  State  St,  Chicago 


Illinois Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . . . Secretary 

A.  S.  McAllister,  4904  S.  Dearborn  St.Financier 

51.  FRISCO;  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Mastsr 

J.  Hulse . Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

52.  GOOD  WILL;  Logansport,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626  Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

58.  EMPORIA;  Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  ^ 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003  Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

5*.  ANCHOR;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  . . Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

55.  BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas.  62  Jones  Ave  ....  .Secretary 
J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave Financier 

56.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

O.  F.  Parker Financier 

57.  BOSTON  ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 
ton, Mass Master 

E.  E.  Roundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

68.  SACRAMENTO;  Rocklin,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 

59.  ROYAL  GORGE ; South  Pneblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box 45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  278  Glenarm  St., 

Denver,  Col Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA;  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs,  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St  . . . Financier 

62.  YANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

68.  HERCULES;  Danville,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

C.  J.  McGee.  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772  • Secretary’ 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 


65.  FORT  RIDGELY;  Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell,  Box  332  Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona, Minn. Secretary 

B.  G.  Willcox,  Box  100 Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.  W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Eau  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  S.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis  . '.  Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY ; BrockviUe,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  364  Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  364  Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

J.  E.  Ryan,  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656 Financier 

72.  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Knowles,  337  Brunswick  Ave., 

Trenton,  N.  J Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  24  Hudson  St Secretary 

J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

78.  BAY  STATE;  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 

C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Hurlev,  1490  Wyoming  St Master 

W.  Piercey,  132313th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 

75.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St Master 

S.  Drinkhouse,  2414  Ellsworth  St . . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  743  N.  37th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA ; Fergus  Falls,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  Barnesville,  Minn Master 

J.  Robinson,  L.  Box  330  Secretary 

G.  J.  Miller,  Barnesville,  Minn  . . Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN ; Denver.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  A.  Sibley.  No.  3 4th  St Master 

W.  F.  Bruudage,  292%  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379 11th  St . . . . . Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE ; Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701  Master 

D.  Ritchie Secretary 

W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE;  Roodhouse.  III. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

H.  Adams,  L.  Box  1174 Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436 Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  252  Financier 
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81.  PINE  CITY;  Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  W.  Brown,  Box  705  Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Box  1028 Secretary  • 

W.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financier 


82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2 P.  M. 

Charles  Delamater,  810  Sixteenth 


Ave  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator”  . Secretary 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  S Financier 

88.  TRINITY ; Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds.  L.  Box  400 Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  400  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  St.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly.  Box  1084  Financier 

85.  FARGO:  Fargo.  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Suudays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

R.  Roggereeu,  Box  1790  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1790  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin.  Box  105 Secretary 

D.  Reid,  Box  170 Financier 

87.  SUMMIT ; Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretary' 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 


96.  ALEXIA ; Wellaville,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695  Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695  Secretary 

J.  Quii\n,  Box  695  Financier 

97.  ORANGE  GROYE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st.  10th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepardson,  Box  72  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1366 Financier 

98.  PERSE YERANCE;  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

A.  Ludlam  Financier 

99:  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Beach,  30  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  2 Concord  Ave Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  120  Weld  St Financier 

100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every'  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box 44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  332  Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332  Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE:  East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  MoineS.  Iowa Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 

and  Scott  Sts Financier 


88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Pavne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemi8,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  even'  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan  ....  Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sundav  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sundav  at 
11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St . . . Financier 

92.  FRONTIER  CITY ; Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundavs  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . . . Secretary’ 

S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 

98.  GATE  CITY;  Keoknk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  & St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Concannon,  1007  Park  St ...  . Secretary' 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 

94.  CACTU8 ; Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Blox  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary’ 

F.  P.  Sargent,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari.Finaucier 

95.  CHICAGO ; Chicago.  tU. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn,  Ravenswood,  111 Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ...  . Financier 


168.  FALLS  CITY;  Louisville,  Ky, 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader,  720  York  St Secretary’ 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “OLD  KENTUCKY  Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS;  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary’ 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Fiuancier 

106.  KEY  CITY : Dubuque,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  458  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE ; Gallon,  Ohio. 

Meets  everv  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 

108.  PIONEER;  Chama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

J.  F.  Frazier,  L.  Box  12 Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill,  501  S.  14th  St Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  St Secretary 

J.  L.  Pate,  3121  Caroline  St  ....  Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD ; Bucyrua,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  Financier 
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111.  BEACON;  M.ttoon,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565  Financier 

112.  EVENING  STAR;  Mt.  Vernon,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 

113.  CLARK-KIMBALL;  Eagle  Rock,  Idaho. 
Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale Master 

John  Gorman Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

114.  MAGIC  CITY ; Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  everv  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  V.  Ellis, ‘Box  229 Master 

A.  Heenan,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 

115.  GULF  CITY;  Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

II.  L.  Briggs Master 

J.  Killeen,  37th  St  and  II  Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  Clark,  Corner  36th  and  M>£  Sts  . Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  11.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher.  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary 
It.  Hornsby,  140  Clarence  St  ...  . Financier 

118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST;  Richmond.  Quebec. 

Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  itt  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 
110.  COLONIAL;  River  du  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  IladlowCove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.  T.  Dewar,  Chaiuliere  Curve  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 
1*20.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  .‘103  Gifford  St Master 

W.  II.  Jacobson,  180  Seymour  St  . . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145  Shonuard St Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP;  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 

\\.  M.  Brewer  . . . . * Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer  . . Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 

122.  n.  B.  STONE ; Beardstowu,  111. 

Meets  ev.ery  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennison,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 Financier 

123.  OVERLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
b’d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Stevenson,  U.  I\  Shops Master 

L.  A.  Sunderland,  935  Division  St  . Secretary 
James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 

124.  PILOT;  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe Secretary* 

G.  Gregg Fiuanceir 

125.  GUIDE;  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

A.  J.  McClain,  Box  238  Secretary 

M.  Kelleher . Financier 

126.  COMET;  Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling  Financier 


127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

H.  Curran,  195  Ross  St Master 

J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  117  Alexander  St  . . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK;  Glendive,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55 Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING;  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426  Financier 

130.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundavs. 

J.  Buckley,  189  Huron  St Master 

J.  Duggan,  53  5th  St Secretary 

C.  S.  McAuliffe.  West  Milwaukee  . Financier 

131.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stevens  Point.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 


nml  3d  Fridavs  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

132.  MARVIN  HUGH1TT;  Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 
Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houkall* Master 

G.  A.  Ta liman.  Box  115 . Secretary 

J.  J.  Cau field,  Box  90 Financier 

133.  SPRAGUE;  Sprairue,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 

and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce Secretary 

C.  II.  Morgan Financier 

134.  EASTMAN ; Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

J . F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson Secretary 

J.  F.  Simmoixs Financier 

135.  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 
Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

I).  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220  Secretary 

W.  Cowan.  Box  184 Financier 


136.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  Melutosh,  Box  273  Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

137.  PROTECTION,  Eldon.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 

138.  UNION ; Freeport,  111. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketehpaw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  ; Financier 

139.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tnlare,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY ; Salida,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  599  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  599  Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St  . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St  . Financier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE;  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St Master 

J.  Higgins.  Cor.  Dixand  Middle  Sts.Secretarv 
G.  W.  Nesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 
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143.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 


Mdets  everv  Moudav  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lvous.  17*23  Goss  St Master 

E.  Van  Goes,  Box  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St ...  . Financier 

141.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 

Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
2::;o  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box -159 Master 

F.  Mathersou,  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Qhamberlain,  Box  448  ....  Financier 

146.  DAVY  CROCKETT ; San  Antonio,  Texas. 
Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Smith*.  Box  429  Master 

• W.  F.  McQueoney,  Box  429  Secretary 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

J.  J.  Sahgster  * . . . Master 

T.  Bettis Secretary 

I).  A.  Middleton Financier 

147.  MIDLAND;  Temple.  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH  ; Tyler.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

S.  II.  Sharp Secretary 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228  . Financier 

149.  JUST  IN  TIME;  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 
at  10:80  A.M. 

A.  E.  Freeman.  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Master  • 

E.  Chambers.  108.*) Sixth  A ve  . . . Secretary 

W.  J.  McColl,  320  9th  Ave Financier 

150.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 1*.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood.  L.  Box  217 Master 

.1.  Loft  us Secretary 

L.  L.  Ilood.  L.  Box  217 Financier 

151.  MAPLE  LEAF;  Hamilton.  Ontario. 

Meet>  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

(i.  F< »ter,  72 1 Elgin  St Master 

S.  Roberts  2ti  "Loro  motive  St  . . . .Secretary 

J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 

152.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

C.  Elliugson,  Box  00 Financier 


153.  H.  C.  LORD ; Fort  Scott,  Kansas. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box 810 Master 

A.  Barr.  Box  07 Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright Financier 

154.  McKEEN ; Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  403  ...  Financier 


155.  TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


W.  L.  Nance,  L.  Box  74 Master 

E.  II.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 

156.  NECIIES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Mutter,  Box  12 Master 

R.  P.  Wardluw,  Box  256  Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  250  Financier 

157.  ECHO;  Peru,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

A.  L.  Sperling,  Box  54 Secretary 

Thos.  H.  Wade,  Box  336  Financier 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St.,  E Master 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St Secretary 

W.  Hamlin,  454  Fort  St  east  ....  Financier  ♦ 


159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Meets  e^erv  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenu Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St,,  E.  Nash- 


ville, Tenn 


Financier 


160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretary 

Wm.  Riggs,  25  John  St Financier 

161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House.Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St . . . .Secretary 


J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St. Financier 


162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 
nesday at  7 K.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Mastei 

W.  A.  Stephensou,  Box  331 Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 

163.  ETNA;  Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Friday  Evening  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  W.  Ken  ward,  Box  56 Master 

M.  R.  Carson Secretary 

J.  I.  Smith,  Box  56 Financier 

164.  EEL  RIVER;  Butler,  Ind. 

W.  A.  Holcomb  Master 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

• Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis,  Box. 303 Financier 

166.  WM.  HUGO ; Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

P.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  .Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbacli Master 

E.  E.  Joslin.  Box  134 Secretary 

W.  ogg  Financier 

168.  GUARD  RAIL:  North  La  Crosse,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Cawley.  Box  1<»5 Master 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  455,  Portage, Wis  . . Secretary 
C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS;  llornellsville,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M 

A.  Sly  Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  II.  Spencer.  . . . Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  I’.  Malone Secretary 

W.  II.  Parkhouse Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM;  Truro,  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson  . Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

1).  S.  You  Id Financier 

172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

J.  Bourkc,  <>72  Wellington  St Master 

J.  G.  Armstrong,  Richmond  Road.  Secretary 
J,  S.  Ferguson,  Roehesterville  P.  O., 

Ottawa,  Out Financier 

173.  P.AC1FC;  AY  in  slow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

W.  II.  Farnsworth  ’ Master 

P.  A.  Neely  ....  Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 


174.  HARRISBURG  : Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  1208  6th  St  ...  .Financier 


Digitized  by  boogie 


382 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE . 


175.  TAYLOB;  Newark,  Ohio, 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  Adkins Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Financier 

176.  MAIN  LINE:  Clinton.  111. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

J.  Hart,  Box  427  Financier 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  A.  Bell Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  S.  Sandford,  Box  1081 Master 

W.  J.  Home,  16  » S.  3d  St.,  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  T.  Tibbs,  146  S.  3d  W.  St Financier 

179.  BEE-HIVE ; Lincoln.  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Tankereley Secretary 

A.  Tankersley Financier 


191.  CUSTEB;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16 Master 

J.  Folev,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed,  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tullis Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 

198.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  Albina,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  ana  4th  Tuesdav 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 


Oregon  Master 

H.  W.  Ingalls  Secretary 

E.  O.  Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  ....  Financier 
. BONANZA ; Missoula.  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

. RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

J.  H.  Woffington Secretary 

H.  McGowan Financier 

. CLOUD  CITY;  Leadville,  Colo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble.  Box  330 Master 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm,  Box  330  Financier 


181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford,  322  W.  18th  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 


197.  RIVERSIDE ; Savanna,  111. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  L.  Box  N Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths,  L.  Box  N Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine. Wis Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY;  Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

C.  E.  Bayley,  Jr.,  Lock  Drawer  170  . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 


183.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collin  wood,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  at  1:30  P.  M 
R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 


land, Ohio Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA ; Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358  Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Financier 

185.  FIDELITY ; Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary" 

J.  Kuhn Financier 

186.  CHAMBERLIN ; Chicago,  111. 

Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  2906  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Updegraff.  3139  Hanover  St . . Secretary 

W.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT:  Charleston,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402 Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 

188.  S.  S.  MERRILL ; Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy,  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1069  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary" 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  169,  Green  Bay,  Wis. Master 

R.  Parks Secretary 

G.  A.  Hanrahan Financier 


199.  MAHONING ; Youngstown,  Ohio. 


J.  B.  Mawbv Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St . . . . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher,  Box  223 Master 

A.  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND ; Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chfflicothe.  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell.  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 

203.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116  ......  . . Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 

204.  MONTEZUMA ; Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

George  Moore Master 

W.  H.  Barber  . . . Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45, Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 


190.  FERGUSON ; Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box  223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 


208.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work Financier 
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207.  LOYAL;  Meadiille,  P*. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quack  en  bush,  Box  t019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

208.  KEYSTONE;  Susquehanna.  Pa. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

M.  Feign-  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

W.  B.  Smith,  Box  155 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 


228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington.  Ky. 

ir j oj  mir i 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  & O.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  . . . Secretary 
W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky. Financier 
. T.  C.  BOOBN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Financier 


209.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty  . . . ' Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 


210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


T.  Carroll,  Box  407 Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  Financier 


211.  OXOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St..  Easton,  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 

C.  Long Financier 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St Mastei 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meddow  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financiei 

218.  WEST  SHORE:  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Melroy Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.  Sisk Financier 


214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . . Master 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

215.  EAST  ALBANY ; East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 

bush.  X.  Y Master 

X.  M.  Burch.  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksbv,  50  Washington  St., 
Greenbush,  X.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 

217.  DFRR1CK;  OH  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Master 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 

218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Master 

W.  Welsh,  44  Beadford  St Secretary 

A.  T.  Richey,  319 Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  296  Locust  St  ....  Secretary 

D.  W.  Triem,  296  Locust  St  ...  . Financier 

220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan.  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 Secretary 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier 


222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Gardner *. Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 


225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  WiUiam,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  and  2d  Tuesday 
at  3 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175 Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  175 Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  Xeebring  P.  O.,  Thunder  Bay, 
Ontario Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Xicol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Xicol,  L.  Box  230  .....  Financier 

227.  MAGNET ; Binghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F.  Parsons Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . . Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Marion  St  ...  . Financier 

220.  RICKARD;  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson,  148  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  . . . .Secretary 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  104  Broad  St Financier 

280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  X.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387  Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St Financier 


281.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2P.  M. 

H.  O.  Smith.  1005  Clement  St,  Phila- 


delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  400)^  Poplar  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  o24  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 
Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read.  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs,  Box  360 Secretary 

W.  X.  Holt Financier 

288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 


Meets  even’  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Fallon  Financier 


285.  THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  H.  Scott,  McCullough  St.,  near  46th. Master 
J.  B.  Barney,  9 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary 

J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkiusburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 


286.  HINTON ; Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165 Secretary 

• F.  D.  Teter Financier 


287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  IU. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 


O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 
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288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman Financier 

230a  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl,  Box  5&4 Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534 Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 

240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St  .....  . Master 

A.  Sun  lev Secretary 

A.  Sunley  . . Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY ; Hazelton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  McCall  . . Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Ilagerty Financier 

24*2.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 

243.  J.  H.  SELBY;  Texarkana,  Texas 
Meets  everv  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin  . *. Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

E.  11.  Christman Financier 

244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesdav  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.M. 

IV.  E.  Burns,  W.  Taylor  St Master 

C.  Naylor,  07  Stewart  ave Secretary 

N.  E.'Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 

245.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 
Duffy  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boiiieau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON:  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oak  St Master 

W.  M.-  Walker,  272  1th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 

247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  everv  Saturday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  G.  Angier Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  (’entail,  S.  C Secretary 

C.  II.  Dunbar,  261  Decatur  St . . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island,  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Master 

O.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111  . . Secretary 

H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . Financier 

250.  GOLDEN  LINK ; Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Why,  Ashlev,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  15  Helfricks  Court . . Secretary 
E.  tV.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa Financier 


251.  LEHIGH;  Maucli  Chuuk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  LaBarre,  East  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa  . Master 

S.  A.  Campbell Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275  Financier 


252.  COLUMBIA;  Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 


253.  TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


P.  W.  Skillman,  210  Perry  St  ....  . Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St Secresary 

J.  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  . Financier 


254.  CLIMAX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


tV.  A.  Lenhart.  Box  45 Master 

I.  C.  Perrin,  Box  296  Secretary 

tV.  M.  Shirley,  Box  101 Financier 

255.  NEIGHBOR;  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter Master 

M.  E.  Sullivan Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman,  Box  154 Financier 

256.  HIGH  LINE;  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Witherell Master 

H.  E.  Witherell Secretary 

H.  D.  Avery Financier 

257.  KIT  CARSON:  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  McNulty,  Box  25 Master 

I.  Blizzard,*  Box  25 Secretary 

J.  W.  Crouse Financier 

258.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

tV.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  46 Master 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Secretary 

H.  C.  Forrester,  Box  417 Financier 

259.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk  . Master 

F.  Bradbury Secretary 

II.  S.  Slirum,  Box  143 Financier 

260.  CALIFORNIA ; Sacramento,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  A.  Baker,  RoomS,  Masonic  Temple,  Master 

G.  E.  Hanford,  1730  O st Secretary 

A.  Henderson,  1517  N st Financier 

261.  MAGDALENA*;  San  Marcial,  New  Mexico. 

J.  F.  Hennessey : . . . . Master 

J.  II.  Applegate, Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 

262.  qUEEN  CITY.  West  Toronto  Junet.,  Ont. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  M.  Roddick Master 

tV.  Ilyndmau Secretary 

F.  A.Sproule Financier 

263.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday,  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Z.  B.  Mansfield,  Box  52 Master 

,T.  P.  Greene Secretary 

M.  B.  Moynahan Financier 

264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montana. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832  . .* Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832  Secretary 

M.  W.  Fitzgerald,  Box  832  . . . . . Financier 

265.  GRAND  RIVER;  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Norris,  59  River  Ave Master 

I).  Heath.  538  S.  Jones  St  . . . . . . Secretary 

F.  Bixby,  28  Adam  St Financier 

*266.  JOHN  HICKEY ; South  Kaukauna,  Wis. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  tVednesdavs. 

G.  T.  Wells  Vfaster 

J.  E.  Moquin Secretary 

P.  Ryan Financier 

267.  ENDEAVOR  : Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  Dodge,  Gretna,  La  . Master 

George  H.  Evans,  Gretna,  La  . . . Secretary 

W.  J.  Boylan,  22  Valette  St  ...  . Financier 

268.  CHICKAMAUGA ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  5 Boyce  St Master 

C.  H.  Blakeslee,  217  Tenth  St ...  . Secretary 
T.  O’Leary,  Cor.  McCreary  and 
Hines  Sts Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  Hackathorn,  67  E.  13tn  St.,  Covington, 

Kentucky Secretary 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  27  Neve  St.,  Covington, 
Kentucky Financier 
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I don’t  know  that  I should  tell 
this  story. 

When  the  purser  told  it  to  me  I 
know  it  was  his  intention  to  write 
it  out  for  a magazine.  In  fact  he 
had  written  it,  and  I understand 
that  a noted  American  magazine 
had  offered  to  publish  it,  but  I have 
watched  that  magazine  for  over 
three  years  and  have  not  yet  seen 
the  purser’s  story  in  it.  I am  sorry 
that  I did  not  write  the  story  at  the 
time,  then,  perhaps,  I should  have 
caught  the  exquisite  peculiarities  of 
the  purser’s  way  of  tellipg  it.  I find 
myself  gradually  forgetting  the 
story,  and  I write  it  now  for  fear  I 
shall  forget  it,  and  then  be  harassed 
all  through  after  life  by  the  remem- 
brance of  the  forgetting. 

There  is  no  position  more  painful 
and  tormenting  than  the  conscious- 
ness of  having  had  something  worth 
the  telling,  which,  in  spite  of  all 
mental  effort,  just  eludes  the  mem- 
ory. It  hovers  nebulously  beyond 
the  outstretched  finger  ends  of  recol- 
lection, and,  like  the  fish  that  gets 
off  the  hook,  becomes  more  and 
more  important  as  one'  keeps  on 
remembering  that  he  has  forgotten 
it. 

Perhaps  after  you  read  this  story 
you  will  say  there  is  nothing  in  it 
after  all.  Well,  that  will  be  my 
fault,  then,  and  I can  only  regret 
that  I did  not  write  down  the  story 
when  it  was  told  to  me,  for  as  I sat 
in  the  purser’s  room  that  day  it 
seemed  to  me  that  I had  never  heard 
anything  more  graphic. 

The  purser’s  room  was  well  for- 


ward on  the  Atlantic  steamship. 
From  one  of  the  little  red-curtained 
windows  you  could  look  down  to 
where  the  steerage  passengers  were 
gathered  on  the  deck.  When  the 
bow  of  the  great  vessel  dove  down 
into  the  big  Atlantic  waves,  the 
smother  of  foam  that  shot  upwards 
would  be  borne  along  with  the  wind 
and  spatter  like  rain  against  the 
purser’s  window.  Something  about 
this  intermittent  patter  on  the  pane 
reminded  the  purser  of  the  story 
and  so  he  told  it  to  me  : 

There  were  a great  many  steerage 
passengers  getting  on  at  Queens- 
town, he  said,  and  as  you  saw  when 
we  were  there,  it.  is  quite  a hurry 
getting  them  aboard.  Two  officers 
stand  at  each  side  of  the  gangway 
and  take  up  the  tickets  as  the  peo- 
le  crowd  forward.  They  generally 
ave  their  tickets  in  their  hands 
and  there  is  no  trouble.  I stood 
there  and  watched  them  coming  on. 

Suddenly  there  was  a fuss  and  a 
jam. 

“ What  is  it  ? ” I asked  the  officer. 

“ Tow  girls,  sir,  say  they  have  lost 
their  tickets.” 

I took  the  girls  aside  and  the 
stream  of  humanity  poured  in. 
One  was  about  fourteen  and  the 
other,  perhaps,  eight  years  old.  The 
little  one  had  a firm  grasp  of  the 
elder’s  hand  and  she  was  crying. 
The  larger  girl  looked  me  straight 
in  the  eye  as  I questioned  her. 

“ Where’s  your  tickets?  ” 

‘‘  We  lost  thim,  sur.” 

“ Where?” 

“ I dunno,  sur.” 

“ Do  you  think  you  have  them 
about  you  or  in  your  luggage  ? ” 
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“We’ve  no  luggage,  sur.” 

“ Is  this  yoiir  sister  ? ” 

“ She  is  sur.” 

“Are  your  pare  nts  aboard  ? ” 
“They  are  not,  sur.” 

“Are  you  all  alone?” 

“ We  are,  sur.” 

“ You  can’t  go  without  your  tick- 
ets.” 

The  younger  one  began  to  cry  the 
more  and  the  elder  answered  : 

“ Mabbe  we  can  foind  thim,  sur.” 
They  were  bright-looking,  intel- 
ligent children,  and  the  larger  girl 
gave  me  such  quick,  straightfor- 
ward answers,  and  it  seemed  so  im- 
possible that  children  so  young 
should  attempt  to  cross  the  ocean 
without  tickets  that  I concluded  to 
let  them  come,  and  resolved  to  get 
at  the  truth  on  the  way  over. 

Next  day  I told  the  deck  steward 
to  bring  the  children  to  my  room. 

They  came  just  as  I saw  them 
the  day  before,,  the  elder  with  a 
slight  grip  on  the  hand  of  the 
younger,  whose  eyes  I never  caught 
sight  of.  She  kept  them  resolutely 
on  the  floor  while  the  other  looked 
straight  at  me  with  her  big,  blue 
•eyes. 

“Well;  have  you  found  your 
tickets  ? ” 

“ No,  sur.” 

“ What  is  your  name  ? ” 

“ Bridget,  sur.” 

•“  Bridget  what?” 
u Bridget  Mulligan,  sur.” 
u Where  did  you  live?” 

“ In  Kildormey,  sur.” 

“ Where  did  you  get  your  tickets?” 
“ From  Mr.  O’Grady,  sur.” 

Now  I knew  Kildormey  as  W'ell 
as  I know  this  ship,  and  I knew 
O’Grady  was  our  agent  there.  I 
would  have  given  a good  deal  at 
that  moment  for  a few  words  with 
him.  But  I knew  of  no  Mulligans 
there,  although,  of  course,  there 
might  be.  I was  born  myself  only 
a few  miles  from  Kildormey.  Now, 
thinks  I to  myself,  if  these  two 
children  can  baffle  a purser  that’s 
been  twenty  years  on  the  Atlantic 
when  they  say  they  came  from  his 


owm  town,  almost,  by  the  powers 
they  deserve  their  passage  over  the 
ocean.  I had  often  seen  grown  peo- 
ple try  to  cheat  their  way  across,  and 
1 may  say  none  of  them  succeeded 
on  my  ships. 

“ Where  are  your  father  and 
mother?  ” 

“ Both  dead,  sur.” 

“ Who  was  your  father?  ” 

“ He  was  a pinshoner,  sur.b 
“ Where  did  he  draw  his  pension?" 
“ I donno,  sur.” 

“ Where  did  vou  get  the  money 
to  buv  your  tickets  ? ” 

“ The  neighbors,  sur,  and  Mr. 
O’Grady  helped,  sur.” 

“ What  neighbors  ? Name  them  ?” 
She  unhesitatingly  named  a num- 
ber, many  of  whom  I knew,  and 
as  that  had  frequently  been  done 
before  I saw  no  reason  to  doubt  the 
girl’s  word* 

“Now,”  I said,  “I  want  to  speak 
wffth  your  sister.  You  may  go.” 
The  little  one  held  on  to  her 
sister’s  hand  and  cried  bitterly. 

When  the  other  was  gone,  1 drew 
the  child  towards  me  and  questioned 
her  but  could  not  get  a word  in 
reply. 

For  the  next  day  or  two  I was 
bothered  somewhat  by  a big  Irish- 
man named  O’Donnell,  who  was  a 
fire  brand  among  the  steerage  pas- 
sengers. He  would  harangue  them 
at  all  hours  on  the  wrongs  of  Ire- 
land and  the  desirability  of  blowing 
England  out  of  the  water,  and  as 
we  had  many  English  and  German 
passengers,  as  well  as  many  peace- 
able Irishmen,  who  complained  of 
the  constant  ructions  O’Donnell 
was  kicking  up,  I was  forced  to  ask 
him  to  keep  quiet.  He  became 
very  abusive  one  day  and  tried  to 
strike  me.  I had  him  locked  up 
until  he  came  to  his  senses. 

While  I was^in  my  room,  after 
this  little  excitement,  Mrs.  O’Don- 
nell came  to  me  and  pleaded 
for  her  rascally  husband.  I had 
noticed  her  before.  She  was  a poor, 
weak,  broken-hearted  woman  whom 
her  husband  made  a slave  of  and  I 
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have  no  doubt  beat  her  when  he 
had  a chance.  She  was  evidently 
mortally  afraid  of  him,  and  a look 
from  him  seemed  enough  to  take  the 
life  out  of  her.  He  was  a worse 
tyrant,  in  his  own  small  way,  than 
England  had  ever  been. 

“Well,  Mrs.  O’Donnell,”  I said, 
“ I’ll  let  your  husband  go,  but  he 
will  have  to  keep  a civil  tongue  in 
his  head  and  keep  his  hands  off 
people.  I’ve  seen  men  for  less  put 
in  irons  during  a voyage  and  handed 
over  to  the  authorities  when  they 
landed.  And  now  I want  you  to 
do  me  a favor.  There  are  two 
children  on  board  without  tickets. 
I don’t  believe  they  ever  had  tickets 
and  I want  to  find  out.  You’re  a 
kind-hearted  woman,  Mrs.  O’Don- 
nell, and  perhaps  the  children  will 
answer  you.” 

I had  the  two  called  in  and  they 
came  hand  in  hand  as  usual.  The 
elder  looked  at  me  as  if  she  couldn’t 
take  her  eyes  off  my  face. 

“ Look  at  this  woman,”  I said  to 
her;  “she  wants  to  speak  to  you. 
Ask  her  some  questions  about  her- 
self,” I whispered  to  Mrs.  O’Donnell. 

“ Acushla,”  said  Mrs.  O’Donnell, 
with  infinite  tenderness,  taking  the 
disengaged  hand  of  the  elder  girl. 
“ Tell  me,  darlint,  where  yees  are 
from.” 

I suppose  I had  spoken  rather 
harshly  to  them  before,  although  I 
had  not  intended  to  do  so,  but  how- 
ever that  may  be,  at  the  first  words 
of  kindness  from  the  lips  of  their 
countrywoman,  both  girls  broke 
down  and  cried  as  if  their  hearts 
would  break.  The  poor  woman 
drew  them  towards  her,  and  strok- 
ing the  fair  hair  of  the  elder  girl, 
tried  to  comfort  her,  while  the  tears 
streamed  down  her  own  cheeks. 
“ Hush,  acushla,  hush,  darlints, 
shure  the  gintlemin’s  not  going  to 
be  hard  wid  two  poor  childer  going 
to  a strange  country.” 

Of  course  it  would  never  do  to 
admit  that  the  company  could  carry 
emigrants  free,  through  any  matter 
of  sympathy,  and  I must  have  ap- 


peared rather  hard-hearted  when  I 
told  Mrs.  O’Donnell  that  I would 
have  to  take  them  back  with  me  to 
Cork.  I sent  the  children  away, 
and  then  arranged  with  Mrs.  O’Don- 
nell to  see  after  them  during  the 
voyage,  to  which  she  agreed  if  her 
husband  would  let  her. 

I could  get  nothing  from  the  girl 
except  that  she  had  lost  her  ticket, 
and  when  we  sighted  New  York  I 
took  them  to  the  steerage  and  asked 
the  passengers  if  any  one  would  as- 
sume charge  of  the  children  and 
ay  their  passage.  No  one  would 
o so. 

“Then,”  I said,  “these  children 
will  go  back  with  me  to  Cork,  and 
if  I find  they  never  bought  tickets 
they  will  have  to  go  to  jail.” 

There  were  groans  and  hisses  at 
that,  and  I gave  the  children  in 
charge  of  the  cabin  stewardess  with 
orders  to  see  that  they  did  not  leave 
the  ship.  I was  at  last  convinced 
that  they  had  no  friends  among  the 
steerage  passengers.  I intended  to 
take  them  ashore  myself  before  we 
sailed,  and  I knew  of  good  hands 
in  New  York  who  would  see  to  the 
little  waifs,  although  I did  not  pro- 
pose that  any  of  the  emigrants 
should  know  that  an  old  bachelor 
purser  was  fool  enough  to  pay  for 
the  passage  of  a couple  of  unknown 
Irish  children. 

We  landed  our  cabin  passengers 
and  the  tender  came  alongside  to 
take  the  steerage  passengers  to  Castle 
Garden.  I got  the  stewardess  to 
bring  out  the  children,  and  the  two 
stood  and  watched  everyone  get 
aboard  the  tender. 

Just  as  the  tender  moved  away 
there  was  a wild  shriek  among  the 
crowded  passengers,  and1  Mrs.  O’Don- 
nell flung  her  arms  above  her  head 
aud  cried  in  the  most  heart-rending 
tone  I ever  heard  : 

44  Oh,  my  babies,  my  babies.” 

“ Rape  quiet,  ye  divil,”  hissed 
O’Donnell,  grasping  her  by  the  arm. 
The  terrible  ten  days’  strain  had 
given  way  at  last  and  the  poor 
woman  sank  in  a heap  at  his  fe<  1 
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“ Bring  back  that  boat,”  I shouted 
and  the  tender  came  back. 

“Come  aboard  here,  O’Donnell.” 

“ I’ll  not ! ” he  yelled,  shaking  his 
fist  at  me. 

“ Bring  that  man  aboard.” 

They  soon  brought  him  back  and 
I gave . his  wife  over  to  the  care  of 
the  stewardess.  She  speedily  ral- 
lied, and  hugged  and  kissed  her 
children  as  if  she  would  never  part 
with  them.  . 

“So,  O’Donnell,  these  are  your 
children?”  , 

“Yis  they  are  * an’ I’d  have  ye 
know  I’m  in  a frae  country,  bedad, 
and  I dare  ye  to  lay  a finger  on  me.,, 

“ Don’t  dare  too  much,”  I said 
“ or  I’ll  show  you  what  can  be  done 
in  a free  country.  Now  if  I let  the 
children  go  will  you  send  their  pas- 
sage money  to  the  company  when 
you  get  it  ? ” 

“ I will,”  he  answered,  although 
I knew  he  lied. 

“Well,”  I said  “for  Mrs.  O’Don- 
nell’s sake  I’ll  let  them  go,  and  I 
must  congratulate  any  free  country 
that  gets  a citizen  like  you.” 

Of  course  I never  heard  from 
O’Donnell  since. 

THE  COST  OF  STOPPING  A TRAIN. 

Philadelphia  Press. 

Every  stop  of  a train  costs  money 
to  a railway  company.  Recent  sta- 
tistics kept  on  a certain  trunk  line 
showed  that  during  a given  year 
the  350  daily  trains  made  7,000  extra 
stops  every  twenty-four  hours,  the 
traffic  being  largely  suburban.  Ex- 
periments showed  also  that  each 
stop  cost  42  cents,  reckoned  largely 
in  extra  time  to  employes  who,  for 
that  number  of  stops  put  in  the 
aggregate  of  350  extra  hours  per  day, 
making  a total  loss  to  the  company 
of  nearly  $50,000  a year. 

SPEAKING  ONE’S  MIND. 

Some  Hints  for  Some  of  our  Readers. 

Philadelphia  Post. 

“ I always  speak  my  mind,”  ob- 
served Mrs.  Jones  to  a neighbor,  in 
making  a call,  “and  then  I’m  no 


longer  responsible  for  what  hap- 
pens.” Poor  woman. 

Now,  this  speaking  one’s  mind  is 
the  cause  of  more  mischief  in  life, 
and  more  unhappiness  in  many 
homes  than  bad  breeding,  bad  man- 
ners, smoky  chimneys,  and  disor- 
dered nerves.  Half  of  it  is  nothing 
but  temper.  The  occasion  does  not 
call  for  what  is  said,  and  it  is  uttered 
in  such  a key  as  to  make  it  scolding 
under  false  pretenses. 

The  household  in  which  the  mis- 
tress speaks  her  mind  once  or  twice 
a week,  year  in  and  year  out,  is  by 
no  means  a model  establishment* 
Every  thing  goes  by  fits  and  starts. 
To-day,  all  is  storm  and  bustle ; to- 
morrow, all  is  sulkiness  and  exhaus- 
tion. The  bits  of  mind  given  in  this 
way  would  be  much  better  reserved. 
Advice,  counsel,  and  reproof  need 
not  be  presented  in  so  objectionable 
a form. 

Given  calmy  and  sweetly",  and  at 
the  right  moment,  in  a few  words, 
real  bits  of  mind,  are  always  effect- 
ive. But  scolding,  as  such,  simply 
aggravates,  and  does  no  good. 

“You  can  lead  me  mum,  but  you 
cannot  drive  me,”  says  Mary  Ann, 

. with  more  true  wisdom  than  we  gen- 
erally find  in  such  a common  say- 
ing. 

To  be  always  speaking  one’s  mind, 
is  to  run  the  risk  of  endless  contra- 
dictions, because,  as  we  have  said, 
there  is  so  much  temper  in  this 
particular  form  of  utterance.  As 
a rule,  there  is  nothing  more  unnec- 
essary. It  ought  not  to  be  required 
as  between  intimate  associates,  and 
it  is  chiefly  with  them  that  it  takes 
place. 

Mrs.  Jones’  maid  ought  to  know 
her  mistress’  mind  without  so  many 
.deliverances,  or  it  is  but  a poor  sort 
of  mind  after  all. 

Mr.  Brown  cannot  have  lived  half 
a century  with  the  partner  of  his 
home  and  board  without  knowing 
every  nook  and  cranny  of  her  un- 
derstanding, her  tastes,  her  antipa- 
thies, her  set  forms  of  expression. 

The  occasion  when  one  can  do 
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good  by  speaking  one’s  mind  are 
rare,  and  if  due  advantage  be  taken 
of  them  they  will  be  rarer  still. 
“A  word  in  season  ” is  worth  a hun- 
dred at  the  wrong  moment. 

“ I shall  never  forget  the  few 
words  he  said  to  me,”  remarks  the 
boy  of  his  father’s  tender  and  timely 
advice.  “I  would  rather  he  had 
thrashed  me  at  the  time.”  But  the 
thrashing  would  not  have  been  half 
so  effective. 

The  hurry  to  speak  one’s  mind, 
regardless  of  consequences,  is  a sign 
of  an  unbalanced  temperament. 

“ Speech  is  silvern,  but  silence  is 
golden.”  The  bits  of  mind  we 
scatter  about  us  are  often  as  sharp 
and  as  dangerous  as  bits  of  broken 
glass. 

A SPEECH  PBE8EBVEK. 

Some  Valuable  Hintg^o  Orators,  Young  and 

Exchange. 

All  the  books  on  oratory  that 
have  ever  been  written  omit  the 
only  important  rule  for  an  orator  to 
observe.  This  rule  is  of  service  to 
all  speakers,  good  bad  and  indif- 
ferent, and  practically  is  worth 
more  than  all  the  rules  of  Quain- 
tilian,  Whately,  Quackenboss  and 
their  kin.  It  aids  the  best  speaker 
and  prevents  the  worst  from  making 
a fool  of  himself. 

This  is  the  rule : Begin  to  study, 
think  over  or  commit  your  speech 
to  memory  at  its  end,  not  at  its 
beginning. 

The  prosperity  of  a speech  de- 
pends upon  its  peroration,  not  its 
exordium.  Indeed,  to  begin  stum- 
bling and  to  end  flying  is  itself  a 
clever  trick  of  rhetoric,  and  makes 
an  agreeable  climax.  A speaker 
oftener  begins  flying  and  enas  in  a 
slough. 

The  reason  is  obvious  : he  has 
thought  out  the  first  part  of  his 
speech  clearly,  but  he  trusts  to  the 
syren  inspiration  for  the  rest. 

A striking  instance : During  the 
oil  excitement  years  ago,  I passed  a 
few  weeks  at  the  city  of  Pithole, 
Venango  county.  An  election  was 


held  while  I was  there,  and  two  or 
three  thousand  men  gathered  be- 
fore the  main  hotel,  the  only  spot 
where  you  could  stand  an  hour 
without  sinking  over  head  and  ears 
in  mud.  Here  thick  planks  had 
been  laid  in  the  street,  on  which 
the  sidewalk  looked  down  from  a 
height  of  five  feet. 

The  street  for  a hundred  yards 
was  crowded  thicker  than  a sardine 
box  with  an  oily  mass  of  good 
natured  rapscallionadoes,  while  mil- 
lianaires,  swindlers  and  men  of 
genius  thronged  the  sidewalk. 

In  a nascent  society  most  men 
who  can  write  their  names  are  eager 
to  make  their  mark.  The  occasion 
seemed  inviting  to  so  generous  an 
ambition.  Look!  there  is  Plum 
McCalmott;  he  is  thinking  busily 
how  he  can  stamp  the  general  mind 
with  his  own  seal.  A moment  later 
he  advanced  to  the  edge  of  the  side- 
walk, and  in  answer  to  calls  of 
“Speech!”  “Speech!”  stretches  forth 
an  arm  whose  grace  would  make  a 
pump  handle  envious. 

During  half  a dozen  sentences  he 
holds  his  audience  spellbound  ; but, 
alas!  he  does  not  Know  my  rule. 
He  has  begun  at  the  wrong  end 
Like  the  carnal  philosopher,  he  is 
trying  to  reason  from  the  known  to 
the  unknown.  Look!  he  has  got 
to  the  end  of  his  memory ; he  fal- 
ters, he  stumbles,  he  catches  at  a 
sentence,  at  a word,  at  a breath.  A 
derisive  laugh  greets  the  nascent 
statesman.  Some  one  pushes  him 
from  behind ; he  totters  a moment 
on  the  edge  of  the  sikewalk,  over 
he  goes,  and  disappears  like  a brick 
in  an  oil  tank. 

Five  more  statesmen  after  McCal- 
mott, all  of  them  heavy  purses  and 
big  brains,  rose  and  fell  like  rockets, 
each  in  as  many  minutes.  What 
would  they  not  have  given  for  my 
rule  ? * 

Suddenly  Todd,  Barnes,  Gregory 
and  other  mischevous  spirits  called 
out  my  name,  and  before  I could 
refuse  I found  myself  pushed  to  the 
sidewalk’s  perilous  edge.  Fortun- 
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ately  my  instinct  had  forewarned 
me  of  danger,  and  I had  thought 
over  a dozen  sentences  with  which 
to  end  a speech.  • 

Like  Plato,  and  all  great  reason- 
ers,  I began  with  the  unknown.  I 
floundered  about  a few  minutes  in 
the  infinite,  and  was  about  to  be 
pushed  headlong  into  the  human 
flood,  when  I let  fly  a sentence  I 
had  committed  to  memory.  .Then 
after  dallying  a while  with  danger, 
I began  the  closing  part  of  my 
speech,  and  ended  like  the  blinding 
lightning. 

The  audience  were  delighted,  and 
had  I wished  to  grow  up  or  rather 
grow  down  with  the  country — for 
of  the  five  thousand  then  inhabit- 
ants there  remain  but  a baker’s 
dozen — I might  have  become  a jus- 
tice of  the  peace  and  of  the  quorum. 


BBAVEBY  OF  CASSIUS  M.  CLAY. 

Philadelphia  Record. 

Cassius  M.  Clay’s  family  were 
superior  socially  to  that  of  Henry 
Clay,  so  the  Kentuckians  say.  Cas- 
sius had  a distinguished  ancestry. 
Henry  had  not.  Cassius  was  born 
to  wealth  as  well  as  to  fame — to  a 
2,000  or  3,000  acre  farm  and  hun- 
dreds of  slaves,  with  all  the  influ- 
ence that  they  gave.  Purely  as  a 
matter  of  principle,  with  nothing 
to  gain  by  it  and  everything  to  lose, 
he  fought  slavery  from  the  time  he 
came  to  manhood.  First  he  freed 
his  own  slaves,  and  then  set  out  to 
free  all  the  slaves  in  America.  He 
was  a brave,  chivalrous  man,  of 
noble  spirit,  handsome,  eloquent, 
attractive.  He  devoted  himself,  his 
talents  and  attainments  and  his 
wealth  to  the  cause  of  emancipa- 
tion. He  took  the  stump  in  every 
campaign,  and  fought  as  sturdily  as 
though  he  were  fighting  to  victory 
instead  of  defeat.  He  fought  with 
his  life  in  his  hand,  as  he  very  well 
knew.  There  were  many  true  souls 
like  himself  in  Kentucky  then,  but 
they  were,  of  course,  in  a hopeless 
minority.  The  hostility  of  the  ma- 
jority was  bitter  beyond  conception. 


It  was  a difficult,  often  dangerous, 
thing  to  be  an  abolitionist  in  the 
East.  But  it  was  ten  times  more 
difficult  and  dangerous  in  Ken- 
tucky. When  Clay  appeared  on  a 

Elatform  in  Louisville  before  1,000 
eated  opponents  he  laid  two  loaded 
revolvers  on  the  desk  before  him  as 
he  began  to  speak.  “We  want  no 
disorder  here,  gentlemen,”  he  said 
quietly,  and  there  was  none.  He 
was  frequently  obliged  to  fight  for 
his  life  in  out-of-the-way  places.  He 
always  carried  a keen-edged  bowie- 
knife  on  his  left  thigh.  With  this 
he  saved  his  life  twice  in  most  des- 
perate encounters.  At  length  he 
made  himself  feared  and  respected 
from  one  end  of  the  state  to  the 
other,  and  toward  the  close  of  the 
ante-bellum  period  he  was  seldom 
molested.  Now  he  is  quietly  culti- 
vating the  400  or  500  acres  he  has 
kept  for  himself,  with  his  children 
all  around  him  on  the  rest  of  the 
farm,  and  patiently  awaiting  his 
end. 

THE  CAUSE  OF  CBIME. 

A Sensible  View  of  a Matter  that  Concerns 
Every  Young  man. 

Atlanta  Constitution. 

Various  correspondents  are  taking 
one  of  our  Nashville  exchanges  to 
task  for  questioning  the  statement 
that  the  great  bulk  of  the  crime  com- 
mitted in  this  country  may  be  traced 
to  alcohol.  But  our  Nashville  con- 
temporary has  prison  statistics  on 
its  side,  as  the  Constitution  took  oc- 
casion to  show  some  time  ago.  It 
is  true  that  there  is  nothing  more 
debasing,  and  nothing  more  gener- 
ally hurtful  to  the  best  interests  of 
society  than  alcohol,  but  it  is  not 
true  that  it  is  the  cause  of  most  of 
the  crimes  that  are  committed. 

The  greatest  cause  of  crime  is 
neither  alcohol  nor  ignorance  that 
implies  a lack  of  the  knowledge  of 
reading  and  writing.  It  is  the  en- 
forced idleness  that  is  the  result  of  a 
false  system  of  education,  and  the 
false  system  of  education  is  the  re- 
sult of  false  notions  in  regard  to  the 
propriety  of  teaching  boys  and  girls 
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how  to  use  their  hands  as  well  as 
their  brains.  A young  man  with 
nothing  but  a common  school  edu- 
cation, or  even  with  a college  edu- 
cation, is  ill  fitted  to  grapple  with 
the  problems  of  life. 

The  lack  of  practical  knowledge 
is  a serious  lack ; it  is  a fatal  lack, 
indeed,  in  those  who  are  compelled 
to  depend  on  their  own  resources. 
The  great  majority  of  the  young 
men  of  this  country  cannot  afford 
to  go  into  the  crowded  professions. 
Their  education  renders  them  sensi- 
tive, and  there  is  no  greater  moral 
wreck  than  that  of  a sensitive  man 
out  of  whom  circumstances  have 
ground  all  self-respect.  Every  boy 
should  be  taught  to  use  his  hands, 
and  to  employ  those  faculties  that 
will  be  called  out  in  the  practical 
affairs  of  life. 


DYNAMITE  PROJECTILES  IN  WAR. 
Experiments  with  fNitro-01yoerine  Shells— 
Marked  and  Suggestive  Progress. 

New  York  Sun. 

The  experiments  just  made  at 
Washington  in  firing  shells  charged 
with  high  explosives  are  of  much 
interest  and  importance.  The  pecu- 
larity  of  these  trials  is  that  the  pro- 
jectiles containing  the  nitro-gela- 
tine  have  been  thrown  from  service 
cannon  with  ordinary  gunpowder. 

The  substitution  of  high  explo- 
sives for  gunpowder  in  shells  has 
been  attempted  in  Russia  and  some 
other  countries  for  several  years; 
but  the  disastrous  accidents  attend- 
ing even  experiments  made  with 
great  care  have  hitherto  seemed  to 
preclude  the  possibility  of  employ- 
ing such  explosives  in  the  stress  of 
actual  battle,  where  deliberation  and 
extra  caution  cannot  be  expected. 
In  this  country  similar  experiments 
have  generally  pointed  to  the  same 
conclusions.  Dynamite  projectiles 
have  been  successfully  used  in  ord- 
nance of  small  bore,  with  light  pro- 
pelling charges  of  perhaps  a pound 
or  two  of  gunpowder ; but  attempts 
to  increase  the  powder  charge,  in 
order  to  secure  a range  suitable  for 


actual  combat,  have  sometimes  been 
disastrous.  In  one  such  experiment 
a howitzer  which  had  been  enlarged 
to  a six-inch  calibre  was  used,  and 
a dynamite  shell  fired  successfully  ; 
but  the  second  shell  exploded  in 
the  gun  and  blew  it  to  pieces. 

These  results  have  turned  atten- 
tion to  the  practicability  of  employ- 
ing some  less  suddenly  expanding 
agent  than  gunpowder  for  propel- 
ing  dynamite  shells.  Such  an  agent 
has  been  found  in  compressed  air, 
and  the  protracted  experiments 
with  the  pneumatic  gun  at  Fort 
Hamilton  have  conclusively  shown 
that  it  can  project  with  entire  safety 
shells  charged  with  any  of  the  high 
explosives.  Yet  its  range  is  neces- 
sarily very  limited,  while  the  ex- 
treme length  of  the  gun  or  tube 
required  to  get  the  full  effect  of  the 
compressed  air,  together  with  the 
apparatus  needed  for  compressing, 
must  restrict  its  field  of  usefulness 
in  military  operations. 

Efforts,  accordingly,  have  been 
renewed  of  late  to  use  gunpowder 
for  dynamite  shell  firing,  and  in- 
genius devices  have  been  employed 
to  lessen  the  shock  of  firing  by  in- 
terposing rubber  or  wooden  cush- 
ions between  the  powder  charge  and 
the  dynamite  projectile.  In  last 
autumn’s  experiments  by  the  navy 
ordnance  bureau  twelve  rounds  of 
shells  loaded  with  gun  cotton  were 
successfully  fired  from  the  twelve- 
pounder  howitzer,  and  thirteen  from 
the  eighty  pound  breech-loading 
gun,  ail  with  service  gunpowder 
charges.  In  the  current  series  of 
trials,  six-inch  shells,  charged  each 
wdth  eleven  pounds  of  nitro-gela- 
tine,  have  been  propelled  a distance 
of  1,200  yards  across  the  Potomac, 
and  then  exploded  with  great  vio- 
lence against  the  ledge  of  rocks 
used  as  a target.  The  next  trials 
will  be  made  with  eight-inch  shells, 
containing  thirty-five  pounds  of  ex- 
plosive gelatine. 

It  should  be  pointed  out,  however, 
that  the  amount  of  the  explosive 
in  the  shell  is  probably  of  less  im- 
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portance  just  now  than  the  amount 
of  powder  in  the  propelling  charge. 

The  pneumatic  gun  can  doubtless 
throw  100  pounds  of  dynamite  as 
safely  as  ten,  and  Ericsson  proposes 
to  use  300  pounds  of  gun  cotton  in 
the  projectile  ot  his  submarine  gun, 
which  is  practically  a torpedo.  But 
the  Destroyer’s  weapon  is  to  be  em- 
ployed at  extremely  short  range, 
and  the  range  of  the  pneumatic  gun 
is  thus  far  too  limited.  With  ordi- 
nary powder  guns  the  practicability 
of  safely  using  dynamite  shells 
under  the  conditions  of  actual  com- 
bat cannot  yet  be  said  to  have  been 
demonstrated.  Nevertheless,  the 
gain  achieved  in  less  than  a year 
has  been  marked  and  suggestive. 
From  the  first  timid  experiments 
with  a few  ounces  of  dynamite  pro- 
pelled by  a few  ounces  of  powder 
an  advance  has  already  been  made 
to  eleven  pounds  of  the  shattering 
explosive,  projected  by  the  regular 
service  charges  of  guns  of  ordinary 
calibers.  The  dynamite,  also,  at 
first  employed  was  of  a low  grade ; 
but  now  the  shells  are  filled  with 
nitro-gelatine,  the  most  powerful  of 
all  explosives.  At  such  a rate  of 
progress  is  is  highly  probable  that 
not  many  years  hence  dynamite 
shells  will  be  habitually  used  in 
war,  and  perhaps  especially  in  siege 
operations. 


A YARN  OF  THE  WEST. 

A Clever  Piece  of  Luck  on  the  Jim  River  in 
Dakota. 

Chicago  Times. 

A red-faced,  raw-looking  youth, 
whose  ready-made  clothing  did  not 
fit  him  well,  and  whose  flaring  red 
necktie  would  have  driven  a bull 
into  a delirium,  sat  in  a hotel  in 
this  place  the  other  day  nervously 
tossing  what  appeared  to  be  a very 
broad  and  well-worn  silver  coin 
from  hand  to  hand.  With  a touch 
of  numismatic  curiosity  your  cor- 
respondent asked  to  see  it,  and  found 
himself  unable  to  make  out  what 
device  it  had  originally  borne  be- 
yond a faintly  outlined  hand  ap- 
parently grasping  a pair  of  balances. 


The  youth  who  owned  the  coin  was 
as  curious  as  any  one  to  find  out 
what  manner  of  money  it  was,  and 
on  being  questioned  as  to  where  he 
got  it  said  he  “ found  the  money 
with  a heap  more  out  in  the  Jim 
River  out  in  Dakota.” 

“You  see,”  he  continued,  “our 
folks  moved  out  into  the  country 
three  years  ago  next  spring,  intend- 
ing to  make  it  our  home.  One  day 
I went  to  the  river,  five  miles  from 
home,  to  fish.  I didnt  catch  any- 
thing but  what  I thought  was  a 
snag,  and  giving  my  line  a right 
smart  yank  to  get  it  loose,  I fetched 
up  a little  strip  of  something  that 
wouldn’t  let  go  of  the  hook  very 
easy.  I loosened  it  with  my  fingers, 
and  was  going  to  throw  the  piece 
away  when  I noticed  it  was  a strip 
of  copper  with  something  like  rotten 
leather  or  cloth  hangin’  to  it.  Then 
I thought  maybe  I had  better  look 
into  the  thing  a little.  I got  down 
the  bank  and  where  it  had  caved 
lately  I could  see  about  four  feet 
above  the  water,  a print  the  shape 
of  a herring-box,  showing  that  some- 
thing about  that  size  had  been 
buried  there,  and  had  been  tumbled 
into  the  water  when  the  cave  hap- 
pened. It  only  took  a minute  or 
two  of  kicking  around  in  the  sand 
to  find  what  I was  looking  for, 
Whether  it  was  an  old  gripsack,  a 
leather  trunk,  or  an  animals  skin 
folded  up,  I couldn’t  make  out.  It 
was  too  rotten.  But  it  had  been 
chuck  full  of  valuables — that  was 
plain  enough.  Half  a dozen  com- 
ical looking  old  watches,  lots  of  rings 
and  bracelets  were  lying  around. 
Besides  there  was  about  a peck  of 
money — gold  and  silver.  I loaded 
all  my  pockets,  hid  the  balance  of 
the  stuff  and  went  all  the  way  home 
on  a dead  run,  yelling  like  an  Indian 
as  soon  as  I got  in  sight  of  the  hole 
in  the  ground  we  lived  in — sod- 
house,  you  know.  Dad  and  I hitched 
up  the  team  as  soon  as  I could  get 
breath  to  tell  him  what  had  hap- 
pened, and  we  drove  down  and  got 
all  the  stuff  we  could  find.” 
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“ How  much  did  it  all  amount 
to?” 

“ Blamed  if  I can  tell  ye,  stran- 
ger. Dad  never  would  tell  me ; said 
it  might  make  me  too  proud  and 
rich.  He  said  it  would  buy  a good 
improved  farm  back  in  God’s  coun- 
try Missouri — and  he  intended  to 
get  back  there  as  soon  as  he  sold 
his  claim.” 

“ Where  is  your  father  now  ?” 
u In  Missouri  with  the  rest  of  the 
folks.  I came  here  because  my  gal’s 
folks — they  had  a claim  next  to  ours 
— came  here  to  visit  relatives  till  the 
spring.  I want  her  to  marry  me 
right  off  and  go  down  where  my 
folks  live  and  I reckon  she  will.” 
The  youth  would  not  submit  to 
further  questioning  evidently  sus- 
pecting ^he  guileless  scribe  of  a 
scheme  to  erect  a claim  to  his  treas- 
ure-trove. 


SPONGES. 

Christian  at  Work. 

It  seems  a very  funny  mistake  for 
anybody  to  make  to  call  a live  ani- 
mal a plant,  or  to  think  a vegetable 
is  alive.  But  some  plants  are  so 
much  like  animals  that  even  such 
great  scientists  as  Tyndall  and 
Huxley  have  had  disputes  over 
them  as  to  whether  they  belong  to 
the  animal  or  vegetable  kingdom. 

Sponges  are  very  near  the  divid- 
ing line  between  animal  and  vege- 
table life.  Years  since  they  were 
thought  to  be  sea  plants,  but  now 
they  are  considered  to  be  animals 
devoid  of  locomotion  and  having, 
of  course,  a very  low  grade  of  life, 
and  less  intelligence,  even,  than  an 
oyster. 

When  first  pulled  from  the  rock 
where  it  grows,  the  sponge  looks 
like  a wrinkled  mass  of  putty.  It 
is  drab  color,  exceedingly  heavy,  has 
a sickening  odor,  and  is  filled  with 
a stringy  mucus  which  drops  from 
it  in  long,  sticky  lines.  The  exter- 
nal pores  are  partly  closed  by  a sort 
of  sea-bug  which  must  be  an  annoy- 
ing interloper  to  the  sponge-builder; 
while  often  a red  sea-worm  an  inch 


or  two  in  length  is  found  far  within 
the  fibres.  What  is  the  exact  office 
of  the  mucous  fluid  does  not  appear 
to  be  clearly  settled.  But  is  certain 
that  when  taken  .from  the  sponge 
and  placed  ’on  still  bottoms,  new 
sponges  are  produced  from  it ; and 
if  two  pieces  of  the  same  living 
sponge,  or  of  two  different  sponges 
of  the  same  species  are  laid  side  by 
side  on  the  sea  bottom,  they  grow 
together. 

Sponges  are  found  in  warm  waters 
in  various  parts  of  the  world,  the 
best  coming  from  the  Mediterranean 
sea,  where  divers  bring  them  up, 
and  some  of  the  finest  grades  have 
sold  as  high  as  $50  or  $100  a pound 
for  surgical  and  other  purposes. 

Off  the  Bahama  Islands  there  is 
also  a productive  sponge  bottom. 
The  sponge  bottoms  most  sought 
are  in  the  coral  beds,  fifty  miles  east 
of  Nassau.  Lying  on  his  chest  along 
the  boat’s  deck,  the  fisher,  with  his 
water-glass — a pane  of  glass  set  in 
a box  fitted  with  handles  — looks 
down  forty  feet  into  the  clear  depths. 
When  he  discovers  a sponge  he  sinks 
a slender  pole,  sometimes  fifty  feet 
in  length,  fitted  to  the  end  with  a 
double  hook.  The  hook  is  inserted 
at  the  rocky  base,  and  by  a sudden 
ierk  the  sponge  is  is  detached  to  be 
brought  up  on  deck.  The  eye  of 
the  fisher  has  to  be  trained  by  long 
experience  to  peer  into  the  sea  ana 
tell  the  valuable  sponges  from  those 
that  are  worthless.  The  strain  on 
the  eye  and  body  is  most  intense  ; 
the  cramped  position  and  exposure 
to  wind  and  wet  make  almost  every 
sponge-fisher  a victim  of  acute  rheu- 
matism, yet  he  rarely  earns  more 
than  $15  per  month.  To  prepare 
the  sponges  for  export  they  are 
placed  on  deck  under  the  tropical 
sun,  or  hung  in  larfie  festoons  from 
the  little  vessel’s  mast,  so  that  the 
heat  may  kill  all  the  living  organ- 
isms within  the  fiber.  Then  the 
sponges  are  dumped  into  a sort  of 
cage  made  by  driving  a circle  of 
small  piles  a few  inches  apart  from 
each  other  in  the  sand.  Through 
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these  piles  the  tide  plays  violently, 
washing  away  from  the  sponge  the 
sand,  the  dead  animaculae,  and  other 
impurities  with  which  'the  mass  is 
clogged. 


HOW  IT  IS  DONE. 

Texas  Siftings. 

Nobody  can  have  any  idea  how 
lawyers, particularly  young  lawyers, 
overwork  their  brains,  unless  he 
goes  to  the  courts,  and  is  an  eye-wit- 
ness to  the  cross  examination  of  a 
witness  by  a rising  member  of  the 
bar.  It  is  worth  paying  admission  to 
see.  The  witness  has  given  in  his 
testimony,  and  is  turned  over  like 
a lamb  to  the  slaughter,  or  a rabbit 
to  the  tender  mercies  of  an  anacon- 
da. There  is  a hushed  stillness,  so  to 
speak,  as  the  anaconda  prepares  to 
throw  its  voluminous  folds  around 
the  trembling  victim,  crush  its 
bones,  and  then  swallow  the  shape- 
less mass.  It  is  perfectly  awful.  The 
brow  becomes  corrugated  with  deep 
thought ; the  glittering  eye  is  bent 
on  the  guilty  wretch  of  a witness, 
who  seems  conscious  of  his  ap- 
proaching doom.  Slowly  and  sol- 
emnly like  the  supreme  head  of 
the  church  promulgating,  officially, 
some  entirely  new  dogma,  the  words 
reverberating  like  minute  guns  at 
sea,  the  coming  Blackstone  says : 

“ Did  — you  — not  — swear — on — 
your — direct — examination — that— 
your — name — was  Peter  Snooks?5’ 

The  witness  said  he  did.  Then 
the  lawyer  buries  his  massive  brow 
in  his  hands  and  thinks,  and  thinks. 
Suddenly  running  his  fingers 
through  his  hair,  he  fixes  his  glit- 
tering orbs  as  if  they  could  see  the 
buckle  on  the  back  of  the  witness’s 
vest,  and  asks : 

“ Now,  sir,  I will  ask  you  on  your 
oath  to  tell  this  court  and  jury,  with- 
out any  hemming  or  hawing,  giving 
a categorical  answer  to  a categorical 
question — I ask  you  now  whether 
your  name  is  not  Peter  Snooks,  in- 
stead of  Pete  Snooks,  as  you  swore 
it  was  a moment  ago?” 

Witness:  “ My  name ” 


“ Halt ! May  it  please  your 
Honor,  the  witness  is  trifling  with 
this  court  and  jury.  He  is  evidently 
trying  to  lug  in  hearsay  evidence. 
According  to  second  Greenleaf,  page 
286 ” 

“ The  witness  will  proceed,”  said 
the  court,  yawning. 

“ Your  Honor,  during  the  whole 
course  of  my  long  and  extensive 
practice 

“The  witness  will  proceed.” 

“ Y our  Honor  will  please  note  my 
exception.  I intend  that  the  Su- 
preme Court  shall  pass  on  this  case.” 
Witness:  “Yes.” 

“Are  you  a resident  of  this  city?” 
Witness:  “Yes.” 

“The  city  of  Austin?” 

Witness:  “Yes.” 

Then  Blackstone,  Jr.,  walks  back- 
ward and  forward,  his‘  brow  as 
hunky  with  thought  as  an  old  wash- 
board. The  anaconda  is  about  to 
spring. 

“ County  of  Travis  ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“State of  Texas?” 

“Yes.” 

“ We  rest  the  case,  may  it  please 
your  Honor.”  And  the  planets  keep 
right  on  around  the  sun  as  if  noth- 
ing had  happened. 


THE  OLDEST  LOCOMOTIVE  ENGINEER. 

Scientific  American. 

Julius  D.  Petsch,  the  oldest  loco- 
motive engineer  in  the  country, 
died  last  month  in  Charleston,  S.C., 
the  city  of  his  birth.  He  ran  the 
first  locomotive  ever  built  in  this 
country  and  the  second  ever  in  use 
on  an  American  railway.  This 
locomotive  was  built  at  the  West 
Point  Foundry  Works  in  New  York 
in  1830,  and  was  called  “The  Best 
Friend  of  Charleston,”  having  been 
built  for  use  on  the  South  Carolina 
Railway,  then  in  process  of  con- 
struction. It  arrived  in  Charleston 
October  23,  1830,  and  was  placed 
on  the  road  on  November  2,  1830. 
The  second  engine  constructed  in 
this  country  was  built  by  the  West 
Point  Works  for  the  same  road, 
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which  was  begun  in  1830,  and  was 
opened  for  traffic  in  1833,  for  its 
whole  length,  135  miles.  At  that 
time  it  was  the  longest  continuous 
line  of  railway  in  the  world. 

Mr.  Petsch,  as  already  stated,  was 
the  engineer  of  “The  Best  Friend 
of  Charleston.”  He  succeeded  in 
inventing  a number  of  improve- 
ments to  it,  which,  had  they  been 
patented,  would  have  probably 
yielded  him  a handsome  fortune. 
The  most  important  of  these  im- 
provements was  the  shrinking  of 
wrought  iron  tires  on  wheels  and 
the  placing  of  what  are  known  as 
“ the  outside  connections”  on  a loco- 
motive. After  serving  as  engineer 
for  some  time,  he  was  promoted  to 
the  office  of  superintendent  of  the 
South  Carolina  Kailway  during  the 
presidency  of  Mr.  H.  W . Connor. 

During  the  Seminole  war  Mr. 
Petsch  was  employed  as  an  engineer 
in  Florida.  As  a master  machinist, 
Mr.  Petsch  was  known  all  over  the 
State.  He  superintended  the  build- 
ing of  the  “ New  Bridge”  over  the 
Ashley  River,  the  placing  of  the 
machinery  in  the  Confederate  gun- 
boat Chicora  during  the  late  war, 
and  the  erection  of  the  machinery 
in  the  cotton  mill  at  Graniteville, 
S.  C.  He  was  in  his  seventy-eighth 
year  at  the  time  of  his  death. 


GEN.  GBANT’S  REPLY. 

Chicago  Times. 

I remember  hearing  a conversa- 
tion between  Gen.  Grant  and  a Ken- 
tucky girl  at  the  St.  Louis  mer- 
chant’s exchange  in  1875,  when  Gen- 
(then  president)  Grant  was  visiting 
the  St.  Louis  fair.  A number  of 
ladies  were  introduced  to  the  presi- 
dent, whereupon  he  spoke  in  very 
high  terms  of  St.  Louis,  the  fair 
etc.  “You  are  mistaken,  Mr.  Pres- 
ident; we  are  not  from  St.  Louis,” 
laughingly  said  one  of  the  girls; 
“ we  are  from  Kentucky,  a very  fine 
state,  you  know,  which  possesses 
three  things  all  men  of  taste  must 
appreciate.” 

Smilingly,  the  president  asked 


her  what  they  were."  She  answered, 
“We  have  the  fastest  horses,  the 
prettiest  women,  and  the  finest 
whisky  in  the  world.”  The  presi- 
dent replied,  “Your  horses  are  cer- 
tainly justly  renowned,  I have  some 
on  my  farm  near  here ; yourself  and 
party  prove  the  correctness  of  your 
second  observation,  but  whisky  is 
one  of  the  things  that  requires  age 
and  your  men  consume  it  so  fast 
that  it  rarelv  has  a fair  chance  to 
become  gooa.”  The  girls  thought 
that  if  Gen.  Grant  could  not  make 
a long  speech,  he  was  apt  at  repartee. 


THE  POPULAR  MAN. 

The  Hour. 

The  man  who  succeeds  is  the  pop- 
ular man — the  man  who  has  hosts 
of  acquaintances,  and  who  does  not 
hesitate  to  ask  a favor,  any  more 
than  he  does  to  do  one.  He  culti- 
vates his  acquaintances  and  blos- 
soms out  before  each  one.  He  is 
always  glad  to  see  them,  and  always 
has  a smile  and  pleasant  word.  Be- 
yond a certain  point  he  is  intimate 
with  none,  knowing  that  a man 
with  strong  friendships  is  sure  to 
have  some  decided  enemies,  and  an 
enmity  is  often  most  inconvenient. 

The  popular  man  knows  all  the 
the  prominent  men  of  the  club; 
but  he  never  neglects  those  who  fill 
the  ranks  of  mediocrity.  He  is  es- 
pecially thoughtful  of  his  elders. 
Everything  that  comes  to  his  mill 
is  grist. 

There  is  nothing  hypocritical  in 
all  this.  The  popular  man  is  what 
he  seems  to  be.  He  wishes  well  to 
everyone,  himself  included,  and  he 
would  do  no  one  an  ill  turn.  He 
wishes  no  one  to  do  him  harm.  His 
desire  is  to  make  things  pleasant  to 
others  that  others  may  make  things 
pleasant  unto  him.  He  does  not 
neglect  the  harder  work  of  life. 

If  he  is  in  a profession,  he  studies 
diligently  for  some  hours  each  day, 
when  there  is  no  opportunity  to 
cultivate  the  social  part  of  his  nature, 
or  to  render  his  relations  with  others 
more  friendly.  If  he  is  in  trade 
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he  does  not  neglect  to  learn  his  bus- 
iness thoroughly  from  the  bottom 
up.  What  he  does  he  does  well,  no 
matter  how  small  it  is. 

Such  a man  is  sure  to  command 
success.  He.  is  thorough  and  can 
be  depended  upon  in  purely  busi- 
ness relations,  and  in  his  social  life 
he  charms  and  attracts  his  acquaint- 
ances, so  that  every  one  wants  to 
help  him.  If  he  is  a young  lawyer, 
the  elderly  men,  to  whom  he  is  al- 
ways deferential  in  manner,  think 
of  him  first  when  a little  legal  bus- 
iness comes  in  their  way  that  will 
pay  him  well  but  is  too  small  for 
them.  He  gets  the  job. 

If  he  is  a young  broker,  specula- 
tors remember  that  he  is  honest  and 
capable,  give  him  their  commission, 
even  in  preference,  perhaps,  to  a 
more  repellant  acquaintance  who  is 
more  conveniently  at  hand.  If  a 
social  gathering  is  lacking  in  one 
member,  he  is  always  thought  of  as 
the  one  to  fill  the  vacant  place. 
Women  smile  on  him  ana  his 
chances  of  marrying  well  are  ten- 
fold better,  even  if  he  is  poor,  than 
a more  sedate  and  quiet  man  of  pos- 
sibly much  greater  force  of  charac- 
ter. 


SOCIAL  EQUALITY. 

How  we  Strive  for  it  and  What  it  Costs. 

Chicago  Advance. 

We  are  so  far  creatures  of  habit 
that  we  drive  on  along  certain  lines 
unless  something  pushes  us  off  them. 
We  once  had  the  habit  of  saving; 
we  have  been  driven  off  that  line 
by  several  conspiring  forces.  One 
of  them  is  the  abundance  of  natural 
bounties  given  to  this  people.  Along 
with  this  goes  the  effect  of  numer- 
ous suddenly  gotten  fortunes,  and 
the  large  gains  that  have  come  from 
trade,  invention  and  the  rise  of  real 
estate.  A multitude  of  people  be- 
coming rich  in  a few  years  have  set 
an  example  of  free  spending,  which 
has  been  contagious.  Our  Demo- 
cratic society  has  done  the  rest.  We 
must  all  ride  in  parlor  cars,  sleep  in 
first-class  hotels,  wear  good  new 
’othes,  have  Queen  Anne  houses 


and  furniture,  because  each  of  us  is 
as  good  as  another,  and  there  must 
not  be  any  external  evidence  of  our 
being  poorer  than  our  neighbors. 
So  it  has  come  about  that  many  of 
us  reverse  Wesley’s  rule  and  read 
it,  “ Spend  all  you  can ; ” for  it  is 
only  by  the  largest  possible  spend- 
ing that  we  can  “ keep  up  appear- 
ances.” 

The  growth  of  vast  fortunes  might 
have  been  expected  to  break  up  the 
race  for  equality,  for  surely  the  mil- 
lionaires must  easily  keep  ahead  of 
the  rest  of  us ; but  a close  oberver 
sees  that  we  resent  this  distinction, 
and  that  a protest  against  great 
wealth,  with  its  special  privileges, 
is  at  the  heart  of  the  anti-monop- 
oly feeling.  We  got  fixed  in  our 
heads  that  we  must  be  socially  equal 
and  we  tried  to  vindicate  our  prin- 
ciple ; and  we  are  deeply  aggrieved 
because  a few  hundred  or  thousands 
of  families  have  gotten  beyond  the 
reach  of  our  purposes.  So  it  has 
come  about  that  our  notions  of  what 
we  need  to  spend  are  socially  regu- 
lated. It  is  not  our  idea  of  comfort 
conceived  by  ourselves,  but  the 
social  standard  of  comfort  that  rules 
in  our  feelings.  We  are  unhappy 
if  we  cannot  keep  up  with  others; 
if  we  must  not  have  what  they  have ; 
if  we  must  openly  show  that  we  are 
getting  shabby  and  out  at  the  elbows. 
Most  of  the  fathers  would  have 
laughed  at  such  griefs  as  these  from 
W'hich  their  children  suffer,  not  be- 
cause they  were  coarse  creatures, 
but  because  they  had  not  the  habit 
of  measuring  happiness  in  social 
measures.  We  have  that’habit,  and 
it  has  supplanted  the  habit  of  thrift 
which  our  fathers  had. 


BILL  HYE  AND  THE  BUMPOLOGIST. 

Much  harm  has  been  done  by  a 
long  haired  phrenologist  in  the 
West,  who  has,  during  his  life,  felt 
over  100,000  heads.  A comparison 
of  a large  number  of  the  charts 
given  in  these  cases  shows  that,  so 
far,  no  head  examined  would  indi- 
cate anything  less  than  a member 
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of  the  Lower  House  of  Congress. 
Artists,  orators,  prima  donas,  and 
statesmen  are  plenty,  but  there  are 
no  charts  showing  the  natural-born 
farmer,  carpenter,  shoemaker  or 
chambermaid. 

That  is  the  reason  butter  is  so 
high  west  of  the  Missouri  river  to- 
day, while  genius  actually  runs  riot. 

What  this  day  and  age  of  the 
world  needs  is  a phrenologist  who 
will  paw  around  among  the  intel- 
lectual domes  of  free-born  Ameri- 
can citizens  and  search  out  a few 
men  who  can  milk  a cow  in  a cool 
and  unimpassioned  tone  of  voice. 

Let  me  say  a word  to  the  bright- 
eyed youth  of  America.  Let  me 
murmur  in  your  ear  this  never 
dying  truth  : When  a long-haired 

crank  asks  you  one  dollar  to  tell 
you  that  you  are  a voung  Demos- 
thenes, stand  up  ana  look  yourself 
over  at  a distance  before  you  swal- 
low it  all. 

There  is  no  use  talking,  we  have 
got  to  procure  provisions  in  some 
manner,  and  in  order  to  do  so  the 
natural  born  bone  and  sinew  of  the 
country  must  go  at  it  and  promote 
the  growth  of  such  things,  or  else 
we  artists,  poets  and  statesmen  will 
have  to  take  off  our  standing  col- 
lars and  do  it  ourselves. 

Phrenology  is  a good  thing,  no 
doubt,  if  we  can  purify  it.  So  long 
as  it  does  not  become  the  slave  of 
capital  there  is  nothing  about  phre- 
nology that  is  going  to  do  harm, 
but  when  it  becomes  the  creature 
of  the  trade  dollar  it  looks  as  though 
the  country  would  be  filled  up  with 
wild-eyed  genius  that  hasn’t  had  a 
square  meal  for  two  weeks.  The 
time  will  surely  come  when  Amer- 
ica will  demand  less  statesmanship 
and  more  flour ; when  less  statistics 
and  a purer,  nobler  and  more  pro- 
gressive style  of  beefsteak  will  de- 
mand our  attention. 

I had  hoped  that  phrenology 
would  step  in  and  start  this  reform, 
but  so  far  it  has  not,  within  the 
range  of  my  observation.  It  may 
be,  however,  that  the  mental  giant 


bump-translator  with  whom  I came 
in  contact  was  not  a fair  business 
representative.  Still  he  has  been  in 
the  business  for  over  thirty  years, 
and  some  of  our  most  polished 
criminals  have  passed  under  his 
hands. 


THE  BBIDE  HAD  WEALTH. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

Uncle  Mose  approached  the  county 
clerk  the  other  day  to  obtain  a mar- 
riage license.  The  clerk,  in  order 
to  poke  fun  at  the  old  man,  said 
seriously  : 

“ I hope  the  bride  has  got  75  cents 
in  cash,  for  the  legislature  has  passed 
a law  forbidding  us  to  issue  a license 
unless  the  bride  had  that  amount.” 
“ Jess  go  ahead  with  the  papers, 
boss,”  said  uncle  Mose,  approaching 
the  clerk,  and  then  he  leaned  over 
and  whispered  in  his  ear,  u dar’s  re- 
liable rumors  about  a dollar  and  a 
quarter.” 


BLTTFFI HO  A WAITEE. 

M.  Quad. 

As  we  got  into  South  Carolina  we 
were  joined  by  a Judge  from  Pitts- 
burg. I forgot  just  what  court  he 
w'as  judge  of,  but  he  had  been  trav- 
eling South  for  his  health,  and  had 
just  figured  up  that  he  had  paid 
out  $25  in  fees  to  waiters,  and  was 
mad  all  the  way  through.  He 
vowed  by  his  baldness  that  he 
wouldn’t  pay  out  another  red  cent, 
and  we  encouraged  him  as  hard  as 
we  could. 

When  we  went  up  to  the  hotel, 
the  landlord  gave  us  a big  room 
with  three  beds  in  it.  A big  negro 
brought  the  trunks  up,  ana  when 
he  was  ready  to  go  the  judge  called 
to  him  and  began  : 

“ Colored  person,  stand  up ! Now 
I want  to  say  to  you  that  I shall 
expect  prompt  service  without  fees. 
You  have  brought  up  my  trunk  ; 
that’s  all  right — it  was  your  busi- 
ness to.  I shall  want  water ; and  I 
may  want  a fire,  and  I shall  proba- 
bly ask  you  to  go  errands ; out  if 
you  even  look  fees  at  me  I’ll  throw 
you  out  of  the  window ! ” 
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We  were  there  two  days,  and  the 
waiter  was  vigilant,  humble  and' 
willing ; but  as  we  made  ready  to 
depart  the  morning  of  the  third,  in 
comes  a constable  to  arrest  the  Judge 
for  threats  of  personal  violence.  It 
had  been  sworn  out  before  a justice 
ten  miles  away,  ^nd  the  complain- 
ant was  the  negro  waiter. 

It  took  the  two  of  us  to  hold  the 
Judge  dowm  on  his  back  during  his 
first  paroxysm,  and  when  he  had 
cooled  off  a little  the  negro  slipped 
into  the  room  and  said : 

“White  man,  stand  up!  Now  I 
want  to  say  to  you  dat  a five  dollar 
bill  will  settle  dis  yer  case  jist  as  I 
feel  now ; but  if  you  goes  to  callin’ 
names  or  pullin’  hair  or  kickin’  I’ll 
stick  for  $25.  Dat  Justice  am  my 
brudder,  an’  he’s  jist  achin’  to  send 
some  white  man  to  jail  fur  six 
months ! ” 

We  sat  on  the  Judge  again  for 
about  twenty  minutes,  at  the  end  of 
which  time  he  handed  over  the 
amount  and  was  pronounced  sane. 


AN  HONEST  CUSTOMER.  . 

Alta  California. 

There  is  a cheap  clothing  dealer 
on  Kearney  street  whose  confidence 
in  mankind  has  received  a severe 
set-back.  The  other  day  an  honest- 
looking  countryman  walked  into 
his  store,  and  said  : 

“You  remember  that  second- 
hand overcoat  I bought  here  for 
eight  dollars  yesterday  ? ” 

“ Never  dakes  back  any  things  ven 
vonce  solt,  my  friendt,”  said  the 
hand-me-downowner. 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right.  I just 
wanted  to  say  that  I found  this 
$500  bill  sewed  in  the  lining.  Per- 
haps the  owner  may  call  for  it.” 

“ Of  gorse  he  vil — he  has  call  al- 
reaty,  my  tear  friendt,”  exclaimed 
the  dealer,  eagerly  capturing  the 
money.  “You  ish  von  honish  man. 
Here,  I gif  you  feefty  tollar  ash  a re- 
vard.  Dot  vill  be  all  right.”  When 
the  honest  customer  got  around  the 
corner  he  murmured  softly,  “I  guess 
I’d  better  take  this  fifty  and  skip  up 
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to  Portland  before  that  fellowr  tum- 
bles to  counterfeit.  It’s  getting 
mighty  hard  to  shove  the  ‘ queer ' 
around  these  parts,  and  that’s  a fact." 


EDWIN  FORREST’S  PECULIARITIES. 

Ben  : Perley  Poor. 

Edwin  Forrest  played  an  engage- 
ment at  Washington  in  January, 
1871,  and  large  audiences  went  to 
see  him,  partly  out  of  curiosity  and 
partly  to  compare  him  with  younger 
tragedians.  Although  well  advanced 
in  the  autumn  of  life,  he  appeared 
somewhat  as  he  had  a quarter  of  a 
century  before.  He  was  a heavy, 
imposing  man,  of  large  stature,  a 
good  head,  deeply  engraved  features, 
a carriage  of  dignity,  and  that  great 
voice,  like  the  musical  roll  of  a bass 
drum,  which  in  its  softer  tones  was 
exquisite,  and  in  its  highest  com- 
pass was  like  a lion’s  roar.  He  was 
older,  and  he  showed  it  in  his  legs, 
with  their  lumpy  and  set  muscles, 
destitute  of  the  roundness  of  youth, 
in  the  heavy  eyes,  the  smile  which 
he  appeared  to  lift  to  his  face  with 
as  much  labor  as  the  drawing  of  cold 
water  from  a deep  well,  the  easy 
adaptability  with  which  he  assumed 
aged  parts  and  his  utter  failure  to 
simulate  youth. 

The  defects  of  Mr.  Forrest  were 
those  incurable  traits  and  manner- 
isms, partly  inseparable  from  his 
o’er  ample  physique,  and  partly 
acquired  in  those  years  of  his  fame 
when  the  pit  occupied  the  place  of 
the  present  orchestra  floor.  Some 
of  these  were  the  working  of  his 
jaw  to  express  rage ; the  particular 
malignity  of  his  smile  when  there 
was  no  special  occasion  for  anything 
lurid ; the  quaint  sotto  voce  way  he 
had  on  the  eve  of  action,  of  mutter- 
ing his  sentences  at  running  speed, 
and  the  long,  yelling  interjective : 
.“  Ha-aw-a-a-aw-a,”  with  which,  after 
copious  rhetoric,  he  flung  himself  to- 
ward the  flies,  to  express  sorrow.  He 
was  truly  sweet,  and  also  very  grand 
in  the  quieter  places,  where  his  huge 
voice,  strength  and  countenance 
were  let  down  to  our  more  average 


Digitized  by 


Google 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


399 


humanity,  and  his  roar  became  a 
grateful  rumble,  as  if  we  had  been 
all  at  once  released  from  a tunnel 
and  were  riding  along  in  the  open 
air. 


SHE  WAS  CONVINCED. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

“Oh,  I can’t  sing,”  pleaded  a 
young  man,  who  femininely  wanted 
to  be  coaxed  before  gratifying  his 
auditors. 

“Yes,  you  can.  I’ve  heard  two 
or  three  of  your  friends  say  so,” 

Persisted  a pretty  girl  to  whom  he 
ad  been  talking. 

“No,  I can’t,”  he  repeated,  get- 
ting up  to  go  to  the  piano. 

“Yes,  you  can.  Go  on  now  and 
sing,  please,”  she  urged. 

He  said  he  couldn’t  two  or  three 
times  more,  but  he  went  ahead,  and 
for  half  an  hour  his  voice  was  the 
most  prominent  thing  in  the  room. 
Then  he  came  back  smiling  to  the 
young  lady. 

“ Ah,”  she  said  wearily,  “ thanks. 
You  were  quite  right  about  the  sing- 
ing.” 

His  face  clouded,  and  he  never 
spoke  again  to  the  girl  who  agreed 
with  him. 


A MATTER  OF  POLICY. 

New  York  Telegram. 

A beautiful  and  bashful  young 
woman  of  nineteen  summers  called 
recently  at  the  office  of  a life  insur- 
ance agent,  and  asked  him  timidly 
if  he  could  tell  her  how  long  people 
of  a certain  age  would  live. 

“ Madam,”  replied  the  agent, 
coughing  respectfully  behind  a pros- 
pectus, and  drawing  his  chair  near 
to  her,  “ here  are  our  tables  of  ex- 
pectation and  average  mortality, 
which  contain  all  the  information 
upon  the  subject  that  you  can  de- 
sire.” 

“Well,”  said  she,  “how  long  will 
a man  of  67,  and  that  eats  peas  with 
a knife  live  ? ” 

“According  to  our  table,  madam,” 
replied  the  agent,  “he  should  on  the 
average,  survive  eleven  years,  three 
months  and  sixteen  days.” 


“ That,”  said  the  visitor,  “ would 
be  till  the  21st  of  April,  1896?” 

“ Precisely,  madam,  on  the  aver- 
age expectation  of  mortality,  for 
we  must  all  die,  and  it  is  therefore 
well  to  insure  against  loss  to  the 
loved  ones  in  a company  whose 
character ” 

“And  how  much  could  I insure 
his  life  for  ? ” 

“Oh,  for  any  amount — say  for 
$10,000 ! ” he  answered,  taking  up 
a blank  form  of  application.  “ Let 
me  recommend  the  unexpected  ad- 
vantages offered  by  our  non-forfeit- 
able  endowment  policy.” 

“ Well,”  said  the  laay,  “ I think, 
then,  I’ll  marry  him.” 

“Insure  him,  you  mean?”  cor- 
rected the  agent. 

“ No,  marry  him ; you  insure  him. 
You  see,”  she  added  with  a burst  of 
confidence,  “ I love  Herbert,  and  Mr. 
Dawkins  is  old  enough  to  be  my 
grandfather.  But  Herbert  is  poor, 
and  I just  worship  the  cornor  lots 
Mr.  Dawkins  builds  on.  And  Her- 
bert is  very  patient,  and  says  that 
if  I will  only  fix  a day,  ny  matter 
how  long  he  may  have  to  wait,  he 
will  be  happy.  Now  you  say  Mr. 
Dawkins  will  die  by  the  21st  of 
April,  1896 ; and  as  it  wouldn’t  be 
decent  to  marry  again  till  I’ve  been 
a year  in  mourning,  I’ll  arrange  to 
marry  Herbert  on  the  22d  of  April, 
1897,  and  if  Mr.  Dawkins  doesn’t 
die  by  then  you’ll  give  me  $10,000. 
O,  thank  you!”  and  with  a deep 
bow  she  swept  out  of  the  office. 


FORREST’S  STAGE  MANAGER. 

He  Contrasts  the  Present  with  the  Past  in 
Stage  Decoration. 

Boston  C.lobe. 

“The  stage  costuming  of  to-day 
is  nothing  as  it  was  a few  years  ago,” 
said  one  of  Boston’s  best  known  cos- 
tumers, once  a favorite  actor.  He 
stood,  busily  engaged  in  transform- 
ing three  bright-eyed,  beardless  boys 
into  red-coated  soldiers  of  the  queen, 
in  one  of  those  peculiar  rooms,  an- 
cient, mediaeval,  and  modern  in  de- 
coration, that  are  so  often  fascinat- 
ing to  the  visitor’s  eye. 
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44  If  you  look  at  the  earlier  pictures 
of  Garrick  or  Siddons  in  Hamlet, 
Lear,  or  Macbeth,  you  will  find  that 
in  every  character  they  are  dressed 
in  the  costumes  of  Washington’s 
time — the  continental  costumes,  as 
they  are  called.  They  never  made 
any  attempt  to  follow  the  costumes 
of  the  period.’' 

“ Who  started  the  reform  in  this 
matter?” 

“ It  was  first  introduced  in  Eng- 
land by  Maccready  and  Charles 
Kean.  Formerly  the  actors  wore 
either  just  what  they  happened  to 
have  or  just  what  the  wardrobe 
women  gave  them,  and  it  often  made 
the  most  motley  combination  you 
ever  saw.  I remember  once  I was 
playing  with  Forrest,  and  was  stage 
manager  also.  N o w Forrest  was  one 
who  was  very  particular  about  his 
costumes.  He  would  go  on  to  play 
his  part,  and  I could  see  him  cast- 
ing his  eyes  all  over  the  stage  to  see 
how  his  people  looked,  but  he  never 
would  say  any  thing.  Well,  one  night 
we  opened  somewhere  with  King 
Lear,  and  when  I went  to  get  the 
costumes  from  the  wardrobe  woman 
I said: 

“ What  are  you  going  to  dress  the 
doctor  in  ? ” 

“A  domino,  of  course.  We  always, 
play  him  domino.” 

“ Why,  how  is  that  ?”  I said.  “The 
doctor  is  a gentleman,  and  should 
play  in  a gentleman’s  costume.” 

“ Well,  he  always  has  played  in  a 
domino,  and  he  can  either  use  that 
or  go  without.”  I went  home  and 
44  faked  ” up  some  kind  of  a costume 
of  the  gentleman  of  the  period,  and 
we  played  him  in  it  that  night. 

44  During  the  play  Forrest  came 
round  to  me  and  said  : 

“ 4 Where  did  you  get  the  idea  of 
playing  the  doctor  in  that  costume?’ 

“ 4 The  idea  is  partly  historical 
and  partly  my  own,’  I told  him. 

44  ‘ It’s  a good  idea — a mighty  good 
idea,’  he  said,  with  a few  of  those 
ornamental  words  he  often  used; 

4 let  him  keep  it  on.’  ” 

44  That  is  one  instance  ot  how  these 


little  changes  for  the  better  creep 
in.” 

44  Where  do  you  obtain  all  your 
ideas  for  costuming  a historical 
play?” 

“Chiefly  from  reading  and  ex- 
perience. I have  a library  of  works 
on  the  subject,  and  general  litera- 
ture, I wouldn’t  take  $2,000  for.  Yes, 
plates  help  us  a great  deal  in  get- 
ting the  color.  We  can’t  gain  much 
information  from  the  ordinary  nov- 
elist. He  isn’t  definite  enough.  Now 
there  is  one  thing  I don’t  think 
everyone  has  noticed  about  Henry 
Irving’s  costumes  and  those  of  his 
companv.  He  owns  and  designs 
them  all,  as  you  know,  but  there  is 
hardly  one  of  them  that  has  any 
gold  or  silver  ornamentation,  except 
a little  on  the  cloaks.  He  has  the 
very  richest  stuffs,  and  the  actor  has 
no  choice  but  to  take  what  Irving 
gives  him.  I consider  Irving  one  of 
the  very  best  stage  managers  we 
have  had.” 

“ Do  the  actors  as  a rule  look  after 
the  costumes  of  their  company  ? ” 

“ No,  the  costumer  and  stage  man- 
ager attend  to  that.  Lawrence  Bar- 
rett, I believe,  designs  many  cos- 
tumes, and  is,  perhaps,  more  partic- 
ular than  most  of  them.  The  lady 
stars  have  all  they  can  do  to  look 
after  their  own  wardrobes.  Sarah 
Bernhardt,  though,  is  simply  a mar- 
vel of  a stage  manager.  She  will 
dodge  behind  the  scene  and  set  six 
different  persons  going  in  different 
directions  all  at  once,  step  into  her 
dressingroom  and  change  her  mag- 
nificent costumes  so  quickly  you  can 
hardly  believe  she  has  done  it  and 
reappear  on  the  stage  smiling.  Jan- 
ausehek,  too,  when  she  brought  out 
Brunhilde  here  for  the  first  time, 
procured  a lot  of  copies  of  the  Ger- 
man stage  setting — she  was  the  orig- 
inal Brunhilde  in  Germany — and 
the  scene  painter  made  up  all  his 
scenes  from  them  and  they  were  of 
course,  accurate.  Take  it  in  Hanlon’s 
4 Fantasma,’  for  instance.  The  art- 
ist sent  us  word  that  in  one  scene 
we  must  use  only  silver  and  white 
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to  match  his  scene,  and  then  we 
knew  just  how  to  go  to  work.” 

“Yes,  the  Germans  have  the  finest 
stage  settings  in  the  world,  simply 
because  they  have  schools  where  the 
business  is  taught.  But  look  at  us ! 
We  have  nothing  of  the  sort.  We 
have  a great  deal  to  learn  yet.” 

ENTERPRI8IN 0 LOCOMOTIVE  FIREMEN. 

American  Machinist. 

The  Lodge  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men located  at  Pueblo,  Col.,  appears 
to  be  doing  very  important  educa- 
tional service  to  its  members.  The 
time  of  their  meetings  is  devoted  to 
discussing  matters  connected  with 
their  work,  and  in  helping  each 
other  to  information  connected  with 
difficult  locomotive  questions.  They 
have  recently  received  a present 
from  the  Westinghouse  Brake  Com- 
pany of  25  instruction  books ; also 
a triple  valve  and  an  engineer’s 
valve  to  aid  them  in  their  discus- 
sions on  continuous  brakes.  They 
are  now  figuring  on  the  model  of  a 
valve  motion,  and,  from  what  we 
ktiow  of  the  energy  and  persever- 
ance of  leading  members,  we  feel 
certain  that  the  model  will  soon  be 
secured,  and  that  it  will  be  used  to 
good  purpose. 

WOULDN’T  FORGET  HIM. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

A benevolent  gentleman,  while 
waiting  for  a street  car,  was  ap- 
proached by  a negro  who  asked  him 
for  a nickel.  The  gentleman  only 
had  a nickel,  but  there  was  some- 
thing so  appealing  about  the  nego, 
that  he  gave  him  the  nickel  and 
decided  to  walk  home. 

“ Thankee,  sah ! Thankee.  De 
Lawd  ain’t  gwinter  furgit  yer  fur 
die.” 

“That’s  all  right.” 

“ Yas,  sah,  yas.” 

“Just  then  the  car  came  along 
and  the  negro  hopped  on , with 
agility. 

“ Here,”  exclaimed  the  gentle- 
man. “ You  are  an  old  scoundrel.” 
“ Yas,  sah,  yas,  but  de  Lawd  ain’t 
gwine  ter  furgit  yer.” 


LITTLE  TIN  PAIL8. 

Terre  Haute  Mail. 

The  phenomenal  popularity  of 
the  late  Dr,J.  G.  Holland  with  all 
classes  of  readers,  and  his  great  moral 
strength,  as.  well,  were  largely  due 
to  the  simple  fact  of  the  purity  of 
his  own  life,  his  fondness  and  gen- 
uine affection  for  his  home,  and  the 
eagerness  with  which  he  gave  to  the 
world  oif  his  own  soul  experiences, 
such  charming  pictures  from  the 
bright  side  of  home  life.  In  none  of 
the  many  beautiful  sketches  of  this 
nature,  which  his  pen  was  so  happy 
in  portraying,  is  there  anything 
more  tender  and  touching  than  the 
following  description  of  the  laborer’s 
home.  This  little  domestic  story, 
though  old  in  years,  is  new  to  tne 
world  of  to-day,  and  is  as  pertinent 
and  forcible  as  if  written  but  yes- 
terday. From  one  who  knew  the 
writer  personally  and  of  the  honesty 
and  sincerity  of  his  writings,  comes 
a request  that  his  story  of  “ The 
Little  Tin  Pails  ” be  reproduced  in 
these  colums : 

At  about  six  o’clock  in  the  after- 
noon, a passenger  cannot  walk 
through  the  quietest  street  in  the 
city  without  meeting  men  each  with 
a little  tin  pail  in  his  hand.  As  the 
bearer  swings  it  at  his  side,  and  raps 
it  against  his  large  buttons,  one  can 
readily  know  tnat  it  is  empty. 
Where  has  he  been  ? What  has  he 
been  doing?  What  is  the  pail  for? 
One  may  not  be  able  to  see  anything 
in  the  pail,  but,  after  all,  it  has  a 
pleasant  story  in  it.  Early  in  the 
morning  that  pail  is  filled.  Befoje 
the  breakfast  things  are  washed  and 
ut  away,  it  is  placed  upon  the  table 
y a good,  industrious  woman,  who 
rose  before  the  sun  to  prepare  the 
morning  meal  and  bathe  and  dress 
the  children.  Her  fingers  and  feet 
have  been  busy  all  the  morning,  and 
now  she  stops  all  other  work  to  see 
the  laboring  husband  off  to  his  work, 
and  prepare  his  noon  meal  for  him. 
The  bread  and  meat,  the  large  piece 
of  pie,  the  gingerbread,  the  pickles, 
and,  perhaps,  some  dainty  bit  whir1 
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she  had  saved  for  the  man  she  loves, 
and  placed  in  the  little  tin  pail,  one 
after  another,  until  it  is  full,  and  the 
lid  placed  snugly  on.  He,  the  la- 
borer stands  by  and  looks  on.  When 
all  is  finished,  he  gives  a kiss  to  the 
youngest,  says  a pleasant  good  morn- 
ing to  his  wife,  takes  his  pail  in  his 
hand,  and  away  he  goes. 

From  that  time  he  disappears  for 
the  day.  N o one  asks  where  he  goes, 
and  few  know.  He  swings  the  ham- 
mer or  pushes  the  plane,  or  practices 
some  other  handicraft,  in-doors  or 
out.  He  toils  all  day  for  bread  and 
clothing,  for  himself  and  family. 
His  arms  are  strong,  and  his  heart 
is  courageous,  and  his  mind  content. 
The  rich  roll  by  in  their  carriages, 
but  he  cares  not.  Lazy  idlers  attract 
his  eye  for  a moment,  but  he  despises 
them.  When  noontime  comes,  and 
the  long  whistle  sounds  at  the  shops, 
he  drops  his  work,  and  opens  his  lit- 
tle tin  pail.  Down  goes  the  meat 
with  the  true  zest,  and  the  bread 
tastes  as  sweetly  as  manna,  for  he 
has  health  which  labor  brings.  At 
last  he  reaches  the  bottom,  and  his 
eyes  moisten  as  he  sees  there  a piece 
of  fruit  or  some  little  delicacy,  which 
the  kind  wife  has  smuggled  in  un- 
known to  him — something  which 
has  cost  her  self-denial.  Isn’t  that 
a sweet  meal?  With  his  appetite, 
and  with  the  sweet  associations 
which  embalm  it,  it  is  a feast  for  the 
gods. 

The  whistle  sounds  again,  and 
again  the  strong  hands  and  courage- 
ous heart  are  at  work.  The.  day  is 
now  upon  the  wane,  but  he  grows 
very  little  weary,  for  there  is  a warm 
place  in  his  heart  that  feeds  the  fire 
on  which  willing  labor  depends. 
His  eyes  are  lifted  to  the  clock,  hour 
after  hour,  during  pauses  in  his  la- 
bor, and  down  falls  the  tardy  index, 
until,  at  last,  the  stroke  of  six  rings 
out,  and  the  whistle  of  release  for 
the  day  gives  a welcome  blast.  Be- 
fore him  are  twelve  or  fourteen  bless- 
ed hours  of  rest ! The  rough  hands 

e washed,  and  the  shirt  sleeves  are 

lied  down  and  buttoned,  the  coat 


gut  on,  and  the  little  tin  pail  taken 
om  its  hiding  place,  and  he  is  in 
the  street  again.  Now  we  meet  him. 
Now  the  streets  are  full  of  little  tin 

Eails.  They  are  carried  by  men  who 
ave  self-respect,  who  live  manly 
lives,  who  earn  their  bread,  and 
“ owe  not  any  man.”  The  little  tin 
pails  swing  carelessly  at  their  sides 
the  celebration  of  a day’s  labor 
achieved — of  hardy  money  hardly 
won.  A thousand  children  run  to 
meet  the  little  tin  pails,  and  beg  the 
privilege  of  carrying  them  into  the 
houses  and  tenements  scattered  all 
over  the  city.  In  five  hundred  of 
these  the  table  is  already  set  out, 
and  at  the  fire  sits  the  neatly  dressed 
wife  and  the  hissing  tea-pot,  await- 
ing the  husband’s  return.  Behold 
the  family  group  gathered  around 
the  evening  board!  Before  those 
healthy  appetites  how  quickly  the 
viands  disappear!  And  then  the 
good  wife  washes  the  tea-things 
where  they  stood,  and  the  little  tin 
pail  is  cleanly  wiped  out  aud  pol- 
ished off  for  the  next  day’s  service. 
Thus,  and  thus  again,  the  days  go 
round,  with  long,  sweet  sleep  be- 
tween. 

‘ ‘ Toiling— rejoicing— sorrowing— 

Onward  through  life  he  goes ; 

Each  morning  sees  some  task  begun. 

Each  evening  sees  it  close ; 

Something  attempted,  something,  done. 

Has  earned  a night’s  repose.” 

God  bless  the  laborer ! God  bless 
his  companion,  his  little  tin  pail! 
May  it  evermore  be  full  of  love  and 
all  love’s  sweet  associations  as  it  is 
filled  each  morning  with  food,  and 
may  the  food  never  fail!  Few  under- 
stand how  truly  the  little  tin  pail  is 
the  index  of  the  prosperity  of  a com- 
munity. The  more  thickly  we  meet  I 
them  in  the  streets,  the  more  pros- 
perous do  we  know  that  we  are  grow- 
ing. Oh,  let  us  feel  kindly  towards 
the  little  tin  pails,  and  deal  kindly 
toward  those  who  bear  them.  For 
labor  is  the  truly  honorable  thing 
among  men.  There  is  not  a neatlv 
graded  lawn,  a pretty  garden,  or  a 
well  trained  tree,  that  does  not  tell 
of  it.  It  builds  magnificent  cities, 
and  creates  navies,  and  bridges 
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rivers,  and  lays  the  railroad  track, 
and  infuses  every  part  of  the  flying 
locomotive,  Wherever  the  steamer 
plough  the  waves,  or  the  long  canal 
Dears  the  nation’s  inland  wealth; 
wherever  wheat  fields  wave  and  the 
mill  wheels  turn,  there  labor  is  the 
conquerer  and  the  king.  The  news- 
paper, wherever  it  spreads  its  wings, 
bears  with  it  the  impress  of  toiling 
hands.  Should  not  the  laborer  be 
well  fed  ? Should  he  not  have  the 
best  wife,  and  the  prettiest  children 
in  the  world  ? Should  not  the  man 
who  produces  all  that  we  have  to  eat, 
and  drink,  and  wear,  be  honored? 
To  us,  there  is  more  true  poetry 
about  the  laborer’s  life  and  lot  than 
any  other  man’s  under  heaven.  It 
matters  not  in  what  calling  a man 
toils — if  he  toil  manfully,  honestly, 
efficiently  and  contentedly.  The 
little  tin  pail  should  be  a badge  of 
nobility  everywhere,  and  in  the 
“good  time  coming,  boys,”  it  will 
be. 


A DIAMOND  A8  BIG  AS  A WALNUT. 

Philadelphia  Times. 

“ The  President  ” is  the  name  of 
a yellowish  piece  of  quartz-like  stone 
in  possession  of  H.  Muhrs  sons,  the 
diamond  merchants  on  Chestnut 
street,  below  Seventh.  “ This  is  the 
largest  rough  diamond  that  has  ever 
been  imported  into  the  United 
States,”  said  Simon  Muhr  yesterday. 
“ In  its  present  condition  it  weighs 
128  carats.  It  was  brought  to  New 
York  by  express  last  Tuesday.  It 
was  found  in  the  DeBeer  mine  at 
Kimberly,  South  Africa,  where  sev- 
eral other  large  stones  have  been 
discovered.  The  stone  is  a perfect 
octahedron,  without  a flaw,  and  al- 
though it  is  yellowish  now  it  will 
be  nearly  white  when  cut.  It  will 
then  be  what  is  known  as  the  ‘ bi- 
water ’ or  ‘ second  White  ’ stone.  Its 
3hape  being  so  good  it  will  weigh, 
when  finished,  about  seventy  carats. 
If  the  diamond  had  been  pure  white, 
ts  value  would  have  been  about 
$250,000,  but  as  it  is  I expect  we 
ihall  get  from  $25,000  to  $30,000  for 


it.  The  next  largest  diamond  to 
this  one  in  the  United  States  was 
seventy-five  carats  in  weight  when 
imported  in  the  rough,  and  now 
weighs  forty-two  carats.  It  is  said 
to  have  been  purchased  by  Minnie 
Palmer  for  $40,000.  It  is  pure  while 
and  called  the  Cleveland.” 


DANIEL  WEB8TER*8  FINANCES. 

Boston  Budget. 

On  one  occasion  Webster  had  in- 
vited some  friends  to  dinner.  As  he 
left  home  in  the  morning  he  request- 
ed his  wife  to  send  John  down  to 
the  office  about  10  o’clock  to  go  jto 
market  with  him.  John  came  down 
accordi  nglv . Mr.  W ebster  was  busy 
writing.  He  asked  John  if  he  haa 
any  money.  John  replied  in  the 
negative.  “Then,”  said  Mr.  Web- 
ster, “go  down  to  Mr.  Burritt  and 
ask  him  to  lend  me  $5.”  (Burritt 
was  a stationer  in  the  lower  story.) 
John  came  back  and  stated  that 
Mr.  Burrit  had  not  $5,  but  sent 
him  $10,  which  Webster  took  and 
put  in  his  waistcoat  pocket.  Pretty 
soon  a poor  woman  came  in  on  an 
aim-asking  errand.  Said  Webster, 
still  writing,  “ I know  all  about  it; 
you’ve  lost  your  husband  and  have 
five  small  children  and  nothing  to 
eat.  Take  this ! ” and  he  gave  her 
the  ten-dollar  note  which  John  had 
borrowed  from  Mr.  Bnrritt.  By  and 
by  he  finished  his  work  and  remark- 
ed to  his  servant : “ Now,  John,  we’ll 
go  to  market.”  Down  they  went 
through  Court  and  Washington 
streets  and  Dock  Square  to  the 
Quincy  market,  below  FaneuilHall. 
Mr.  W ebster  bought  of  the  butchers 
at  the  south  end  of  the  market  what 
suited  him,  but  made  no  payments, 
as  he  had  accounts  with  them.  At 
last  they  reached  the  vegetable  deal- 
er, of  whom  Webster  also  made  a pur- 
chase and  was  about  to  pass  on  as 
before  when  the  faithful  John  ar- 
rested him  with  the  remark : “ Mr. 
Webster,  this  man  is  a stranger  to 
us;  we  never  had  dealings  with 
him.”  “True”  said  the  great  law  y< 

“ very  true ; ” and  put  his  hand 
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his  pocket  f6r  the  money  to  pay  the 
amount.  Finding  none,  he  said  to 
his  servant:  “John,  I thought  you 
gave  me  some  money  just  now?” 
“ So  I did,  sir,  but  you  gave  it  to 
that  poor  woman  who  came  into  the 
office.”  “Ah,  so  I did,  but  I had 
forgotten  all  about  it.  Well,  John, 
you  must  borrow  some  more  money 
and  come  down  and  pay  these  peo- 
ple; and  now  we  will  go  home.” 


WILLING  TO  PAT  EXTRA. 

A western  bridegroom  at  an  up- 
town hotel  summoned  a bell-boy  by 
bawling^  down  six  flights  of  stairs. 

*“  W — what’s  the  matter?”  panted 
the  boy,  as  he  responded  to  the 
unique  summons. 

“ It’s  that  air  light,”  said  the 
bridegroom,  indicating  the  gas,  “I’ve 
been  tryin’  to  blow  the  durned 
thing  out  for  fifteen  minutes.  If 
it  costs  anything  extry  to  sleep  in 
the  dark,  jess  say  so,  an’  I’ll  pay  the 
bill.  Mariar,  you  get  behind  the 
trunk  a minit. 


CURIOSITY. 

Philadelphia  Call. 

Little  Dick — “ Is  you  going  to  be 
my  new  brother?” 

Mr.  DeRich  (accepted  suitor) — 
“Yes,  my  little  fellow.” 

“You  is  goin’  to  get  hitched  to 
my  sister,  ain’t  you  ? ” 

“ Your  lovely  sister  and  I are  ere 
long  to  be  united  in  the  holy  bonds 
of  matrimony.” 

“I’d  like  to  see  ’em.” 

“ See  what  ? ” 

“‘The  bonds.  Sister  has  been 
blowin’  about  how  many  you  have 
to  everybody  what  comes.” 


LEGAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

Texas  Siftings. 

Not  long  since  an  Austin  lawyer 
was  appointed  by  the  District  Judge 
to  examine  a candidate  for  admis- 
sion to  the  bar.  The  young  man 
was  rather  deficient  in  Blackstone 
and  Greenleaf.  It  looked  very  much 
as  though  he  lacked  the  requisite 
preparation. 

“Do  you  know  what  fraud  is  in 


the  judicial  sens'eof  the  word?”  in- 
quired the  examining  attorney. 

“ I don’t — I hardly  think  1 do,” 
was  the  stammering  reply. 

“ Well,  fraud  exists  when  a man 
takes  advantage  of  his  superior 
knowledge  to  injure  an  ignorant 
person.” 

“ So  that’s  it,  is  it?  Then  if  you 
take  advantage  of  your  superior 
knowledge  of  law  to  ask  me  ques- 
tions I can’t  answer,  owing  to  my 
ignorance,  and,  in  consequence 
thereby,  I am  refused  a license,  I 
will  be  injured,  and  you  will  be 
guilty  of  fraud.  Won’t  you,  Judge?” 

The  lawyer  was  very  thoughtful 
for  a few  moments,  ana  then  added, 
reflectively : 

“ My  young  friend,  I perceive  you 
have  great  natural  qualifications  for 
the  bar,  and  I shall  recommend  that 
a large  handsomely  engrossed  and 
richly  engraved  license  be  granted 
you  in  spite  of  your  ignorance.” 


BYRON  AND  CAROLINE  LAMB. 

The  Story  of  their  Friendship  as  Told  by  the 
Newly  Published  Byron  Letters. 

Fortnightly  Review. 

Lady  Caroline  Lamb,  who  loved 
Byron  so  madly,  and  on  whom  he 
had  expended  one  of  his  fierce  epi- 
sodes of  passion,  was  in  her  ardent 
nature  and  Erratic  genius  much  bet- 
ter suited  to  his  tastes,  and  yet  it 
had  not  taken  him  long  to  tire  of 
her,  beautiful  as  she  had  been.  And 
were  ever  such  bitter  and  cruel 
words  addressed  to  a wronged 
woman,  even  though  she  had  herself 
been  fearfully  to  blame  in  the  mat- 
ter, as  those  sent  by  Byron  to  this 
poor  creature,  who  had  sent  him  a 
last  touching  appeal  to  remember 
her  ? He  wrote : 

“ Remember  you ! remember  you ! j 
Until  the  waters  of  Lethe  have 
flowed  over  the  burning  torrent  of 
your  existence,  shame  and  remorse 
will  cry  in  your  ears  and  pursue  you 
with  the  delirium  of  fever.  Remem- 
ber you ! Do  you  doubt  it : I will 

remdmber.  And  your  husband  will 
also  remember  you.  Neither  of  us 
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can  ever  forget  you.  To  him  you 
have  been  an  unfaithful  wife,  and 
to  me — a devil !’•’ 

Terrible  words,  which  apparently 
changed  her  love  to  hate,  for  she  was 
his  relentless  enemy  for  many  years. 
But  one  day  the  great  poet  died  in 
Greece,  the  death  of  a hero.  His 
body  was  taken  back  to  England 
for  burial,  and  Caroline  Lamb  stood 
at  her  window  and  saw  the  proces- 
sion go  by.  The  coffin  was  followed 
by  a dog  howling  piteously.  Caro- 
line uttered  a heartrending  cry  and 
sunk  to  the  floor  insensible.  They 
raised  her  and  placed  her  on  her  bed, 
from  which  she  never  arose.  She 
was  borne  from  it  to  her  grave.  Such 
was  the  devotion  which  his  fatal 
beauty  and  fascination  won  from 
women,  many  women,  in  his  brief 
life. 

It  has  been  thought  by  some  that 
had  Byron  had  the  good  fortune 
to  meet  his  latest  love,  the  Coun- 
tess Guiccioli,  in  his  youth,  all 
his  stormy  life  might  nave  been 
changed  and  redeemed.  However 
this  may  be,  she  seems,  as  far  as  we 
can  judge  of  her,  to  have  been  more 
likely  to  be  a poet’s  one  great  love 
than  any  of  the  others  who  for 
a time  held  his  wandering  fancy. 
Beautiful  as  a poet’s  wild  dream, 
young,  ardent,  gifted  and  passion- 
ately devoted  to  him,  what  more 
could  even  his  exacting  nature  de- 
mand ? “ Educated  in  the  gloom  of 
a convent,  the  notes  of  the  organ,  the 
clouds  of  incense,  the  waxen  tapers 
burning  at  the  feet  of  the  Virgin,  the 
litanies  of  the  nuns  — all  this  had 
filled  her  mind  with  the  poetry  of 
the  cloister,  and  with  the  mystic  and 
undefinable  love  which  at  the  first 
contact  with  the  world  was  readv  to 
change  into  a violent  passion  wlien 
it  should  meet  with  an  object  upon 
which  to  fix  itself.”  Married  as  soon 
as  she  left  the  convent  to  a man  se- 
lected by  her  parents,  whom  she  had 
barely  seen,  and  who  was  old  enough 
to  be  her  father,  she  was  at  the  time 
Byron  first  saw  her  a melancholy 
and  unhappy  woman,  much  given 


to  the  reading, of  poetry  and  of  the 
immoral  novels  of  that  time  and 
place. 

That  she  should  love  Byron  at 
first  sight  was  inevitable,  and  the 
tragedy  that  followed  was  almost  as 
inevitable.  She,  herself,  thus  de- 
scribes her  first  acquaintance  with 
him.  “ His  noble  and  exquisitely 
beautiful  countenance,  the  tone  of 
his  voice,  his  manners,  the  thousand 
enchantments  that  surrounded  him, 
rendered  him  so  different  and  su- 
perior a being  to  any  by  whom  *1 
was  surrounded  or  haa  hitherto  seen 
that  it  was  impossible  he  should  not 
have  left  the  most  profound  impres- 
sion upon  me.  From  that  evening 
during  the  wholexof  my  subsequent 
stay  at  Venice  we  met  every  day.” 
Almost  the  only  glimpse  of  quiet 
happiness  whicn  Byron  ever  en- 
joyed came  from  this  irregular  con- 
nection. 

LIFE  IK  LONDON. 

Boston  Herald. 

The  population  of  London  is  shel- 
tered by  550,000  dwelling  houses, 
and  the  area  of  streets  and  squares 
embraces  122  square  miles.  Every 
day  sees  an  average  of  10,000  strang- 
ers enter  the  city,  and  123  persons 
added  to  the  population ; while 
each  year  28  miles  of  new  streets 
are  laid  out,  and  9,000  new  houses 
erected.  There  are  129,000  paupers, 
upon  whom  10,700  police  keep  a 
close  eye.  The  population  includes 
120,000  foreigners,  more  Roman 
Catholics  than  there  are  in  Rome, 
and  more  Jews  than  there  are  in 
Palestine.  Two  thousand  clergy- 
men preside  over  620  churches  and 
423  cnapels,  of  which  latter  build- 
ings the  Independents  have  121, 
the  Baptists  100,  the  Wesleyans  77, 
the  Catholics  90,  the  Calvanists  10, 
the  Presbyterians  10,  the  Quakers 
71  and  the  Jews  10.  The  number  of 
cats  kept  by  the  people  is  so  large 
(700,000)  that  “ cat’s  meat  ” is  daily 
delivered  at  the  majority  of  houses. 
The  3,000  horses  which  die  each 
week  are  utilized  to  meet  this  de- 
mand; 
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GEN.  8C0TT  IN  HIS  OLD  AGE. 

His  Irascibility,  Vanity  and  Other  Character- 
tics. 

Philadelphia  Press. 

In  his  latter  years  Gen.  Scott  was 
very  irascible.  A great  many  people 
knew  that,  but  few  knew  that  he 
was  always  sorry  for  a hasty  word. 
While  he  was  still  at  the  head  of 
the  army,  with  his  office  on  Seventh 
street,  just  opposite  the  War  Depart- 
ment, he  was  coming  out  one  day 
to  enter  his  carriage,  cane  in  hand. 
A volunteer  Orderly,  who  knew 
nothing  of  Scott’s  views  of  military 
propriety,  approached  him  with  a 
letter  from  a War  Department  Bu- 
reau, which  he  had  been  directed  to 
deliver  to  Gen.  Scott  at  once.  The 
Orderly  reckoning  nothing  of  Ad- 
jutant Generals  or  Chiefs  of  Staff, 
interpreted  his  order  literally,  and 
hastily  giving  a earless  salute,  be- 
gan : “ Oh,  General,  here’s  a paper 

I want  you^to  look  at  before  you — ” 
For  a moment  the  proud  Com- 
mander-in-Chief  seemed  petrified. 
Then,  raising  his  cane,  he  said  in  a 
loud  voice : “ Clear  out,  sir ; clear 

out  of  the  way.”  The  startled  Or- 
derly sprang  to  one  side,  and  the 
General  got  into  his  carriage  and 
was  driven  away.  The  soldier  then 
delivered  his  letter  to  some  one  in 
the  office  and  walked  slowly  out. 
Gen.  Scott’s  carriage  had  not  gone 
thirty  rods  before  it  stopped  and 
turned  about.  The  driver,  raising 
his  voice,  summoned  the  offending 
Orderly  to  the  door.  Trembling  in 
every  limb,  cap  in  hand,  he  ap- 
proached Gen.  Scott  asked  his 
name  and  regiment.  He  gave  them. 
“Well,  sir,”  said  the  General,  “re- 
port to  your  Colonel  that  you  were 
guilty  of  gross  disrespect  to  Gen. 
Scott  as  an  officer,  and  that  Gen. 
Scott  was  guilty  of  gross  disrespect 
to  you  as  a man.  Gen.  Scott  begs 
your  pardon.  Go  to  your  duty,  sir. 

In  1861  a lady  passing  the  season 
here  was  very  anxious  to  get  Gen. 
Scott’s  autograph.  He  was  very 
busy,  and  she  found  her  task  very 
difficult.  One  day  a happy  thought 
struck  her  that  her  pretty  little  ten- 


year-old  daughter  might  be  able  in 
this  case  to  do  what  she  herself  could 
not.  So  she  sent  the  charming  little 
girl  to  the  General’s  office  with  the 
autograph  album.  The  Orderly  told 
her  that  she  could  not  see  the  busy 
General.  She  would  wajt,  she  said, 
As  the  end  of  half  an  hour  the  Or- 
derly took  her  request  to  the  Adju- 
tant. The  latter  admitted  her,  but 
told  her  she  could  not  possibly  see 
the  General.  She  said  she  must. 
At  last  the  Adjutant  showed  her  the 
door  leading  to  General  Scott’s  of- 
fice, and  told  her  she  could  go  in  if 
she  dared.  Taking  him  at  his  word, 
she  marched  right  in.  This  is  her 
description  of  the  call  at  the  time. 
“ I was  afraid  at  first  when  he  looked 
up ; but  as  soon  as  he  saw  it  was 
only  me  he  said  right  pleasantly: 
“Well,  little  girl,  whom  do  you 
want?”  and  I told  him  my  ma 
wanted  him  to  write  his  name  in 
her  book,  and  he  looked  sharp  at 
me  and  then  smiled  a little  bit,  and 
shook  hands  with  me  and  asked  me 
who  my  ma  was,  and  I told  him  my 
pa  was  in  the  army,  and  my  ma  was 
all  alone  with  me  and  then  he  kissed 
my  cheek  and  wrote  in  ma’s  book 
and  said  good  morning  to  me,  and 
I came  out  and  nobody  didn’t  hurt 
me  at  all.”  This  is  what  he  wrote: 
“Treason  is  the  greatest  crime.— 
Winfield  Scott.” 

One  Saturday  afternoon  in  the 
summer,  just  before  Scott  left  the 
army  forever,  President  Lincoln, 
with  some  friends,  sat  on  a balcony 
at  the  rear  of  the  White  House,  lis- 
tening to  the  music  of  the  marine 
band,  when  General  Scott  was  an- 
nounced. The  President  immedi- 
ately advanced  to  meet  him,  and 
returned  with  the  LieutenantAJen- 
eral,  in  full  Uniform,  on  his  arm. 
The  crowd  on  the  lawn  saw  the 
President  and  the  white-haired  vet- 
eran, stopped  talking,  looked  at  the 
pair  for  a moment,  and  then  broke 
forth  into  applause.  The  General 
at  once  stepped  to  the  front  and 
raised  his  hat  in  acknowledgement. 
The  band  very  appropriately  played 
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“ Hail  to  the  chief,”  while  the  crowd 
continued  the  clapping  of  hands. 
“You’ve  got  a good  many  young 
generals,  Mr.  President,”  said  the  old 
hero,  turning  to  Lincoln ; “ but  they 
don’t  forget  the  old  General  yet,  do 
they  ? ” “We  could  spare  a hundred 
of  them,”  said  the  President,  help- 
ing the  General  to  a seat,  “ better 
than  he.”  “ I thank  you,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent, I thank  you,”  said  the  General, 
with  tears  in  his  eyes. 


THE  BOUND  TBIP. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

“ I have  taken  my  last  order.  I 
am  going  home,”  he  said,  as  the 
clock  struck  the  midnight  hour. 

The  nurse  looked  at  the  doctor 
with  a significant  glance,  and  whis- 
pered : 

“ His  mind  wanders ! ” 

Presently  he  lifted  his  feverish 
head  from  its  pillow. 

“Any  letters  from  the  house?”  he 
inquired.  “ There  ought  to  be  let- 
ters here.” 

Then  he  slept,  and  in  his  sleep  he 
was  a boy  again,  babbled  of  fishing 
streams  where  the  trout  played,  of 
school  hours  and  romps  with  his 
mates.  At  12  he  suddenly  wakened. 

“ All  right,”  he  exclaimed  in  a 
strong  voice,  “ I’m  ready.” 

He  thought  the  porter  had  called 
him  for  an  early  train.  The  doctor 
laid  a soothing  hand  on  him  and  he 
slept,  In  his  sleep  he  murmured  : 

“ Show  you  samples  of  our  goods. 
I’m  going  off  the  road  now.  This 
order  closes  me  out.  The  house  has 
called  me  in.  Going  to  have  my 
first  vacation,  but  I shall  lose  time 
— time — time ! ” 

He  drowsed  off,  and  the  doctor 
counted  his  pulse.  Suddenly  the 
sick  man  started  up. 

“Give  me  a letter  from  home. 
Ellen  always  writes  to  me  here.  She 
never  disappointed  me  yet — and  the 
children.  They  will  forget  me  if.my 
trips  are  too  long.  I have  onlv  a 
few  more  towns  to  sell — promised  to 
be  home  Christmas — I promised  to 
be  home — promised — ” 


He  slept  again,  and  again  awak- 
ened with  a start. 

“ No  word  from  the  house,  yet?” 

He  was  going  fast  now.  The  doc- 
tor bent  over  him  and  repeated  in  a 
comforting  voice,  the  precious  words 
of  promise : 

“ In  my  Father’s  house  are  many 
mansions.  If  it  were  not  so  I would 
have  told  you.” 

“ Yes — yes,”  said  the  dying  trav- 
eler, faintly.  “ It  is  a clear  state- 
ment. It  is  a good  house  to  travel 
for.  It  deals  fair  and  square  with 
its  men.” 

The  chill  December  morning 
dawned — the  end  was  very  near. 
The  sick  man  was  approaching  that 
undiscovered  country,  from  whose 
bourne  no  traveler  returns. 

“I’ve  changed  my  route,”  he  mur- 
mured, faintly.  “The  house  is  call- 
ing me  in — write  to  Ellen  and  the 
children  that  I’m — on — my — way 
— home — it’s  in  my  sample  case — 
without  money  and  without  price — 
a good  house — fills  all  its  orders  as 
agreed.  Call  me  for  the  first  train 
— I’m  going  to  make  the  round  trip 
and  get  home  for  Christmas.” 

They  laid  his  head  back  on  the 
pillow.  He  had  made  the  round 
trip.  H e had  gone  home  for  Christ- 
mas. 


He  was  smoking  a fine  full-fla- 
vored Havana  when  he  met  his 
friend.  “Have  a cigar?”  he  in- 
quired politely.  “ Thanks.”  said  the 
other,  gratefully,  taking  and  light- 
ing the  proffered  weed.  After  a few 
experimental  puffs,  however,  the 
friend  removed  the  cigar  from  his 
lips,  and  looking  at  it  doubtfully, 
said,  with  a very  evident  abate- 
ment of  gratitude  in  his  tone : 
“ What  do  you  pay  for  these  cigars  ?” 
“Two  for  a quarter,”  replied  the 
original  proprietor  of  both  weeds, 
taking  his  own  cigar  out  of  his 
mouth  and  looking  at  it  with  consid- 
erable satisfaction.  “This  cost  me 
twenty  cents  and  that  five.”  The 
conversation  languished  at  this 
point. — Puck. 
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GEN.  8C0TT  IN  HIS  OLD  AGE. 

His  Irascibility,  Vanity  and  Other  Character- 
tics. 

Philadelphia  Press. 

In  his  latter  years  Gen.  Scott  was 
very  irascible.  A great  many  people 
knew  that,  but  few  knew  that  he 
was  always  sorry  for  a hasty  word. 
While  he  was  still  at  the  head  of 
the  army,  with  his  office  on  Seventh 
street,  just  opposite  the  War  Depart- 
ment, he  was  coming  out  one  day 
to  enter  his  carriage,  cane  in  hana. 
A volunteer  Orderly,  who  knew 
nothing  of  Scott’s  views  of  military 
propriety,  approached  him  with  a 
letter  from  a War  Department  Bu- 
reau, which  he  had  been  directed  to 
deliver  to  Gen.  Scott  at  once.  The 
Orderly  reckoning  nothing  of  Ad- 
jutant Generals  or  Chiefs  of  Staff, 
interpreted  his  order  literally,  and 
hastily  giving  a earless  salute,  be- 
an : “ Oh,  General,  here’s  a paper 

want  youxto  look  at  before  you — ” 
For  a moment  the  proud  Com- 
mander-in-Chief  seemed  petrified. 
Then,  raising  his  cane,  he  said  in  a 
loud  voice : “ Clear  out,  sir ; clear 

out  of  the  way.”  The  startled  Or- 
derly sprang  to  one  side,  and  the 
General  got  into  his  carriage  and 
was  driven  away.  The  soldier  then 
delivered  his  letter  to  some  one  in 
the  office  and  walked  slowly  out. 
Gen.  Scott’s  carriage  had  not  gone 
thirty  rods  before  it  stopped  and 
turned  about.  The  driver,  raising 
his  voice,  summoned  the  offending 
Orderly  to  the  door.  Trembling  in 
every  limb,  cap  in  hand,  he  ap- 
proached Gen.  Scott  asked  his 
name  and  regiment.  H e gave  them. 
“Well,  sir,”  said  the  General,  “re- 
port to  your  Colonel  that  you  were 
guilty  of  gross  disrespect  to  Gen. 
Scott  as  an  officer,  and  that  Gen. 
Scott  was  guilty  of  gross  disrespect 
to  you  as  a man.  Gen.  Scott  begs 
your  pardon.  Go  to  your  duty,  sir. 

In  1861  a lady  passing  the  season 
here  was  very  anxious  to  get  Gen. 
Scott’s  autograph.  He  was  very 
busy,  and  she  found  her  task  very 
difficult.  One  day  a happy  thought 
struck  her  that  her  pretty  little  ten- 


year-old  daughter  might  be  able  in 
this  case  to  do  what  she  herself  could 
not.  So  she  sent  the  charming  little 
girl  to  the  General’s  office  with  the 
autograph  album.  The  Orderly  told 
her  that  she  could  not  see  the  busy 
General.  She  would  wajt,  she  said, 
As  the  end  of  half  an  hour  the  Or- 
derly took  her  request  to  the  Adju- 
tant. The  latter  admitted  her,  but 
told  her  she  could  not  possibly  see 
the  General.  She  said  she  must. 
At  last  the  Adjutant  showed  her  the 
door  leading  to  General  Scott’s  of- 
fice, and  told  her  she  could  go  in  if 
she  dared.  Taking  him  at  his  word, 
she  marched  right  in.  This  is  her 
description  of  the  call  at  the  time. 

“ I was  afraid  at  first  when  he  looked 
up ; but  as  soon  as  he  saw  it  was 
only  me  he  said  right  pleasantly: 

“ Well  , little  girl,  whom  do  you 
want?”  and  I told  him  my  ma 
wanted  him  to  write  his  name  in 
her  book,  and  he  looked  sharp  at 
me  and  then  smiled  a little  bit,  and 
shook  hands  with  me  and  asked  me 
who  my  ma  was,  and  I told  him  my 
pa  was  in  the  army,  and  my  ma  was 
all  alone  with  me  and  then  he  kissed 
my  cheek  and  wrote  in  ma’s  book 
and  said  good  morning  to  me,  and 
I came  out  and  nobody.  didn’t  hurt 
me  at  all.”  This  is  what  he  wrote: 
“Treason  is  the  greatest  crime  — 
Winfield  Scott.” 

One  Saturday  afternoon  in  the 
summer,  just  before  Scott  left  the 
army  forever,  President  Lincoln, 
with  some  friends,  sat  on  a balcony 
at  the  rear  of  the  White  House,  lis- 
tening to  the  music  of  the  marine 
band,  when  General  Scott  was  an- 
nounced. The  President  immedi- 
ately advanced  to  meet  him,  and 
returned  with  the  Lieutenant-Gen- 
eral, in  full  uniform,  on  his  arm. 
The  crowd  on  the  lawn  saw  the  I 
President  and  the  white-haired  vet- 
eran, stopped  talking,  looked  at  the 
pair  for  a moment,  and  then  broke 
forth  into  applause.  The  General 
at  once  stepped  to  the  front  and 
raised  his  hat  in  acknowledgement. 
The  band  very  appropriately  played 
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“ Hail  to  the  chief,”  while  the  crowd 
continued  the  clapping  of  hands. 
“You’ve  got  a good  many  young 
generals,  Mr.  President,”  said  the  old 
hero,  turning  to  Lincoln  ; “ but  they 
don’t  forget  the  old  General  yet,  do 
they?”  “ We  could  spare  a hundred 
of  them,”  said  the  President,  help- 
ing the  General  to  a seat,  “ better 
than  he.”  “ I thank  you,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent, I thank  you,”  said  the  General, 
with  tears  in  his  eyes. 


THE  BOUND  TBIP. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

“ I have  taken  my  last  order.  I 
am  going  home,”  he  said,  as  the 
clock  struck  the  midnight  hour. 

The  nurse  looked  at  the  doctor 
with  a significant  glance,  and  whis- 
pered : 

“ His  mind  wanders ! ” 

Presently  he  lifted  his  feverish 
head  from  its  pillow. 

“Any  letters  from  the  house?”  he 
inquired.  “ There  ought  to  be  let- 
ters here.” 

Then  he  slept,  and  in  his  sleep  he 
was  a boy  again,  babbled  of  fishing 
streams  where  the  trout  played,  of 
school  hours  and  romps  with  his 
mates.  At  12  he  suddenly  wakened. 

“ All  right,”  he  exclaimed  in  a, 
strong  voice,  “ I’m  ready.” 

He  thought  the  porter  had  called 
him  for  an  early  train.  The  doctor 
laid  a soothing  hand  on  him  and  he 
slept,  In  his  sleep  he  murmured  : 

“ Show  you  samples  of  our  goods. 
I’m  going  off  the  road  now.  This 
order  closes  me  out.  The  house  has 
called  me  in.  Going  to  have  my 
first  vacation,  but  I shall  lose  time 
— time — time ! ” 

He  drowsed  off,  and  the  doctor 
counted  his  pulse.  Suddenly  the 
sick  man  started  up. 

“Give  me  a letter  from  home. 
Ellen  always  writes  to  me  here.  She 
never  disappointed  me  yet — and  the 
children.  They  will  forget  me  if. my 
trips  are  too  long.  I have  only  a 
few  more  towns  to  sell — promised  to 
be  home  Christmas — I promised  to 
be  home — promised — ” 


He  slept  again,  and  again  awak- 
ened with  a start. 

“ No  word  from  the  house,  yet?” 

He  was  going  fast  now.  The  doc- 
tor bent  over  him  and  repeated  in  a 
comforting  voice,  the  precious  words 
of  promise : 

“ In  my  Father’s  house  are  many 
mansions.  If  it  were  not  so  I would 
have  told  you.” 

“Yes — yes,”  said  the  dying  trav- 
eler, faintly.  “ It  is  a clear  state- 
ment. It  is  a good  house  to  travel 
for.  It  deals  fair  and  square  with 
its  men.” 

The  chill  December  morning 
dawned — the  end  was  very  near. 
The  sick  man  was  approaching  that 
undiscovered  country,  from  whose 
bourne  no  traveler  returns. 

“I’ve  changed  my  route,”  he  mur- 
mured, faintly.  “The  house  is  call- 
ing me  in — write  to  Ellen  and  the 
children  that  I’m — on — my — way 
— home — it’s  in  my  sample  case — 
without  money  and  without  price — 
a good  house — fills  all  its  orders  as 
agreed.  Call  me  for  the  first  train 
— I’m  going  to  make  the  round  trip 
and  get  home  for  Christmas.” 

They  laid  his  head  back  on  the 
pillow.  He  had  made  the  round 
trip.  H e had  gone  home  for  Christ- 
mas. 


He  was  smoking  a fine  full-fla- 
vored Havana  when  he  met  his 
friend.  “Have  a cigar?”  he  in- 
quired politely.  “ Thanks.”  said  the 
other,  gratefully,  taking  and  light- 
ing the  proffered  weed.  After  a few 
experimental  puffs,  however,  the 
friend  removed  the  cigar  from  his 
lips,  and  looking  at  it  doubtfully, 
said,  with  a very  evident  abate- 
ment of  gratituae  in  his  tone: 
“ What  do  you  pay  for  these  cigars  ?” 
“Two  for  a quarter,”  replied  the 
original  proprietor  of  both  weeds, 
taking  his  own  cigar  out  of  his 
mouth  and  looking  at  it  with  consid- 
erable satisfaction.  “This  cost  me 
twenty  cents  and  that  five.”  The 
conversation  languished  at  this 
point. — Puck. 
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MATRIMONIAL  PROSPECTS.  A LUCKY  TMCTIt 

Texas  Siftings.  Chicago  News. 

Wilson  Candles,  one  of  the  most  Lawyer — “So  your  father  is  dead?” 

poverty-stricken  young  men  of  Gal-  “ Yes.” 

veston,  appealed  to  Colonel  Richley  “ Y ou  seem  to  take  it  rather  cheer- 

for  the  hand  of  his  daughter.  ily.” 

“ In  the  first  place  I’ve  sent  in  my  “ Yes ; he  left  considerable  prop- 
application  to  President  Cleveland  erty.” 

for  a position  in  one  of  the  depart-  “And  do  you  think  on  that  ac- 
ments.”  count  he  should  not  be  mourned?” 

“ Have  you  any  other  resources? ” “ Oh,  yes,  he  should  be  mourned, 

asked  the  prospective  father-in-law.  but  I am  not  the  one  to  do  it.” 

“ You  bet  I have.  I’m  seriously  “Then  who  on  earth  is?  You 
thinking  about  giving  up  smoking.”  are  his  only  child.” 

“ Pa,”  exclaimed  the  young  lad v,  “Oh,  vou  lawyers  will  have  to 

“ that’s  enough  for  us  to  begin  with,  do  the  mourning  this  time.  You 
ain’t  it.”  see  he  didn’t  leave  a will.” 


MY  MUSICAL  SWEETHEART. 

In  a villa  by  the  ocean,  far  from  Gotham’s  wild  commotion 
First  was  centered  my  devotion  in  the  fair  Clarinda  Jones, 

Wrapped  was  I in  admiration  of  her  ringing  cachination, 

And  the  perfect  modulation  of  her  sweet  soprano  tones. 

She  was  positively  pretty — like  most  maids  from  Gotham  city,  . 

Solo,  aria  or  ditty  she  could  sing  to  music’s  rule, 

For  she  was  a gushing  maiden  wfith  a taste  for  Bach  and  Haydn. 

And  I— I w^as  a poet  of  the  sentimental  school. 

Endowed  with  all  that  nature  could  bestow  on  every  feature, 

She  really  was  a creature  born  for  mankind  to  adore. 

And  in  many  a poem  ringing,  I extolled  her  perfect  singing. 

That  allured  me  as  the  siren  did  the  mariner  of  yore. 

Well ; she  favored  my  advances  with  her  truly  melting  glances, 

Lonely  walks  and  mazy  dances  alw  ays  found  me  by  her  side. 

And  memory  doth  linger  when  upon  her  taper  finger, 

I placed  the  gold  engagement  seal  one  blissful  eventide. 

August  passed  (so  did  September),  ah,  how  clearly  I remember 
Every  thing;  e’en  in  November  there  was  summer  in  my  heart, 

For  I revelled  in  the  kisses  and  the  thousand  other  blisses 
That  unto  an  ardent  lover  such  entrancing  joys  impart. 

But  we  parted,  sadly  parted,  like  all  lovers  tender-hearted, 

She  to  study  art  in  Europe — I to  languish  here  behind — 

We  exchanged  a lasting  token,  and  our  words  at  parting  spoken 
Were  that  love’s  links  should  unbroken  stay  around  our  hearts  entwined. 

She  came  back — my  gushing  maiden — with  imported  music  laden, 

And  an  air  aristocratic  that  for  me  was  quite  too  high, 

So  my  old  inamorata  energetically  sought  a- 

N other  trustful  heart  to  cherish  and  to  love  her — so  did  I. 

Thoughts  of  me  did  not  distress  her,  for  a musical  professor 

As  her  husband  now'  doth  bless  her  and  her  swTeet  soprano  tones, 

And  a daughter  of  the  Muses,  as  my  loving  w ife,  peruses 
All  my  early  foolish  sonnets  to  the  fair  Clarinda  Jones. 

— Eugene  Geary. 
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WHEN  A HUNDRED  YEARS 
GONE. 

When  a hundred  years  from  the 
date  of  this  number  of  the  Magazine 
have  joined  the  innumerable  host  of 
centuries  gone,  and  1985  makes  its 
debut,  what  will  be  the  condition  of 
affairs  in  this  great  American  Repub- 
lic? Such  an  inquiry  may  not  be 
usual,  and  yet,  we  opine,  there  are 
readers  of  the  Magazine  who  do 
often,  in  moments  of  reverie,  inter- 
rogate themselves  upon  the  subject. 

The  estimate  is  that  there  are  now 
in  the  United  States  55,000,000  of 
souls.  When  a hundred  years  are 
gone  an  infirm  and  tottering  rem- 
nant of  the  vast  multitude,  possibly 
a score,  will  remain,  to  recite  to  re- 
porters their  feeble  recollections  of 
events;  the  great  majority,  the  mil- 
lions, will  have  moved  on  and  taken 
their  places  in  the  “silent  halls,” 
where  death  is  master  of  ceremonies. 

There  may  be  those,  wdio,  iti  con- 
templation of  this  grim  phase  of  the 
subject,  will  feel  disposed  to  indulge 
themselves  in  the  luxury  of  senti- 
mental reflections,  in  which  the 


lachrymal  machinery  will  bear  tear- 
ful testimony  to  the  intensity  of 
feeling  aroused  by  freaks  of  the  imag- 
ination. 

In  fancy  they  will  behold  on  the 
streets  and  highways  of  the  country 
55,000,000  funeral  processions,  the 
plumed  hearse,  the  casket,  the  veiled 
mourners — possibly  the  brass  band 
— all,  even  the  horses,  keeping  step 
to  the  doleful  dirge  of  death.  Mani- 
festly, death,  instead  of  being  a 
curse,  is  a great  blessing.  It  makes 
room  for  the  new  comers,  and  senti- 
mentalists can  afford  to  take  a 
thought  of  the  births  while  deplor- 
ing the  ravages  of  death.  When  a 
hundred  years  are  gone,  the  Repub- 
lic will  have,  in  spite  of  all  that 
death  can  do,  at  least  275,000,000  in- 
habitants. Marriage  bells  will  make 
merry  music  while  funeral  knells 
are  telling  what  death  has  done — 
and  as  there  will  be  more  births 
than  deaths,  there  will  be  more  re- 
joicing than  mourning  in  the  land, 
while  the  next  hundred  years  go 
marching  on. 

This  reference  to  population  sug- 
gests the  topic  of  food.  We  are  now 
producing,  say  500,000,000  bushels 
of  wheat  annually,  of  which  we  have 
a surplus,  after  supplying  the  home 
demand,  of  about  225,000,000  bush- 
els, estimating  the  consumption  for 
bread  and  seed  at  five  bushels  per 
capita.  If,  therefore,  in  1985  we 
maintain  the  average  of  five  bushels 
per  capita,  1,275,000,000  bhshels  of 
wheat  will  be  required  as  the  annual 
crop.  Such  figures  may  be  startling, 
but  they  are  not  necessarily  depress- 
ing. When  a hundred  years  are 
gone  it  is  safe  to  assume  that  the  ara- 
ble, the  food-producing,  land  of  the 
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world  will  be  occupied,  and  made 
to  contribute  by  scientific  cultiva- 
tion, abundant  harvests  for  the  sus- 
tenance of  man;  at  any  rate  the 
present  generation  can  do  little  for 
posterity,  except  to  set  an  example 
of  pluck  and  industry. 

Speaking  of  population,  suggests 
the  area  of  the  field  when  the  mul- 
tiplied millions  are  to  operate,  and 
the  inquiry  leads  directly  to  consid- 
eration of  race  peculiarities.  With 
55,000,000  people  it  is  found  difficult 
to  restrain  aggressiveness.  The 
Anglo-Saxon  element  predominat- 
ing, the  acquisition  of  territory  will 
distinguish  the  future  as  it  has  the 
past,  and  when  a hundred  years  are 
gone,  it  is  prudent  to  assume  that 
the/Republic  will  embrace  the  North 
American  continent.  The  pressure 
westward  being  arrested  by  the  Pa- 
cific ocean,  it  must  be  northward 
and  southward.  Already  thou- 
sands, citizens  of  the  Dominion  of 
Canada,  discuss  with  steadily  in- 
creasing favor  the  annexation  of 
that  country  to  the  United  States, 
and  those  who  are  capable  of  under- 
standing the  logic  of  events,  of  self- 
interest,  of  population  and  wealth, 
do  not  hesitate  to  predict  the  absorp- 
tion of  Mexico  and  the  Central 
American  States  by  the  United 
States  before  a hundred  years  are 
gone. 

There  may  be  those  who  will  say 
that  such  intimations  of  progress  are 
huge  hallucinations,  the  vaguest  of 
vagaries,  the  result  of  mental  infirm- 
ity. They  will  be  forced  to  admit, 
however,  that  we  have  outlined  pos- 
sibilities. Probabilities  admit  of 
wider  discussion.  It  might  be  well 
to  state  the  proposition  as  follows : 


If  3,000,000  of  people,  in  a hundred 
years, -from  1783  to  1884,  gained  52,- 
000,000,  and  acquired  territory  em- 
bracing an  area  of  2,765,640  square 
miles,  what  maybe  expected  of  55,- 
000,000  of  people  during  the  next 
hundred  years  in  the  way  of  acquir- 
ing territory,  provided  the  land  is  in 
sight  and  approachable  ? We  sub- 
mit that  the  probabilities  are  abreast 
of  the  possibilities,  and  that  we  do 
not  overestimate  the  greed  and  ag- 
gressiveness of  the  American  people 
— indeed,  we  doubt  if  these  charac- 
teristics admit  of  overestimates. 

But  in  the  further  prognostication 
of  the  situation,  when  a hundred 
years  are  gone,  the  possible  acquisi- 
tion of  territory  need  not  be  regarded 
as  the  most  cheering  branch  of  the 
subject.  In  the  year  1985  we  shall 
be  the  richest  nation  on  the  globe. 
In  this  connection  it  may  be  said, 
that  the  accumulation  of  wealth  in 
the  United  States  means  more,  when 
development  and  wealth  are  consid- 
ered, than  in  any  other  country. 

When  a hundred  years  are  gone, 
who,  of  all  the  seers  of  the  present, 
can  estimate  the  magnitude  of  the 
industrial  enterprises  which  will 
then  command  the  attention  of  sta- 
tisticians ? 

When  a hundred  years  are  gone, 
it  may  be  profitable  to  inquire  if 
New  England  or  the  South  will  be 
the  center  of  the  cotton  manufac- 
turing industry  of  the  Republic? 
Indeed,  we  might  extend  the  inquiry 
and  ask  if  the  probabilities  give  as- 
surance of  England’s  control  of  the 
manufacturing  industries  of  the 
world,  when  a hundred  years  are 
gone?  Manifestly,  New  England 
will  yield  her  supremacy  to  the 
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South,  and  England,  no  longer  the 
money  center  of  the  world,  will  be 
required  to  succumb  to  the  inevita- 
ble. Cheaper  food  and  cheaper  ma- 
terials and  greater  wealth  will  rule 
in  the  realm  of  industries,  and  when 
a hundred  years  are  gone  the  United 
States  will  control  the  markets  of 
the  world. 

Those  who  take  pleasure  in  con- 
templating the  possibilities  of  pro- 
gress would  find  little  difficulty  in 
giving  their  fancies  the  coloring  of 
fact  were  they  to  read  the  history  of 
events  during  the  past  hundred 
years.  Who,  of  all  sages  and  sooth- 
sayers living  a hundred  years  ago, 
so  much  as  dreamed  that  a day  was 
coming,  near  or  remote,  when  steam, 
on  the  sea  and  on  the  land,  would 
stand  crowned  by  the  genius  of 
man,  a moving  power,  compared 
with  which  science  can  find  no  equal 
— a power  which  defies  winds  and 
waves,  which  has  revolutionized 
commerce,  peopled  waste  places  and 
made  deserts  fruitful  as  Edens.  H ar- 
nessed  to  the  locomotive  continents 
are  traversed  in  a few  hours,  while 
millions  of  men  and  women,  in 
palace  cars,  are  transported  as  if  the 
solid  earth  had  been  transformed 
into  dreamland. 

Who,  of  all  the  poets  and  proph- 
ets since  the  days  when  Joseph 
interpreted  the  dreams  of  Pharaoh, 
intimated  that  a time  would  come 
when  man,  by  the  fiat  of  his  inscru- 
table genius,  should  command  the 
lightnings  to  do  his  bidding,  that 
time  and  distance  should  be  anni- 
hilated, and  the  remotest  places  on 
the  face  of  the  earth  should  be 
brought  into  instantaneous  commu- 
nication? In  the  presence  of  the 


telephone  and  the  telegraph  who,  of 
all  the  doubters  and  croakers,  has  a 
right  to  intimate  that  still  more  and 
far  more  astounding  revelations  are 
.not  to  bless  the  world,  when  a hun- 
dred years  are  gone. 

To-day,  those  who  predict  that 
the  time  will  come  when  men  will 
fly — cleave  the  air  with  artificial 
wings,  are  regarded  as  vagarists,  fan- 
ciful cranks,  whose  whims  serve  only 
to  amuse  philosophers,  and  who  play 
the  role  of  “court  fool  ” to  embellish 
the  leisure  of  thinkers,  when  relax- 
ation takes  the  place  of  work.  But 
it  may  be  said  in  reply  that  those 
who  now  predict  astounding 
achievements  of  mind,  who  map  out 
new  highways  for  thought  and  in- 
vention, who  believe,  with  all  the 
accumulation  of  knowledge  which 
the  past  has  conferred  upon  the 
present,  the  foremost  of  discov- 
erers have  but  entered  the  vestibule 
of  the  unknown,  but  not  the  un- 
knowable, are  not  treated  with 
greater  rudeness  than  others  in  the 
far  away  days,  who,  like  Galileo,  was 
persecuted  for  asserting  that  the 
earth  moves. 

It  would  be  interesting,  in  view  of 
the  gigantic  strides  man  has  made 
during  the  last  century,  in  explor- 
ing the  mysteries  of  nature,  to  out- 
line still  further  the  victories  that 
will  challenge  the  admiration  of  the 
world,  when  a hundred  years  are 
gone,  but  space  forbids,  and  yet  our 
readers  have  a right  to  anticipate 
the  inquery,  what  of  the  railroad 
system  when  a hundred  years  are 
gone?  Such  an  inquiry  suggests 
another,  which  comes  still  nearer  to 
the  great  body  of  the  patrons  of  the 
Magazine.  It  is,  what  of  the  Broth- 
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erhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  of 
North  America,  when  a hundred 
years  are  gone?  We  confess  that  the 
possibilities  of  the  Brotherhood  war- 
rant estimates  which  task  the  imag- 
ination to  the  utmost  limits  of 
rational  conjecture.  W e know  that 
the  railroad  interests  of  America  are 
in  their  infancy,  and  that  our  be- 
loved Order  is  still  more  juvenile. 
•The  growth  of  the  former  means  the 
expansion  of  the  latter.  An  increase 
of  the  mileage  of  railroads  means  an 
increase  in  the  grand  army  of  Loco- 
motive. Firemen — more  Lodges  and 
more  benevolence.  It  is  a sublime 
idea.  We  are*  building  Lodges,  not 
only  for  the  present,  but  for  the  fu- 
ture, not  only  for  ourselves,  but  for 
posterity.  We  are  laying  the  found- 
ations deep  and  strong.  Our  theory 
is  in  consonance  with  the  principles 
of  truth,  justice  and  berievolence, 
fraternity  and  the  dignity  of  labor, 
We  are  builders,  and  our  work  is  to 
go  on  forever.  Our  order  is  to  re- 
new its  youth  as  the  years  speed  on. 
Broad-based  as  the  continent,  and 
as  enduring  as  the  everlasting  hills, 
it  is  designed  to  resist  antagonistic 
influences  from  without,  and  can  be 
overthrown  only  on  the  treason  of 
its  professed  friends.  But  we  in- 
dulge no  misgivings,  preferring  to 
predict  for  the  Brotherhood  imperial 
sway  and  world-wide  renown,  when 
a hundred  years  are  gone. 


HEALTH  AND  PLEASURE  SEEK- 
ING. 

Summer  is  here,  and  the  thoughts 
of  thousands  of  the  denizens  of  over 
crowded  cities  are  away  to  the  high- 
lands, to  the  green  woods,  to  the 
'•  x>l,  breezy  retreats,  by  the  lake  and 


by  the  sea.  Everywhere  the  song  is 
heard — 

“They  come!  The  merry  summer  months  of 
beauty,  song  and  flowers ; 

They  come ! The  gladsome  months  that  bring 
thick  leafness  to  bowers. 

Up,  up!  my  heart!  and  walk  abroad;  fling 
cark  and  care  aside ; 

Seek  silent  hills,  or  rest  thyself  where  peaceful 
waters  glide ; 

Or,  underneath  the  shadow  vast  of  patriarchal 
tree, 

Scan  through  its  leaves  the  cloudless  sky  in 
rapt  tranquility.” 

There  is  everywhere  a restless, 
ceaseless,  yearning  to  be  where  the 
rivulets  dance  and  laugh  and  sing, 
where  the  cataract  thunders,  where 
billows  roar,  where  zephyrs  woo, 
where  the  wild  flowers  bloom,  where 
,the  winds  touch  leaves  and  6pray, 
and  sing  in  harmony  with  bird  and 
bee.  In  ten  thousand  home  circles  • 
the  exciting  query  is,  “ where  shall 
we  go?"  The  supreme  demands 
are  health  and  pleasure.  Where  are 
the  skies  brightest  with  azure  and 
gold?  Where  are  the  forests  deepest 
and  greenest?  Where  are  the  land- 
scapes the  most  enchanting  ? Where 
are  the  fountains  whose  waters  can 
give  vigor  to  body  and  mind,  bright- 
ness to  the  eye,  and  restore  the  rose 
tints  to  the  pallid  cheek?  But  these 
are  not  the  only  questions  brought 
up  for  discussion  and  decision. 

Fashion,  omnipotent,  arrogant 
Fashion,  in  numerous  instances  de- 
mands audience,  and,  scepter  in 
hand,  commands  obedience.  Nor, 
as  a general  proposition,  are  Fash- 
ion’s edicts  unwelcome  to  her  vota- 
ries. True,  the  fickle  goddess  is  not 
an  admirer  of  nature.  She  cares 
little  for  the  enchantment  of  woods, 
nymphs  and  sylvan  fountains,  for 
dale  and  dell  and  grotto,  for  singing 
birds  and  sighing  winds,  for  moun- 
tain and  glen,  for  daisy,  butter  cup 
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and  lily.  • Fashion  is  the  patron  of 
art,  of  aesthetic  festivities — the  ball 
room — and  the  giddy  throng  who 
worship  at  her  shrine,  seek  the  fash- 
ionable resorts — the  Saratogas  and 
Newport,  where  Fashion  and  Mam- 
mon and  Bacchus  join  sovereignty 
and  rule  with  imperial  sway.  But 
it  were  folly  to  complain.  We  have 
said  health  and  pleasure  prompt  the 
exodus  from  the  crowded,  heated, 
dusty  cities,  to  retreats  far  or  near. 
They  pay  their  money  and  take 
their  choice.  Nor,  indeed,  is  the 
search  for  health  and  pleasure  the 
only  motives  which  impel  persons 
to  leave  home  for  summer  sojourn 
amidst  fairy  or  fairer  scenes.  It  is 
a wife  and  husband  hunting  season, 
when  Alonzos  and  Melissas,  Romeos 
and  Juliets,  dukes  and  dudes  watch 
for  Maudes  and  their  millionaire  ma- 
mas and  papas.  It  is  the  season  for 
mercenary  matrimony,  when  Cupid 
and  cupidity  pool  their  issues,  and 
sing  in  chorus — 

“ Over  the  moun talus 
And  under  the  waves ; 

Under  the  fountains 
And  under  the  graves ; 

Under  the  floods  that  are  deepest, 

Which  Neptune  obey ; 

Over  rocks  that  are  steepest 
Love  will  find  a way.” 

And  thus  it  happens  that  husbands 
are  bought  and  brides  are  sold  in  all 
the  marts  of  fashion.  But  such  re- 
flections, en  passant,  have  little  to  do 
with  our  subject.  They  are  facts 
rather  than  fancies,  picturesque  or 
grotesque,  as  the  reader  may  decide. 
But  the  great  multitude  who  go  forth 
during  the  “ heated  term,”  in  search 
of  health,  relaxation,  enjoyment, 
are  eminently  philosophical.  Mind 
and  body  weary,  overtasked,  require 
rest.  The  eye  longs  for  pictures  of 
natural  beauty,  the  ear  for  the  har- 


monies of  nature’s  voice.  The  mer- 
chant folds  his  ledger,  the  lawyer  his 
books.  The  physician  dismisses  his 
patients,  the  divine  his  flock.  The 
student  turns  away  from  his  library 
and  the  educator  from  his  academy. 
The  statesman  and  the  politician 
renounce,  for  the  time,  party  and 
policy  for  rest  and  reflection,  and  all 
go  forth  in  search  of  the  elixir  of 
life.  These  pleasure  tourists  are  a 
vast  multitude — estimated  at  five 
millions  in  the  United  States.  They 
are  on  all  the  highways  of  travel, 
going  north,  east  and  west.  They 
are  found  sailing  and  bathing  in 
every  land-locked  bay  and  inlet 
along  the  coast,  from  Nova  Scotia 
to  the  mouth  of  the  Chesapeake. 
They  are  scattered  along  the  mar- 
gins of  all  the  northern  lakes,  their 
tents  are  pitched  on  all  the  moun- 
tain elevations  of  the  far  West,  and 
the  Alleghenies,  the  Catskill  and  the 
White  Mountains  of  the  East.  Their 
lights  blaze  upon  the  Thousand 
Islands  in  the  St.  Lawrence,  and 
flash  upon  the  quiet.waters  of  the 
mountain  lakes  of  California.  They 
are  at  all  the  medicinal  springs  in 
the  land,  from  Saratoga  to  Colorado, 
New  Mexico  and  Arkansas.  They 
are  yachting  on  the  ocean,  hunting 
in  the  forests  and  angling  in  the 
streams.  There  can  be  nothing 
more  rational  than  to  seek  health 
and  strength  amidst  such  glorious 
scenes  as  nature  has  provided  in 
this  favored  land.  It  counts  for 
nothing  that  in  the  great  multitude 
of  tourists  who  go  forth  in  the  sum- 
mer time  to  find  fresh  air  and  a 
change  of  scene  that  they  may  re- 
turn to  their  tasks  invigorated,  there 
are  found  many  whose  souls  are  as 
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dead  to  the  majesty  and  beauty  of 
nature’s  works,  as  the  dull  clods 
upon  which  they  tread.  But  they 
are  the  few,  the  many  look  upon  the 
varied  and  the  sublime  manifesta- 
tions of  creative  power,  and  renew 
their  youth,  they  are  made  better 
and  wiser.  They  behold  wisdom  en- 
shrined in  beauty,  and  they  “ read 
rhapsodies  and  odes,  and  proud  har- 
angues and  flowing  histories”  in  all 
things  around,  beneath  and  above. 
Such  days  of  relaxation  to  those 
whose-  mindfr  take-  color  from  na- 
ture’s works,  the  cloud,  the  storm, 
clear  skies,  cliffs  and  vale,  bird  and 
bee  and  flower,  billowy  ocean  and 
mighty  river,  will  gather  strength 
to  take  their  toilsome  way  and  work 
out  for  themselves  and  their  pos- 
terity a brighter  destiny. 

Of  the  five  millions  of  Americans 
who  will  seek  pleasure  during  the 
summer  months  away  from  home, 
the  great  majority  will  entrust  their 
lives  to  the'  safe  keeping  of  those 
who  have  charge  of  the  iron  steeds 
upan  the  iron  tracks  of  the  conti- 
nent. These  tourists  will  travel  by 
day  and  by  night,  they  will  spaed 
along  at  the  rate  of  thirty  miles  an 
hour  through  cuts  and  tunnels, 
around  curves,  over  bridges  and 
chasms — and  on  every  mile  danger 
in  some  form  lingers  ready  for  the 
work  of  disaster.  Th^ir  safety  de- 
mands ceaseless  and  unwearying 
vigilance,  sobriety,  and  a courage, 
than  which,  none  is  entitled  to  loft- 
ier eulogy.  The  fact  should  be 
known  to  all  the  pleasure-seekers  of 
the  land  that  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  has  had  in 
view  from  the  beginning  the  su- 
n^me  purpose  of  offering  to  railroad 


managers  a class  of  men  specially 
equipped  to  insure  safety  to  travelers 
— the  watchwords  being  “Sobriety” 
and  “Skill.”  And  it  is  by  no 
means  a f$r-fetched  or  an  over- 
stained conclusion  that  the  day  is 
not  distant;  when  those  roads  which 
employ  only  Brotherhood  Firemen, 
will  transport  the  people  who  may 
be  in  position  to  choose  the  safest 
routes.  It  is  not,  cannot,  and  should 
not,  be  a matter  of  statutes.  There 
is  a “ highet  law”  than  statutes,  the 
decrees  of  public  opinion,  based 
upon  acknowledged  facts.  Brother- 
hood Firemen  must  be  sober  and 
skillful.  Others  may  be,  Brotherhood 
firemen  must  be.  None  other  wear 
the  honored  badge  of  the  Order,  and 
when  tourists,  whether  on  business 
or  pleasure,  begin  to  inquire,  not, 
who  is  President  or  Vice  President 
of  the  road,  who  is  general  manager 
or  conductor,  but  rather,  who  has 
charge  of  the  locomotive  ? then  men 
of  sobriety,  skill  and  character  will 
be  in  universal  demand. 

We  congratulate  “the  boys”  that 
they  are  to  have  charge  of  so  many 
precious  lives  during  the  summer 
months,  because  we  know  with  what 
unflinching  fidelity  they  will  prove 
true  to  their  trusts ; and  we  congrat- 
ulate those  pleasure  seekers,  who, 
while  on  board  of  the  trains,  shall 
have  the  good  fortune  to  be  in  the 
custody  of  Brotherhood  enginemen. 


ELECTION  OF  DELEGATES. 


There  are  now  fully  equipped  and 
in  working  order,  two  hundred  and 
sixty-nine  Lodges  of  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen  of 
North  America.  The  map  recently 
published  and  distributed  shows  the 
locality  of  each  Lodge.  They  form 
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a continuous  line  across  the  conti- 
nent. The  Lodge-fires  blaze  from 
New  Brunswick  to  Winnepeg,  from 
Maine  to  California,  from'  Wash- 
ington Territory  to  Georgia,  from 
New  York  to  Texas,  from  center  to 
circumference  of  the  continent,  and 
these  Lodges  have  on  their  rolls 
nearly  fifteen  thousand  members. 
Such  is  a bird’s-eye  view  of  the 
Brotherhood. 

On  Monday,  the  21st  of  Septem- 
ber next,  the  Twelfth  Annual  Con- 
vention of  the  Brotherhood  meets 
in  the  city  of  Philadelphia.  It  will 
be  composed  of  delegates,  elected 
by  the  various  Lodges.  According 
to  the  constitution  these  delegates 
are  to  be  elected  by  the  various 
Lodges  at  their  last  meeting  in  the 
month  of  July.  The  election  is, 
therefore,  close  at  hand,  and  a few 
words  upon  the  subject,  in  the  pres- 
ent number  of  the  Magazine,  will, 
we  hope,  be  regarded  as  opportune. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  remark 
that  the  approaching  convention 
will  be,  in  some  regards,  the  most 
important  in  the  history  of  the 
Brotherhood.  It  will  be  numeri- 
cally, the  largest.  More  delegates 
will  set  around  the  council  boards 
of  the  Order  than  at  any  previous 
Annual  Convocation.  It  is  not  re- 
quired that  we  should  suggest  any 
subject  that  may  be  brought  forward 
for  deliberation.  Experience  teaches 
that  they  will  be  sufficiently  numer- 
ous to  occupy  the  time  allotted  for 
the  setting  of  the  Convention.  They 
will  be  of  a character  that  will  touch 
the  Brotherhood  at  many  vital 
points.  Prudence  and  wisdom  will 
be  in  demand  and  at  a premium. 
, Clear  conceptions  of  what  is  required 


for  the  welfare  of  the  Brotherhood 
will  be  an  indispensable  require- 
ment— not  the  needs  of  the  present 
only,  but  a prescient  knowledge  of 
the  demands  of  the  future.  It  re- 
quires wisdom  to  lay  foundations 
and  build  substantially  and  sym- 
metrically. It  is  comparatively 
easy  to  tear  down  or  obstruct.  It 
is  an  achievement  worthy  of  the 
highest  commendation  to  harmon- 
ize, but  any  man,  however  moder- 
ate his  experience  or  attainments, 
may  be  the  author  of  discord.  To 
find  the  right,  to  know  the  right,  to 
advocate  it,  to  champion  it,  is  always 
and  everywhere  an  exhibition  of 
wisdom,  while  to  factionize,  to  or-  ~ 
•ganize  cliques,  to  be  intolerant,  is 
always  and  everywhere,  in  all  de- 
liberative bodies,  fraught  with  dan- 
ger, and  no  where  more  than  in 
Brotherhood  organizations.  These 
remarks  arc  made  for  the  pur- 
pose of  emphasizing  the  declara- 
tion that  the  supreme  requirement 
is  that  the  various  Lodges  send  to 
Philadelphia  their  best  men ; best , 
because  the  wisest ; best,  because 
their  intellectual  qualifications, 
their  experience,  their  habits  of 
thought  and  their  fidelity  to  the 
welfare  of  the  Brotherhood,  desig- 
nates them  as  safe  legislators.  It  is 
not  always  the  case  that  such  men 
are  the  most  popular  in  the  common 
acceptation  of  that  term,  but  they 
are  known  to  the  membership  of 
every  Lodge.  They  are  known  as 
safe  counselors,  not  always  the  best 
public  speakers,  where  ornate  rhet- 
oric is  regarded  as  a sine  qua  non.  In 
an  oratorical  tournament  they  would 
not  be  likely  to  bear  off  the  prizes, 
but  when  a proposition  is  to  U* 
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analyzed,  its  defects  expunged  and  if  our  highly  favored  Brotherhood, 
its  merits  set  forth  in  common  sense  in  its  next  annual  Convention,  de- 
phrase, as  is  required  in  committee  monstrates  by  the  harmony  of  its 
rooms,  they  become  invaluable,  councils  and  the  wisdom  of  its  con- 
Their  movements  will  be  marked  by  elusions,  that  its  mind  forces  are 
caution,  prudence  and  firmness,  and  equal  to  the  solution  of  any  prob- 
fatal  mistakes  will  not  be  made.  * lem  consequent  upon  its  phenome- 
We  know  whereof  we  speak,  and  nal  growth,  it  will  take  its  place  in 
animated  by  a profound  desire  to  the  estimation  of  all  thoughtful  men 
promote  the  interests  of  our  great  in  the  front  rank  of  the  most  useful 
and  growing  Brotherhood,  we  urge  and  benevolent  organizations  of  the 
upon  our  Lodges  everywhere,  to  se-  day.  But  to  accomplish  this  emi- 
lect  for  delegates  their  best  men.  Our  nence  the  best  men  of  the  Order  must 
Brotherhood  has  had  unprecedented  represent  the  various  Lodges  in  the 
growth.  It  has  developed  collossal  approaching  annual  Convention.  A 
proportions.  It  has  incalculable  failure  in  this  regard  will  be  fraught 
power  for  usefulness.  It  requires  with  difficulties  and  dangers,  but  if 
an  effort  of  the  mind  to  grasp  the  the  delegates  are  broad-minded  men, 
fact,  that  in  the  brief  period  of  twelve'  if  they  discard  faction  and  labor  for 
years,  so  much  has  been  accom-  union,  then  success  is  assured  and 
plished,  It  is  esteemed  a fortunate  the  future  of  the  Brotherhood  will 
circumstance,  in  training  children  be  crowned  with  triumphs  which 
if  an  equipose  of  mind  and  muscle  will  gladden  like  sunshine  and  re- 
development can  be  maintained,  fresh  like  showers, 
and  we  assume,  without  hesitancy, 


HUGO. 

The  lion  of  the  flock  is  gone,  and  France  is  left  to  weep ; 

The  peerless  son  of  all  her  years  has  found  eternal  sleep ; 

The  creatures  of  the  “Coup  d’Etat”  again  shrink  from  his  shade; 

His  genius  canonized  the  pen,  and  sheathed  the  tyrant’s  blade. 

The  tears  of  France  now  fall  like  rain  upon  his  coffin  plate ; 

The  cry  goes  up:  “Here  lies  the  man  that  laughed  at  kingly  state  ; ” 

Let  lilies  bloom  above  his  grave,  the  emblems  of  his  purity ; 

Nor  time,  nor  change,  shall  ever  dim  his  song  of  man’s  futurity. 

— James  C.  Roach. 
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CO-OPERATIVE  HOUSEKEEPING. 

Ladies  are  beginning  to  practice  co-operation 
in  a small  way,  and  they  find  it  pays,  we  have 
heard  of  a party  of  three  or  four,  who  wear  the 
same  size  of  gloves,  that  buy  a dozen  pairs  at  a 
time  and  divide  them  around.  They  also  buy 
stockings,  handkerchiefs,  towels,  sheeting,  mus- 
lin, underwear,  and  other  things,  wholesale,  and 
in  this  way  they  save  the  retailer’s  profit.  This 
is  hard  on  the  middlemen,  but  in  these  days  of 
reductions  and  shrinkages  of  salaries  ana  in- 
comes it  would  seem  to  be  a measure  of  legiti- 
mate economy.  We  hear  talk  among  them,  also, 
of  the  Utopian  felicity  of  living  so  near  together 
that  they  can  further  economize  in  the  way  of 
help  by  hiring  one  first-class  cook  to  do  the  cook- 
ing for  the  four  families.  In  this  way  they  could 
secure  better  living  than  now,  when  each  family, 
whether  of  two  or  ten.  has  each  a middling  cook 
of  no  ability  beyond  the  common.  This  strikes 
us  as  an  admirable  idea.  It  is  just  as  easy  to 
cook  for  six  as  two,  or  for  a dozen  as  six.  If 
things  were  so  arranged— and  they  certainly 
could  be — as  to  co-operate  in  cooking,  laundry 
work,  and  other  matters,  housekeeping  might 
become  so  simplified  as  to  become  a business 
combining  comfort  and  pleasure  instead  of  a toil 
and  task  beyoud  the  mental  and  physical  ability 
of  most  women  to  conduct  in  the  best  manner. 
The  burden  of  housekeeping,  combined  with 
the  care  of  children,  their  clothing,  and  all 
the  thousand  and  one  other  things  together,  are 
the  cause  of  the  breaking  down  of  most  women. 
Modern  ideas  and  demands  are  so  far  in  advance 
of  those  of  our  grandmothers,  that  the  brain  of  a 
Minerva,  combined  with  the  strength  of  a Her- 
cules, could  hardly  be  equal  to  the  task,  much 
less  the  average  woman.— [Pittsburg  Dispatch. 

When  the  idea  of  co-operative  house- 
keeping is  first  suggested  to  the  thought- 
ful housekeeper,  she  declares  at  once  that 
it  is  utterly  impracticable,  and  the  plan 
can  never  be  successfully  adopted.  She 
admits  that  she  would  hail  with  delight 
any  device  that  would  relieve  her  of  a 
few,  at  least,  of  the  thousand  and  one  de- 
tails of  housework  that  absorb  all  her 
time  and  strength  and  ability,  but  she 
does  not  think  it  possible  that  any  such 
millenium  will  ever  come  to  pass. 

Let  us  consider  for  a moment  whether 
we  are  not  already  practicing  co-opera- 
tive housekeeping.  Less  than  a century 
ago,  indeed,  within  the  recollection  of 
many  yet  living,  the  housekeeper  did  her 
own  spinning  and  weaving.  All  the  gar- 
ments of  the  family,  the  blankets,  the 
coverlets,  the  carpets,  everything  in  the 
the  house,  of  this  character,  was  manufac- 
tured by  the  women  of  the  household. 
But  now  all  this  work  is  taken  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  housewife  by  various  won- 
derful inventions  of  machinery,  which  do 
the  work  infinitely  quicker  and  better 
than  could  be  done  even  by  the  most 
nimble  and  skillful  of  fingers.  The  most 
ardent  advocate  of  the  “ good  old  times  ” 
would  be  ashamed  to  wear  the  homespun 
garments  of  his  grandparents.  The  old 
fashioned  “ coverlets  ” are  enough  to  give 


one  the  nightmare,  and  the  day  of  patch- 
work  ‘ 1 q uilts  ’ ’ is  over.  Any  woman  may 
go  up  street  and  purchase  for  a dollar  a 
pretty  and  durable  white  or  colored  bed 
“ spread,”  and  she  can  buy  rag  carpet  for 
almost  what  it  would  cost  her  to  make  it. 
Every  quality  of  cloth  may  be  had  pre- 
ferable in  every  respect  to  that  manu- 
factured by  our  grandmothers,  and  ho- 
siery of  all  kinds  is  so  nice  and  so  cheap 
that  there  is  no  reason  why  we  should 
attempt  to  make  it  for  ourselves.  So 
much  for  co-operation  in  this  line. 

Co-operation  in  the  way  of  light  has 
resulted  in  gas  and  the  electric  light, 
where  we  all  draw  from  one  common 
reservoir  and  obtain  a light  far  superior 
to  that  which  each  consumer  could  fur- 
nish for  himself.  It  is  only  a question  of 
time  until  we  shall  obtain  heat  in  the 
same  manner.  It  is  an  utter  absurdity 
for  each  family  to  have  the  labor  and 
annoyance  of  half  a dozen  stoves  and 
grates.  / 

Another  example  of  co-operation  is  the 
dairy.  Formerly  every  family  was  ob- 
liged to  keep  its  own  cow  to  furnish  milk, 
butter  and  cheese.  Now  all  these  are 
supplied  to  us  at  about  the  same  cost  and 
much  less  trouble.  Next  in  order  comes 
the  baker.  What  would  our  grand- 
mothers have  said  if  each  morning  a 
wagon  could  have  driven  up  to  the  door 
with  nice  fresh  bread,  rolls,  rusks,  pies 
and  cakes?  Wouldn’t  it  have  saved 
them  hours  of  toil  and  worry  and  disap- 
pointment ? For,  notwithstanding  all 
traditions  to  the  contrary,  it  is  neverthe- 
less a fact  that  our  female  ancestors  were 
no  better  cooks,  on  an  average,  than  their 
daughters  of  the  present  day. 

Then,  here  is  the  butcher.  Not  many 
years  ago  every  family  killed  its  own 
meat,  and  the  “women  folks”  “ren- 
dered ” lard  and  made  sausage  and  cured 
ham  and  bacon  and  cleaned  pigs’  feet  and 
made  slaves  of  themselves,  generally. 
Now  they  drop  in  at  the  butcher’s,  order 
what  they  want  and  have  it  sent  home. 
Part  of  woman’s  varied  duties  in  days 
gone  by  was  to  make  garden,  and  every 
moment  that  could  be  spared  from  the 
housework  was  employed  with  spade  and 
hoe.  To-dav  she  goes  to  market,  selects 
the  finest  fruit  and  vegetables,  better 
than  she  could  raise  herself,  and  has  not 
even  the  trouble  of  carrying  them  home. 

N umerous  other  instances  may . be 
given  of  the  great  saving  in  time  and 
labor  through  co-operation  in  household 
affairs.  These  changes  have  come  about 
so  gradually  that  we  do  not  realize  them 
unless  we  begin  to  compare  the  present 
with  the  past  and  then  we  are  amazed  at 
the  progress  that  has  been  made.  By 
what  logic  are  we  to  assume  that  this  co- 
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operative  housekeeping  will  end  here  ? 
Co-operation  is  the  tendency  of  the  pres- 
ent age.  v With  the  past  for  an  example 
we  cannot  doubt  but  that  in  the  future 
there  will  be'  family  laundries  at  moder- 
ate prices,  and  establishments  where  we 
may  take  our  plain  sewing.  Why  may 
not  our  soups  and  meats  be  brought  to 
our  door  as  well  as  our  bread  and  pastry  ? 
Why  may  there  not  be  a common  kitchen 
where  we  may  order  our  meals  prepared 
and  sent  to  us?  Or  why  might  not  six 
families  employ  qne  first- class  cook  in- 
stead of  having  half  a dozen  families  suf- 
fer from  as  many  worthless  cooks?  It  is 
true,  these  plans  do  not  seem  exactly 
feasible  but  they  offer  no  more  striking 
changes  than  have  already  taken  place  in 
the  housekeeping  of  the  last  fifty  years. 
But,  some  one  may  argue,  if  you  thus 
reduce  the  cares  of  housekeeping  you 
will  leave  women  without  anything  to 
do.  The  facts  are  against  this  argument, 
for,  notwithstanding  all  that  has  been 
done  in  this  direction  in  the  past,  there 
never  was  a time  when  women  were  so 
thoroughly  occupied  or  so  useful  to  the 
world.  It  is  no  reason  women  will  be 
idle. because  they  are  not  compelled  to 
spend  all  of  their  time  in  the  kitchen. 
When  you  simplify  housekeeping  and 
relieve  woman  of  a few  household  duties 
you  do  not  consign  her  to  a life  of  idle- 
ness but  only  allow  her  leisure  for  other 
kinds  of  work  quite  as  congenial  and 
fully  as  necessary  to  the  welfare  of  man- 
kina. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

KATHLEEN’S  REPLY  TO  T.  P. 

Come  back,  Mavourneen, 

You  left  us  mourning : 

Our  hearts  were  broken  when  you  went  below; 
Since  then  in  sadness, 

Unused  to  gladuess, 

We  vainly  watch  where  the  west  winds  blow. 


Come  back,  Mavourneen, 

Come  in  the  morning, 

Come  when  the  shamrock  is  bright  with  bloom. 
When  the  dew  is  glistening, 

All  nature  listening, 

And  the  little  birds  sing  their  sweetest  tune. 


Come  back,  Mavourneen, 

Nor  leave  us  mourning ; 

Fond  hearts  will  greet  you  at  the  open  door, 
Fond  lips  will  bless  you, 

Fond  arms  caress  you, 

Come  back,  Mavourneen,  and  roam  no  more. 


In  weary  sorrow 
We  wait  the  morrow, 

Drain  in  reflection  the  bitter  cup. 

Come  back,  Mavourneen, 

Come  in  the  morning, 

The  boys  await  you  to  set  ’em  up. 

—Kathleen  Ohoolahan  McCafferty. 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Senator  Hoar— I believe  that  every  step  in 
human  civilization  has  been  marked  by  the  near 
approach  of  woman  to  her  just  and  equal  place 
in  the  state. 


Dr.  Lucy  M.  Hall,  formerly  Superintendent 
of  the  Woman’s  Prison  at  Sherborn.  says  that  of 
204  inebriate  women,  128  began  on  beer,  and 
“ several  hopeless  druukards,  far  gone  toward  in- 
sanity, had  never  drunk  any  other  intoxicant.” 


Mrs.  Flora  Grace,  of  Warrensburg,  Mo.,  has 
invented  a thermometer  to  mark  the  tempera- 
ture of  the  oven  during  baking.  It  has  been  on 
exhibition  in  the  Woman’s  Department  at  the 
New  Orleans  Exposition. 


Mrs.  Gunn,  of  Sullivan,  Ind,  recently  super- 
intended the  transportation  of  three  car-loads 
of  cattle  to  Antelope  Valley,  Kan.  Her  trip 
amounted  to  l,00q  miles  in  a freight  caboose,  and 
involved  the  usual  responsibility  and  business 
incident  to  the  shipping  of  stock.  She  is  a re- 
fined, intelligent,  thrifty  woman,  and  adopted 
this  mode  of  travel  to  save  trouble  and  delay. 


Mrs.  Mary  Safford,  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  gains 
a comfortable  income  by  making  and  selling 
mince-pies  and  English  plum-pudding,  the  real 
old-fashioned  kind,  such  as  our  grandmothers 
made.  The  pudding  is  put  up  in  three  and  six- 
pound  packages,  and  is  sola  at  fifty  cents  a 
pound,  and  will  keep  a year  unspoiled.  Mrs. 
Safford  also  supplies  flue  cakes ; the  best  families 
in  the  city  are  her  patrons,  and  she  has  custom- 
ers in  Boston  and  many  other  places  in  New 
England,  and  easily  disposes  of  all  she  can  pre- 
pare. 


Mrs.  McNamara — Yes,  Mrs.  Cummiskey,  I’ve 
been  married  now  goin’  on  twenty  three  year, 
and  Mac  and  I have  niver  had  a serious  quarrel. 
Mrs.  C. — Well  thin,  it’s  a happy  woman  you 
ought  to  be,  for  many’s  the  row  Peter  and  I have 
had,  God  be  good  to  us  all.  Mrs.  McN. — Oh,  for 
that  matter,  we’ve  had  hard  words  time  and 
again,  and  maybe  now  and  thin  a blow,  but 
what  I mean  is  I niver  had  to  call  in  the  police. 
— New  York  Sun. 


Girls  in  the  far  west  have  wonderful  energy 
and  good  hard  sense.  Out  in  Nebraska  and  Da- 
kota they  take  up  homesteads  and  timber  claims 
from  the  government  lands,  and  in  a few  years 
own  a fine  farm  of  320  acres.  If  they  plant  trees 
upon  a 160-acre  claim  and  tend  it  for  a certain 
length  of  time  it  becomes  theirs.  A homestead 
claim  is  also  160  acres.  They  must  build  a 
“ shanty  ” and  cultivate  the  land,  and  it  becomes 
theirs  at  the  end  of  five  years.  Some  of  the  smart 
Nebraska  girls  have  built  their  shanties  with 
their  own  hands.  Farmers’  daughters  out  there 
often  begin  by  teaching  for  small  wages.  Thev 
save  their  money  very  carefully,  and  thus  often 
pay  their  own  way  through- college.  Then  they 
teach  again,  and,  having  a higher  education, 
can  get  better  wages.  But  they  save  their  monev 
in  any  case,  take  up  land  claims  and  improve 
them  with  their  earnings.  Thus  in  a few  years 
they  have  both  a fine  education  and  a farm. 
They  are  excellent  scholars,  excellent  teachers 
and  first-class  farmers,  for  they  work  faithfully 
and  do  their  best  at  everything  they  undertake. 
That  is  the  way  to  succeed.  There  is  no  success 
without  it.  Any  girl  can  take  up  a homestead 
and  timber  claim  who  is  21  years  old.  But  they 
become  teachers  before  that  time,  so  as  to  have 
some  money  and  be  ready.  These  brave  girls 
are  not  all  teachers,  however.  Sometimes  when 
they  have  finished  the  district  schools  their  fath- 
ers let  them  have  a little  money,  and  they  buv 
cows  and  calves  and  go  to  stock-raising.  They 
can  begin  this  when  very  young^not  more  than 
12  or  14  years  old.  With  ordinary  luck,  by  the 
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time  they  are  21,  they  can  really  have  consider- 
able property  of  their  own. 

These  are  the  girls  who  are  worth  something. 
They  are  not  weak  and  idle  drones.  One  un- 
married woman  in  Nebraska,  not  yet  old.  is  half 
owner  of  a creamery,  has  her  farm  of  320  acres,  is 
postmistress  and  has  a small  store  besides,  con- 
nected with  the  office.  She  wears  a gold  watch 
and  drives  a fine  horse  and  carriage,  and  is 
“somebody”  in  that  country.  She  has  earned 
it  all  herself,  too. 

This  is  what  young  women  in  the  country  have 
accomplished.  Again  the  moral  is : What  girls 
have  done,  girls  can  do. 


BESSIE  RUNS  THE  ENGINE. 

Wichita  Eagle. 

All  the  engineers  on  this  end  of  the  Fort  Scott 
road  accompanied  the  remains  of  McDaniels  to 
Fort  Scott  last  Saturday.  On  Sunday  it  was  found 
necessary  to  send  a train  out  to  the  Niunescah 
bridge  with  material,  and  no  engineers  being  on 
hand,  Mr.  George  N.  Bauman  put  his  daughter 
Bessie,  a school  girl,  in  charge  of  the  engine, 
furnished  her  witn  a fireman,  and  she  did  her 
work  nobly,  handling  the  throttle  and  guiding 
the  iron  steed  as  well  as  the  best  man  on 
the  road.  Bessie  has  frequeutly  run  the  engine 
about  the  yard,  but  never  before  made  a trip  on 
the  road.  We  don’t  know  of  any  other  road 
having  female  engineers. 


A HOLIDAY  FOR  THE  WIFE. 

By  M.  A.,  Johnson  City,  Mo. 

Give  your  wife  a vacation.  She  needs  one. 
Little  cares  are  harder  to  be  borne  than  great  re- 
sponsibilities, and  she  may  have  more  little  cares 
than  her  husband,  sometimes  as  great  re- 
sponsibilities. The  doctors  tell  us  more  women 
break  down  mentally  than  men,  aud  they  also 
tell  us  that  this  is  because  they  have  more  cares 
to  carry,  and  have  to  carry  them  continuously. 
When  your  work  is  done  you  can  lock  it  up  in  your 
office  and  put  the  kev  in  your  pocket.  But  she 
never  locks  her  woric  up  till  sleep  comes  and 
turns  the  key  upon  it.  A woman’s  work  is  never 
done.  And  moderu  life  has  increased  and  in- 
tensified it.  Cares  have  multiplied  faster  than 
conveniences.  Life  is  more  complex,  its  de- 
mands are  greater  and  more  numerous,  society 
more  exacting  Who  needs  a vacation  if  she 
does  not?  And  she  cannot  get  it  at  home.  The 
more  quiet  and  restful  the  home  is  to  you  the 
more  evidence  that  it  is  a care  if  uot  a burden 
to  her.  A housekeeper  can  no  more  take  a vaca- 
tion in  her  home  than  a merchant  in  his  count- 
ing housq.  Even  though  her  absence  occasion 
iuconveuience  give  her  an  occasional  vacation. 


FAITHFUL.  MRS.  GARRETT. 

Letter  in  Cleveland  Leader. 

John  W.  Garrett  had  an  iron  will,  but  his  wife 
ruled  him,  although  she  did  it  in  such  a way 
that  the  old  man  never  knew  it.  During  the 
forty  years  of  their  married  life  the  two  never 
slept  a night  apart,  and  I think  Mrs.  Garrett’s 
death  hastened  that  of  her  husband.  For  some 
years  back  Mr.  Garrett  had  been  in  bad  health 
from  overwork,  aud  the.  physiciaus  had  pre- 
scribed that  his  meals  should  be  regular,  and 
that  business  should  not  be  talked  at  the  table. 
Mrs.  Garrett  «aw  that  these  rules  were  carried 
out,  and  whenever  the  lunch  or  dinner  time 
arrived,  it  made  no  difference  if  Mr.  Garrett  was 
in  the  midst  of  the  most  important  conversation , 
on  business  involving  millions,  with  guests 
whom  the  president  would  delight  to  honor,  she 
would  callnim  to  the  table,  and  would  admit  of 
no  refusal.  Mr.  Garrett  or  his  friend  might  ask 
for  just  one  minute  more,  but  the  kind  old  lady 
would  reply  in  the  gentlest  tones:  “ These  are 
our  rules,  and  Mr.  Garrett  has  promised  that 
they  shall  be  kept.”  At  the  table  it  was  the 
same.  If  the  guest  or  John  W.  Garrett  would 
break  out  in  some  business  exclamation  or  sug- 


gestion Mrs.  Garrett  would  at  once  object,  and 
the  railroad  president,  at  the  head  of  the  table, 
would  laughingly  call  attention  to  the  manner 
in  which  he  was  domineered  over  and  would 
begin  to  talk  of  other  subjects.  . Mrs.  Garrett  was 
a plain,  motherly  little  woman,  full  of  quiet 
charities,  and  as  thoroughly  wrapped  up  in  her 
husband  as  he  was  in. her.  She  was  posted  on 
much  of  his  work,  and  during  her  later  years  he 
did  the  most  of  his  work  at  home  in  his  library, 
with  several  telegraph  operators  about  him. 
Many  of  his  callers  she  would  receive  and  dis- 
miss without  their  ever  bothering  him.  She  was 
very  seldom  absent  from  his  room,  even  during 
the  most  important  conversations,  and  she 
wound  herself  so  closely  about  every  fibre  of  the 
old  man’s  nature  that  when  she  died,  about  two 
years  ago,  his  machinery  did  not  work,  and  he 
finally  succumbed  to  the  loss. 


Mendota,  III.,  May  11, 1885. 

To  Woman's  Department  : 

The  Magazine  is  a welcome  guest  in  our  quiet 
home  and  we  take  pleasure  in  lending  it  to  our 
friends. 

My  husband  is  a member  of  Self  Help  Lodge, 
No.  80, 1 regret  that  he  is  denied  the  pleasure  of 
attending  Lodge,  as  he  funs  on  a branch  and  we 
reside  forty  miles  from  Aurora,  the  place  of 
meeting. 

Mrs.  Harper  asks  for  experience  in  house-clean- 
ing. Well,  the  first  year  of  my  married  life  was 
passed  in  a double  house,  the  other  part  being 
occupied  by  a railroad  family.  I should  like  to 
tell  you  how  that  lady  cleaned  house ; it  may  be 
a warning  to  young  house  keepers  as  it  was  to 
me— not  to  attempt  to  do  a week’s  work  in  one 
day.  She  began  Monday  morning.  The  con- 
tents of  the  closets,  together  with  the  bedding 
were  arrayed  on  the  clothes  line,  furniture, 
cook  stove  excepted,  carried  into  the  yard  ; win- 
dow sashes  removed  and  stacked  up  after  the 
manner  of  cord  wood,  blinds,  ditto;  carpets 
taken  up  and  piled  in  a heap  on  the  walk.  By 
the  time  they  were  ready  to  clean,  the  clock  in- 
dicated dinner  time.  Children  were  crying, 
mother  fretting  aud  the  girl  discouraged.  At 
two  o'clock  it  began  to  rain,  theu  there  was  a 
rush  to  get  the  dry  goods  indoors.  Later  in  the 
afternoon  the  husbahd  ,came  home,  tired  and 
dirty.  Soap  aud  water  were  plentiful,  but  he 
doubtless  failed  to  find  a place  to  set  the  wash 
dish,  and  therefore  came  to  the  well-curb  to 
wash,  where  I happened  to  meet  him,  and  I will 
never  forget  the  woeful  appearance  of  that  man 
as  he  said,  “ I consider  house  cleaning  an  insti- 
tution of  the  devil.”  Twice  a year  the  same 
programme  is  observed,  and  he  is  obliged  to 
submit. 

I like  to  clean  house,  and  the  children  delight 
in  the  curiosities  which  emerge  from  the  closets 
and  rag  bags.  Being  blessed  with  good  health, 
a fireman's  salary  and  a model  husband  (though 
he'does  visit  the  “skating  rink”  at  the  other 
end  of  the  road),  we  manage  to  clean  house  with- 
out hired  help,  and  usually  get  through  with  no 
serious  loss  of  muscle  or  temper.  I take  one 
room  at  a time,  unless  changes  in  furniture  or 
carpets  are  to  be  made,  the  room  is  finished  be- 
fore commencing  another.  If  the  carpet  is  old 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


420 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


I dust  it  myself,  having  found  it  less  trouble  than 
mending  the  rents  which  husband  makes. 

To  wash  rag  carpet,  take  a width  at  a time, 
spread  on  the  kitchen  table,  scrub  each  side, 
rinse  through  two  hot  and  one  cold  water,  pass- 
ing it  through  the  wringer  each  time.  If  the 
carpet  is  much  worn,  cut  each  piece  through  the 
middle,  sew  the  ends  together  on  the  machine 
matching  the  stripes,  catch  the  seams  down  on 
the  wrong  side,  and  the  best  part  of  the  carpet 
will  be  in  the  centre  of  the  room. 

The  wife  of  Barnabas  tells  of  the  perfect  order 
which  greets  her  husband’s  return.  I wonder  if 
there  be  any  children  in  the  Barnabas  family. 
My  husband  once  found  an  orderly  home.  Now 
he  is  apt  to  meet  with  a blockade  as  soon  as  the 
threshold  is  crossed.  All  the  chairs  in  the  house 
being  converted  into  rolling-stock,  and  if  he 
venture  to  appropriate  one,  will  be  thus  in- 
formed by  his  four  year  old  son:  “That  is  my 
caboose,  papa,  I am  running  double  header  on  a 
stock  train  now.”  When  I remonstrate,  papa 
will  say,  “ Let  the  kids  enjoy  themselves,”  and 
what  am  I to  do  ? Ladies,  don’t  neglect  the  little 
ones  in  your  letters.  I would  ask  experience 
in  the  management  of  children . I was  a 4 4 school 
marm  ” once,  and  found  less  difficulty  in  train- 
ing forty  children  belonging  to  other  people  than 
I now  do  in  rearing  two  of  my  own. 

Yours  truly, 

Mony. 

[I  think  we  all  know  from  experience  that 
there  never  can  be  such  perfect  order  in  the 
household  after  the  babies  begin  to  arrive.  The 
good  wife  will  do  the  very  best  she  can  under 
the  circumstances  and  the  good  husband  will 
make  all  due  allowance  for  the  confusion  that  is 
the  inevitable  result  of  restless  little  hands  and 
feet.  The  suggestion  is  a good  one  that  we  hear 
something  in  regard  to  the  management  of  chil- 
dren. Ladies,  give  us  your  theories  and  your 
experience  and  did  the  latter  verify  the  former  ? 
Ed.]  

Philadelphia,  Pa.,  May  13, 1885. 

To  Woman' 8 Department: 

Being  a very  close  and  attentive  reader  of  our 
{ I can  call  it  ours)  Magazine,  I have  read  several 
articles  on  the  insurance  being  raised.  * Now  I 
want  to  ask  “Sprague,”  in  February  number,  a 
question.  Suppose  you  were  a widow  with  four 
little  ones  depending  on  you  for  bread  and  a 
home  and  one  of  these  were  a poor  cripple,  left 
so  from  a terrible  fever,  one  other  a nursing 
babe,  the  eldest  being  only  seven  years  of  age, 
would  you  not  feel  very  thankful  if  some  one 
had  provided  for  you  in  such  a way  as  to  leave 
you  with  your  little  ones  around  you  if  the  father 
was  taken  from  them?  Now,  that  is  my  family, 
as  it  is  now.  If  my  husband  were  taken  from  me 
I would  feel  most  for  my  crippled  one,  as  any 
mother  would  be  likely  to.  Put  yourself  in  my 
position  and  you  would  hail  $500  more  as  a God 
send.  As  my  husband  is  Master  of  the  Lodge  he 
is  in  he  is  where  he  knows  the  voice  of  the  Lodge 
room,  and  it  is  here  that  the  men  are  all,  or  very 


nearly  so,  married  men,  who  would  rather  be 
assessed  a little  heavier  so  as  to  leave  their  loved 
ones  cared  for.  The  money  paid  on  extra  pay- 
ments would  be  very  likely  to  be  spent  in  some 
way  not  so  good.  We  are  very  uncertain  of  life 
at  any  time,  but  men  in  the  calling  of  a Brother 
hood  man  must  be  more  so.  If  Sprague  were 
asked  to  help  some  Brother’s  widow  I do  not 
doubt  for  a moment  he  would  be  first  to  put  his 
hand  in  his  pocket  and  be  most  liberal  in  giving. 
Why  not  pay  a little  more  the  year  round  and 
know  it  was  going  where  it  would  lighten  hearts 
and  homes.  The  sum  extra  would  help  out  t 
couple  of  years  in  raising  our  children.  As  our 
homes  are  the  dearest  spot  on  earth  we  would 
guard  them  with  a jealous  care.  We  are  a class 
of  people  depending  on  one  another.  We  can- 
not afford  to  be  mercenary.  I have  written  this 
at  the  request  of  several  of  our  members,  as  they 
seemed  to  think  my  case  an  argumentive  one. 
Please  do  not  think  I am  trying  to  make  my  case 
the  worst  that  can  be  found.  There  are,  I suppose, 
some  a great  deal  worse,  but  it  is  as  bad  as  I want 
it.  What  other  way  has  a working  man,  now-a 
days,  to  leave  his  family  provided  for,  but  the 
plan  this  grand  Brotherhood  is  worked  upon. 
God  grant  they  may  prosper  beyond  their  con- 
ceptions and  be  a God  fearing  class,  who  will 
never  have  to  ask  the  question  ‘‘Art  thou  a 
man  ? ” A fireman’s  wife  says  nothing  is  so  good 
it  can’t  be  made  better.  We  eastern  brethren 
and  sisters  think  it  was  a grand  advance  on  all 
sides  of  the  Order.  If  the  Lodge  Sprague  is  a 
member  of  is  composed  of  single  men,  now,  it 
is  not  said  it  will  always  remain  so,  not  accord- 
ing to  the  marriages  in  the  Magazine  from  month 
to  month. 

I must  stop  or  this  first  attempt  will  find  a safe 
corner  in  the  waste  basket.  If  this  is  worth  pub- 
lishing, in  our  worthy  editor’s  eyes,  I shall  feel 
complimented.  I am  yours  in  this  great  cause. 

A Brotherhood  Lover. 


A RECEIPT  FOR  SLEEP. 

Take  of  poppies  a handful, 

To  brush  tne  lids  down  soft ; 

A night-moth  dressed  in  shaded  grays. 

To  hover  just  aloft ; 

And  a moon  to  look  in  at  the  window. 

Not  round  and  staring,  oh,  no ! 

But  veiled  like  a fine  reserve  in  mists. 

And  only  a silver  bow. 

Then  mix  of  dreams  a dozen, 

Changing,  like  purple  dyes. 

Full  of  purling,  dripping  water, 

And  bathe  the  tired  eves. 

Charles  Lamb  says ; 44  Imagine  a high  gate 
Where  sheep  follow  one  by  one,” 

Or  a rhyme  may  be  chanted  backward ; 

I’ve  heard  that  it  could  be  done. 


This,  with  a little  Browning, 

Or  Shakespeare,  sprinkled  fine, 

A thought  of  Keats— like  thistle  down— 

A scent  of  Tuscan  wine, 

Or,  if  the  case  should  be  obstinate. 

As  a last  resort,  eschew 
All  methods,  and  try  to  keep  awake, 

And  you’ll  sleep  the  whole  night  through! 

— Bertha  Scranton  Pool , in  Woman's  Journal 
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Taylor,  Texas,  May  21, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

Having  read  with  a great  deal  of  pleasure  the 
many  interesting  letters  from  the  ladies  of  the 
different  Lodges,  but  having  seen  nothing  from 
Alamo  Lodge,  No.  203.  and  not  wishing  it  left 
out,  I concluded  to  say  a few  words  myself,  hop- 
ing they  will  be  acceptable  and  will  prove  to  the 
Boys  that  I am  one  among  the  many  who  wish 
them  success.  Being  personally  acquainted  with 
a large  uumber  of  the  members  and  knowing 
them  to  be  men  who  do  their  duty  and  are  true 
to  their  motto : Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Indus- 
try. I know  203  cannot  fail  to  prosper.  Asa  great 
many  of  the  Missouri  Pacific  boys  spend  the 
largest  portion  of  their  time  here  I hope  that 
they  may  find  it  to  their  interest  to  hold  their 
membership  at  this  place,  as  it  would  not  only 
be  for  their  convenience  but  would  assist  in 
building  up  the  Lodge.  Several  of  the  members 
are  stationed  here,  among  whom  I would  men- 
tion Bro.  J.  A.  Rhodes,  who  presides  right  royally 
over  yard  engine  No.  40.;  also  our  worthy  Master, 
J.  B.  Mansfield,  while  our  proficient  Secretary, 
J.  P.  Greene,  runs  engine  No.  711,  between  Taylor 
and  San  Antonio. 

Fearing  I am  occupying  too  much  of  your 
valuable  space  I will  close  by  wishing  the  Alamo 
and  the  Brotherhood  in  general  every  success,  I 
remain, 

Geraldine. 


“Nancy,”  of  St.  Joseph,  Mo.,  writes  a very 
pleasant  letter  in  praise  of  No.  43.  She  believes 
the  Lodges  should  have  every  encouragement 
from  the  ladies,  that  each  and  every  one  can  do 
something  to  help  them  along  and  should  not 
fail  to  do  it. 


For  Woman's  Department : % 

FIX  NE’ER  FORGET  THEE. 

I am  standing  by  the  grave,  dear  mother, 
Where  oft  I’ve  stood  before ; 

And  my  heart  is  filled  with  sadness 
For  the  loved  one  “ gone  before ; ” 

You  are  now  at  rest,  dear  mother, 

For  they’ve  laid  you  in  the  tomb, 

But  I’ll  ne’er  forget  thee,  mother— 

Never  cease  for  thee  to  mourn. 

Oft  when  twilight  shadows  gather 
’Round  the  home  we’ve  loved  so  well, 
Then  I think  of  thee,  dear  mother, 

More  than  words  can  ever  tell— 

Think  of  thee  and  oftimes  linger 
Where  the  weeping  willows  wave, 

And  where  flowerets  bloom  so  sweetly 
O’er  thy  lonely,  silent  grave. 

Yes,  I miss  thee,  sadly  miss  thee 
From  our  broken  household  band ; 

But  I hope  some  day  to  greet  thee 
In  that  bright  ana  better  land. 

Fleeting  years  may  bring  their  changes— 
Years  so  fraught  with  care  and  pain, 

But  I’ll  ne’er  forget  the,  mother, . 

While  I here  on  earth  remain. 

—Mrs.  NeUie  Bloom. 

Sacramento,  Cal. 


WHAT  IS  A LETTER  ? 

For  Woman's  Department : 

[Dedicated  to  A.  E.  Marshall.] 

A silent  language,  uttered  to  the  eye, 

Which  envious  distance  would  in  vain  deny; 

A tie  to  bind  where  circumstances  part, 

A nerve  of  feeling,  stretched  from  heart  to  heart 


Armed  to  convey,  like  an  electric  chain, 

The  mystic  flash— the  lightning  of  the  brain, 
And  bear  at  once,  along  each  precious  link, 
Affection’s  life  pulse,  in  a drop  of  iuk. 


For  Woman's  Department  : 

LINES  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  FRANKIE 
GERMAIN. 

Sadly  to  the  grave  they  bore  him, 

On  this  earth  farewells  are  o’er 

Little  Frank  has  gone  to  slumber, 

Where  his  sufferings  are  no  more. 

Too  bright  a flower  on  earth  to  bloom, 

God,  in  His  goodness,  called  him  home; 

Safely  sheltered  in  the  haven 
Where  the  weary  sigh  no  more. 

Now  the  grave  will  be  less  dreary 
With  this  bright  hope  gone  out  before. 

He  will  welcome  you  in  Heaven 
When  your  sorrows  here  are  o’er. 

—Laura  Wood. 

Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 


TABLE  RULES  FOR  LITTLE  FOLKS. 

In  silence  I must  take  my  seat, 

And  give  God  thanks  before  I eat ; 

Must  for  my  food  in  patience  wait 
’Till  I am  asked  to  hand  my  plate ; 

I must  not  scold,  nor  whine,  nor  pout. 

Nor  move  my  chair  or  plate  about ; 

I must  not  speak  a useless  word, 

For  children  must  be  seen— not  heard  ; 

I must  not  talk  about  my  food. 

Nor  fret  if  I don’t  think  it  good ; 

I must  not  say,  “ The  bread  is  old,” 

“ The  tea  is  hot,”  “ The  coffee’s  cold ; ” 

My  mouth  with  food  I must  not  crowd, 

Nor  while  I’m  eating  speak  aloud ; 

The  table-cloth  I must  not  spoil. 

Nor  with  my  food  my  fingers  soil ; 

Must  keep  my  seat  when  I have  done, 

Nor  round  the  table  sport  or  run ; 

When  told  to  rise  then  I must  put 
My  chair  away  with  noiseless  foot, 

And  lift  my  heart  to  God  above 
In  praise  for  all  His  wondrous  love. 


HER  LAST  WORDS. 

There  was  an  old  woman  who  always  was  tired. 

For  she  lived  in  a house  where  help  wasn’t  hired. 

Her  last  words  on  earth  were,  “ Dear  friends,  I 
am  going 

Where  sweeping  ain’t  done,  nor  churning  nor 
sewing ; 

And  everything  there  will  be  just  to  my  wishes, 

For  where  they  don’t  eat  there’s  no  washing  of 
dishes ; 

And  tho’  there  the  authems  are  constantly  ring- 
ing, 

I,  having  no  voice,  will  get  rid  of  the  singing. 

Don’t  mourn  for  me  now,  don’t  mourn  for  me 
ever, 

Fot  o do  nothing  forever  and  ever.” 
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i-iremen’s  Department. 


Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  June  17, 1885. 
Messrs.  Publishers: 

I address  this  to  you  because  I am,  perforce, 
necessitated  in  taking  you  into  my'confidence. 
I have  deliberately  stormed  and  captured  our 
editor’s  sanctum  during  his  temporary  absence, 
and  am  determined,  with  your  connivance,  to 
inform  the  host  of  friends  of  our  highly  esteemed 
yet  extremely  modest  editor  and  brother,  Eu- 
gene V.  Debs,  of  his  recent  permanent  depart- 
ure from  bachelorhood.  Then  let  us,  Messrs, 
publishers,  perform  our  duties  and  inform  the 
thousands  of  readers  of  this  Magazine  of  the 
eminently  correct  manner  in  which  Eugene  did 
his  duty,  on  Tuesday  morning,  June  9th,  and  to 
that  end  I clip  from  the  Terre  Haute  Gazette, 
June  9th,  the  following: 

MARRIED. 
debs— metzel. 

Bright  and  early  this  morning,  at  6:45,  Mr.  Eu- 
gene V.  Debs  and  Miss  Kate  Metzel,  stepdaughter 
of  Mr.  J.  J.  Baur,  were  married  at  St.  Stephen’s 
church,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Walter  Delafield  officiating. 
Even  at  that  early  hour  the  church  was  more 
than  half  filled,  the  guests  being  ushered  to  their 
seats  by  Mr.  Charley  Baur.  The  bridal  party 
came  in  from  the  tower  entrance  and  proceeded 
to  the  altar  in  this  order : 

The  groom,  Mr.  E.  V.  Debs,  and  the  bride’s 
mother,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Baur ; J.  J.  Baur  and  his  step- 
daughter, the  bride ; Mrs.  Mailloux,  sister  of  the 
groom,  and  Mr.  Theodore  Debs,  brother  of  the 
groom ; Mr.  James  Smith  and  Mr.  Dan  Metzel,  of 
St.  Louis,  the  bride’s  brother. 

There  were  beautiful  floral  decorations.  The 
attractive  bride  was  dressed  in  traveling  costume 
and  the  bridal  party  left  immediately  after  the 
ceremony  on  the  7:15  train  for  Indianapolis  and 
will  proceed  thence  to  New  York  and  Boston, 
returning  here  in  about  three  weeks,  when  they 
will  keep  house  at  Mrs.  Koopman’s  residence, 
on  South  Sixth  street.  It  was  a very  pretty  wed- 
ding. 

If,  Messrs,  publishers,  we  succeed  in  getting 
this  set  up,  and  proof  read  before  Eugene  returns 
we  will  be  in  position  to  be  congratulated  with 
the  happy  couple— they,  for  their  good,  happy 
and  bright  future— we,  for  the  march  we  have 
stolen  on  our  editor.  The  next  (?)  time  you  get 
married,  Eugene,  you  must  remember  to  lock 
up  thesci-s  >rs,pastepot and  sanctum-sanctorum. 


On  Wednesday  morning  a committee  from  the 
seven  Chicago  Lodges,  consisting  of  Bros.  T.  P. 
Murphy,  W.  H.  Giff,  Lou  P.  Smith  and  James 
Leahy,  landed  in  Terre  Haute  with  a magnificent 
cherry-mahogany  suite  of  parlor  furniture,  up- 
holstered in  blue,  olive  and  old  gold  plush,  the 
offering  of  the  members  of  the  Brotherhood  in 
Chicago.  It  is  a very  beautiful  token  of  friend- 
ship and  good  will,  and  could  Eugene  be  here  at 
this  moment,  to  guide  my  pencil,  I know  that 
his  thanks  would  be  lavish  and  profuse. 

It  is  the  intention  of  Vigo  Lodge,  No.  16,  to 
tender  Bro.  and  Mrs.  Eugene  V.  Debs  a reception, 
in  their  Lodge  room,  upon  their  return. 

Col.  J.  B.  Maynard  and  family,  of  Indianapo- 
lis, gave  a dinner  to  Eugene  and  his  bride,  on 
the  day  of  the  wedding. 

F.  W.  A. 


Kansas  City,  Mo.,  May  20, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Trusting  you  will  find  room  for  a Brotherhood 
man’s  journey  from  New  York  to  Kansas  I will 
try  to  describe^it. 

I left  Oneonta  and  good  old  71  on  March  19,  ar- 
riving at  Binghampton  in  time  to  attend  Lodge 
meeting  of  Magnet  No.  227,  where  I received  a 
very  kind  and  generous  welcome  and  some  good 
advice  from  the  worthy  Master,  Bro.  Wentz  and 
other  brothers.  I left  there  next  morning  on  the 
Erie,  stopping  at  Hornellsville,  N.  Y.  Here  I 
met  on  e of  nature’s  noblemen,  Engineer  C.  Allen, 
who,  though  not  in  the  B.  of  L.  F.  is  still  one  of 
their  best  friends,  as  I have  cause  to  remember. 
He  pulls  the  throttle  of  engine  62  on  the  Erie. 
The  next  stop  was  at  Salamanca,  N.  Y.,  where 
we  connected  with  the  N.  Y.  P.  & O.  for  Mead- 
ville,  Pa.  Leaving  Salamanca  we  passed  through 
the  Iudian  reservation  where  I think  is  to  be 
seen  the  wildest  piece  of  country  in  the  east. 
They  seem  to  take  no  care  of  it  at  all,  cutting 
and  burning  all  the  timber  off  and  leaving 
stumps  all  over  the  ground.  Two  of  the  noble 
red  men  got  on  the  train  at  Salamanca,  and  they 
were  just  about  as  full  of  firewater’ as  they  could 
be,  and  both  carried  axes.  We  had  just  started 
when  evidently  a recollection  of  the  good  old 
times  must  have  come  over  one  of  them,  for 
glaring  wildly  around  at  the  pale  faces  in  the 
car  he  let  a yell  out  that  would  surprise  even  a 
Connemara  Italian.  Two  or  three  of  the  bravest 
of  us  made  for  the  rear  platform  but  the  con- 
ductor was  evidently  used  to  the  business,  for 
catching  hold  of  the  brave  he  gently,  but  forcibly 
threw  him  over  the  back  of  a seat,  where  he 
rested  aXe  and  all,  till  they  got  to  their  destina- 
tion. We  got  to  Meadville,  Pa.  about  8 p.  m., 
thus  making  nearly  300  miles  in  thirteen  hours. 
Here  I made  the  acquaintance  of  jovial  Sammy 
Quackenbush,  Master  of  Lodge  207,  who  insisted 
on  making  me  his  guest  for  the  night.  U nfortun- 
ately  he  had  to  go  out  early  in  the  morning,  so 
I missed  a great  treat  as  Sammy  is  well  posted 
on  Lodge  matters  and  is  very  interesting  com- 
pany. But  Bro.  Swartwout  kindly  showed  me 
around  the  machine  shops,  round  houses,  etc.. 
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and  I must  say  that  the  N.  Y.  P.  & 0.  take  the 
cake  in  everything  connected  with  rolling  stock. 
Their  round  houses  are  the  cleanest,  and  engines 
the  finest  in  appearance  and  appliances  that  I 
have  ever  seen,  and  their  men  are  all  smart  and 
intelligent.  Bro.  Terry  is  head  hostler  and  he 
has  a pile  of  work  to  do,  but  always  finds  time  to 
have  a few  words  with  a visiting  brother.  The 
boys  had  been  having  a pretty  tough  time,  but 
trade  was  just  beginning  to  pick  up  and  they 
were  all  light  hearted.  I left  for  Kent,  Ohio, 
and  now  began  to  perceive  the  difference  between 
the  Eastern  and  Middle  states.  Here  the  coun- 
try was  very  level,  no  hills  to  be  seen  as  in  New 
York,  and  went  for  a great  many  miles  without 
seeing  any  substantial  dwelling  houses.  Lots 
of  rough  wood,  colored  shanties,  but  no  style. 
The  next  stop  was  at  Gallon,  Ohio,  a city  that 
evidently  was  laid  out  when  the  carpenters  and 
bricklayers  were  dispersed  from  the  Tower  of 
Babel.  I got  there  about  8 p.  m.,  on  a very  dark 
night,  and  after  hunting  around  some  time  in 
the  dark  I found  the  depot.  I tried  to  find  the 
town  but  failed,  and  decided  to  follow  the  track 
to  the  round  house.  After  considerable  tumbling 
and  slipping  I found  the  round  house  and  Bro. 
Farnsworth,  night  engine  despatcher  on  the 
N.  Y.  P.  <&0.,  cordially  welcomed  me,  and  after 
a short  visit  kindly  sent  the  caller  with  me  to 
show  me  a hotel,  giving  me  a note  to  give  the 
landlord.  To  my  surprise,  when  I came  to  settle 
my  bill  the  clerk  told  me  I had  nothing  to  pay. 
“Mr.  Farnsworth  has  made  that  all  right,”  he 
said.  I could  not  speak  for  a minute.  Here  was 
a man,  an  utter  stranger  to  me  and  I to  him, 
treatiug  me  as  a real  brother.  I would  just  like 
to  have  heard  anyone  running  our  Order  down 
then.  I can  assure  you  there  would  have  been 
material  for  a funeral  furnished.  After  supper 
I thought  I would  have  a look  for  the  city  again. 
I passed  several  streets  but  could  not  pee  a store 
of  any  kiud  nor  any  lights  except  in  a few 
saloons  and  they  were  very  dim.  This  is  truly  a 
dead  town,  I don’t  know  where  they  would  be  if 
it  were  not  for  the  railroaders.  The  Brotherhood 
boys,  however,  are  all  alive  and  full  of  fun,  espe- 
cially Bro.  Dean  and  Landon.  I left  Galion 
Sunday  afternoon,  Bro.  Dean  accompanying  me 
as  far  as  LaRue,  about  30  miles.  I thought  he 
came  just  to  keep  me  company,  but  on  nearing 
LaRue  I noticed  Bro.  Dean  began  to  get  uneasy, 
looking  out  of  the  car  window,  etc.,  and  then  I 
saw  what  he  had  come  so  far  for— a lady  was  in 
the  question.  (I  have  been  expecting  a piece  of 
cake  ever  since  Lent  was  over,  Mike.)  I got  to 
Indianapolis  in  the  night,  so  can  not  say  much 
about  it.  I left  at  once  for  St.  Louis,  passing 
through  Terre  Haute  in  the  dark.  I wanted 
very  much  to  see  what  sort  of  a place  our  Grand 
Lodge  was  located  in  but  was  disappointed.  I 
however  got  some  refreshment  there  as  the  train 
had  to  stop  while  a whole  baggage  car  of  station- 
ery was  unloaded.  I got  to  St.  Louis  about  9 
▲.  m.  I stopped  there  two  days  and  made  the 
acquaintance  of  Bro.  Reynolds,  of  Fort  Worth, 
Texas,  and  Bro.  Rucker,  of  Sedalia,  who  were 


there  as  a committee  to  wait  upon  the  President 
of  the  Gould  system  in  the  interest  of  Firemen, 
and  they  were  able  representatives  of  our  body. 

But  I am  afraid  my  letter  is  getting  too  long,  so 
will  conclude  by  stating  that  I arrived  in  Kansas 
City  on  the  26th  of  March  and  am  doing  well, 
but  railroading  in  the  west  has  seen  its  best 
times.  There  are  engineers  in  this  city  who 
would  be  glad  to  get  a job  firing,  and  there  are 
from  three  to  six  extra  firemen  in  every  round 
house  here,  some  of  whom  do  not  make  half 
time.  Len  Hogan. 


St.  Cloud,  Minn.,  April  25, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

T.  C.  Boor n Lodge,  No.  224,  was  organized  last 
July  by  Grand  Organizer  8.  M.  Stevens.  We  have 
now  twenty-six  members  in  good  standing  and 
they  are  ail  straight-forward  men  and  take  a 
deep  interest  in  the  work  of  the  Order. 

We  regret  that  our  worthy  Master,  Bro.  F. 
Marvin,  has  been  taken  down  with  the  rheuma- 
tism and  we  all  hope  he  may  soon  be  among  us 
again.  Bro.  Boyles  is  back  with  us  again  and  we 
hope  he  may  now  remain  among  the  boys.  Bro. 
Thomas  is  stoking  the  old  50  with  “ Old  Mike  ” 
on  the  right  hand  side. 

Bro.  Farrell  still  holds  down  the  left  side  of  the 
09,  with  Paddy  Ryan  at  the  throttle.  Bro.  Irvin 
has  returned  from  the  east  and  is  running  the  55 
again  with  Bro.  Hinds  firing  for  him. 

Bro.  Vogel  is  still  stoking  the  65  with  good  suc- 
cess. 

We  are  pleased  to  see  the  Brotherhood  of  Rail- 
road Brakemen  organized  in  St.  Cloud  and  wish 
them  success. 

Yours  fraternally, 

Echo. 


Sibley,  Iowa,  June  10, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Being  a B.  L.  F.  man,  and  an  interested  and 
constant  reader  of  our  grand  periodical,  I have 
sometimes  felt  as  though  I would  like  to  con- 
tribute my  mite  towards  making  our  Magazine 
interesting. 

Allow  me,  therefore,  while  the  “Tramp,” 
“ Tim  Fagan  ” and  T.  P.  O’Rourke  are  engaged 
in  a wordy  combat  as  to  whether  dynamiters, 
nihilists  or  socialist  should  rule,  or  not,  to  speak 
a few  words  on  the  objects  and  aims  of  our  be- 
loved Order. 

The  B.  L.  F.  is  a society  whose  objects  are  man- 
ifold, but  they  are  also  grand  and  christian-like 
in  their  character.  The  strengthening  of  the 
weak,  the  raising  of  the  fallen,  nursing  of  the 
sick,  and  the  protection  of  the  widow  and  father- 
less, are  a few  of  the  grand  and  noble  objects  the 
B.  L.  F.  have  in  view. 

It  is  a society  which  from  a very  small  begin- 
ning has  risen  to  be  one  of  the  grandest  societies 
of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

It  is  a society  that  has  had  to  strive  against 
great  odds  in  its  struggle  for  existence,  and, 
while  at  times  the  spark  of  life  appeared  to  be 
well-nigh  crushed  out  of  it  by  the  opposition  of 
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its  enemies,  still,  the  indefatigable  determina- 
tion of  its  early  supporters  have  buoyed  it  up, 
until  to-day  the  sickly,  puny  thing,  has  become 
a society  whose  strength  is  felt  along  every  line 
of  railway  on  our  grand  American  continent. 

It  has  been  the  aim  of  the  B.  L.  F.  to  take  into 
its  ranks  men  of  unblemished  character,  sterling 
worth  and  integrity.  As  is  the  case  in  every  other 
society,  however,  there  have  been  unworthy  men 
who  have  by  some  means  or  other  instilled  them- 
selves into  the  good  graces  of  the  members,  but 
the  mask  has  fallen  off  these  in  time,  and  they 
have  been  thrown  Out  until  to-day  the  B.  L.  F. 
stands  before  the  world  with  but  few  to  equal 
and  none  to  excel,  in  point  of  morality,  upright- 
ness, honesty,  and  straightforward  manliness. 

As  every  one  has  been  placed  in  this  world  by 
a Supreme  Being  to  accomplish  some  certain 
aim,  it  would  not  be  right  to  say  that  one  man’s 
work  was  of  more  consequence  than  another’s, 
but  I contend  that  sueh  is  a fact,  because  there 
is  certain  work  we  could  get  along  without,  as 
well  as  men  engaged  in  certain  professions  we 
could  dispense  with. 

The  locomotive  fireman,  however,  is  not  one  of 
these.  So  long  as  there  are  railways  to  transport 
the  great  amount  of  merchandise,  agricultural 
produce,  and  in  fact  the  commerce  of  this,  as 
well  as  other  countries,  hither  and  thither,  just 
so  long  will  the  service  of  the  fireman  be  re- 
quired. 

His  work,  let  me  say,  is  a noble  one.  Come 
with  me,  my  friends,  for  a moment,  and  watch 
the  fireman  at  work.  Here  stands  a train  at  one 
of  our  depots,  laden  with  our  fellow-beings. 
The  iron  horse  is  fuming  and  snorting,  as  it  were, 
eager  to  be  away.  The  engineer  gets  a signal  to 
start,  and  then  the  fireman’s  work  begins.  Mile 
after  mile  he  stands  on  the  deck,  shoveling  in 
fuel,  so  that  he  may  have  the  requisite  amount 
of  steam  to  take  the  human  cargo  to  their  destin- 
ation on  schedule  time.  Perhaps,  among  that 
human  cargo,  there  are  those  who  have  been 
away  .for  years,  and  now  want  to  revisit  the 
scenes  of  their  childhood ; those  who,  it  may  be 
are  called  home  to  watch  the  spirit  of  a loving 
mother  or  a kind  father  wing  its  way  to  an  un- 
known world.  They  are  anxious  to  reach  their 
destination  as  soon  as  possible,  but  if  the  fireman 
lags  in  his  duty,  is  unattentive  to  his  business, 
they,  perhaps,  are  unable  to  reach  that  bedside 
fraught  with  so  much  interest  to  them. 

Not  only  is  his  business  a noble  one,  but  it  is 
.full  of  danger.  The  grim  monster,  Death,  looks 
on,  and  gloats  over  him  from  every  side;  the 
broken  rail,  the  misplaced  switches,  the  land- 
slide, and  a score  of  other  things  tend  to  place 
the  fireman’s  life  in  danger.  Perhaps  he  is  not 
killed,  but  crippled  for  life.  Then  it  is  that  the 
Brotherhood  comes  forward  with  its  sympathy 
and  assistance.  Then  it  is,  the  bond  of  sympathy 
cultivated  in  their  Lodge  room,  is  brought  into 
play,  and  while  with  kind  words  and  actions 
they  cheer  and  revive  the  fainting  spirits  of  the 
injured  one  with  something  of  a more  substan- 
tial nature,  they  provide  for  coming  emergen- 


cies, and  give  them  something  to  live  on  in  the 
future.  If,  .as  is  often  the  case,  death  claims  its 
own  and  the  support,  it  may  be  of  a wife  and 
children,  or  the  prop  of  a loving  mother’s  declin- 
ing years  is  torn  ruthlessly  away,  then  the  B.  of 
L.  F.  takes  the  place  of  husband  and  father,  or 
that  of  the  affectionate  son  and  administers  as 
far  as  it  can,  its  sympathy  and  support  of  them 
in  their  hour  of  calamity  and  sore  bereavement. 

Another  object  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  is  that  of 
self  protection.  As  civilization  has  advanced 
and  as  educational  systems  have  improved  until 
it  is  so  that  learning  is  laid  down  at  your  very 
doors,  I am  sorry  to  say  there  is  not  such  a bond 
of  sympathy  between  employer  and  employe 
as  there  should  be.  Although  the  monopolist 
may  not  be  such  a rapacious,  money  thirsty 
being  as  pictured  by  some — a person  whom  dyna- 
miters ought  to  blow  to  atoms,  or  nihilists  tear 
asunder,7  still  it  is  too  true  that,  in  a great  many 
instances  the  love  of  gain  overcomes  their  more 
generous  natures  and  they  grind  down  their  em- 
ployes to  the  last  extremity,  and  desist  from 
going  farther  only  from  fear  ot  their  employes 
stopping  work.  The  B.  of  L.  F.  does  not  en- 
courage strikes,  but  when  its  members  have  to 
work  for  wages  so  small  that  it  will  not  remuner- 
ate them  for  the  expense  incurred  by  them  in 
the  supporting  of  themselves  and  families,  then 
the  bond  of  self-protection  comes  to  the  front, 
and  its  arms  are  thrown  around  those  in  this 
predicament. 

Another  object  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  is  that  of 
self  elevation.  Their  Constitution  and  By-Laws 
are  such  as  will  allow  of  no  gross  immorality, 
and  as  they  are  brought  together  once  a week,  it 
tends  to  elevate  their  minds  inasmuch  as  they 
have  an  opportunity  to  exchange  ideas  not  only 
in  regard  to  their  own  labor,  but  also  on  the  cur- 
rent topics  of  the  day.  Not  only  do  they  elevate 
themselves,  but  the  lessons  taught  them,  and 
the  ideas  formed  in  that  Lodge  room  go  out 
with  them  into  their  every  day  life,  and  the 
reflection  is  cast  upon  those  by  whom  they  are 
surrounded  like  sunshine  upon  the  water. 

Let  me  say  their  object  is  one  of  charity,  not 
the  giving  of  alms,  but  love  for,  and  forbearance 
with  one  another.  Like  all  human  beings  the 
locomotive  firemen  have  their  besetting  sins,  and 
while  the  B.  of  L.  F.  frowns  with  displeasure  on 
the  faults  and  failings  of  its  members,  still  with 
true  Christian  charity  the  offender  who  shows 
true  penitence  is  freely  forgiven,  and  assistance 
rendered  him  to  subdue  the  enemy  that  threat- 
ens to  cause  the  loss  of  his  character,  as  well  as 
to  break  the  thraldom  in  which  he  is  bound. 

I am  sorry  to  say,  that,  notwithstanding  the 
high  aims  and  grand  objects  of  the  B.  L.  F., 
there  are  those  who  stand  ready  to  traduce  and 
slander  it,  and  if  it  were  in  their  power,  would 
crush  it  to  the  earth  and  banish  it  from  the  four 
quarters  of  the  globe.  We  however,  have  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing,  that  as  all  other  societies 
whose  aims  have  been  to  elevate  andenoble  their 
fellow  men,  have  had  to  withstand  the  avalanche 
of  scorn  and  derision  hurled  at  them  by  their 
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enemies,  and  have  still  prospered,  so  will  the 
B.  L.  F.  come  out  from  each  onslaught  with 
grander  aims  and  more  untarnished  name  than 
it  ever  yet  held. 

Let  me  say  in  conclusion  that  it  is  a self-sup- 
porting society.  A great  many  benevolent  socie- 
ties have  to  look  to  the  masses  for  their  financial 
support,  not  so  with  the  B.  L,  F.  It  is  supported 
out  of  the  pockets  of  its  members,  aud  whilst 
they  may  not  boast  of  the  wealth  of  a Vander- 
bilt or  a Gould,  still  we  can  gratefully  say  there 
is  enough  for  all  requisite  claims.  In  my  imag- 
ination I have  followed  this,  my  maiden  effort 
to  your  sanctum,  seen  you  opon  it,  look  over  it 
and  consign  it  to  the  waste  basket.  However, 
I am  going  to  send  it.  and  if,  after  your  critical 
examination  you  consider  it  worthy  a place  in 
our  Magazine,  I will  not  think  I have  written  in 
vain. 

Will  O’the  Wisp. 


St.  Thomas,  Ont.,  March  17,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  matrimonial  market  has  been  booming  in 
St.  Thomas  for  the  last  few  weeks,  as  there  have 
been  four  very  fashionable  weddings,  Bros.  Cluflf, 
Warren,  Johnson  and  Whitman  taking  a very 
active  part  in  the  proceedings.  The  bachelors 
of  No.  5 all  join  in  hearty  congratulations.  I 
would  suggest  that  we  appoint  a committee  to 
keep  a watchful  eye  upon  our  Master,  as  he  is 
in  the  habit  of  frequenting  Center  street  very 
often  and  his  actions  indicate  that  he  is  afflicted 
with  a similar  ma(lady.) 

At  our  late  annual  ball  our  Financier  showed 
himself  to  be  a great  ladies  man.  He  seemed  to 
be  their  favorite. 

Charity  Lodge  is  progressing  nicely.  The  meet- 
ings this  winter  would  have  been  better  attended 
had  it  not  been  for  the  severe  storms  that  pre- 
vailed in  this  section  of  the  country. 

Old  406. 

Editors  Magazine: 

I may  be  wrong,  but  it  seems  that  “ Chicago,” 
in  his  article  in  the  March  edition  of  our  Maga- 
zine, wants  to  pat  us  on  the  head  and  tell  us  we 
are  good  boys,  we  must  keep  quiet,  as  ‘‘boys 
should  be  seen,  not  heard,”  and  I think  he 
brings  in  the  Golden  Rule  in  rather  bad  grace, 
as  well  as  other  scriptural  allusions  that  we  find 
in  his  letter.  Give  me  such  a man  as  Derrick 
every  time,  for  he  has  the  honest  manliness  and 
frankness  to  step  upon  and  crush  an  error.  We 
have  ever  looked  upon  the  B.  ot  L.  E.  as  a bright 
beacon  to  glorious  things  beyond.  Our  hopes, 
our  aims,  our  purposes  are  one ; then  how  can 
we  be  “ serving  two  Masters.”  We  are  founded 
upon  that  great  Rock  of  Truth,  which  teaches  us 
to  be  true  to  our  brother  and  all  dependent  upon 
him,  and  this  makes  us  true  men  in  every  place. 
We  feel  this  thrust,  for  it  surely  “ smacks  of  perse- 
cution.” Our  sensibilities  are  as  tender  as  any 
and  although  we  do  feel  it  keenly,  I but  echo 
the  sentiments  of  every  loyal  Fireman  when  I 


say,  as  in  the  past,  we  have  stood  with  the  B.  of 
L.  E.  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  many  a dark  and 
trying  hour,  so  will  we  continue  to  do  in  all  the 
future.  L know  every  one  must  enjoy  the 
friendly  quarrel— if  I may  be  permitted  to  use 
such  a term— that  is  now. going  on  through  the 
columns  of  the  Magazine  in  regard  to  our  system 
of  insurance.  Although  X.  L.  C.  R.  has  figures, 
and  these  are  facts  (sometimes,)  I am  inclined  to 
the  views  of  T.  P.  O’Rourke— not  my  good  neigh- 
bor over  the  way— but  your  correspondent.  Even 
the  most  humble  member  of  our  Order  might 
advance  an  idea  which,  when  thrown  into  the 
crucible  would  at  least  appear  a jewel.  So  I 
read  with  great  interest  the  little  letters  as  well 
as  the  big  ones.  Neither  is  the  ladies’  depart- 
ment neglected,  for  I have  a wife  and  babies  that 
are  down  in  Iowa,  and  as  soon  as  they  get  dug 
out  from  under  the  snow,  they  will  come  back 
to  the  sagebrush  and  find  our  book  of  mutual 
interests  which  has  not  been  snowed  under,  care- 
fully preserved  for  their  perusal. 

Trusting  our  rapid  growth  may  cause  us  all  to 
use  due  care  and  caution  that  we  may  finally  go 
on  from  the  good  and  great  things  already  accom- 
plished to  still  wiser  and  better  ones,  I remain 
Yours  Fraternally, 

Silver  State. 


Hazleton,  Pa.,  June  6, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Allow  me  a little  space  in  your  Magazine,  as  I 
have  not,  as  yet,  seen  anything  about  Mountain 
City  Lodge,  No.  241.  A few  words  will  doubtless 
encourage  the  members,  who  are  all  worthy  men 
and  strive  manfully  to  carry  out  the  principles 
set  forth  to  them. 

On  the  23d  of  August  they  intend  to  hold  a 
picnic,  which  will  be  their  first  venture  of  that 
kind.  I hope  they  will  work  hard  to  make  it  a 
success,  which  they  doubtless  will. 

No.  241  has  an  excellent  corps  of  officers,  who, 
with  the  kindly  assistance  of  the  members,  will 
do  their  utmost  to  keep  her  to  the  front.  Wish- 
ing them  every  success,  I am 

Fraternally,  A Member. 


St.  Paul,  Minn.,  May  18, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I notice  in  a late  issue  of  one  of  the  St.  Paul 
daily  papers,  of  a fast  run  being  made  on  the  St. 
P.,  M.  & M.  Ry.,  from  Breckenridge  to  St.  Paul, 
and  the  officials  thanking  the  conductor  and 
brakeman  for  it.  Now  in  justice  to  the  head  end 
of  the  train,  I will  say  that  the  thanks  were  given 
to  the  wrong  parties.  What  rate  of  speed  would 
the  conductor  and  brakeman  have  made  had  it 
not  been  for  the  engineer  and  fireman.  Messrs. 
George  Buck  and  John  Cannon  were  engineer 
and  fireman,  respectively.  I think  the  conduc- 
tor, Mr.  Manly,  is  a good  one,  but  without  the 
assistance  of  the  engineer  and  fireman  he  could 
not  have  made  the  run  as  fast  as  he  did. 

St.  P.,  M.  <fcM. 
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For  Firemen’ 8 Magazine: 

Musing  on  a Mountain. 

Let  those  who  love  the  tranquil  scene, 

The  sunny  landscape  spreading  green, 

The  flowery  dell  and  murmuring  brook. 

The  woodland  shade  and  sheltered  nook, 

The  feathered  warblers’  chorused  notes 
Resounding  from  a thousand  throats  ; 

And  long  to  hear  the  sighing  breeze 
Come  softly  stealing  through  the  trees, 

Enjoy  the  calm,  and  fondly  trace 
The  smile  of  peace  on  nature’s  face. 

But  I,  dame  nature’s  favored  child, 

Exultant  share  her  aspects  wild, 

And  revel  in  her  stormiest  mood, 

Distorted,  savage,  unsubdued. 

I love  the  mountain’s  rugged  steep, 

Where  silent  snows  eternal  sleep, 

And  warring  winds,  discordant,  rave 
Thro’  narrow  gorge  or  rocky  cave, 

With  varying  swell  and  wailing  note, 

Seems  nearer  now,  and  now  remote, 

As  if  troubled  spirits,  in  anguish  deep, 

Among  those  rough  defiles  did  weep. 

Oh!  joy,  to  hear  the  torreilts  roar, 

As  rushing  down,  its  waters  pour 
O’er  jagged  rocks  in  wild  career, 

Swift,  bounding,  like  a frighted  deer, 

And  now,  in  clouds  of  varying  shade, 

Come  leaping  o’er  the  mad  cascade. 

Then,  higher,  toiling  I ascend 
Above  the  clouds,  and  downward  bend 
My  gaze  upon  the  vaporous  mass, 

Which,  drifting  round  the  mountains,  pass; 
And  see  the  sunrays  blithely  dance 
Upon  their  backs,  and  slanting,  glance 
In  transient  hues  of  crimson  light, 

And  rainbow  tints  bespangled  bright. 

Here  standing  on  the  snow-crowned  peak, 

I hear,  below,  the  thunders  speak 
With  loud,  reverberating  croak. 

And,  anon,  see  the  lightning’s  flash 
In  lurid  streaks,  athwart  the  scene, 

Above  this  din  a calm  serene, 

Inviolable,  reign  around 
A peace,  soul-soothing  and  profound. 

Oh ! would  the  heart,  steeped  in  despair, 

Could  rise  above  the  clouds  of  care, 

Could  soar  to  realms  from  passions  free, 

High  raised  above  the  storm  tossed  sea 
Of  error,  ignorance  and  greed, 

Where  mammon’s  slaves,  by  word  and  deed, 
Make  earth  a hell  of  bitter  strife, 

And  make  a galling  load  of  life. 

Where  frantic  mortals,  base  and  rude, 

Bow  to  a monster,  deep  imbrued, 

With  widows’  sighs  and  orphans’  tears, 

That  preys  upon  the  foolish  fears, 

Of  sweating  labor,  gorging  deep 
Of  all  the  wealth  the  toilers  reap, 

Leaving  labor  naught  but  care. 

Rags,  misery,  hunger,  cold,  despair, 

And  ignorance,  that  poisoned  draught, 

Which  poverty  has  ever  quaffed, 

The  cup  of  slavery,  despots  ever, 

Dole  to  minds  they’d  chain  forever. 

Oh ! man,  a wondrous  being  thou  art, 

With  reasoning  mind  and  feeling  heart, 

With  passions  frequent,  hope  imbued, 

And  wondrous  power  of  will  endued ; 

Hate,  love  and  friendship,  fraud  and  truth, 
Ambition,  greed,  right,  wrong,  in  sooth 
All  contradictions  find  in  thee 
Their  ever- varying  votary  ; 

Thou  creature  of  a fleeting  day, 

Whose  sun  of  life  scarce  sheds  a ray 
Before  the  cloud  of  death  steals  o’er 
And  thou  art  nothing,  as  before. 

Your  pigmy  empires  reared  in  blood, 

Your  puppet  monarchs  hell-sent  brood ; 

The  wealth  your  all-absorbing  greed 
Has  ravished  earth  to  blindly  feed  ; 

The  power  to  rule,  the  breatn  of  fame 
You’ve  strove  to  grasp,  through  blood  and 
shame ; 

All,  all  shall  vanish,  fade  and  die, 

As  time  rolls  to  eternity. 


How  grand,  when  standing  face  to  face 
With  nature  in  this  savage  place. 

To  trace,  un marred,  the  Creator’s  plan 
And  learn  the  littleness  of  man. 

— T.  P.  O’Rourke. 


Nashville,  Tenn.,  March  25,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  may  interest  some  of  the  readers  of  the 
.Magazine  to  hear  from  the  members  of  W.  H. 
Thomas  Lodge,  No.  159. 

The  Lodge,  which  has  a very  efficient  corps  of 
officers,  is  doing  very  well.  The  Vice  Master, 
Cummins,  met  with  a very  serious  accident  not 
very  long  ago.  His  engine,  the  169,  ran  off  an 
open  switch,  turned  over,  and  catching  him 
underneath,  bruised  him  very  badly.  It  was 
three  hours  before  they  got  the  wreck  off  him. 
He  is  now  recovering  rapidly. 

Sam  Manning  is  unreasonably  good  natured 
lately.  It’s  a girl.  James  Cunningham  and 
Manning  are  running  switch  engines  in  the 
Edgefield  yard,  and  Clark  is  hostlering,  H.  Sat- 
terfield and  Harvey  are  happy  now,  their  engine, 
the  155,  is  out  of  the  back  shop,  good  as  new,  as 
Hill  says.  Kit  Trainum  is  the  “ throttle  agita- 
tor ” on  the  Consul,  No.  174,  while  our  Master, 
Morgan  Tindall,  is  the  coal  clerk.  They  do  say 
Morgan  cafries  a stand-up  collar  and  red  tie  to 
help  out  his  appearance  when  he  lays  over  at 
Earlington — don’t  know  her  name.  P.  J.  King 
is  watching  the  steam  gauge  on  passenger  en- 
gine, No.  252/  while  P.  Hession  performs  on  the 
scoop  and  door  chain  on  passenger  engine,  No. 
93.  That  Buck  has  been  very  sick  for  the  last 
month  and  the  boys  were  glad  to  see  him  around 
again.  The  New  Orleans  Exposition  has  made 
business  better  than  it  is  usually  this  time  of  the 
year.  E.  P.  B.  J. 


* Ft.  Howard,  Wis.,  June  2, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

During  the  last  few  months  certain  develop- 
ments in  the  affairs  of  the  Brotherhood  have 
unearthed  some  startling  sights,  if  we  may  so 
term  some  of  the  situations  into  which  myself 
and  others  have  been  placed  through  the  misap- 
plication of  an  article  which  appeared  in  the 
March  number,  over  the  nom  de  plume  of 
“The  Tramp.”  But  since  that  mistake  on  the 
part  of  certain  men  in  our  Brotherhood,  is  to  be, 
at  the  same  time,  an  injury  and  a benefit  to 
our  Grand  Officers,  I wish,  on  behalf  of  the 
“ Tramp,”  to  offer  an  explanation.  Bro.  S.  M. 
Stevens  is  not  the  author  of  the  letters  appearing 
in  Vol.  8 of  the  Magazine,  or  those,  so  far  in  Yol. 
9.  As  many  of  olir  members  seem  to  think  he  is, 
and  condemn  the  articles  in  question  in  the 
same  breath,  I wish  to  direct  their  attention  to 
myself,  and  whatever  adverse  criticisms  they 
have  to  make  or  whatever  blame  they  wish  to 
attach  to  the  author  must  be  applied  to  me,  for 
I am,  or  rather  have  been  the  author  of  those 
articles.  So  long  as  they  pleased  the  members,  I 
offered  no  objection  to  each  man  thinking  just 
as  he  pleased  as  to  authorship,  but  when  they 
(the  articles)  are  the  means  of  Injury  to  any 
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Brotherhood  man,  and  especially  a grand  officer, 
I must  forego  my  abhorrence  of  “ cheap  adver- 
tising,” as  Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke  calls  it,  and  have 
any  blame  or  condemnation  put  just  where  it 
belongs.  The  causes  which  led  to  my  assum- 
ing the  “Tramp”  for  my  nom  de  plume  have 
been  fully  explained  to  Bro.  Stevens,  in  a per- 
sonal interview,  and  as  he  is  the  one  I have  in- 
jured the  most,  I will  not  further  trespass  on 
your  space  by  reciting  our  conversation. 

In  conclusion,  I wish  to  say  that  “ The  Tramp,” 
in  Vols.  8 or  9 has  never  contributed  a line  to 
these  columns  that  spoke  ill  of  any  honest  labor- 
ing man  or  for  the  purpose  of  injuring  the  feel- 
ings of  any  straightforward  Brotherhood  man. 
Neither  was  it  my  intention  to  introduce  into 
these  columns  any  question  of  uational  policy. 
My  sole  reference  in  the  March  and  April  num- 
bers was  to  those  who  won’t  work  if  a chance  to 
steal  is  offered,  and  who  neither  benefit  this  or 
any  other  country  by  their  foolhardy  perform- 
ances, and  men  of  this  kind  are  by  uo  means 
confined  to  one  creed  or  nationality.  Further- 
more, there  is  not  an  honest  laboring  man  in 
this  free  land  of  America,  be  his  nationality, 
creed  or  circumstances  what  they  may,  but  I 
would  cheerfully  champion  his  cause  against 
oppression,  let  the  form  be  any  one  of  the  nu- 
merous methods  in  use.  A laboring  man,  my- 
self, I am  not  above  my  position,  but  I believe  I 
have  generosity  euough  to  consider  both  sides 
of  a question  before  I make  a decision  as  to  the 
course  to  persue.  Now,  if  certain  members  wish 
to  continue  their  course  in  condemiug  those 
articles  they  cau  do  so  with  a proper  understand- 
ing of  why  they  were  written  and  who  the  author 
is.  I wrote  them  and  to  me  belongs  the  blame. 

Fraternally  yours,  E.  B.  Mayo. 


Tulare,  Cal.,  May  10,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

“ Tall  aches  from  little  toe  corns  grow, 

Large  screams  from  little  children  flow.” 

If  that  rhymster  told  the  truth,  although  at 
present  No.  139  is  a small  Lodge,  by  the  persever- 
ance and  earnest  endeavor  of  its  members,  it 
may  grow  to  be  as  solid  and  grand  as  its  name- 
sake, Mt.  Whitney,  whose  lofty  snow-capped 
peak  (which  is  plainly  visible  from  the  window 
of  our  lodge  room)  looms  above  its  surrounding 
brothers,  like  six-bits  over  a copper  cent. 

I have  been  thinking  of  sending  to  our  Maga- 
zine an  epistolary  effusion  concerning  our  Lodge 
for  some  time,  but  like  the  rest  of  our  boys  am 
kept  so  busy  handling  the  sccop,  that  what  little 
time  we  have  is  devoted  to  entire  rest  prepara- 
tory to  the  next  trip. 

Although  our  division  is  not  so  long  nor  so 
hard  to  get  over  as  some  I have  read  about  in  the 
Magazine,  it  is  the  Carbon  Hill  coal  that  breaks 
our  boy’s  hearts,  especially  wheu  we  have  a big 
train  and  have  to  perform  the  ash  pan  act  at 
every  water  tank. 

We  have  quite  a flourishing  Lodge  here,  and 
are  continually  growing  in  numbers.  Our  boys 
all  take  a great  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the 


Lodge  and  seem  to  have  the  good  of  the  Order 
right  at  heart,  and  always  attend  meetings  regu- 
larly and  punctually. 

Several  of  our  boys  have  been  promoted  within 
the  last  two  years,  and  are  now  handling  the 
throttle  quite  dextrously.  It  is  probably  but  a 
matter  of  time  until  the  rest  of  us  will  be  in  the 
same  predicament. 

The  latest  novelty  in*  our  town  is  the  skating 
rink.  The  drug  stores  reaped  quite  a harvest, 
selling  sticking  plasters,  splints  and  bandages, 
for  the  floor  would  rise  up  and  knock  the  boys 
out  at  first,  but  they  are  mastering  it  so  now  they 
can  hold  it  down  every  pop,  some  pops. 

Well,  “ this  is  the  end  of  my  tail,”  aft  the  tad- 
pole said  when  he  turned  into  a bull  frog. 

California  Boy. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

The  Discontented  Brake  man. 

I’d  rather  be  a fireman,  with  sooty  face  and 
clothes, 

For ’though  hig  hands  are  always  black,  he  never 
gets  them  froze ; 

He  stands  before  the  furnace,  and  his  teeth  they 
never  shake, 

While  he  laughs  at  us  poor  fellows  who  have  to 
ride  the  brake. 


I’d  rather  be  a baggageman,  to  handle  trunks 
aud  bags, 

To  sit  back  in  an  arm  chair  and  sort  out  checks 
and  tags ; 

Now  and  then  an  extra  quarter  for  some  little 
iob  he  takes, 

And  laughs  at  us  poor  fellows  who  have  to  ride 
the  brakes. 


I’d  rather  be  a section-boss,  who  sits  down  on 
the  ground 

And  sights  along  the  heavy  rails,  but  never  lifts 
a pound. 

I’d  rather  be  an  agent,  to  dress  up  like  a sport, 

And  send  my  monthly  statement  in  a hundred 
dollars  short. 

I’d  rather  be  a wiper,  a raking  out  the  coals, 

Or  a parrot-footea  lineman  a climbing  up  the 
poles; 

Or  rd  change  off  in  the  extra  gang  and  a dime 
an  hour  make, 

I’m  sure  it  would  be  easier  than  riding  on  the 
brake. 

I’d  rather  be  an  engineer,  and  in  the  engine 
ride, 

He  rings  the  bell  and  blows  his  horn  and  throws 
her  open  wide ; 

He  sits  upon  the  cushion  aud  his  solid  comfort 
takes, 

But  never  thinks  about  the  boys  who  have  to 
ride  the  brakes. 

I’d  rather  be  a conductor,  and  put  on  pretty  airs, 

I’d  wink  at  all  the  girls  I saw,  and  pocket  all  the 
iares; 

He  don’t  have  very  much  to  do  and  soon  a for- 
tune makes, 

0,  wouldn’t  that  be  better  than  this  riding  on 
the  brakes. 

I’d  rather  be  the  general  or  division  superintent- 
ent, 

To  sign  the  passes  and  the  checks  and  talk  so 
independent ; 

In  fact,  If  I could  have  the  chance,  I know  the 
choice  I’d  make, 

I’d  rather  be  the  president  than  ride  upon  the 
brake. 

—Thos.  B.  Appleget. 
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Oneonta,  N.  Y.,  May  16, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I think  the  members  of  Susquehanna  Lodge, 
No.  71,  B.  of  L.  F.,  are  the  pure  extract  of  mod- 
esty and  stillness,  inasmuch  as  we  have  to  look 
in  the  list  of  Subordinate  Lodges  iu  order  to 
be  sure  there  is  such  a Lodge.  Now,  why  is  this 
so?  Susquehanna  Lodge  is  composed  of  men 
second  to  none  in  the  Order.  in  point  of  intellect, 
and  they  are  earnest  workers  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Order,  never  leaving  any  thing  undone  that 
will  tend  to  elevate  their  fellow-men.  Every 
one  of  their  meetings  are  well  attended  and  each 
of  their  members,  sixty-four  in  number,  feel  a 
deep  personal  interest  in  the  Order.  The  boys  are 
always  full  of  business  or  fun,  as  the  case  may 
require.  Not  one  of  them  has  ever  been  known 
to  flinch  when  duty  called.  Take  them  alto- 
gether, they  are  fit  ornaments  for  society  and 
they  will  be  right  at  home  on  the  right  hand 
side  of  the  engine  when  the  time  comes.  There 
are  many  first-class  engineers  on  the  A.  & S.  R. 
R.,  who  still  meet  with  71  and  are  also  members 
of  Div.  58  B.  of  L.  E.  Among  the  number  are 
Geo.  Smith,  Geo.  Eisinger,  O.  Beach,  James  Glea- 
son, Willard  Hand  and  Chas.  Houghton.  Little 
is  known  of  the  last  named  engineer  for  the  past 
month,  because  he  has  gone  and  taken  unto 
himself  a wife.  Now  do  not  say  anything  to  the 
boys  about  it,  for  Charles  is  very  bashful  and 
would  rather  thfnk  than  hear  about  it.  However, 
if  Charley  manages  the  wife  as  well  as  he  does 
the  157  there  will  be  no  jar  or  friction.  C.  C.  Bun- 
ker, Master  of  71,  has  been  promoted  to  engine 
dispatcher  at  Oneonta  and  puts  chalk  upon  the 
black  board  in  grand  style.  Every  one  is  sure  of 
his  turn  now  and  also  of  a civil  answer  to  all 
questions.  D.  V.  Rorick,  Secretary,  and  P.  Still- 
well, Financier,  are  always  at  the  round  house, 
taking  care  of  engines,  and  all  the  boys  know 
their  engine  is  ready  to  go  when  the  caller 
comes.  Besides,  it  leaves  them  at  liberty  to 
attend  to  their  duty  at  every  meeting.  H.  Eve- 
lin  is  doing  the  stoking  for  P.  Conners  upon  the 
local  freight,  and  the  old  mill  always  show  the 
white  feather  on  all  the  grades.  It  is  rumored 
that  A.  Crandall,  fireman  on  the  155,  bought  a 
farm,  the  other  day,  at  the  double  crossing,  and 
speut  a couple  of  hour  sowing  oats.  Keep  her 
hot,  Crandall,  and  let  farming  go.  A.  Hatchings 
is  keeping  the  170  hot  for  E.  Aberts  upon  the 
Binghampton  accommodation.  Grand  Master 
F.  W.  Arnold  paid  a flying  visit  to  Oneonta  last 
week,  upon  business  pertaining  to  his  office. 
The  boys  were  all  highly  pleased  with  the  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  and  listening  to  their  head 
officer,  many  of  whom  had  never  had  the  honor 
of  his  acquaintance.  He  is  the  right  man  in  the 
right  place  and  will  do  all  in  his  power  to  en- 
courage the  boys  in  their  good  work. 

Eugene  V.  Debs  Lodge,  No.  1,  B.  of  R.  R.  B.,  is 
in  a flourishing  condition,  growing  stronger 
every  day.  The  O.  R.  C„  in  Oneonta,  is  also 
booming.  Howard  Evans  is  at  present  chief 
conductor,  and  with  his  able  officers,  nothing  is 
left  undone.  Div.  58,  B.  of  L.  E.,  is  presided 


over  by  A.  Dimmick,  and  all  members  know  the 
sound  of  the  gavel.  Conductor  H.  Humphrey 
takes  care  of  the  Dutch  clock  and  tells  the  boys 
(indirectly)  when  they  are  entitled  to  fifteen 
days  upon  the  hill.  This,  however,  does  not 
happen  very  often. 

Throttle  Pullee. 


Taylor,  Texas,  May  21,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Being  a subscriber  to  your  your  excelleut  Mag- 
azine, and  having  never  seen  anything  regarding 
the  boys  at  Taylor,  I take  the  liberty  of  giving  a 
little  information  respecting  the  doings  of  the 
aforesaid. 

Taylor  is  a thriving  little  city,  situated  at  the 
junction  of  the  Missouri  Pacific,  and  I.  & G.  X. 
R.  R.  and  at  no  distant  time  we  expect  to  see 
our  little  “ prairie  city”  enjoy  the  reputation  of 
being  one  of  the  busiest  cities  in  Texas. 

We  have  lately  had  a lodge  started  here  (No  263, 
Alamo,)  which,  although  only  of  medium  size  at 
present,  we  trust  will  grow  in  prosperity  as  well 
as  size,  before  long. 

Our  round  house  and  shops,' presided  over  by 
our  respected  and  able  Master  Mechanic,  S. 
Spangler,  are  an  important  feature  here ; indeed, 
the  town  is  essentially  a railroad  town,  and  owes 
its  present  and  future  prosperity  to  the  fact  of 
its  being  such. 

Business  has,  however,  been  rather  dull  on  the 
road  lately,  but  it  is  now  picking  up  again  fast, 
and  the  “ little  40,  ” under  the  handling  of  Jack 
Rhodes  and  our  Master,  Z.  B.  Mansfield,  has  just 
about  as  much  as  she  can  manage  in  the  yard. 

The  way  the  little  giant  picks  up  a full  train 
without  a slip  or  murmur  causes  old  and  experi- 
enced railroaders  to  open  their  eyes  with  aston- 
ishment. 

Joe  Green,  our  able  Secretary,  still  runs  “the 
11,”  and  I have  heard  that  Joe  makes  better  time 
going  south  than  coming  north.  It  is  whispered 
that  there  is  a little  girl  in  the  case,  somewhere 
around  San  Antonio.  “Shorty”  Middleton  shovels 
the  coal  for  Joe,  and  you  bet  he  keeps  her  hot 
Tom  Thrailkill  is  still  jerking  “ the  49  ” around, 
and  never,  doubles  the  hills— well,  hardly  ever. 
Maurice  Moynahan,  our  financier,  supplies  the 
steam  for  Tom  in  good  shape.  Some  of  the  boys 
will  soon  be  looking  forward  for  promotion,  and 
I do  not  expect  they  will  be  disappointed,  for 
our  Master  Mechanic,  has  a good  reputation  for 
giving  the  deserving  a good  showing.  The  boys 
are  all  doing  their  best  to  secure  approbation 
from  the  proper  quarter,  but  I think  Pat  Moyna- 
han takes  the  cake  for  a good  clean  engine. 
When  Pat  has,  “the  24”  scoured  up  right  good, 
which  he  generally  has,  it  would  dazzle  your  eyes 
to  look  at  her.  “ Jumbo  ” Walker  is  still  in  the 
land  of  the  living,  and  is  as  fat  as  ever.  “Cannon 
Ball  Young”  is  pulling  a passenger  on  the  Mis- 
souri Pacific,  and  A1  Walker  keeps  the  25  howl- 
ing for  him  all  the  way.  By  the  way,  it  is  ru- 
moured that  A1  shortly  intends  going  to  house- 
keeping and  from  appearances  it  certainly  seems 
that  something  of  the  kind  is  contemplated,  and 
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we  are  all  anxiously  awaiting  invitations.  Our 
freight  house  and  depot,  was  blown  down  in 
the  last  storm,  which  did  considerable  dam- 
age, but  the  I.  & G.  N.  bridge  gang  are  putting 
things  in  good  shape  again ; by  the  way  bridge 
gangs  around  here  have  had  to  rustle  lately  on 
Account  of  washouts,  but  thanks  to  their  exer- 
tions everything  is  filled  in  fair  condition  now.  I 
.guess  I must  bring  my  communication  to  an  end 
as  I do  not  wish  to  monopolize  too  much  of  your 
valuable  space,  which  I am  afraid  I have  done 
Already,  so  with  best  wishes  for  the  prosperity 
And  welfare  of  the  B of  L.  F.  I will  conclude. 

Alpha. 


Clinton,  Iowa,  June  14,  1885. 
Editor s Magazine : 

I have  been  an  interested  reader  of  the  Maga- 
zine for  a number  of  years  and  I cannot  help  but 
admire  the  interest  which  this  book  commands, 
not  only  by  the  members  of  this  grand  and 
noble  Order  but  also  by  a great  many  outsiders. 
Men  and  women  of  ability  are  ready  to  proclaim 
•every  where  the  good  qualities  of  our  Magazine 
and  join  hands  with  us  at  all  times  in  wishing 
us  untold  prosperity.  What  is  more  beautiful 
•or  what  is  more  appropriate  than  our  motto: 
Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry.  It  is  the 
.ground- work  of  all  that  is  great  and  good.  I feel 
that  we  can  have  no  conception  of  the  real 
merits  of  those  three  small  but  great  words,  yet 
I sincerely  trust  that  each  and  every  member  of 
this  Order  will  take  them  for  a guide.  Now,  1 
'will  say  for  myself  that  I have  been  a member  of 
this  Order  for  six  years.  I am  proud  to  note  the 
rsuccess,  its  rapid  growth,  its  good  principles, 
promptness  in  duty,  etc.  Now,  as  to  our  home 
Lodge,  I find  that  No.  $4  does  not  appear  in  the 
Magazine  very  often.  Now,  we  have  able  men 
in  our  fold,  who  are  capable  of  doing  justice  to 
this  corresponding  work  and  I don’t  see  but 
what  we  ought  to  let  our  sister  Lodges  know  that 
there  is  such  a Lodge  as  No.  34  in  existence.  We 
have  very  interesting  meetings,  good  attendance 
and  we  all  join  in  wishing  good  luck  to  every 
one  who  numbers  among  our  Lodges.  As  there 
are  writers  who  are  more  capable  than  I,  I will 

Cl086. 

Yours  fraternally,  T.  A.  K. 


E.  Albany,  N.  Y.,  June  9, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

On  the  11th  of  May,  1884,  Bro.  S.  M.  Stevens  or- 
ganized a Lodge  in  this  village,  with  ten  charter 
members,  and  it  was  christened  East  Albany 
Lodge  No.  215.  A few  of  us  were  doubtful  as  to 
the  expediency  of  the  step,  but  we  determined 
to  give  the  matter  a fair  trial,  and  I am  happy  to 
state  that  it  proved  in  every  way  successful,  and 
we  are  justly  proud  to  belong  to  such  a well- 
•conducted  railroad  association. 

Its  teachings  elevate  its  members  to  a higher 
standard  of  morality  and  enable  them  to  do  their 
work  with  pleasure  and  profit  to  themselves  and 
satisfaction  to  their  employers.  I could  men- 
tion numberless  other  reasons  why  we  love  the 


Order,  but  I started  to  tell  you  about  East  Albany 
Lodge.  Our  success  during  the  year  has  exceeded 
our  greatest  expectations,  when  we  take  into 
consideration  vthe  difficulties  we  encountered, 
and  prejudices  we  had  to  overcome;  but  we  suc- 
ceeded, thauks  to  the  noble  ten  who  solemnly 
pledged  themselve*  to  the  constitution  and  by- 
laws of  the  Order.  I am  happy  to  state  that  we 
have  a membership  of  forty-five,  all  of  them 
good,  upright  citizens,  and  a credit  to  the  Order. 
Our  financial  condition  is  also  good,  we  being 
out  of  debt,  and  a bank  account  away  up  in  the 
hundreds.  We  have  a good  set  of  officers,  who 
understand  their  business  thoroughly  and  the 
way  they  put  a candidate  through  the  solemn 
rites  of  initiation  is  grand  and  impressive. 

First  comes  our  worthy  Master  Bro.  Chas.  Coch- 
ran, who  always  has  the  interest  of  the  Lodge  at 
heart.  He  has  worked  hard  and  faithfully  for 
its  success,  and  fills  his  position  with  credit  to 
himself  and  honor  to  the  Lodge.  Second  comes 
our  worthy  Vice  Master,  Bro.  Chas.  Lowell,  who 
is  always  ready  to  do  anything  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Lodge  aud  good  of  the  Order.  He  presented, 
some  time  since,  a beautiful  ballot  box  and  a set 
of  officers  gavels  to  the  Lodge.  Then  come  our 
Recording  Secretary,  Bro.  N.  Burch,  and  Finan- 
cier, Bro.  F.  Brooksbie,  who  fill  their  respective 
positions  so  well  it  will  be  a hard  matter  for  thCm 
to  decline.  Next  comes  our  Past  Master,  Bro.  A. 
L.  Babcock,  who  is  an  earnest  worker  and  a val- 
uable acquisition  to  our  number.  Next  in  order 
is  our  Chaplain,  Bro.  F.  E.  Willard,  who  is  tall 
and  dignified  and  just  the  man  for  the  position 
he  holds.  Our  Warden,  Bro.  Will  Tabor,  and 
our  Guards,  Bros.  F.  Cqllins  and  H.  Stevens  are 
all  good  men  and  fill  their  respective  positions 
creditably. 

If  my  letter  was  not  already  too  long  I would 
like  to  speak  on  other  subjects,  but  will  desist 
until  some  future  time. 

Tyro. 


Livingston,  M.  T.,  May  3, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Spring  is  with  us  once  more,  and  with  it  has 
come  the  merry  song  of  the  wild  forest  birds, 
and  the  fragrant  odor  of  the  woodland  and 
prairie  flowers.  So,  officers  and  brothers  of  this, 
our  noble  Brotherhood  of  Charity  and  Peace, 
let  us  greet  each  other  through  the  columns  of 
our  welcome  visitor,  the  Magazine,  with  the 
same  joyous  feeling. 

It  is  over  a year  since  I saw  an  article  in  the 
Magazine  from  any  brother  of  the  ten  Lodges 
along  our  line  of  road,  (Northern  Pacific),  but 
they  are  all  in  our  ranks,  and  doing  good  work, 
as  a ride  over  the  N.  P.  from  8t.  Paul  to  Portland, 
Oregon,  will  convince  any  traveling  brother. 

We  have  all  come  out  of  a long,  cold  winter  in 
good  spirits.  It  was  not  so  cold,  but  we  had 
enough  snow  to  give  our  southern  sister  states 
a good  winter,  and  have  enough  left  to  make  it 
very  interesting  for  our  snow-plow  boys.  We  all 
lived  through,  and  came  out  of  it  without  a 
single  mishap,  except  to  be  occasionally  stuck  in 
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the  snow  thirty  or  forty  hours.  Our  time  keep- 
ing the  track  clear,  and  open  from  snow,  and  the 
small  number  of  brothers,  caused  us  to  have  only 
a few  opportunities  to  have  Lodge  meetings 
from  the  15th  of  December  to  the  25th  of  March. 
But  we  have  made  up  for  lost  time,  and  have 
four  accepted  applications  to  work  upon  since 
the  25th  of  March.  We  had  thirty-eight  mem- 
bers the  1st  of  January,  but  we  gave  Bro.  D.  O’Niel 
to  No.  194,  and  J.  Folmer  to  243.  Twenty  more 
of  191’s  boys  are  away  from  here,  leaving  sixteen 
members  to  do  the  Lodge  work.  Bro.  H.  H. 
Dupine  was  called  home  the  first  of  the  month, 
for  the  second  time  this  winter,  on  account  of 
the  dangerous  illness  of  his  father.  Bro.  Dupine 
is  our  Financier ; he  is  a good  man  in  his  posi- 
tion, and  all  the  boys  sympathize  in  his  trouble. 
Bro.  Foley,  our  Secretary,  who  in  January,  was 
dangerously  wounded  at  the  skating  rink  is 
around  and  at  work,  to  the  joy  and  satisfaction 
of  his  many  friends.  The  many  friends  of  Bro. 
Foley,  from  Glendive  to  Helena,  a distance  of  465 
miles,  made  hiip  the  handsome  present  of  8100, 
for  which  he  returns  his  hearty  thanks.  He  also 
wishes,  and  so  do  the  members  of  No.  191,  to 
thank  through  the  columns  of  the  Magazine, 
Mrs.  McEreney  and  daughters,  for  the  kind  and 
motherly  care  of  him  in  his  dangerous  sickness. 

.Bro.  J.  Flood,  our  Magazine  agent,  has  done 
good  work  in  procuring  fifty  subscribers,  consid- 
ering the  population  and  few  railroad  men 
stationed  here. 

Some  of  our  old  friends  and  staunch  brothers, 
among  whom  are  B.  Johnson,  R.  Reynolds,  C. 
Fitzpatrick,  T.  Low,  W.  Ouse  and  Ed.  Anderson, 
are  on  the  U.  & N.  Ry.,  at  Eagle  Rock  and  Butte 
City,  M.  T.  We  have  Bros.  Dempsey,  Cameron, 
Doyle,  Dupine  and  Field,  on  freight,  and  Gerlick, 
O’Neil  and  Downey  on  Switch  engines.  Bros. 
Healey,  D.  Downey,  Flood,  Catron  and  P.  Thomp- 
son, are  engine  dispatchers. 

I visited  No.  82  at  Minneapolis,  a short  time 
ago,  and  was  very  much  pleased  to  see  such  a 
fine  B.  of  L.  F.  Lodge  room,  and  the  good  work 
of  82’ s officers  and  members.  The  members  have 
chosen  good  men  as  leaders.  Any  Lodge  with  a 
Master  like  Bro.  Sharrah,  and  a Financier  as 
prompt  as  F.  H.  Holl,  can  not  help  but  meet 
with  good  success.  No.  82  is  a model  for  any  of 
us  to  take  pattern  after  in  the  good  work  of  B. 
S.  and  I.  Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  Field, 


Lexington,  Ky.,  June  9,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  Ashland  Lodge  has  not  been  represented  in 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  some  time,  we  take 
this  method  to  inform  the  brothers  of  other 
Lodges  that  No.  223  is  not  extinct,  but  is  still 
the  standard  of  our  noble  Brotherhood,  with 
bearing  Bros.  Geo.  F.  Little,  M.  H.  Bledsoe  and 
W.  J.  Mead  as  chief  standard  bearers. 

By  the  way,  our  Financier  is  to  be  envied  by 
most  persons,  as  he  has  been  prqmoted  to  the 
right  hand  side  and  is  now  running  the  yard 
engine  at  Mt.  Sterling,  where  he  can  see  his 


heart’s  treasure  every  day.  She  has  not  yet 
changed  her  name  to  Mrs.  W.  J.  Mead,  but  we 
think  ’tis  only  a question  of  time. 

F.  S.  Burns,  a member  of  No.  223,  has  recently 
been  promoted  and  seems  as  much  at  home  on 
the  right  hand  side  as  if  he  was  only  performing 
with  the  shovel. 

Bro.  Jno.  Crofton,  of  Port  Hope  Lodge  No.  136, 
who  has  been  firing  on  Lexington  Division  of 
C.  & 0.  Ry.,  for  some  time,  met  with  an  accident 
a few  days  since,  which  came  very  near  proving 
fatal.  Johnny  was  off  several  days ; most  of  the 
time  he  spent  at  Olive  Hill.  While  there  he  at- 
tended Sunday  School  regularly  but  it  is  not 
positively  known  whether  he  acted  as  teacher 
or  only  as  a scholar. 

Johnny  Savage,  one  of  our  passenger  firemen, 
received  a present  of  a ten  pound  baby  boy,  a 
few  weeks  ago,  and  he  says  it  looks  more  like  its 
papa  every  day ; He  also  says  it  will  be  able  to 
fire  his  engine  in  a short  time. 

Straight  Stack. 


Stratford,  Ont.,  May  28,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

Thursday  evening  May  14th,  witnessed  the 
first  of  what  we  hope  will  be  a series  of  pleasant 
social  assemblies,  conducted  by  the  Ladies  So- 
ciety, B.  of  L.  F.,  at  Stratford. 

For  some  time  previous  great  preparations  were 
going  on  in  making  arrangements  to  insure  the 
complete  success  of  this,  the  -first  public  effort 
of  the  Ladies  Society.  Many  members  of  Avon 
Lodge  No.  38  went  into  the  ticket  selUng  for  the 
ladies  with  an  amount  of  zeal  truly  creditable 
to  them.  Bros.  J.  Johnston  and  E.  Ball,  carried 
off  first  honors  in  this  respect.  The  assembly 
took  place  at  the  Reading  Room,  Grand  Trunk 
Literary  Institute,  and  was  in  every  sense  a com- 
plete social  success,  eclipsing  all  the  highest  ex- 
pectations of  its  promoters.  There  was  to  be 
seen  a select  and  happy  company  of  eighty 
couples  bent  upon  sipping  the  cup  of  pleasure 
to  its  full  that  evening. 

Peeping  in  upon  the  gay  scene  one  could  not 
help  soliquizing:  what  a noble  display  of  youth 
and  beauty,  strength  and  weakness,  gallantry 
and  coquetry.  Truly  in  these  lies  the  future  of 
our  country.  These  strong  young  workingmen 
must  in  the  future  hold  the  helm  and  bring  great 
things  to  pass.  It  is  in  them  the  true  wealth 
and  greatness  of  a nation  lies ; and  these  lovely 
maidens  shall  perhaps  be  privileged  to  assist  and 
in  the  future  walk  hand  iu  hand  with  some  of 
these  same  young  working  men.  But  to  return 
to  my  subject— everything  went  along  smoothly 
and  happily  until  the  early  morning  hours  when 
all  dispersed  to  their  various  homes,  each  one 
declaring  the  assembly  one  of  the  most  enjoy- 
able and  perfectly  managed  they  had  ever  had 
the  good  fortune  to  attend,  and  it  is  safe  to  say 
the  Ladies  Society  of  Stratford  have  established 
a first-class  reputation  in  this,  their  first  grand 
public  effort,  which  will  insure  them  an  unlim- 
ited patronage  from  all  genuine  lovers  of  danciug 
on  any  future  occasion.  All  the  members  of  the 
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Ladies’  Society,  and  also  of  Avon  Lodge  No.  38, 
were  very  pleased  to  see  Mrs.  Alice  Brooker 
among  them  on  that  occasion,  after  her  long  and 
serious  illness.  We  were  pleased  to  see  several 
Point  Edwards  brothers  there.  Most  valuable 
assistance  in  preparing  the  supper  was  given 
cheerfully  by  many  ladies  who  were  not  mem- 
bers of  the  society.  Their  services  were  fully 
appreciated  by  the  members  of  the  Ladies’  So- 
ciety. All  the  members  unite  in  giving  testi- 
mony that  the  society  has  been  the  means  of 
bringing  many  into  close  friendship  who  would 
otherwise  have  remained  strangers— to  the  mu- 
tual benefit  of  all.  I must  not  forget  to  mention 
that  Bro.  Jno.  Graham  has  renounced  his  inten- 
tion of  remaining  a bachelor  and  was  married 
at  Lisle,  Ontario,  to  an  estimable  young  lady  of 
that  place  on  May  6th.  Bro.  Graham  has  the 
best  wishes  of  the  members  of  Avon  Lodge  No. 
38,  for  a long  aud  happy  married  life.  Among 
the  latest  arrivals  to  swell  the  great  array  of 
juveniles  are  Bro.  Hatton,  a son;  Bro.  J.  W. 
Lamb,  a daughter;  Bro.  Robt.  Gelford,  a daugh- 
ter, and  the  very  latest  of  all  is  Bro.  Geo  Yapp,  a 
son.  I need  scarcely  add  that  all  of  them  are 
proud  and  happy  in  the  possession  of  their  little 
living  treasures. 

W.  E.  Brooker. 


Evanston.  Wy.,  June  10, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I have  been  a member  of  Morning  Star  Lodge 
No.  88  for  nearly  three  years,  and  I am  sorry  to 
say  that  I have  never  seen  anything  in  the  Maga- 
zine from  our  Lodge.  Fearing  that  our  sister 
Lodges  might  think  we  were  not  in  existence,  I 
thought  that  a few  lines  from  my  pen  might  re- 
lieve their  minds  of  such  a false  impression.  I 
can  safely  say  that  our  Lodge  is  in  splendid  con- 
dition. We  have  fifty-four  members,  all  in  good 
standing;  our  worthy  Master,  Bro.  A.  Payne,  is 
a hard  worker  in  the  cause,  and  the  gentlemanly 
and  efficient  manner  in  which  he  presides  over 
our  meetings,  is  highly  appreciated  by  all  the 
members.  Bro.  Bemis,  (better  known  as  Yank), 
our  Financier,  is  one  of  the  hardest  workers  in 
the  Lodge.  It  is  amusing  to  watch  him  hunt 
the  boys  on  pay  day.  Bro.  Dave  Hamilton  is 
running  the  904,  with  Bro.  Moyanhan  on  the 
left  doing  the  scoop  act.  Bro.  Hamilton  makes 
it  interesting  for  the  fast  freight,  even  when  he 
is  after  them.  Bro.  Woods  is  running  the  helper 
on  “Echo  Hill,”  and  when  the  boys  see  the  514 
coupling  in  with  them,  they  look  pleased,  for 
they  know  that  they  will  get  there,  for  Bro. 
Woods  is  at  the  helm.  Bro.  Geo.  Thennis  has 
just  returned  from  the  east,  accompanied  by  a 
fair  lady  who  is  now  called  Mrs.  Thennis.  All 
the  boys  wish  George  and  his  wife  an  unlimited 
amount  of  happiness. 

I will  now  close,  hoping  that  these  few  lines 
will  not  find  their  way  into  the  waste  basket. 
They  may  be  the  means  of  starting  some  more 
capable  member  to  contribute  to  the  Magazine. 

Yours  in  B.  S.  and  I., 

The  Kid. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine. 

ACBOSS  THE  WAY. 

Dedicated  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chas.  Elton,  as  a token  of  respect 
to  their  aged  {grandfather,  Wm.  Stevens. 

Looking  just  across  the  way 
At  the  dusky  close  of  day, " 

I saw  an  old  man  standing  by  his  pretty  cottage 
door ; 

Vines  were  hanging  from  the  eaves, 

And  the  verdant  glossy  leaves, 

Formed  a back  ground  for  the  picture  that  had 
charmed  me  once  before. 

A tiny  sunbeam  streaming, 

Through  the  cvpress  hedge  was  gleaming, 
Then  paused,  as  though  caressing  the  peaceful, 
patient  face ; 

His  locks  were  silvery  white, 

Resting  like  a crown  of  light. 

On  the  brow,  where  Time  had  left  but  feeble 
trace. 

He  has  shared  of  grief  and  fears, 

He  has  seen  some  nappy  years, 

Now,  he  views  the  blessings)  that  to  him  have 
been  revealed ; 

Standing  by  the  open  door, 

Memory  turned  the  o’er, 

And  linked  the  past  and  present,  with  the  future 
that  is  sealed. 

Soon  his  life  work  will  be  o’er 
Those  hands  will  toil  no  more, 

He  is  standing  like  the  flowers  that  are  blooming 
there  to-day ; 

Buds  will  blossom  but  to  die, 

When  the  Reaper  cometh  by, 

To  place  the  lovely  picture  across  the  other  way. 

—Evelyn  Ashton  Hughes. 


Jackson.  Mich.,  June  8, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

As  the  sun  is  slowly  sinking  in  the  west,  be- 
hind the  dark  clouds  that  are  obscuring  his  rays 
from  “ terra  firma,”  we  can  hear  the  rumbling  of' 
distant  thunder,  and  see  the  flashes  of  lightning 
as  they  dart  hither  and  thither. across  the  heav- 
ens ; everything  seems  to  give  way  to  the  storm’s 
fiery  elements,  except  Gilbert  Lodge  Nb.  240, 
located  at  Jackson,  Mich.,  under  the  judicious 
management  of  our  worthy  Master,  George  Hast- 
ing, who  is  always  at  his  post  of  duty,  and  who 
is  supported  by  an  untiring  band  of  members. 
No  matter  if  storms  and  tempests  do  arise,  No. 
240,  with  its  numbered  few,  is  solid  on  the  rock. 
We  have  no  drones  in  our  Lodge;  every  man  is 
bent  ou  doing  good  wdrk,  and  I can’t  see  why 
our  Lodge  is  not  in  a fair  way  to  become  one  of 
the  model  Lodges.  We  have  good  material  on 
the  M.  C.  and  L.  S.  & M.  S.  railroads  to  build 
upon.  Our  Financier,  A.  Sunley,  is  the  right 
man  in  the  right  place;  delinquent  members 
are  not  known. 

Bro.  Tom  W right  has  been  promoted  to  the 
right  hand  side.  We  only  trust  he  will  meet 
with  success.  Our  worthy  Master  concluded  that 
man  was  not  born  to  live  alone,  so  he  took  unto 
himself  a wife,  an  estimable  young  lady  of  our 
city.  We  wish  George  much  joy.  Our  Secretary, 
Bro.  Sam  Verburg,  who  is  a cool-headed,  far- 
seeing  young  knight  of  the  scoop,  has  also  joined 
hands  in  matrimony,  and  now  can  put  his  feet 
under  his  own  table,  and  bid  good-bye  to  board- 
ing houses  and  hash. 

May  the  good  work  of  the  Brotherhood  ever 
continue  is  the  watchword  of  240.  Dorr. 
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Parsons,  Kansas,  June  14, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

As  the  time  for  our  convention  is  approaching 
and  the  still  nearer  election  of  delegates,  it  is 
well  for  us,  as  a Brotherhood,  to  ask  and  express 
a few  ideas,  intending  them  to  be  an  important 
factor  in  the  future  management  of  our  institu- 
tion or  Order.  Constant  dripping  of  water  will 
wear  away  the  hardest  of  stone,  and  as  true  the 
incessant  “pegging  away”  at  anyone  subject 
will  eventually  bring  it  before  brothers,  and 
secure  for  it  the  attention  it  deserves.  We  con- 
tinue along  in  the  same  channel  into  which  we 
have  drifted  in  later  years,  not  seeing,  as  we 
glide  along  the  outlet  where  we  could  have 
rested  awhile,  simply  because  we  have  been  float- 
ing alone  for  so  long  and  relying  on  our  own 
protection,  with  no  one  to  offer  us  a word  of 
warning  or  advice.  But  if  we  remain  in  the 
same  ocean  of  idleness,  what  will  become  of  the 
eraft  when  the  waves  begin  to  roll  ? I am  no 
agitator,  but  it  does  seem  to  me  that  we  are  run- 
ning too  “light;”  we  need  something  to  hold 
the  old  mill  down.  Our  Order  is  grand,  noble 
and  good,  but  what  of  that,  if  we  do  not  have 
greater  protection  from  trespassers.  It  is  not 
my  desire  to  decrease  from  years  of  hard  labor 
of  sister  Lodges  or  any  members  of  the  B.  of  L. 
F.,  for  they  have  earnestly  worked  for  the  best, 
but  I will  ask  what  protection  have  we,  in  fact? 
We,  as  brothers,  know  the  penalty  of  the  kind  of 
protection  afforded  us.  We  are  at  peace  with  all 
men,  but  when  Erebus  makes  his  appearance, 
we  would  rather  be  in  the  light.  If  you  try  to 
convince  a man  that  he  should  not  drive  or  ride 
on  Sunday,  he  will  straightway  harden  himself 
against  the  sensible  reksonings  to  which  he 
would  otherwise  be  susceptible.  We,  especially 
in  this  portion  of  the  footstool,  have  to  reason 
for  ourselves  nowadays.  Let  my  good  brothers 
draw  the  line  where  it  belongs  and  then  their 
efforts  will  be  attended  with  success.  Sharp 
business  transactions  are  not  all  carried  on 
the  surface,  but  require  nerve  and  foresight  to 
work  for  the  future. 

Again,  in  order  to  secure  the  lasting  benefits 
which  we  expect  at  Philadelphia,  it  will  be  of 
the  utmost  importance  for  the  delegate  to  be  a 
person  who  has  the  interest  of  the  Order  at 
heart ; a man  who  will  not  be  afraid  to  make  a 
“few  remarks”  before  a larger  number  than  is 
seen  in  our  Lodge  room  at  home.  He  must  be 
heard  in  all  rightful  things,  and  act  accordingly. 
This  should  not  be  a question  of  individual 
choice,  but  one  in  which  the  Brotherhood  gen- 
erally is  interested,  and  I hope  that  Lodges  will 
not  relax  their  vigilance,  and  will  see  that  each 
delegate  is  the  worker  that  is  needed  in  our 
cause  at  the  Convention.  It  Is  a question  of 
public  and  individual  comfort,  and  it  remains 
for  us  to  be  a delegation  of  genuine  firemen. 
We  may  not  have  been  first  in  war,  first  in  peace 
and  first  in  the  hearts  of  all  countrymen,  but 
the  interesting  fact  remains  that  we  have  a 
right  to  claim  priority  in  a great  many  things, 
including  the  war  against  firemen,  a new  insur- 


ance system,  etc.  Let  the  delegate  not  forg 
“ know  how  to  speak,  where  to  speak  and  when 
to  speak.”  Care  and  culture  have  developed 
the  exquisite  house  rose  from  the  common  day 
rose,  and  cannot  we,  by  careful  attention  to 
duty  and  employers,  make  our  high  physical 
manhood  and  virility  thq  grand  object  of  desire 
and  envy? 

Resurgax. 


Mitchell,  Dak.,  June  21, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

How  would  a short  letter  from  the  liveliest  and 
best  town  in  Southern  Dakota  appear  in  the  Mag- 
azine ? I want,  in  some  way,  to  let  the  many 
readers  of  the  Monthly  know  where  Ferguson 
Lodge  No.  190  is  located ; also  that  its  members 
are  alive  to  the  best  interest  of  the  Brotherhood, 
that  we  have  thirty  members  in  good  standing, 
and  can  boast  of  having  among  our  members  the 
largest  as  well  as  the  smallest  engineers  in  the 
employ  of  the  C.,  M.  & St.  P.  Road.  The  initials 
of  their  names  are  G.  C.  Ferguson  and  Frank 
Mowder.  I hope  the  boys  will  not  blush  at  see- 
ing their  names  thus  brought  before  the  public, 
and  will  say,  by  way  of  excuse,  that  they  are  both 
single  and,  as  the  term  goes,  quite  a “catch.” 
Bro.  Comfort,  the  masher , would  feel  slighted  if 
his  name  was  not  mentioned,  as  would  the  dude. 
Grundland,  but  they  are  both  good  boys  and  no 
one  envies  them  the  happy  moments  they  enjoy 
with  the  fair  ones,  even  if  they  do  go  to  picnics 
instead  of  Lodge,  occasionally.  Bro.  Wm.  Smith 
has  tired  of  roller  skates,  and  may  now  be  seen 
exhibiting  great  skill  astride  a bicycle.  Well, 
now,  to  something  else.  As  the  time  for  holding 
the  12th  Annual  Convention  is  fast  approaching 
I would  like  to  call  the  attention  of  the  several 
Lodges  to  the  matter  of  expense  incurred  by 
them  in  sending  delegates  to  these  Conventions. 
Could  we  not  get  along  with  holding  a Conven- 
tion once  in  two  years  instead  of  once  a year* 
It  would  seem  that  with  our  newly-revised  Con- 
stitution and  By-Laws,  and  our  tried  and  true 
Grand  Lodge  officers,  we  could  reduce  our  ex- 
penses one-half  in  that  line,  and  be  just  as  well 
provided  for,  as  we  are  at  the  present,  and  I think 
give  better  satisfaction  than  to  try  to  reduce  the 
number  of  delegates  at  the  several  Conventions. 
Let  us  hear  from  some  one  better  posted  on  the 
subject,  and  with  best  wishes  for  the  B.  of  L.  F., 

I am,  fraternally  yours,  W.  8.  C. 


Albany,  N.  Y.f  June  10, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : • 

The  members  of  Albany  City  Lodge  No.  230 
were  much  pleased  last  month,  having  received 
a visit  from  Grand  Master  Arnold.  They  hope 
he  will  call  again  and  stay  longer  the  next  time 
New  members  are  coming  in  right  along,  and  ti 
present  our  roll  calls  the  names  of  fifty  Brother 
hood  Firemen.  I.  g. 


A man  who  thoroughly  understands 
the  duties  of  Financier  is  J.  W.  Sinclair  of  Excel- 
sior Lodge  No.  11.  . 
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PKBSONAL, 

Orville  E.  Fox  is  one  of  the  leading 
spirits  of  Vigo  Lodge  No.  16. 

A.  J.  Baird  is  one  of  the  strictest  dis- 
ciplinarians in  Eureka  Lodge. 

Arthur  Bassett  toils  vigorously  in  the 
interests  of  Fargo  Lodge  No.  86. 

F.  H.  Coe  presides  over  Buffalo  Lodge 

No.  12  with  ability  and  dignity. 

H.  Levoie,  of  Nq.  66,  wasn’t  exactly 
pleased  when  he  found  it  was  a girl  again. 

T.  P.  Murphy  fills  the  chair  of  No.  188 
with  equal  credit  to  himself  and  his  Lodge. 

C.  E.  Bullard  is  the  financial  manager 
of  No.  78,  and  well  does  he  perform  his  duties. 

Ed  Hammond  and  Pat  Monahan,  of 
No.  268,  are  said  to  be  inclined  to  matrimony. 

T.  J.  Hayes  keeps  the  members  of  No. 
44  square  on  the  books.  He  is  an  excellent  Fi- 
nancier. 

J.  H.  Warn  is  a Master  of  whom  any 
Lodge  might  feel  proud.  No.  95  has  full  confi- 
dence in  him. 

E.  H.  Smith,  of  107,  has  taken  in  a new 
boarder.  It  is  a boy,  and  he  is  said  to  be  a chip 
off  the  old  block. 

A man  who  thoroughly  understands 
the  duties  of  Financier  is  J.  W.  Sinclair,  of  Ex- 
celsior Lodge  No.  11. 

Bro  Quimby,  of  No.  82,  says  fifteen  days 
is  too  much  fora  little  calf,  so  he  will  keep  that 
eye  open  in  the  future. 

J.  V.  Bennett,  of  No.  52,  was  married 
recently  to  Miss  W.  C.  Gauger,  of  Logansport. 
May  success  attend  them. 

J.  M.  Roddick,  the  energetic  Master  of 
No.  262  has  been  promoted,  and  is  now  running 
on  the  O.  & Q.  division  of  th^  C.  P.  R.  R. 

Bro.  Jim.  Leahy  has  a proposition  to 
travel  as  advance  agent  for  a novel  button  and 
button  hole  fouudry— Its  a cold  day,  etc. 

Our  new’  correspondent,  “Alpha,”  has 
written  us  a very  interesting  letter  from  Taylor, 
Texas.  We  hope  to  hear  from  him  often. 

The  members  of  168  are  glad  to  see 
Bro.  John  Argali  around  once  more  after  a siege 
of  inflammatory  rheumatism  of  ten  months. 

As  a Financier  we  know  of  none  who  is 
more  faithful  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties  than 
Bro.  Ed  Upton,  of  St.  Lawrence  Lodge  No.  15. 

A.  Steetzer,  of  Standard  Lodge,  was 
married  May  14th  to  Miss  IV.uline  Smith,  of 
Grand  Rapids,  Mich.  May  joy  be  with  them. 

Will  Threlig  Rhue  be  kind  enough  to 
awaken  his  muse  from  her  protracted  slumber? 
We  would  be  glad  to  see  his  name  in  print  again. 

The  officers  of  Elkhorn  Lodge,  No.  28, 
are  well  qualified  for  their  respective  positions 
and  discharge  their  duties  without  fear  or  favor. 

Pine  City  Lodge  congratulates  Bros.  J. 
M.  Grimes  and  E.  Schultz,  who  were  recently 
married.  They  are  among  the  leading  members 
of  No.  81. 

The  Financier  of  No.  5 is  elated  over 
the  arrival  of  a new  fireman.  Turney  says  he 
will  be  able  to  represent  No.  5 at  the  coming 
Convention. 

Harvey  Springstead  performs  the  du- 
ties of  bis  office  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  his 
Lodge.  The  members  of  No.  3 estimate  him  at 
his  real  value. 


Bro.  Joe  Gray,  of  No.  22L  was  lately 
married  to  Miss  Beatrice  Powell.  That  they  may 
have  a long  life  of  prosperity  is  the  wish  of  the 
members. 

J.  Scott,  who  presides  over  North  Bay 
Lodge  so  ably,  has  his  face  wreathed  in  smiles. 
A healthy  young  fireman  has  been  added  to  his 
family  circle. 

The  attention  of  our  members  is  called 
to  the  Grand  Dues  notice  on  page  440.  Payment 
must  be  made  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
August  1st. 

Bro.  R.  C.  Belknap,  of  Baldwin  Lodge 
No.  189,  is  on  crutches  with  a sprained  ankle,  tne 
result  of  an  accident  that  befell  him  a short  time 
since,  while  on  duty. 

The  efficient  Master  of  231,  Bro.  H.  O. 
Smith,  was  lately  married  to  a very  estimable 
young  lady  of  Wilmington,  Del.  May  their  path- 
way be  strewn  with  roses. 

W.  H.  Johnson,  of  Forest  City  Lodge, 
is  running  a switch  engine  at  Taylor,  Tex.  The 
boys  say  he  is  anxious  to  get  back  to  San  Antonio. 
What  is  the  attraction,  Billy  ? 

The  members  of  Advance  Lodge  are 
congratulating  their  Master,  Bro.  H.  K.  Burket, 
upon  his  marriage  to  Miss  Gibson,  a popular 
young  lady  of  Creston  society. 

George  Clark,  of  No.  82,  says  it  breaks 
him  all  up.  getting  up  so  early  in  the  morning ; 
says  he  must  have  fifteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty- 
four  to  sleep,  or  he  will  grow.  poor. 

The  members  of  Old  Post  Lodge,  No. 
17,  extend  their  sincere  thanks  to  the  Seymour 
Division,  B.  of  L.  E.,  for  courtesies  shown  to  them 
on  their  late  excursion  to  Cincinnati. 

An#  interesting  letter  has  been  received 
from  “ F.  A.  S..”  of  No.  7.  He  reports  the  promo- 
tions of  Bros.  Jos.  Minnick,  J.  C.  Graham  and  P. 
Riley,  and  bespeaks  a bright  future  for  the  Lodge. 

No.  66  has  been  abundantly  blessed. 
Bros.  R.  Hagan,  George  Andrews  and  H.  Lavoie 
are  the  happy  fathers  of  new  girl  babies,  and  Bro. 
Geo.  Taylor  feels  that  he  is  a little  ahead,  because 
his  is  a boy. 

The  boys  of  No.  127  are  looking  for  the 
cigars,  as  B*ro.  Arthur  Johnston,  on  June  2,  was 
united  in  matrimony  to  an  estimable  young  lady 
of  Brandon.  The  best  wishes  of  all  the  members 
are  with  them. 

The  many  friends  of  R.  Germain  will 
he  pained  to  fearn  of  the  death  of  his  only  child, 
Frankie,  an  interesting  boy  of  four  years.  Bro. 
and  Mrs.  Germain  have  the  heartfelt  sympathy 
of  all  who  kuow  them. 

Cards  are  out  announcing  the  marriage 
of  Bro.  W.  A.  Holcomb,  Master  of  Lodge  164,  to 
Miss  Kittie  Quackenbush,  of  Butler,  Ind.  The 
young  couple  have  many  friends  who  wish  them 
all  the  pleasant  things  of  life. 

Bob  Ebb  age,  of  No.  16,  who  has  lately 
“swapped  ” the  throttle  for  the  plow-share,  oc- 
casionally forgets  himself,  and  when  he  goes  out 
in  the  morning  to  milk,  exclaims  to  the  inno- 
cent, cud-chewing  bovine,  “ slack  back  a little.” 

Through  the  columns  of  the  Magazine, 
Mrs.  Honora  Sexton  desires  to  return  thanks  to 
the  officers  and  members  of  Falls  City  Lodge  No. 
103,  for  kind  attention  shown  her  sou,  John  Sex- 
ton, during  his  last  illness. 

It  is  said  of  Bro.  S.  M.  lies,  that  when 
coming  down  from  Chicago,  the  otnerday,  while 
the  train  was  waiting  at  a station  he  espied  a 
section  haud  standing  a short  way  off,  whose 
beard  was  of  au  auburn  shade,  and  Smiles  called 
out  to  him,  “ Say,  Patrick,  give  me  a chew  of 
your  whiskers.” 
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Maurice  Vetter,  of  R.  R.  Center  Lodge 
No.  81,  was  united  in  the  bonds  of  matrimony  to 
Miss  Kate  Osborne,  of  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 
The  ceremony  took  place  in  the  Episcopal 
Church.  May  vour  cup  of  happiness,  Bro.  Vet- 
ter, remain  full  to  the  brim  is  the  sentiment  of 
all  your  friends. 

They  say  that  Tom  Malone — a very 
near  relative  of  Bro.  T.  P.  Murphy— is  one  of  the 
most  distiuguished  looking  gentlemen  in  Chi- 
cago. Tom  failed,  however,  to  make  his  Seymour 
connection.  Ah,  there,  stay  there,  Tom  ! 

Walt.  T.  Screes,  of  Eureka  Lodge  No. 
14,  and  one  of  its  best  members,  was  appointed 
Deputy  Marshal  for  the  town  of  Brightwood, 
lno..  in  addition  to  his  duties  as  fireman  on  the 
Bee  Line.  We  congratulate  the  citizens  on  their 
choice,  and  wish  him  success  in  his  new  depart- 
ure. 

A correspondent  from  Taylor,  Texas, 
gives  us  the  following  items  : “ Z.  B.  Mansfield, 
our  worthy  Master,  has  changed  his  bed  and 
board,  and  the  boys  are  anxious  to  know  all 
about  it.  Tom  Thrailkill  is  our  leading  ladies’ 
man,  while  Joe  Green  is  learning  to  play  the 
iauo,  and  has  got  * Down  by  the  Garden  Gate’ 
own  fine.” 

Bro.  Jim  Warn,  of  No.  95,  while  attend- 
ing a performance  recently,  at  the  Lyceum  thea- 
ter, yielded  to  the  excitement  of  the  occasion, 
and,  thinking  to  assist  one  of  the  actors  in  an 
intensely  interesting  part,  jumped  to  his  feet  and 
exclaimed  in  a loud  tone : “ Git  thar,  Eli.”  Jim 
then  went  out  and  got  a clove. 

Billy  Giff  says  Theo.  Debs  makes  a 
mistake  if  he  says  it  was  he  who  talked  to  that 
young  lady  in  Moore  & Langen’s  until  her  right 
arm  dropped  off.  Oh,  no,  it  wasn’t  Billy;  it  was 
his  brotner„Lou— Lou  Smith,  whose  fine  Ltalian 
hand  was  shown  in  that  deaf  and  dumb  contest. 
Billy  wouldn’t  do  such  a thing. 

The  committee  from  the  Chicago 
Lodges,  that  came  to  Terre  Haute,  desire  to  re- 
turn thanks  for  the  complimentary  manner  in 
which  they  were  treated  by  Messrs.  O.  S.  Lyford, 
General  Superintendent  and  P.  W.  Drew,  Master 
of  Transportation,  of  the  C.  & E.  I.  Railroad— two 
gentlemen  that  recognize  the  worth  of  our  valu- 
able Order  and  the  good  we  are  aiming  to  do. 

Bro.  Smiles,  of  No.  95,  recently  received 
a postal  card  upon  which  was  inscribed  the  fol- 
lowing : 

“A  tom-cat  sat  on  Smiles’  back  fence, 

His  feet  were  full  of  blisters. 

He  was  picking  his  teeth  with  a monkey-wrench 

And  the  wind  blew  through  his  whiskers. 

[Signed]  “ Rats.” 

Jim  says  that  George  Whitmore,  of  No.  47,  is 
responsible  for  the  aesthetic  (?)  production. 

Mr.  J.  V.  Wilson,  Master  Mechanic  of 
the  Chicago,  Milwaukee  & St.  Paul  R.  R.  is  con- 
stantly winning  his  way  into  the  hearts  of  his 
employees.  His  latest  testimony  is  a combina- 
tion box  he  has  made  for  the  members  of  the 
Brotherhoods— the  Engineers  and  Firemen— to 
receive  their  Magazines.  It  is  quite  a novelty. 
Such  large-hearted  officials  never  have  indiffer- 
ent men  working  under  them,  and  are  thereby 
enabled  to  increase  their  worth  and  value  to  the 
higher  officers  of  the  company. 

The  Yuma  Sentinel  publishes  an  ac- 
account  of  a joke  which  was  recently  perpetrated 
upon  our  worthy  Vice  Grand  Master.  That  Bro. 
Sargent  was  handsomely  “ taken  in  ” will  be  ob- 
served in  the  following : 

“A  good  joke  was  perpetrated  one  day  this 
week  on  F.  P.  Sargent,  the  popular  foreman  of 
the  round  house  at  this  place,  by  Martin  Wetzel, 
the  engineer  of  train  No.  19.  Mr.  Sargent  is  very 
fond  of  pets,  whether  they  be  of  the  nature  of 
fish,  flesh  or  fowl,  and  must  have  them  a§  an 


auxiliary  to  his  comforts  of  life.  A few  days  ago 
he  caused  a nice  reservoir  to  be  built  in  the  from 
yard  of  the  ‘‘bunk  house”  and  ordered  some 
carp  through  Mr.  Wetzel  from  Los  Anegles.  to 
place  in  it.  Mr.  Wetzel  has  a vein  of  humor  run- 
ning through  his  composition  and  being  also  an 
obedient  and  accommodating  young  man,  hunt 
ed  the  town  over  for  the  desired  fish.  Not, find- 
ing them,  he  thought  he  would  substitute  frogs 
in  their  place  and  take  them  to  his  good-natured 
friend,  and  thus  have  a good  joke  on  him.  He 
rocured  a water-tight  box  and  in  a twinkling 
ad  it  filled  with  these  amphibious  reptiles, 
which,  at  this  time  of  the  year,  are  quite  numer 
ous  at  the  turning  table  at  Los  Angeles,  and 
brought  them  on  to  Yuma.  Arriving  here  at 
midnight  Mr.  Sargent  was  called  from  his  slum- 
bers and  notified  that  the  carp  had  arrived  and 
that  they  were  subject  to  his  orders.  P.  H. 
Hayes,  the  fireman,  was  requested  by  him  to 
place  them  in  the  reservoir  with  the  promise, 
that,  in  the  morning,  he  would  be  the  recipient 
of  one  of  the  finest  cigars  iu  town  for  his  trouble. 
Mr.  Hayes,  instead,  hid  the  box  in  some  brush 
near  by,  prefering  to  see  Mr.  Sargent  place  the 
fish  in  the  pond.  Bright  and  early  our  victim- 
ized friend  got  up  aud  inquiring  for  the  fish,  an 
explanation  was  made  to  nim  why  they  had  not 
been  put  iu  the  water.  Everything  satisfactory. 
Mr.  Sargent  took  the  box  carefully  and  opening 
the  lid  turned  all  the  frogs  into*  the  reservoir 
Discovering  the  sell  he  ejaculated  something  and 
admitted  that  he  had  been  gloriously  sold. 
About  a dozen  of  the  railroad  boys  joined  in  the 
sport  and  had  a good  laugh  at  his  expense.  All 
adjourned  to  town  and  the  ‘‘  cigars  ” were  passed 
around  also  at  the  expense  of  Mr.  Sargent,  and 
thus  ended  the  first  joke  of  the  season. 

A Warning  to  the  Public— Don’t  say  fish  to  Mr. 
Sargent  unless  you  have  previously  provided 
yourself  with  four  revolvers,  two  Winchester 
rifles  and  an  Amesf  battery  gun.” 


AMUSEMENTS. 

MERIDIAN,  MISS. 

We  are  frequently  reminded  both  by  precept 
and  example,  that  it  is  “ never  too  late  to  do 

food.”  And  in  support  of  the  truth  of  the  above 
most  happily  improve  this,  the  first  oppor 
tunity  to  give  you  an  account  of  the  grand  ball 
at  this  place  May  20th,  given  under  the  auspice? 
of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  Great  Southern  Lodge  No.  2 V. 
It  was  an  occasion  long  to  be  remembered  by 
the  ‘‘Knights  of  the  Shovel,”  and  by  all  who 
were  in  attendance.  The  music  was  furnished 
by  the  well-known  Meridian  striug  band,  and 
was  most  happily  rendered . Time  will  not  allow 
us  to  describe  iu  a fitting  manner  the  gentle- 
manly bearing  that  characterized  the  whole 
affair.  Suffice  it,  the  boys  outdone  themselves 
iu  making  it  a success  both  in  pleasure  and  in 
good  order.  Too  much  cannot  be  said  in  behali 
of  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  gentlemanly  floor 
managers,  Messrs.  Ed.  Lake,  S.  M.  Jackson.  Jas 
Johnson,  H.  J.  Stanton,  M.  R.  Curry,  R.  E 
Stack,  Ed.  Maxwell,  Red.  Hopwood  and  II am 
Sland.  The  happy  effect  of  the  urbanity  and 
gallantly  of  these  gentlemen  was  spoken  of  in 
the  highest  terms  of  praise  by  the  ladies  oi 
Meridian,  and  you  may  be  sure  their  laurels 
were  well  earned  and  very  justly  bestowed.  The 
gay  young  people  “ tripped  the  light  fantastic 
until  12:30,  when  a halt  was  called  for  refresh 
ments  and  all  retired  to  the  spacious  aininr 
hall  where  a feast  of  good  things  awaited  them, 
prepared  by  a graduate  in  the  cuisine  art.  Great 
taste  was  displayed  in  dressing  the  tables  aod 
arranging  the  rich  viands,  to  which  all  did 
ample  justice.  The  corps  of  waiters  did  then* 
part  with  mechanical  precision.  After  supper 
all  indulged  in  social  conversation  for  a time, 
but  weMh  soon  summoned  to  the  hall  bv  the  soul 
stirring  notes  of  the  band,  when  awav'thev  flew 
in  the  “giddy  maze”  which  lasted*  until  the 
“ wee  sma’  hours,”  when  all  retired  to  their  re- 
spective homes  to  seek  repose  and  prepare  them 
for  the  multifarious  cares  that  infest  tne  dav 
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Truly  the  night  of  the  20th  is  an  oasis  in  the 

reat  desert  of  life,  to  which  the  boys  can  look 

ack  in  after  years  with  pleasure  and  pride. 
May  the  same  success  and  good  order  ever  be 
the  predominating  feature  In  all  their  future 
festivities. 

Very  truly  your§, 

A Guest. 

EAST  ST.  LOUIS. 

P.  W.  Arnold  Lodge  No.  44  gave  its  second  an- 
nual boat  excursion  and  picnic,  on  Sunday, 
June  21,  on  the  magnificent  pleasure  steamer, 
Helena.  About  1,200  persons  were  in  attendance, 
and  all  enjoyed  themselves  to  the  utmost.  Mem- 
bers were  in  attendance  from  Lodges  21,  39,  49, 
109  and  111. 

The  success  of  the  affair  was  largely  due  to  the 
enterprising  committees,  as  they  were  untiring 
in  their  efforts  to  further  the  pleasure  of  those  on 
board. 

Brotherhood  men  were  numerous  as  were  also 
the  wives,  sisters  and  sweethearts  of  the  Heroes 
of  the  throttle  and  scoop. 

The  audience  on  the  upper  deck  were  enter- 
tained by  the  colored  jubilee  singers,  while  those 
below  particpated  in  dancing,  to  the  charming 
music  furnished  by  the  East  St.  Louis  band. 

Lodge  No.  44  always  does  things  on  a mammoth 
plan,  and  in  any  undertaking  she  cannot  well  be 
eclipsed.  The  visiting  guests  were  treated  like 
lords,  and  all  agreed  they  would  attend  next 
year,  provided  circumstances  permitted. 

It  was  a great  and  grand  success,  without  a 
doubt. 

NOTES. 

It  was  on  the  Helena. 

The  ladies  looked  handsome  in  their  .new 
spring  attire. 

Bro.  McGill,  the  worthy  Master  of  109,  is  a true 
man  to  the  cause. 

Ed  Lullman  and  his were  there.  When 

is  it  coming  off,  Ed  ? 

The  boys  of  Lodge  No.  44  are  always  up  to  the 
times.  “ It’s  frigid  day  when  they  get  left.” 

We  were  pleased  to  meet  Mr.  Dennis  Ryan  and 
wife  of  Decatur.  Dennis  is  one  of  49’s  staunch- 
est members. 

Bro.  C.  Long  sprained  his  ankle  early  in  the 
day,  which  prevented  him  " doing  the  elegant  ” 
as  he  had  anticipated. 

George  Hofiftnan,  of  No.  49,  proved  himself  to 
be  a splendid  talker  and  a fine  dancer.  “ He 
took  the  buttermilk.” 

CRE8TON,  IOWA. 

Advance  Lodge  No.  101.  B.  of  L.  F.,  gave  their 
fourth  annual  ball  on  Wednesday,  May  2, 1885. 
The  hall  was  beautifully  decorated  with  flowers 
and  paper  of  all  colors.  Three  flags  and  their 
beautiful  banner,  also  forty  cages  of  singing 
birds.  On  the  stage  was  a real  engine  all  equip- 
ped for  a night’s  run,  with  head-light  ana  red 
lights  burning  as  though  she  would  start  at  the 
sound  of  the  belL  Music  was  furnished  by  the 
North  Western  Orchestra,  and  was  enjoyed  by 
all.  One  hundred  and  sixty-five  couples  took 
part  in  the  grand  march,  and  every  one  was 
sorry  when  the  hour  of  3:36  a.  m.  arrived. 

RESOLUTIONS. 

Stratford,  Ont. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Good  Endeavor  Lodge, 
Ladies  Society,  B.  of  L.  F.,  it  was  unanimously 

Resolved,  That  we  return  thanks  to  those  ladies 
who  so  kindly  assisted  us  in  getting  up  our  social 
assembly  on  May  14th.  Also  lo  those  members 
of  Avon  Lodge  No.  38.  who  so  ably  assisted  us  on 
the  same  occasion,  which  proved  a grand  success. 

JL  L.  Johnson, 
Secretary. 
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Denver,  Colorado. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Rocky  Mountain 
Lodge,  No.  77,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  February  12, 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously 
adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  great  Architect 
of  the  Universe  to  remove  from  our  midst  our 
late  Bro.  John  K.  Gilbraith,  and 

Whereas,  It  is  but  just  that  a fitting  recog- 
nition of  his  many  virtues  should  be  had ; there- 
fore, be  it 

Resolved , That  while  we  bow  with  humble 
submission  to  the  will  of  the  most  Hight,  we  do 
not  the  less  mourn  for  our  brother  who  has  been 
taken  from  us. 

Resolved,  That  in  the-  death  of  Bro.  J.  K.  Gil- 
braith this  Lodge  laments  the  loss  of  a brother 
who  was  ever  ready  to  proffer  the  hand  of  aid 
and  the  voice  of  sympathy  to  the  needy  and  dis- 
tressed of  our  beloved  Order,  a friend  and  com- 
panion, who  was  dear  to  us  all,  a citizen,  whose 
upright  and  noble  life  was  a standard  of  emu- 
lation to  his  fellows. 

Resolved , That  the  heartfelt  sympathy  of  this 
Lodge  be  extended  to  the  members  of  his  family 
in  their  affliction  and  that  as  a mark  of  respect 
we  drape  the  charter  of  our  Lodge  in  mourning 
for  the  next  thirty  days. 

Geo.  H.  McGarahan,') 

Wm.  F.  Hynes,  „ V Committee. 
O.  W.  Richardson,  ) 

Ft.  Scott,  Kan. 

John  McDaniels,  of  H.  C.  Lord  Lodge,  No.  153, 
went  through  the  Ninnescah  bridge  with  his 
engine,  April  22,  resulting  in  his  death.  At  a 
meeting  of  H.  (J.  Lord  Lodge,  held  May  3,  the 
following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  to  re- 
move from  our  midst  our  esteemed  Brother, 
John  McDaniels ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  while  in  the  sorrowful  event 
we  see  the  hand  of  Divine  Providence,  and 
while  we  submit  humbly  to  the  will  of  God,  yet 
we  are  not  unmindful  of  the  gloom  it  has  cast 
upon  the  family  and  relatives  of  our  departed 
brother. 

Resolved,  That  words  cannot  express  the  sym- 
pathy we  have  for  the  sorrowing  wife  and  fath- 
erless children  who  are  called  upon  to  mourn 
the  loss  of  one  who  was  truly  their  protector, 
and  who  in  every  walk  of  life  proved  himself  to 
be  an  honest,  upright,  manly  man. 

Resolved,  That  we  commend  the  stricken  fam- 
ily to  Him  who  doeth  all  things  for  the  best,  and 
wno  alone  can  heal  the  wounaed  spirit. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  McDaniels 
our  Lodge  has  lost  a true  and  faithful  member, 
and  the  community  in  which  he  lived  an  honest 
and  upright  man. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  Rev.  J.  H. 
Duncan  our  sincere  thanks  for  his  words  of  con- 
solation ; also  to  Mr.  J.  W.  Miller,  general  mas- 
ter mechanic  of  the  St.  L.,  Ft.  S.  & G.  R.  R.,  also 
to  Mr.  N.  S.  Woods  and  Mr.  Henry  Burger,  for 
assistance  rendered  which  will  never  be  for- 
gotten. 

Resolved , That  out  of  respect  to  the  deceased, 
our  charter  be  draped  in  mourning  for  the  space 
of  thirty  days. 

W.  A.  Thompson,') 

C.  Willauer,  y Committee. 

A.  Barr,  J 

9r.  Joseph,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  St.  Joseph  Lodge,  No. 
43,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  our  Heavenly  Father, 
in  His  most  infinite  wisdom,  to  call  from  our 
midst  our  worthy  Bro.  Stephen  Gosnell,  who 
died  at  the  residence  of  his  brother,  May  4th ; 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Gosnell 
the  Brotherhood  has  lost  a good  member  and  we, 
his  brothers,  miss  his  face  in  our  Lodge  room. 

Resolved , That  our  sincere  thanks  are  due  and 
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are  hereby  tendered  the  members  of  the  South 
Tenth  street  M.  E.  church,  of  this  city,  for  their 
assistance  at  the  funeral  services  and  we  shall 
always  remember  this  as  an  expression  of  their 
interest  in  us  as  men,  and  shall  endeavor  so  to 
live  as  to  always  merit  their  respect. 

Resolved , That  as  a mark  of  respect  to  our  de- 
ceased brother  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  for  publication. 

N.  Caruthers,  ) 

W.  Louder,  Committee. 
L.  Mooney,  J 


Fargo,  Dakota. 


At  a regular  meeting  of  Fargo  Lodge  No.  85, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  Almighty  God  has  removed  from 
our  midst  our  esteemed  Bro.  Morris  J.  Sullivan, 
be  it  therefore 

Resolved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Sullivan, 
our  Lodge  has  lost  a true  member. 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge,  be 
extended  to  his  sister,  ana  relatives,  in  this  their 
great  trial  and  affliction. 

Resolved , That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be  ex- 
tended to  Bro.  Mulvihill,  and  members  of  Kan- 
sas City  Lodge,  No.  74,  and  Brother  Blades,  and 
members  of  Anchor  Lodge  No.  54  for  their  kind- 


Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  sister  of  the 
deceased,  and  also  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine 
for  publication. 

C.  H.  Cole, 

M.  St.  Peter, 

J.  F.  Warren,  j-  Committee. 

T.  A.  Kelly, 

. A.  H.  Dixon. 


Brainerd,  Minn. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Pine  City  Lodge  No. 
81,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Resolvedl  That  we  tender  a vote  of  thanks  to 
the  following  members  of  the  Arrangement  Com- 
mittee, H.  G.  Ottis,  W.  T.  Ripson,  John  Cullen, 
W,  F.  Lowry  and  Geo.  Royal,  for  the  efficient 
manner  in  which  our  fourth  annual  ball  was  con- 
ducted. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
tendered  to  H.  J.  Small,  assistant  superintendent 
of  machinery,  and  we  shall  always  hold  in  re- 
membrance the  favors  he  has  shown  us. 

Wm.  Lincoln, 

H.  A.  Boedecker,  y Committee. 

W.  J.  Bain.  j 


Logansport,  Ind. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Good  Will  Lodge,  B. 
of  L.  F.,  No.  52,  held  at  their  hall  Sunday,  May 
27th,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanks  of  this  Lodge 
are  due  and  are  hereby  extended  to  Superin- 
tendent Charles  Watts  and  J.  L.  Donaldson,  road 
foreman  of  engineers,  for  favors  shown  to  us  in 
attending  the  union  meeting  of  the  B.  of  L.  F. 
held  in  Chicago,  May  17, 1885. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  the  above  resolutions 
be  printed  in  the  Daily  Journal  and  the  Fire- 
men’s Magazine,  and  a copy  of  these  resolutions 
be  sent  to  Superintendent  Charles  Watts  and  J. 
L.  Donaldson. 

C.  F.  Beam,  ) 

H.  D.  Duflone,  >-  Committee. 

Daniel  Close.  J 


dark  hours,  and  point  to  Him  who  alone  can 
heal  wounds,  and  trust  that  he  will  watch  over 
and  protect  them. 

Resolved , That  while  we  bow  our  heads  in 
humble  submission  to  God’s  will,  we  hope  to 
so  conduct  ourselves  that  when  we  are  called  to 
that  home  where  no  sorrow  and  care  will  be,  we 
may  be  prepared  to  render  up  our  accounts  with 
joy  and  not  with  grief,  as  our  worthy  brother  gave 
evidence. 

Resolved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Barlow, 
his  associates  have  lost  a dear  friend,  his  wife  a 
fond  husband,  his  family  a kind  father  and  the 
community  one  of  its  most  upright  and  honest 
citizens.  • • 

Resolved , That  we  drape  our  charter,  chart  and 
one  chair  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty 
days,  and  that  these  resolutions  be  published  in 
the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  and  that  a page  in  oar 
minute  book  be  suitably  inscribed  to  his  mem- 
ory, and  that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent 
to  the  family. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
our  Road  Foreman  of  Engineers,  Thos.  Carlisle, 
for  favors  received  by  our  members  who  attended 
the  funeral. 


G.  Leibtag, 

S.  J.  Clark, 

D.  W.  Davidson, 

J.  R.  Carnahan, 

D.  R.  Brown, 

Jas.  A.  Workman, 
W.  O.  Sorg. 


Committee. 


Chicago,  III. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Chicago  Lodge  No. 
95,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanks  of  the  mem- 
bers of  this  Lodge  be  extended  to  Mr.  C.  H. 
Washburn,  general  foreman  of  the  Chicago  Ave- 
nue shops  of  the  C.  & N.  W.  R.  R.,  for  his 
kindness  in  arranging  for  so  many  of  our  mem- 
bers to  attend  our  annual  ball,  held  April  29th : 
also  that  we  sincerely  thank  Mr.  Otto  Miller, 
Assistant  Superintendent  of  the  Galena  Division 
of  the  C.  & N.  W.  R.  R.,  for  his  courtesy’  in 
placing  at  our  disposal,  free  of  charge,  an  engine 
and  coach  upon  said  occasion. 

R.  VanBuskirk,) 

Wm.  Murrin,  J-  Committee. 

A.  Cameron.  j 


Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Grand  River  Lodge, 
No.  265,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  God  to  remove  from 
our  midst  our  highly  esteemed  Bro.  H.  Pitmay- 
er,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  it  is  but  a just  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  our  departed  brother  to  say  that  the 
Lodge  has  lost  a true  and  sincere  worker  in  the 
cause  of  Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry, 
the  wife  a kind  and  loving  husband  and  the 
child  an  indulgent  father. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  Wife  and  child 
our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  the  time  of  their 
affliction. 

Resolved , That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  handed  to  the  widow  of 
the  departed  brother,  that  they  be  published  in 
the  Grand  Rapids  papers  and  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine. 

J.  Kitselman,  ") 

F.  H.  Bixby,  y Committee. 

D.  Gildersleeve,  J 


Welsville,  O. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Alexia  Lodge  No.  90, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  been  the  will  of  Almighty 
God  to  take  from  us  our  worthy  Bro.  John  Bar- 
low,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  as  a Lodge,  tender  the  grief 
stricken  family  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  these 


Norwalk,  Ohio. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Maple  City  Lodge,  No. 
198,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  preamble  and  reso- 
lutions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  is  with  profound  sorrow  we  are 
called  upon  to  announce  the  death  of  Bro.  Theo- 
dore Rush,  on  the  evening  of  April  19th,  after  a 
short  illness.  This  blow,  coming  as  it  did,  with 
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such  force,  causes  us  to  see  more  clearly  how 
dependent  we  are  for  our  life,  reminding  us  that 
in  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  death  and  that  our 
destinies  are  in  the  hands  of  Him  who  doeth  all 
things  well. 

Whereas,  The  intimate  relations  held  by  our 
deceased  brother  with  the  members  of  his  Lodge 
render  it  proper  that  we  place  on  record  our 
appreciation  of  his  services  and  merits  as  a man ; 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  while  we  bow  in  humble  sub- 
mission to  the  will  of  the  Most  High,  we  do  not 
the  less  mourn  our  brother. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Rush, 
Lodge  No.  198  has  lost  a member  who  was  always 
a true  and  cherished  brother,  ever  ready  to  suc- 
cor the  needy  atfd  distressed  of  the  fraternity, 
prompt  to  advance  the  interests  of  the  Order,  an 
nonest  and  upright  man,  that  the  W.  & L.  E.  R. 
R.  has  lost  a trustworthy  and  competent  enginer 
and  his  family  a devoted  son  and  brother. 

Resolved,  Tnat  to  the  family  and  relatives  of 
our  deceased  brother  we  hereby  tender  our 
heartfelt  sympathy  in  this,  their  hour  of  afflic- 
tion, and  we  would  earnestly  commend  them  to 
Him  whose  tender  care  can  heal  the  deepest 
wound,  who  suffers  not  even  a sparrow  to  fall 
unnoticed  to  the  ground. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  our  respect  aud 
esteem  for  our  departed  brother  that  our  charter 
be  draped  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty 
days  and  that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  pre- 
sented to  the  brother  and  sister  of  the  deceased, 
and  that  they  be  published  in  the  Magazine  and 
entered  upon  the  minutes  of  the  Lodge. 

C.  E.  Bayley, 

T.  H.  Sheppard,  V Committee. 

S.  R.  Sherman,  ) 


Louisville,  Ky. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Falls  City  Lodge,  No. 
103,  B.  of  L.  F.,  in  their  hall,  June  4th,  1885, 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously 
adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Almighty  God  to 
remove  from  our  midst  our  esteemed  Bro.  John 
Sexton. 

Whereas,  The  intimate  relations  of  our  de- 
ceased brother  with  the  members  of  this  Lodge 
render  it  proper  that  we  should  place  on  record 
the  appreciation  of  his  many  virtues ; therefore 
be  it 

Resolved,  That  while  we  bow  in  humble  sub- 
mission to  Him  who  doeth  all  things  well,  we  do 
not  the  less  mourn  for  our  beloved  brother,  who 
has  been  called  from  labor  to  rest. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  John  Sex- 
ton the  State  has  lost  a worthy  citizen,  the  com- 
munity in  which  he  lived  a true  and  generous 
friend,  the  corporation  for  which  he  worked  a 
faithful  employe,  the  Order  a brother  and  a 
friend,  the  widowed  mother  a devoted  son,  and 
the  brother  and  sisters  a kind  and  indulgent 
brother. 

Resolved.  That,  guided  by  the  power  of  love, 
we  extend  to  his  bereaved  mother,  brother  sis- 
ters and  relatives  our  earnest  and  sincere  sym- 
pathies in  their  sad  hour  of  sorrow. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  thanks  to  our  worthy 
Master  Mechanic,  P.  Leeds,  and  round  house 
Foreman,  J.  Feather,  for  their  kindness  in  allow- 
ing the  men  to  change  on  the  road,  so  as  to  get 
to  Louisville  for  the  funeral ; also  the  members 
in  Bowling  Green  and  Nashville  for  their  kind- 
ness in  assisting  us  in  this  sad  event. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our  de- 
parted brother  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days ; that  a page  in 
our  record  be  dedicated  to  the  memory  of  our 
deceased  brother ; that  a copy  of  these  resolutions 
be  tendered  to  the  family  of  the  deceased  be 
published  in  the  Louisville  papers  and  the  Fire- 
men's Magazine. 

John  Clark, 

Thomas  Pigeon, 

Frank  Smth,  Committee. 
James  O'Neil, 

James  O’Malley, 


LETTERS  OF  TRUCKS. 


Jackson,  Tenn,  May  28, 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Bluff  City  Lodge 

No.  55: 


I have  this  day  received  a draft  for  81,500  from 
J.  FuChs,  Financier  of  Bluff  City  Lodge,  No.  56, 
the  full  amount  of  insurance  on  the  policy  of 
my  husband,  W.  C.  Nance,  for  which  I desire  to 
return  my  thanks.  Respectfully 

Mrs.  W.  C.  Nance. 


Trenton,  N.  J.,  June  8, 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.: 


.Gentlemen— I have  this  day  received  from  F. 
Dupell,  Financier  of  Lodge  No.  75,  the  sum  of 
$1,500,  due  me  on  the  death  of  my  son,  Wm.  T. 
Heck.  Accept  my  warmest  thanxs  and  permit 
me  to  express  the  hope  that  prosperity  may  at- 
tend the  Brotherhood,  and  that  it  may  long 
continue  a blessing  to  its  members  and  their 
families. 


Mrs.  A.  E.  Heck. 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,  April  20,  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.: 
Gentlemen— This  is  to  certify  that  I have  re- 
ceived from  F.  Dupell,  Financier  of  Lodge  No. 
75,  one  thousand  and  five  hundred  dollars  on 
policy  of  my  deceased  brother.  Lorenzo  Martin. 
Please  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  the  same. 
With  best  wishes  for  the  future  welfare  and  pros- 
perity of  your  noble  Order,  I remain, 

Yours  respectfully,  * 

Mrs.  Sallie  Robinson. 


Milinnie,  III.,  April  22,1885. 
To  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen : 

Dear  Sir:— I desire  to  express  my  heartfelt 
thanks  to  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men for  the  payment  of  the  sum  of  one  thousand 
dollars  due  me  by  the  death  of  my  husband, 
William  Kinder,  who  was  killed  November  11. 
1884,  and  especially  do  I thank  the  Members  of 
John  M.  Raymond  Lodge  No.  49,  for  their  many 
acts  of  kindness  at  the  time  of  my  sad  bereave- 
ment. May  God  bless  the  noble  Brotherhood,  is 
the  prayer  and  wish  of 

Mrs.  Laura  Kinder. 


Binghampton,  N.  Y.,  April  28, 1885. 
To  Magnet  Lodge  No.  227,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

Dear  Sirs  :— We  desire  to  express  our  sincere 
thanks  to  you  for  your  kindness  to  us  at  the 
death  of  our  son.  Frank  English,  and  for  the  re- 
spect you  showed  him  by  burying  him  under  the 
auspices  of  your  Order.  We  also  acknowledge 
the  receipt  of  a draft  for  fifteen  hundred  dollars 
($1,500),  which  we  received  of  James  W.  Millet, 
Financier  of  Magnet  No.  227.  The  prompt  pay- 
ment of  this  claim  is  fully  appreciated. 

Hoping  the  Brotherhood  will  always  prosper 
is  the  sincere  wish  of  your  friends. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eli  English. 


North  Platte,  Neb.,  March  22, 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  of 
Elkhom  Lodge,  No.  28.; 

Gentlemen  :— I have  this  day  received  from 
J.  Hartman,  Financier,  the  sum  of  one  thousand 
dollars,  due  me  from  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Firemen  on  the  death  of  my  husband, 
C.  A.  Yates ; for  which  accept  my  sincere  thanks. 
May  the  Brotherhood  ever  prosper  is  my  wish ; 
and  when  you  have  filled  your  mission  on  this 
earth,  may  you  find  a bright  home  in  heaven 
ana  peace  with  God.  I would  also  like  to  extend 
warmest  thanks  to  Bros.  Sullivan.  Chadwick  and 
Hartman  for  their  kind  attention  in  my  sad 
hour  of  bereavement ; may  our  Heavenly  Father 
bless  you  wherever  you  may  be.  and  may  the 
Brotherhood  long  continue  a blessing  to  the 
widow  and  orphan  is  the  heartfelt  prayer  of 

Mbs.  Lydia  Yates. 
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Grand  Lodge  Department* 


REINSTATEMENTS. 

The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  May : 


This  Department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
' Grand  Lodge,  and  will  contain  all  notiqes  of 
assessments  and  other  official  notices,  reports 
and  statements  emanating  from  the  Grand 
Lodge.  All  Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order 
should  note  carefully  each  month  the  con- 
tents of  this  department. 


JULY  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  5-81.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  July  1,  1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : Yoii  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities : 

34.  J.  D.  Wilson,  of  Lodge  17,  died  of  Con- 
sumption January  10.  A 

35.  J,  C.  Lunan,  of  Lod^b67,  suffered  the  am- 
putation of  a leg,  March  17. 

36.  H.  L.  Rew,  of  Lodge  12,  was  declared  to- 
tally disabled  with  partial  Paralysis,  March  20. 

37.  James  Bennett,  of  Lodge  16,  suffered  the 
amputation  of  a leg,  Marce  21. 

38.  M.  Lauritzer,  of  Lodge  No.  101,  was  killed 
in  a railroad  accident,  March  22. 

39.  James  Harwood,  of  Lodge  43,  died  of  Phi- 
lisis,  March  24. 

40.  James  Henry,  of  Lodge  12,  died  of  Typhoid 
Fever,  March  24. 

41.  Chajles  Monahan,  of  Lodge  40,  died  of 
Cerebral  Meningitis  April  7. 

42.  Samuel  Gaskill,  of  Lodge  207,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  partial  Paralysis,  April  8. 

The  amount  of  One  Dollar  is  due  on  the 
above  claims  from  all  members  whose  names 
were  on  the  rolls  of  membership  April  5, 1885, 
and  must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
August  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach 
the  Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  August  10, 1885. 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro- 
vided, will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage,  as  per  Sec- 
tion 4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  and  T. 


6 . 
'O 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Name§. 

12 

Wm.  H.  Leahy. 

74 

W.  H.  Layton. 

&5 

W.  B.  Trull. 

77 

S.  L.  Mahard. 

47 

James  O’Connor. 

78 

Jas.  G.  Moses. 

60 

Wm.  Stillwell. 

91 

T.  G.  Hotchkiss. 

70 

J.  W.  Nichols. 

121 

1/  D.  Wolcott. 

71 

Willis  Bender. 

204 

[Oscar  J.  Frost. 

EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  May : 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

SYLVESTER  SULLIVAN. 

The  undersigned  desire  to  know  of  the  where- 
abouts of  Sylvester  Sullivan,  formerly  Locomo- 
tive Fireman  on  the  Wabash  Railway,  who  left 
Decatur,  111.,  five  years  ago.  He  was  last  seen  in 
Las  Vegas,  N.  M.,  some  two  years  ago,  when  he 
was  firing  engine  No.  136.  Address  Mrs.  Honora 
Fitzgerald,  844  Condit  street,  Decatur,  111. 

GEO.  MCNAMARA. 

Geo.  McNamara,  of  Lodge  No.  92,  is  requested 
to  correspond  with  Financier  of  his  Lodge.  Any 
one  acquainted  with  his  address  will  confer  a 
favor  by  sending  same  to  S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W. 
Utica  street,  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

c.  L.  SAWYER. 

C.  L.  Sawyer,  of  Eclipse  Lodge,  No.  107,  is  re- 
quested to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his 

LOST. 

A traveling  card  and  Brotherhood  letter,  be- 
longing to  Frank  Walker,  of  No.  223,  have  been 
lost,  and  same  to  be  taken  up  if  presented  by 
any  one. 

WM.  H.  BUSH. 

Wm.  H.  Bush,  of  ReEcho  Lodge  195,  is  hereby 
requested  to  correspond  with  Financier  of  his 
Lodge  at  once. 


Names. 


Wm.  Amott.* 
James  Barry,  f 
Arthur  Sinclair.* 
C.  M.  Moore. f 
James  McKeever.* 
Charles  Gorman.* 

B.  H.  Gregory.* 
Ben  Gordon.* 

Geo.  Differ.* 

E.  C.  Elwert.* 

Jesse  Conley.* 

E.  E.  Reeder.* 
Charles  Gross.* 
Reuben  Ray.J 
Charles  O’Brien.* 

G.  B.  Lotte.* 

C.  T.  Richie.* 

H.  J.  Isbell. § 
Eugene  Cronk.* 

A.  H.  Haddock* 
R.  Simpson.* 

V.  A.  Barnes.* 

D.  Gilfeather* 

E.  D.  Williams.* 
Mike  Detrick.* 
[Oliver  Drake.  § 

L.  H.  Lyman.* 
Thos.  F.  Hinch.* 
James  Kennedy.* 

F.  H.  Blinn* 

Jas.  Fitzpatrick.* 
H.  Goldhammer.* 
Jas.  Turney.* 

W.  H.  Kenepeck.* 
Daniel  Smith.* 
Geo.  A.  Tibbetts.* 
|B.  S.  Johnson.* 
Peter  Mayott.* 

|S.  Leggett.* 

H.  Wickerly* 

T.  A.  Ziegler.* 

M.  Lund* 

A.  Collom.* 

Wm.  Stillwell.* 
Wm.  Wilson.* 

J.  P.  Hanks.* 
Frank  Wilbert  * 


Names. 


Wm.  Wright.* 
Robert  Urguhart.* 
Edgar  Butler. § 

Jas.  O.^Geran.* 

Geo.,  Sick. If 
Wm.  O’Donnell.* 
Orville  Martin* 

J.  H.  Rogers.* 

Adam  Snyder.* 

E.  D.  Lake* 

Jesse  Dye.* 

Mell  Wright.* 

John  Welch.* 

Jas.  M.  Stevenson.* 
Robert  McCarty.* 
John  Lyons.* 

Joseph  Burk.* 

Jos.  O’Bryan.* 

A.  D.  Reeves.* . 

Geo.  Beauvais.  3 
Byron  Vining.* 

D.  W.  Benthal.* 
John  Lyons.* 

J.  McS.  Kimnuig.*t 
W.  H.  Townsend* 
James  Cosgrove.* 
Barney  Flaherty.* 
John  Riggs.* 

Jas.  Cunningham.* 
Fred  Brutch.*f 
John  Welsh.* 

W.  E.  Pribble* 

| J.  R.  McCawley.* 

F.  Schoolmaster.* 
Wm.  A.  Adams.* 

H.  F.  Miller.*1 

E.  A.  Lyman.* 
Edwin  King.* 

Wm.  Cairus.* 

J.  McCubbln.* 

W.  H.  Casterlin.*  * 

F.  Carnish.* 

E.  J.  Jarvis.* 

James  Wallace.* 
Louis  Miller.* 

Alex  Watson. 


* Non-payment.  If  Defrauding  Lodge, 

t Unbecoming  conduct.  *t  Deadbeat, 
i Defrauding  brothers.-  *£  Violating  Rulea 
\ Contempt. 

BLACKLIST. 

W.  T.  GREGORY. 

The  above  named  has  been  expelled  from  Falls 
City  Lodge  No.  103,  on  account  of  his  being  a 
professional  dead  beat.  He  considers  it  legiti- 
mate business  to  borrow  money  which  he  never 
intends  to  return.  * He  also  beats  his  board  bills. 
Let  everybody  beware  of  him. 
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•GRAND  DUES  NOTICE. 

1885-86.  $1.00. 

Terbe  Haute,  Ind.,  July  1, 1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : You  are  hereby  notified 
that  the  amount  of  One  Dollar  for  Grand  Dues 
for  the  year  ending  July  81,  1886,  is  due  from  all 
members  whose  names  appear  on  the  rolls  July 
31, 1885,  and  must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or 
before  August  1st,  otnerwise  you  will  stand  sus- 
pended from  all  the  benefits  of  the  Order,  as 
provided  in  Section  1 of  Article  XI  of  the  Con- 
stitution. 

Fraternally  yours. 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  and  T. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

OFFICERS. 


F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

8.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEES. 

W.  F.  Hynes  . . Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo.  Chairman  . . . . .Ft.  Howard,  Wis 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer 8t.  Paul/Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK : Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  . . Financier 

2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  4th  Tuesdays. 

C.  E.  Clark,  Valley  Falls.  R.  I ....  Master 
C.  E.  Harmon,  E.  Providence,  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  R.  Wardwell,  28  Common  St  . . Financier 

8.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

EC  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  167  Fourth  St Secretary 

H.  Springstead,  110  Storm  Ave  . . Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

M.  B.  Alley,  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  42  Tyng  St Financier 

5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  ...  . Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Franey Master 

J.  Moore Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 

7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

J.  S.  Black,  397  C St.,  S.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4%  St.,  S,  W . . . Financier 

S.  RED  RIVER ; Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer.  Box  9ft Master 

C.  E.  Johnson.  Box  517 Secretary 

J.  <\  Mogg,  Box  371  Financier 


9.  FRANKLIN ; Columbus.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  8aunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  8mith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  PhiUipsbnrg,  N.  J. 

nj J iaL  a a rk  ar 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton.  Pa  . . . . Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair.  L.  Box  96  . . . . . Financier 


12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets. every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 


18.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  60  LaFayette  St  ....  Master 
R.  Mulford,  311  Communipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  Zahm.  195  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  . Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE;  Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St  ....  . Secretary 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Financier 

16.  VIGO ; Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.  5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes.  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretaiy 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270 Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J-.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60  . Financier 


21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  8t Secretarv 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL ; Urbana,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308 Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 


28.  PHtENIX ; Brookfield,  Mo. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 


Meets  every  Wednesday  at2P.  M. 

J.  E.  Powell Master 

C.  T.  Peffer Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 
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26.  CONNECTING  LINK;  Boose,  Iowa. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Selling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  Box  686  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  064  ...  . Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  318  2d  Ave  . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West . . . Financier 

28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  Secretary 

8.  Hartman Financier 

29.  CERRO  GORDO:  Kasoa  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  H.  Tucker,  Box  167 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  167 Secretary 

P.  A.  Loveland Financier 


SO.  CEDAR  YALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


A.  G.  Hains,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

81.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atehlsoa,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays. 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

W.  Jacobia,  1511  Utah  Ave Secretary 

J.  A.  8weeney,  705  S.  8ixth  St . . . Financier 

82.  BORDER;  Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  W.  Hardesty Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 

88.  SUCCE8S;  Trenton,  Ho. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

J.  Kee Master 

D.  Cheshier Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Finan 


84.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  Keith Master 

Frank  A.  Kinch  Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

86.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  Hi. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  8chermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  . Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Financier 

86.  TIPPECANOE;  Lafhyette,  lnd. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

87.  NEW  HOPE;  Ceatralia,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Quirk Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton.  Drawer  1 Financier 

88.  AYON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

89.  TWIN  CITY;  Rock  Island,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Liddere,  Box  1512  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn.  Box  118 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  HI. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714&  W.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  708  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugb,  902  N.  Lee  8t . . . Financier 


41.  ONWARD;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor, Master 

H.  K.  Stratton Secretary 

J.  Taylor, Financier 

42.  ELMO:  Madison,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Morgan.  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 
J.  L.  Cashen,  402  W.  Wilson  St.  . . Secretary 
M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 

48.  ST.  JOSEPH : St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  8.  6th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  111. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  854  Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290 Financier 

46.  ROSE  CITY ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfennig,  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 

E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St . . . Secretary 
T.  Howell,  310  So  Cross  St Financier 

46.  CAPITAL;  gpringfield,  HL 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcev,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

C.  J.  Cullom,  8.  11th  St Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  8t Financier 

47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Monday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Giff,  283  Maxwell  Ave Master 

J.  J.  Kelly,  241 S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  8t  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatur,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 

60.  GARDEN  CITY ; Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Hannahan,  5928  State  St,  Chicago 

Illinois Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . . . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904  S.  Dearborn  St.Financiei 

61.  FRISCO:  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Master 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

62.  GOOD  WILL ; Logansport,  lnd. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  W\  Jamison,  L.  Box  626  Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

68.  EMPORIA ; Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003 Sefcretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

64.  ANCHOR;  Moberiy,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesaay  at  7:80  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

66.  BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas.  62  Jones  Ave  .....  Secretary 
J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnson  Ave Financier 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley : Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

O.  F.  Parker Finance >* 
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57.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Hass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 
W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 


ton, Mass Master 

E.  E.  Roundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

58.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 

59.  ROYAL  GORGE ; South  Pueblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  278  Glenarm  St., 

Denver.  Col Financier 


60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA;  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs,  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St  . . . .Financier 

62.  YANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

68.  HERCULES;  DanyiUe,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

C.  J.  McGee,  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772- Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772 Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Hu  mis  ton Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

65.  FORT  R1DGELY ; Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell,  Box  332  . Master 

V.  B.  Took,  Box  100.  Winona,  Minn. Secretary 

B.  G.  WiUcox,  Box  100 Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE;  BeUevUle,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry  . Financier 

67.  DOMINION;  Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  8t.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.  W . . . . .Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  78  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Ean  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  8.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altoona,  Wis  . . Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 


69.  ISLAND  CITY;  BrockvlUe,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Roth  well  ...........  Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  364  Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  364  Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  ....  . Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box 672 Master 

J.  E.  Ryan.  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656 Financier 

72.  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  4. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Knowles,  337  Brunswick  Ave. , 

Trenton,  N.  J . . . . Master 

J . L.  Gibbs,  24  Hudson  St  ....  . Secretary 
J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 


78.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  NT. 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St . . Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 

C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Hurley,  1490  Wvoming  St  ....  . Master 

W.  Piercey,  132313th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE ; Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St Master 

H.  Walton,  629  Brooklyn  St  ....  Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  743  N.  37th  fet Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA;  Barnesville,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Myler,  Barnesville,  Minn Master 

J.  Robinson,  Barnesville,  Minn  . .Secretary 

G.  J.  Miller,  Barnesville,  Minn  . . . Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN;  Denver,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  A.  Sibley,  No.  3 4th  St Master 

W.  F.  Brundage,  292%  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  11th  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE ; Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

D.  Ritchie Secretary 

W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhouse,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

H.  Adams,  L.  Box  1174  ........  Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP;  Aurora,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478 Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436 Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  2 52  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY ; Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  705  Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Box  1028  Secretary 

W.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 


at  2 P.  M. 

Charles  Delamater,  810  Sixteenth 

Ave  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator  ” . Secretary 
F.  X.  Holl,  207 13th  Ave.  S Financier 


88.  TRINITY ; Fort  Worth.  Texas. 


Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406 Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  8t.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich.  ' 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  . Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084 . . . . : . . . . Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  . Master 

R.  Roggereen,  Box  1796 Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costiu,  Box  165 . ......  . . '.  Secretary 

D.  Reid,  Box  170 .Financier 

87.  SUMMIT;  Rawlins.  Wyoming. 

T.F.Croake.  ...  “Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretarv 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 
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88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming . 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Pavne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bern  is,  Box  122  ........  . Financier 


108, 


. FALL8  CITY;  Louisville,  Ky. 

Meets  eveiy  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader,  720  York  St Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . . Financier 


89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 


W.R.Capell.  . Master 

D.  K.  Slavan  . . Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 


90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 


91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

t Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 
11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagh,  8.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951 16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Brtfcjshaw,  2951  16th  St . . . Financier 

92.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cronin,  16  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . . . Secretary 

S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 


98.  GATE  CITY:  Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  Ayers,  K.  & St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Concannon,  1007  Park  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 

94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams,  Box  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary 

F.  P.  Sargent,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari.Financier 

96.  CHICAGO;  Chicago.  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn,  Ravenswood,  111 Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 

C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  8t . . . . Financier 

96.  ALEXIA;  Wellsvtlle,  Ohio.. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  696 Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  696  Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  695  Financier 

97.  ORANGE  GROVE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st,  16th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepardson,  Box  72  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1366  . Financier 

98.  PER8EYERANCE:  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner • Secretary 

A.  Ludlam  Financier 


99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Beach,  80  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  495  E.  Main  St Secretary 

G.  Bowden,  120  Weld  St Financier 

100.  ADAIR ; Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

. J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick  ............  Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  332 Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332  .......  .Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler.  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  Moines,  Iowa Secretary 

F.  8.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 
aqd  Scott  Sts . Financier 


104.  “OLD  KENTUCK;”  Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13  . . Master 

J.  D.  Smitn Secretary 

C.  Smith . Financier 


106.  PROGRESS;  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 


urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

G.  Welch,  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  458  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  106  High  St Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE;  Gallon,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 


108.  PIONEER;  Chama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

Wm.  Boenicke  Secretary 

H.  8.  8mith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill,  501  S.  14th  St Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  St Secretary 

John  L.  Pate,  8123  Caroline  St . . . Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bucyrus,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  ......  Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoou,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565  Financier 

112.  EYENING  STAB;  Mt.  Vernon,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 

US.  CLARK-K1MBALL ; Eagle  Rock,  Ida»io- 

Meets  eveiy  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale  Master 

John  Gorman Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 . . Financier 

114.  MAGIC  CITY ; Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  V.  Ellis,  Box  229  . v . Master 

A.  Heenan,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 

115.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wedhesdays. 

H.  L.  Briggs Muster 

J.  Killeen,  37th  St  and  H Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  Clark,  Corner  36th  and  M%  Sts  . Financier 

U6.  ST.  CLAIR ; Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1 st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson  . . Secretary 

O. Blodgett . . ' .Financier 

117.  BEAVER ; London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:80  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace  .....  Master 
8.  T.  Fletcher.  221  Maitland  8t . . . Secretary 
R.  Hornsby,  146  Clarence  St ...  . Financier 
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118.  STAB  OF  THE  EAST:  Richmond,  Quebec. 


Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 


Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  Hadlow  Cove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.  T.  Dewar,  Chaudiere  Curve  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  303  Gifford  St Master 

W.  H.  Jacobson,  180  Seymour  St  . . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145  Shonnard  St Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  34  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 

W.  M.  Brewer  . . ..  Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer  . ...  . .....  Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  Financier 

122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstown,  HI.* 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennison,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148  .....  . Financier 

128.  OYEBLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
3d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Stevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

L.  A.  Sunderland,  935  Division  St  . Secretary 
James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 

124.  PILOT:  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe Secretary 

G.  Gregg Finauceir 

125.  GUIDE;  Marshalltown.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

A._J.  McClain,  Box  238  Secretary 

M. JKelleher  ....  Financier 

126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 

127. tNORTHERN  LIGHT;  Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sundav. 

H.  Curran,  195  Ross  St . Master 

J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  226  McWilliams  St  . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK;  Glendive,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J. Eckels, Box 77 .Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55  . Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING:  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426  Financier 


180.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Buckley,  152  Huron  St Master 

J.  Duggan,  53  5th  St  . . .- Secretary 

C.  S.  McAuliffe,  West  Milwaukee  . Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stereos  Point,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 


T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 


182.  MARTIN  HUGHITT;  Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 

Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


C.  Houkall Master 

G.  A.  Tallman,  Box  115 Secretary 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Financier 


188.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 


and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce Secretory 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

184.  EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson Secretory 

J.  F.  Simmons Financier 

185.  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 
Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220 Secretary 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 

186.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273 Secretory 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 

188.  UNION;  Freeport,  HI. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketehpaw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

189.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright  Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box 242 Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  599  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  599  Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178*W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE ; Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dix  and  Middle  Sts.Secretary 
G.  W.  Nesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 
148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  CaL 
Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyons,  1723  Goss  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St . . . . Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 
Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 

2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  450  Master 

F.  Matherson,  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  ...  . Financier 

145.  DAYY  CROCKETT;  San  Antonio.  Texas. 
Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Smith,  Box  429  Master 

W\  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

J.  J.  Sangster,  Cor.  Hardy  and  Eagle 
Sts Master 

T.  Bettis Secretary 

D.  A.  Middleton Financier 

147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

148.  SUNNY  80UTH:  Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

8.  H.  Sharp Secretary 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228 Financier 
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149.  JUST  IN  TIME;  New  York.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 


at  10:30  A.  M. 

A.  E<  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Master 

E.  Chambers.  1035  8ixth  Ave  ....  Secretary 

W.  J.  McColl,  328  9th  Ave Financier 

150.  8.  M.  STEVENS ; Marquette.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood.  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loft  us . Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 

151.  MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

G.  Foster,  72%Elgin  St Master 

8.  Roberts,  28  Locomotive  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 

152.  DUNLAP ; Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

C.  Ellingson,  Box  00 Financier 

15S.  H.  C.  LOBD;  Fort  Scott,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310 Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  87 Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright Financier 

154.  McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  463  ..  . Financier 

155.  TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  Box  118 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 

156.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Motter,  Box  12 Master 

R.  P.  Wardlaw.  Box  256 Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  250  Financier 

157.  ECHO;  Pern,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

A.  L.  Sperling,  Box  54 Secretary 

Thos.  H.  Wade,  Box  336  Financier 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St..  E Master 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St Secretary 

W.  Hamlin,  454  Fort  St  east  ....  Financier 


159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Teun Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville, Tenn Financier 


164.  EEL  BIVEB;  Butler,  Ind. 


W.  A.  Holcomb Master 

E.  A.  Laughran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 


165.  BOBEBT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis,  Box  306 Financier 

166.  WM.  HUGO;  Hantington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

E.  E.  Joslin,  Box  134 Secretary 

W.  Ogg Financier 

168.  GUABD  BAIL:  North  La  Crosse,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Cawley,  Box  165 Master 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  455,  Portage, Wis  . . Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS ; Horaellsville,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M 

A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J-  J.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM;  Truro,  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 

172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St Master 

J.  G.  Armstrong,  Richmond  Road.  Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  RochestervilleP.  O.. 

Ottawa,  Ont Financier 

178.  PA(  IFC ; Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P-A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 

174.  HARRISBURG ; Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  12086th  St  . . . : Financier 

175.  TAYLOR;  Newark,  Ohio, 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

ii  Ar?ku11S  ' - ^ • v, Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Secretary 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Financier 


160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN;  Evansville,  Ind.  176.  MAIN  LINE:  Clinton.  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master  A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretary  C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

Wm.  Riggs,  25  John  St Financier  J.  Hart,  Box  427  Financier 


161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House.  Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St. Financier 


162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 
nesday at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Master 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  331 Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 


177.  SUNSET;  Marshall,  Texas. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  Brownell 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 


• . Master 
. Secretary 
. Financier 


178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City, 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P. 
S.  S.  Sandford,  Box  1081 . . . 

W.  J.  Horne,  160  S.  3d  St.,  W . . 
P.  T.  Tibbs,  146  S.  3d  W.  St.  . . 


Utah. 

M. 

....  Master 
• . . Secretary 
• . Financier 


166.  JETNA;  Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Friday  Evening  at  7 P.  M. 


S.  W.  Kenward,  Box  56 Master 

M.  R.  Carson Secretary 

J.  I.  Smith,  Box  56 Financier 


179.  BEE-HIYE ; Lincoln.  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 
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180.  THREE  STATES;  Cairo,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Tankersley Secretary 

A.  Tankersley,  C.  V.  <fc  C.  R.  R . . . Financier 

181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford.  322  W.  18th  St  . > . . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collinwood,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  1:30  P.  M 
R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 
land, Ohio ...  Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA ; Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358 Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box 55  .....  .Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  ..  Financier 

185.  FIDELITY;  Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P/M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 

186.  CHAMBERLIN;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  2906  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Updegraff,  3139  Hanover  St . . Secretary 

W.  Stack,  2823  Shields  Ave Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT  s Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62  ......  . Financier 

188.  S.  S.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy,  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1069  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 


196.  CLOUD  CITY;  LeadviUe,  Colo. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble,  Box  330  Master 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm,  Box  330 Financier 

197.  RIVERSIDE ; Savanna,  HI. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  L.  Box  N . . . . ....  Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths,  L.  Box  N Secretarv 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine. Wis Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124  . Master 

C.  E.  Bayley,  Jr.,  Lock  Drawer  170  . Secretarv 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING;  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Mawby Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ...  . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher,  Box  223  Master 

A.  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

E.  M.  Lake Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND ; Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea *.  . . . Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Financier 

202.  SCIOTO ; ChUlicothe.  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Master 

M.  H.  Purcell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 

208.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

George  Moore Master 

W.  H.  Barber Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45, Financier 


189.  BALDWIN ; Ft.  Howard,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  169,  Green  Bay*  Wis. Master 

R.  Parks * Secretary 

G.  A.  Hanrahan Financier 


190.  FERGUSON ; Mitchell,  Dakota. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box 223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 

191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16  Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed.  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tullis Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 


198.  J.  B.  MAYNARD ; Albina,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  ana  4th  Tuesday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 


Oregon  Master 

H.  W.  Ingalls  Secretary 

E.  C.  Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  ....  Financier 
. BONANZA;  Missoula,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

. RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

J.  H.  Woffington Secretary 

H.  McGowan Financier 


205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST ; Topeka,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  8t . . . Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work Financier 


207.  LOYAL;  MeadvUle,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  1019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

208*  KEYSTONE ; Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

W.  B.  Smith,  Box  156 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 


209.  SARATOGA;  WhltehaU,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 


210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


T.  Carroll,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497 Financier 


211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

' J.B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St.,  Easton,  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 
C.  Long Financier 
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*12.  EMPIRE;  Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St  . . . . Mastei 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meddow  St  . . . . Secretary 
E.  Mahan.  73  Coffeen  St  ......  . Fiuanciei 

*18.  WEST  SHORE:  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4 th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Melroy Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.*  Sisk Financier 


*14.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahev,  195  Greenraonnt  Ave  . Master 

L.  G.  West*  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

*16.  EAST  ALBANY ; East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

C.  H.  Crehan.  63  Broadway,  Green- 
bush.  N.  Y Master 

N.  M.  Burch.  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksbv,  50  Washington  St., 

Greenbush.'N.  Y Financier 


*16.  W.  A.  FOSTER;  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Tavlor.  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St ...  . Secretary 
• W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 


*17.  DFRRICK;  Oil  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 


tiU  I uvauiM 

J.  A.  Kennedy.  Box  157 Master 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  04 Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & 1..  E.  Shops Master 

W.  W elsh,  44  Beadford  St Secretary 

A.  T.  Richey,  319 Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

. SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bid  well  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  296  Locust  St  ....  Secretary 
D.  W.  Triem,  319  Pennsylvania 
Ave Financier 


227.  MAGNET ; Blnghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F.  Parsons Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eld  ridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . . Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Marion  St  ...  . Financier 

229.  RICKARD;  Utica.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson,  148  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 
R.  E.  Jacobs,  139  Elizabeth  St . . . Financier 


280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387 Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  04  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St Financier 

281.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2P.  M. 

H.  O.  Smith.  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash.  400 % Poplar  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  >24  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 
Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read.  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs,  Box  360  Secretary 

W\  N.  Holt Financier 


288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H;  Coggan Financier 


284.  NORTH  BAY ; North  Bay.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Fallon  Financier 


*20.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 


*21.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 


J.  McMillan,  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carruthets,  L.  Box  87 Secretary 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier 


*22.  WEB8TER ; Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Gardner - Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 


-228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  & O.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  . . . Secretary 
W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky.Financier 

•224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367 Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367 Financier 

•228.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  WHliam,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  and  2d  Tuesday 
at  3 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175 Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  175 Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  Neebring  p.  O.,  Thunder  Bay, 

Ontario Financier 


285.  THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  H.  Scott,  McCullough  St.,  near  46th. Master 
J.  B.  Barney,  9 Mayflower  St,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary 

J.  B.  \ftirtz,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 

286.  HINTON ; Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

F.  R.  May,  Box  165  ...  Secretary 

F.  D.  Teter Financier 

287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 

Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 

288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman Financier 


289.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 


D.  Wahl,  Box  634  Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534  Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534 Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St  .....  . Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley Financier 


•2*6.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 


J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 


241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Haselton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st.  2d  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  McCall Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 
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M2.  WHEATON:  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:90  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  £.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  228  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 


248.  J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

E.  H.  Christman  Financier 

244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  8d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  W.  Taylor  St Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave  ^ . . . Secretary 
N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 


245.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 

Duffy  Sts  . . Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 


Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oat  St Master 

W.  M.  Walker,  272  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 

247.  KENNESAW ; Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  G.  Angier Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  S.  C.  ...  Secretary 
C.  H.  Dunbar,  264  Decatur  St . . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERYE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island.  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Master 

0.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111 . . Secretary 
H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . Financier 

250.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Why,  Ashley,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  15  Helfricks  Court . . Secretary 

E.  W.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa Financier 

251.  LEHIGH;  Manch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  LaBarre,  East  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa  . Master 

S.  A.  Campbell Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275 Financier 

252.  COLUMBIA ; Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle  ...........  Financier 

258.  TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

P.  W.  Skillman,  210  Perry  St Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St ...  . Secresary 
J.  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  , Financier 

254.  CLIMAX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Lenhart.  Box  45 Master 

1.  C.  Perrin,  Box  296  Secretary 

W.  M.  Shirley,  Box  101 Financier 

255.  NEIGHBOR:  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter Master 

M.  E.  Sullivan Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman,  Box  154 Financier 

256.  HIGH  LINE;  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Witherell Master 

George  Long Secretary 

W.  S.  Weamer Financier 


257.  KIT  CARSON;  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


M.  McNulty,  Box  25 Master 

I.  Blizzard,  Box  25 Secretary 

J.  W.  Crouse Financier 


258.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  46 Master 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Secretary 

H.  C.  Forrester,  Box  417 Financier 

259.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk Master 

F.  Bradbury Secretary 

H.  S.  Shrum,  Box  143 Financier 

260.  CALIFORNIA;  Sacramento,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  A.  Baker,  Room  8,  Masonic  Temple,  Master 

G.  E.  Hanford,  1730  O st Secretarv 

A.  Henderson,  1517  N st Financier 

£61.  MAGDALENA;  San  Marclal,  New  Mexico. 

J.  F.  Hennessey Master 

J.  H.  Applegate, Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 


262.  QUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Junct.,  Ont. 

l. a 


Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  M.  Roddick Master 

W.  Hyndman Secretajy 

F.  A.  Sproule Financier 

263.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday,  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Z.  B.  Mansfield,  Box  52 Master 

J.  P.  Greene Secretary 

M.  B.  Moynahan Financier 

264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montana. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832  Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832  Secretary 

M.  W.  Fitzgerald,  Box  832 Financier 

265.  GRAND  RIVER;  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

II.  Norris,  59  River  Ave Master 

D.  Heath,  538  S.  Jones  St Secretary 

F.  Bixby,  28  Adam  St Financier 

266.  JOHN  HICKEY ; South  Kaukauna,  Wis. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  Wednesdays. 

G.  T.  Wells faster 

J.  E.  Moquin Secretary 

P.  Ryan Financier 

267.  ENDEAVOR;  Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  Dodge,  Gretna,  La Master 

George  H.  Evans,  Gretna,  La  . . ..Secretary 
W.  J.  Boylan,  22  Valette  St  ...  . Financier 


268.  CHICKAMAUGA ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  5 Boyce  St Master 

C.  H.  Blakeslee,  217  Tenth  St . • . . Secretary 

T.  O’Leary,  5 Boyce  St Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  Hackathorn,  67  E.  13th  St.,  Covington, 

Kentucky Hecreiarv 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  27  Neve  St.,  Covington, 
Kentucky Financier 

270.  MINNEAPOLIS;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  Third  St.  south  . . Master 
S.  B.  Thompson,  2721  Lake  St.  . . . Secretary 

D.  Lucas,  314  Fourth  St.  south  . . . Financier 


271.  BYRAM;  Stanhope,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  8 A.  M. 

Wm.  Weiler,  Box  25,  Port  Morris, 

N.  J.  .......  Master 

R.  F.  Trezise,  Box  30  Port  Morris, 

N.  J Secretary 

Isaac  J.  Shields,  Stanhope,  N.  J . . . . Financier 

272.  WILSON ; Junction,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  Kukendall Master 

G.  B.  Weller Secretary 

Peter  Young Financier 

278.  DENVER ; Denver,  Colo. 

F.  F.  Desmond.  266  Santa  Fe  St . . . . Master 

G.  Wilson,  368  So.  9th  St Secretary 

G.  Smith,  240  California  St Financier 
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8AVED  A8  BT  FATE. 

“ What  can  it  be,  Louise,  that  is 
so  charming  about  Alice  ?” 

“ I am  sure  I cannot  say,  but  fas- 
cinating she  certainly  is.  Who 
would  ever  have  thought  when  she 
came  here  six  months  ago  that  she 
would  now  be  the  belle  of  Lan- 
caster?” 

I didn’t  I’m  sure,  or  I never  would 
have  allowed  papa  to  offer  her  a 
home  with  us;  just  listen  to  that 
voice!” 

And  Jeannette  Taylor  paused  as 
the  sweet  tones  of  her  cousin’s  voice 
came  floating  irp  to  them  from  the 
music  room. 

“ She  is  practicing  for  the  concert. 
I’d  give  the  world  to  keep  her  away 
from  there.  Claude  Moltrop  is  sure 
to  fall  more  in  love  with  her  than 
ever,  for  she  does  look  stunning  in 
her  concert  dress,  in  spite  of  her 
red  hair.” 

“Do  you  think  that  would  make 
any  difference,  Jeanne?  Wouldn’t 
he  follow  her  just  the  same  if  she 
did  not  attend  the  concert?” 

“ Hardly,  for  you  see  Claude  knows 
nothing  of  this  sudden  summons 
Alice  has  received  from  uncle  George 
and  if  he  should  not  meet  her  to- 
night, I feel  sure  I could  secure  him 
before  Alice  would  ever  see  him 
again,  for  she  goes  on  the  early 
train.” 

“ I rather  think  so  myself,”  mused 
Louise  Lorton,  Jeanne  Taylor’s  mar- 
ried sister.  “ He  seems  to  be  almost 
as  attentive  to  you  as  he  is  to  Alice; 
it  may  be  only  her  singing  which  at- 
tracts him.” 

“I  wish  I dare  send  her  away 
this  minute,”  replied  Jeanne. 


“You  must  do  nothing  rash, 
Jeanne;  perhaps  I may  find  a way 
to  prevent  her  attending  the  con- 
cert ” 

“ Oh,  Louise,  how  ?” 

Mrs.  Lorton  smiled,  and  bending 
over,  whispered  in  her  sister’s  ear  a 
few  words. 

“Oh,  Louise,  if  you  only  could,” 
she  said. 

“I  think  I can,”  replied  Mrs. 
Lorton.  “And  now  go  down  stairs 
and  offer  to  help  Alice  with  her  pack- 
ing, and  then  when  you  are  both 
dressed  come  to  me  in  the  dining 
room,  where  I will  have  a glass  ot 
lemonade  prepared  for  you.” 

Alice  Taylor  was  an  orphan.  Her 
parents  had  left  her  a small  fortune, 
and  when  her  uncle  Harvey  had 
offered  her  a home  with  his  own 
daughters  she  had  accepted,  not  be- 
cause she  could  not  support  herself, 
but  for  the  companionship  she  had 
hoped  to  find  with  her  cousins,  who 
were  about  her  own  age. 

After  she  had  been  in  society  a 
few  times  people  had  discoverd  that 
lain  little  Alice  Taylor  possessed  a 
eautiful  voice,  and  an  indescriba- 
ble charm  of  manner,  and  she  began 
to  be  courted  and  flattered,  until  six 
months  after  her  arrival  she  was 
the  acknowledged  belle  of  the  small 
town. 

Mrs.  Moltrop,  one  of  the  leaders 
of  society,  had  decided,  just  as  the 
story  opens,  to  get  up  a charity  con- 
cert for  the  benefit  of  the  indigent 
of  Lancaster,  and  Alice  Taylor’s 
voice  was  the  particular  attraction. 
Mrs.  Moltrop  was  very  popular,  and 
her  son  Claude  was  considerd  the 


Digitized  by  U.ooQle 


450 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE 


best  “catch”  in  town,  and  Jeanne 
Taylor,  before  Alice’s  arrival,  had 
been  reasonably  sure  that  the  prize 
was  her  own.  But  there  was  a 
change.  Alice’s  company  was  pre- 
ferred Jto  her  own,  which  made 
Jeanne  very  angry.  Alice  perceived 
an  unpleasant  change  in  her. 

About  this  time  Alice  received  a 
letter  from  another  uncle  of  hers, 
who  wished  her  to  fill  a daughter’s 
place  to  him,  and  she  had  planned 
to  start  for  his  distant  home  the 
morning  after  the  concert. 

All  this  had  been  kept  perfectly 
quiet  by  her  cousins,  for  they  feared 
she  would  receive  an  offer  of  mar- 
riage from  Claude  Moltrop  before 
her  departure. 

“ I am  sorry  you  are  to  leave  us 
Alice,”  said  Jeanne,  “although  I 
don’t  doubt  you  will  like  it  at 
Uncle  George’s.” 

“ I hope  so,”  said  Alice  brightly; 
“and  I never  shall  forget  your  kind- 
ness in  giving  me  a home  when  I 
had  none,  Jeanne.” 

“ That  was  nothing,”  said  Jeanne. 
“ How  time  does  fly ; we  ought  to  be 
dressing  now,  and  Louise  has  set  out 
a lunch  for  us  before  we  go.” 

Dress  made  a great  change  in  the 
plain  little  girl’s  looks,  and  it  was 
&n  airy  graceful  figure  that  accom- 
panied Jeanne  to  the  dining-room 
where  Louise,  also  attired  for  the 
concert,  was  awaiting  them. 

“ I have  some  splendid  lemonade 
here,  as  cold  as  ice  can  make  it.  I 
thought  you  would  like  some,  it  is 
such  a warm  evening.” 

“ Thank  you,”  said  Alice,  “ I will 
take  a glass  of  lemonade.” 

“ I knew  your  taste,  you  see,  my 
dear  coz,”  said  Louise,  lightly. 

“ How  do  you  like  it  ?”  she  asked, 
when  Alice  had  half-emptied  her 
glass. 

“ It  is  excellent,”  was  her  smil- 
ing reply. 

“ We  must  get  on  our  wraps,”  said 
Jeanne.  “It  is  getting  late ; drink 
up  your  lemonade,  Al.  I hear  the 
carriage.” 

Alice  drained  the  last  drop  of  the 


delicious  draught  and  followed  her 
cousin  into  the  sitting-room,  where 
her  wraps  were  laying. 

“ Sit  down  in  this  chair,  Al,  and 
let  me  arrange  those  lilies  of  the 
valley  in  your  hair,”  said  Louise. 
“That  could  not  have  been  our  car- 
riage, Jeanne.” 

Alice  sat  down,  and  that  was  the 
last  she  remembered  distinctly,  for 
she  fell  into  a deep  doze. 

“You  are  sure  it  will  not  hurt 
her,  Louise  ?”  asked  Jeanne,  a little 
regretfully. 

“Of  course  not,”  was  the  reply. 
“ She  will  have  a dreamless  night’s 
sleep — that  is  all.” 

“And  then?” 

“Then  she  will  start  for  Uncle 
George’s  on  the  morning  train,  and 
you,  if  you  play  your  cards  right, 
will  marry  Claude  Moltrop.” 

Jeanne  threw  a shawd  over  her 
white-robed  cousin,  overlooked  her 
toilet,  and  then  followed  her  sister  to 
the  carriage,  and  was  driven  to  the 
large  hall  where  the -concert  was  to 
be  given. 

The  two  ladies  rustled  to  their 
seats,  and  it  was  not  long  before 
Claude  Moltrop  joined  them 

“ Did  not  Miss  Alice  come  with 
you?” 

“ No,”  replied  Mrs.  Lorton.  “ She 
starts  for  the  east  on  the  early  train, 
and  so  gave  up  attending. 

“ But  what  will  we  do  without 
her  solos  ? My  sister  will  be  at  a 
complete  loss.” 

“That’s  just  the  way  with  Al,” 
replied  Jeanne.  “No  one  can  de- 
pend upon  her  in  the  least  if  she 
gets  a little  miffed  at  anything.” 

“ Mr.  Moltrop  made  his  way  back 
through  the  hall  to  the  green-room. 

“ Mary,”  said  he,  “Alice  Taylor  is 
not  going  to  come.  What  will  you 
do?” 

“ Not  going  to  come  ?”  questioned 
Mrs.  Moltrop  in  excited  surprise. 
“ She  must  come.  Is  she  ill  ?” 

“I  believe  not.  Mrs.  Lorton,  or 
rather  Jeanne  Taylor  gave  me  to 
understand  she  was  miffed  at  some- 
thing.” 
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“ Impossible,”  said  Mrs.  Moltrop. 
“ Claude,  you  get  the  carriage  and 
we  will  go  after  her.” 

They  nad  driven  but  a block  or 
two  when  the  fire-bell  began  to  ring 
excitedly. 

“ That’s  somewhere  near  the  mu- 
sic hall,”  said  Claude. 

“ That’s  true,”  said  Mrs.  Moltrop. 
“What  if  it  should  have  caught 
fire  ?” 

“ Let’s  go  back,”  said  Claude. 

Their  forebodings  were  too  true. 
When  they  arrived  the  engines  were 
pouring  a steady  stream  of  water 
upon  the  roaring  flames. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  fire 
was  subdued,  but  the  scene  was  a 
heart-rending  one  when  the  mass 
of  burned  and  crushed  humanity 
was  taken  from  the  burning  build- 
ing. 

Claude  Moltrop  assisted  Edgar 
Lorton,  as  he  brought  out  his  dead 
wife  all  crushed  and  bleeding,  and 
Jeanne  Taylor  was  found  with  her 
beautiful  face  and  hands  deeply 
burned  by  the  falling  embers. 

Poor  Jeanne  Taylor  was  scarred 
deeply  for  life,  and  when  at  last  her 
cousin  and  Claude  Moltrop  were 
engaged,  for  Jeanne  would  not  let 
Alice  leave,  she  told  them  the 
whole  story  of  the  evening  of  the 
concert. 

Alice  freely  forgave  her,  as  she 
looked  at  her  scarred  face,  and 
thought  that  she  herself  had  been 
saved  as  by  fate. 

8AYSD. 

£d.  8.  Toy. 

It  was  a cold,  stormy  night.  The 
rain  was  falling  steadily  and  rap- 
idly. The  winds  were  keen  and. 
fresh,  and  whirled  the  large  crystal 
drops  in  all  directions. 

In  the  old  depot  of  the  town  of 

R sat  the  president  of  the  road, 

Mr.  Ellis,  and  his  daughter,  Ida, 
waiting  for  the  train.  He  had  re- 
ceived a telegram  calling  a special 
meeting  of  the  directors,  and  as 
there  was  no  special  train  to  be  had, 


was  impatiently  awaiting  the  ar- 
rival of  the  express. 

The  storm  continued  with  un- 
abated fury.  The  thunder  pealed 
forth  and  seemed  to  shake  the  little 
building,  and  the  lightning  illu- 
minated the  small  waiting  room 
with  its  glaring  light,  and  showed 
the  pale,  sad  face  of  Ida  Ellis. 

“What  a dreadful  night  it  is, 
papa,”  said  Ida. 

“Yes,  my  child.  This  storm  will 
do  much  damage,  and  put  the  com- 
to  great  expense.” 
y ! I wish  we  were  at  home. 
I am  a great  coward,  papa,  and  these 
blinding  flashes  of  lightning  and 
peals  of  thunder  make  me  shudder, 
for  I am  so  afraid  of  them,”  ana 
she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

She  was  not  a handsome  girl,  still 
there  wTas  promise  of  fine  woman- 
hood. This  evening,  as  she  sat  in 
the  gloomy,  dimly  lighted  room, 
her  face  was  not  as  pleasant-looking 
as  usual ; her  eyes  had  lost  some  of 
their  sparkle,  and  her  cheeks  had 
lost  their  usual  crimson  eolor.  Her 
mother  had  departed  this  trouble- 
some life  only  three  months  before, 
and  Ida  was  dressed  in  a costume 
of  black. 

Perhaps  it  was  the  sombreness  of 
her  clothing  that  gave  her  the  de- 
jected appearance,  or  it  may  have 
been  caused  by  the  storm. 

“Papa,”  she  said,  “must  we  re- 
main in  this  dismal  place  much 
longer?” 

“No,”  he  replied,  looking  at  the 
clock  that  was  slowly  ticking  the 
minutes  away,  “ it  is  time  the  train 
was  here.  There ! I hear  the  whis- 
tle,” and  he  took  his  small  satchel 
preparatory  to  leaving  the  room. 

The  rain  had  ceased,  and  the 
bright  moon,  in  all  its  radiance, 
peeped  forth  rrom  behind  the  fleecy 
clouds  and  shed  its  beams  on  the 
crystal  drops  of  water,  making  them 
sparkle  like  diamonds. 

“Come,  Ida,”  said  Mr.  Ellis,  “let 
us  enter  the  coach,”  and  he  assisted 
her  to  the  sleeper. 

The  waiting  passengers  were  soon 
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aboard  the  train,  and  it  slowly 
moved  along  on  its  way,  with  its 
load  of  human  freight. 

Mr.  Ellis,  being  tired  and  weary, 
requested  the  porter  to  prepare  his 
bed,  and  after  the  porter  had  fin- 
ished, he  retired. 

During  the  night  a horrid  vision 
floated  before  his  closed  eyes.  He 
saw  the  rain  pouring  down  in  tor- 
rents, and  heard  the  loud  crashes  of 
thunder.  Then  it  stopped,  and  the 
moon  rose  and  lent  her  beaming 
face  to  the  weird  scene.  He  dreamed 
that  he  was  upon  a heavily  loaded 
train,  and  saw  in  the  distance  a 
wide,  rushing  river.  He  looked  for 
the  bridge;  but,  where  was  it?  It 
should  be  there!  The  train  was 
rapidly  nearing  the  wide  chasm! 
He  heard  the  angry  roar  of  the 
rushing  water — was  the  engineer 
asleep?  He  looked  for  the  bridge 
again ; still  he  could  not  see  it,  but 
saw  what  seemed  to  be  a red  light. 
It  could  not  be  a lantern,  it  was  too 
large ; it  must  be  a fire.  Whkt  could 
it  mean?  Would  the  engineer  see 
the  danger?  They  were  rushing 
into  the  river.  He  felt  the  jar 
as  the  train  left  the  track,  and  it 
seemed  hours  before  it  struck  the 
river  bed.  He  heard  the  hoarse 
cries  of  men  and  women  as  they 
struggled  to  escape  from  the  cars. 
He  heard  the  boiler  burst,  and  felt 
the  cold  water  as  it  rose  higher  and 
higher  in  the  car.  He  was  alone ; 
the  others  had  escaped,  and  he  was 
left  to  drown.  He  heard  the  whis- 
tle for  down-brakes,  and  wondered 
what  it  could  mean.  It  awoke  and 
bewildered  him.  He  wiped  the  cold 
perspiration  from  his  brow,  and 
looked  with  dazed  eyes  at  the  lighted 
lamp.  He  then  dressed  himself  and 
walked  out  of  the  car.  The  train 
had  come  to  a stand-still,  and  the 
passengers  were  all  crowded  around 
a ragged-looking  man.  He  ap- 
proached the  crowd,  and  was  sur- 

Erised  to  see  a gentleman  passing  a 
at. 

“ What  has  happened*?  ” he  asked, 


touching  a gray  haired  man  on  the 
arm. 

“Happened?  Why,  man,  your 
life  has  been  saved.  The  bridge  has 
been  washed  away,  and  to  that  poor 
man  standing  there  you  owe  your 
life.” 

“My  man,”  said  Mr.  Ellis,  ap- 
proaching the  man,  “ tell  me  what 
you  have  done.  I am  president  of 
this  road,  and  my  name  is  Ellis,” 
and  he  extended  his  hand  and 
grasped  the  hand  of  the  stranger  be- 
fore him. 

“Mr.  Ellis,”  said  the  man,  Willis 
Norris,  “I  was  awakened,  while 
sleeping  in  my  cabin,  by  the  great 
cloud  burst.  I arose  from  my  bed 
and  hurriedly  dressed.  When  I got 
to  the  door,  I saw  the  great  body  of 
water  rushing  along  in  its  course, 
and  saw  it  carry  away  the  bridge. 
Knowing  that  this  train  was  due  at 
12,  I gathered  all  the  inflammable 
material  I could  find,  and  built  this 
fire.  I first  used  what  wood  I could 
find,  and  that  readily  burned.  Then 
came  my  chairs  and  table.  The 
train  had  not  reached  here  yet,  and 
my  fuel  was  exhausted.  I thought 
for  a moment,  and  then  brought  my 
rude  bed,  and  finally  was  compelled 
to  pull  my  cabin  down  board  by 
board.  But,  thank  God,  I saved  the 
train  and  the  passengers ! ” 

“My  man,  I thank  you,”  and 
tears  filled  the  eyes  of  the  great 
man.  A shudder  shook  his  frame 
as  the  vision  appeared  before  him. 
He  thought  of  the  grief  and  sorrow 
that  would  have  filled  many  a happy 
home  but  for  this  man’s  acts,  and 
of  the  wife  that  was  awaiting  her 
husband,  the  daughter  awaiting  a 
father  or  mother.  He  looked  around 
and  saw  tears  flowing  faster  than 
they  could  be  wiped  away.  He  saw 
great,  strong  men  shuddering  as 
they  looked  into  the  deep  chasm. 
He  heard  a gentleman  say,  as  the 
hat  was  held  before  him,  “ Here, 
take  this,”  and  a check  for  $500  was 
thrown  into  the  well  filled  hat; 
“ I have  a wife  and  little  daughter 
awaiting  me  at  home,  and,  oh,  how 
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I love  them ! I am  not  a praying 
man  or  a Christian,  but  from  this 
time  forth,  with  God’s  help,  I shall 
be  a better  man ; ” and  then,  kneel- 
ing down  there  on  the  wet  ground, 
with  the  soft  moonlight  playing  on 
his  forehead,  he  offered  up  prayer 
to  the  Almighty  Father  above. 
Every  eye  was  moist. 

Mr.  Ellis  then  grasped  the  hand 
of  our  hero. 

“Will  you  kindly  tell  me  your 
name?” 

“ Willis  Norris.” 

“Mr.  Norris,”  he  said,  “I  live  at 

R ; will  you  call  there,  that  I 

may  have  a little  conversation  with 
you?”  and  he  hastily  wrote  a pass, 
which  he  handed  to  nim. 


“Mr.  Norris,”  said  the  president, 

“ I am  glad  to  see  you.  Be  seated.” 

“ Thanks,”  and  ne  took  the  prof- 
fered chair. 

After  a moment’s  silence,  Mr.  El- 
lis said : 

“ Mr.  Norris,  do  you  know  any- 
thing about  the  railroad  business, 
and  have  you  employment?” 

“No,  I have  nothing  to  do  at 
present,  and  know  very  little  about 
the  railroad  business.” 

“ Would  you  accept  a position?”  * 
“ Yes,  feir.” 

Mr.  Ellis  tapped  his  bell. 

“Mr.  Johnson,”  he  said,  “Mr. 
Norris  will  hereafter  be  your  assist- 
ant. His  salary  is  to  be  $100  per 
month.  Please  show  him  what  he 


“Certainly,  sir.” 

When  the  proceeds  of  the  contri- 
bution were  handed  to  Willis,  he 
turned  away. 

“Gentlemen,”  he  said,  “why  is 
this?  I have  but  done  my  duty.” 

“You  have;  and  most  nobly. 
Please  accept  this  offering,  not  as 
payment  for  what  you  have  done, 
but  as  an  acknowledgment  of  the 
favor  you  have  done  us.” 

“Gentlemen,  I cannot  accept  it.” 

“But,  my  dear  fellow,  take  it; 
you  have  lost  your  home  and  its 
contents,  and  this  will  replace 
them.” 

“No;  I cannot.” 

“You  may  have  a mother  who  is 
sick  or  in  need,  and  this  money 
would  make  her  nappy.” 

Tears  filled  his  eyes  as  he  thought 
of  his  poor  mother,  who  he  was  try- 
ing to  help. 

“ Pray  don’t  refuse,”  added  the 
spokesman. 


is  to  do.” 

“ Pardon  me,  Mr.  Ellis,  but  I pre- 
fer to  take  a position  that  I am 
capable  of  filling.  Let  me  com- 
mence in  the  yard.” 

“ As  you  will,”  and  he  turned  to 
his  mail. 

Willis  went  to  work  with  a will. 
He  rose  rapidly,  and  was  loved  and 
honored  by  his  fellow  workmen  and 
the  officials. 

At  the  end  of  the  year  he  was 
then  raised  to  chief  clerk  in  Mr.  El- 
lis’ office. 

He  had  saved  his  money;  had 
brought  his  mother  to  the  little 
town,  and  had  purchased  a cosv  lit- 
tle home.  It  was  a pretty  little 
place,  with  eaves  reaching  nearly  to 
the  ground.  There  were  little  flower 
beds  in  the  yard,  where  golden- 
hearted  pansies  and  daisies  with 
their  soft,  white  fringe  were  wel- 
comed into  life  by  the  morning  sun- 
beams. The  little  summer  house 


“For  her  sake,  gentlemen,  I will  ^as  covered  with  masses  of  wood- 
accept.  My  blessings  be  with  you  bine,  and  clinging  ivies,  now  bright 
all.”  with  their  scarlet  berries.  It  was  a 


One  pleasant  morning  Mr.  Ellis 
was  sitting  in  his  private  room,  with 
his  papers  before  him,  when  he 
heard  a light  rap  upon  the  door. 

“Come  in,”  he  said  pleasantly. 

The  door  opened  and  Willis  Nor- 
ris entered. 


beautiful  little  home,  and  the  joy 
of  his  mother’s  heart. 

One  evening  Mr.  Ellis  invited 
Willis  to  call  at  his  home,  and  the 
invitation  was  accepted. 

He  had  found  that  Willis  was  a 
born  gentleman,  and  had  learned 
his  moral  worth.  He  had  often  en- 
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gaged  him  in  conversation,  and  Wil- 
lis sometimes  carried  his  point  by 
force  of  sound  logic,  that  showed  a 
mind  well  balanced  and  stored  with 
information. 

That  evening  Willis  called,  and 
was  introduced  to  the  daughter. 
She  had  changed  greatly  since  last 
we  saw  her.  Her  eyes  had  regained 
their  sparkle,  and  her  cheeks  were 
rosy  with  the  bloom  of  health.  A 
smile  crossed  her  face  as  she  looked 
at  her  handsome  visitor,  and  said 
frankly : “ Papa  has  told  me  that 

you  saved  my  life;  let  me  thank 

Jrou,”  and  she  extended  her  shapely 
ittle  hand. 

He  blushed.  It  was  all  so  strange 
to  him — being  addressed  by  so  fair 
a woman. 

“ Pray,  do  not  thank  me.” 

When  he  arose  to  go,  if  he  had 
been  asked  how  long  he  had  been 
there,  he  would  have  said  “ half  an 
hour still,  the  clock  marked  two 
hours. 

He  had  been  royally  entertained, 
and  ever  after  was  a welcome  visitor. 

A year  has  passed,  and  it  is  the 
close  of  dav.  Willis  is  making  pre- 
parations for  closing  the  office.  The 
afternoon  sun  is  peeping  through 
the  half  open  blinds,  and  lays  in 
little  golden  bars  on  the  soft,  velvet 
carpet.  Mr.  Ellis  was  very  sick,  and 
had  not  been  down  to  the  office  for 
several  days.  As  Willis  was  closing 
the  office,  a messenger  touched  him 
on  the  shoulder  and  handed  him  a 
neatly  written  note. 

It  was  written  by  Mr.  Ellis’ 
daughter,  and  wished  him  to  call. 

He  went  home  and  ate  a light 
lunch,  told  his  mother  that  he  might 
not  be  home  that  night,  and  started 
to  the  home  of  the  sick  man. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  house,  he 
found  it  dark ; no  lights  were  stream- 
ing from  the  windows,  and  the  usual 
sounds  were  hushed. 

As  he  stood  viewing  the  house, 
with  the  soft  moonlight  laying  upon 
it,  and  the  rustle  of  ivies,  it  looked 
like  a poem  in  stone. 

He  entered  the  house  softly,  and 


was  met  at  the  door  by  Ida,  who 
showed  him  to  her  father’s  room. 
He  was  asleep  when  Willis  entered, 
so  he  sat  down  by  the  bedside,  and 
waited  until  Mr.  Ellis  awoke. 

A fire  burned  in  the  grate,  warm- 
ing the  chilly  night  air,  and  the 
banks  of  roses  filled  the  room  with 
fragrance. 

Mr.  Ellis  awoke  with  a start. 

“ You  here,  Willis?”  and  he  lift- 
ed his  trembling  hand. 

“Yes,  sir.  How  are  you  feeling 
to-night?” 

“ I am  not  as  well  as  usual,  and, 
Willis,  the  doctors  say  that  I can- 
not live  to  see  the  ’morrow,”  he 
said,  falling  back  exhausted. 

“ Oh,  pshaw ! You  will  surely  get 
over  this  sickness.” 

“No,  Willis.  It  has  affected  me 
for  years.  I shall  never  get  well.” 

“Don’t  give  way.  Come,  take 
courage.”. 

“Its  no  use.  Now,  Willis,  while 
I can,  let  me  talk  to  you  about  my 
daughter.  She  will  soon  be  father- 
less and  without  a protector.  I have 
watched  you,  my  boy,  and  I find 
nothing  wanting.  Therefore,  I will 
leave  Ida  to  your  care.  Will  you 
accept  the  charge  ? ” 

“I  will.” 

“Be  kind  and  generous  to  her. 
Be  to  her  as  a brother.” 

“Ida,”  he  said,  when  she  stood 
before  him,  “ I have  sent  for  you  to 
tell  you  that  after  my  death  Willis 
will  be  your  protector.  Will  you 
please  join  hands.  There,  my  bless- 
ings be  with  you  both.” 

He  fell  back  on  the  snowy  pil- 
low. A smile  crossed  his  face,  and  a 
look  of  perfect  contentment  and 
peace  settled  upon  his  pallid  fea- 
tures. 

Silent  and  thoughtful  Willis 
watched  in  the  shaded  room,  till, 
just  as  the  gray  dawn  came  creep- 
ing over  the  east,  he  saw  that  mys- 
terious change  pass  over  the  pale 
face,  which  nope  who  have  witness- 
ed can  ever  forget. 

“Will  the  night  never  end?” 
And,  seeing  Willis  by  his  side,  said : 
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“ Remember  your  trust,”  and  then 
turned  wearily  away  ; and  in  the 
dim  light  of  the  early  morning  his 
spirit  passed  away  into  the  silent 
land  beyond.  The  sun  rose  in  splen- 
dor, but  he,  who  had  watched  for 
his  coming  yesterday,  would  never 
see  it  again. 

Four  years  have  passed.  Willis  is 
seated  in  his  cosy  library  with  Ida, 
his  wife,  by  his  side,  and  his  little 
daughter,  Dora,  on  his  knee. 

“ Wife,”  he  said,  turning  to  her, 
“ this  has  been  an  eventful  day  to 
me.” 

“ Why  ? ” she  whispered  softly. 

“ Because  my  hignest  ambition 
has  been  granted.  I was  made  presi- 
dent of  the  road.”  , 

" Oh,  I am  so  glad ! ” and  then  a 
wave  of  sadness  crossed  her  fair 
face.  “You  have  papa’s  place.” 

“ Yes,  my  love.  Come,  dry  your 
tears,  for  if  your  father  was  living 
he  would  say  * My  children,  I am 
happy.’  ” 


YOUNG  WIVES. 

To  the  thoughtless  young  girl  who 
has  been  in  the  habit  of  choosing 
her  associates  at  her  own  sweet  will, 
and  coming  and  going  unchecked 
and  without  question,  the  restraint 
placed  upon  her  by  a husband  is 
often  irksome.  She  has  neglected  to 
learn  that  a determination  to  ac- 
commodate one’s  self  to  one’s  com- 
pany, is  in  no  case  so  indispensable 
as  in  wedded  life.  While  single,  we 
may  go  where  we  list;  if  persons 
annoy  us,  we  may  avoid  them ; if 
we  dislike  our  locality  we  remove 
to  another.  Not  so  after  we  are  mar- 
ried ; we  cannot  then  change  our 
companions;  the  choice  does  not 
depend  on  ourselves  alone ; there  is 
another  to  be  consulted,  to  whose 
wishes  we  must,  to  a certain  extent, 
sacrifice  our  Own  ; and  when  this  is 
known  to  be  the  case,  how  absurd 
to  make  matters  worse  by  opposi- 
tion and  resistance ! Let  those  who 
have  entered  the  matrimonial  pale 


not  be  daunted  by  finding  them- 
selves somewhat  mistaken  in  the 
temper  and  disposition  of  each  oth- 
er ; in  the  common  course  of  things 
it  cannot  be  otherwise.  During 
courtship,  both  are  under  a sort  of 
moral  delusion,  viewing  things 
through  a false  medium.  Marriage 
speedily  rectifies  all  this,  and  some- 
times in  an  abrupt  and  unwelcome 
manner;  but  never  mind,  love  or 
prudence  will  set  all  to  rights,  as 
every  day’s  experience  will  teach 
all  who  are  teacnable,  that,  though 
the  romance  of  love  has  passed 
away,  there  is  enough  of  reality  left, 
if  properly  managed,  to  sweeten 
life,  which  is  dull,  indeed,  spent  in 
single  blessedness.  Therefore,  young 
wives  be#wise  in  your  day  and  gen- 
eration and  murmur  not;  you  are 
favored  in  having  met  one  to  care 
for  you  sufficiently  to  render  up  his 
liberty  to  you,  to  bind  himself  to 
you  forever,  to  work  for  you,  to 
cherish  you,  to  protect  you  from  the 
snares  and  insults  of  the  world; 
none  can  harm  you  while  your  hus- 
band lives ; his  arm  guards  you,  his 
countenance  upholds  you,  his  love, 
honors  you.  You  fill  an  important 
station  in  society;  a wife  and  a 
mother  is  surrounded  by  numerous 
cares  and  responsibilities,  and  in 
proportion  as  she  faithfully  meets 
and  discharges  them,  is  she  honored 
and  respected.  She  has  the  privi- 
leges, too,  which  she  ought  to  value. 
Therefore,  youthful  wives  and  moth- 
ers, if  all  your  anticipations  be  not 
realized,  be  not  cast  down,  but  make 
your  destiny  fortunate  by  the  ear- 
nestness with  which  you  fulfil  your 
duties,  and  the  cheerfulness  with 
which  you  resign  your  free  will,  and 
modify  your  previously  formed 
tastes  and  opinions  to  meet  those 
of  your  husbands. 


To  look  back  to  antiquity  is  one 
thing,  to  go  back  to  it  another.  If 
we  look  back  to  it,  it  should  be  as 
those  who  are  running  a race,  only 
to  press  forward  the  faster,  and  to 
leave  the  beaten  still  farther  behind. 
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SCIENCE. 

The  now  famous  fossil  footprints 
found  last  year  at  Carson,  Nevada, 
and  supposed  to  have  been  made 
by  prehistoric  human  giants,  are 
regarded  by  Prof.  0.  C.  Marsh  as 
probable  tracks  of  a large  sloth.  It 
is  stated,  however,  that  Dr.  Hark- 
ness  still  insists  that  the  impres- 
sions were  left  by  a species  of  man, 
and  that  he  finds  his  theory 
strengthened  by  fresh  discoveries  of 
tracks. 

Late  observations  made  at  Lau- 
sann,  Switzerland,  have  shown  that 
an  intimate  connection  exists  be- 
tween the  electrical  condition  of 
the  atmosphere  and  the  weather; 
and  it  is  thought  that  an  intelli- 
gent use  of  registering  electrometers 
may  enable  meteorologists  to  fore- 
cast the  weather  several  days  in  ad- 
vance. The  electric  tension  of  the 
air  is  strong  during  fine  weather,  but 
its  rapid  weakening  indicates  the 
approach  of  a storm. 

Prof.  Edward  Hall  considers  that 
throughout  the  early  geological  ep- 
ochs known  as  Archalan,  Silurian 
'and  Carboniferous,  the  sea  covered 
North  America,  the  British  Isles, 
and  Western  Europe,  wThile  a large 
part  of  the  North  Atlantic  area  ex- 
isted as  dry  land.  He  urges  that  if 
his  conclusions  prove  to  be  well 
grounded,  the  doctrine  of  the  per- 
manency of  oceans  and  continents, 
as  tested  by  the  case  of  the  North 
Atlantic,  must  be  discarded. 

The  great  drawback  to  the  gen- 
eral use  of  electricity  resides  in  the 
high  cost  of  its  production  as  com- 
pared with  other  sources  of  light, 
power,  etc.  It  would  appear,  how- 
ever, that  in  respect  to  the  lighting 
of  railway  cars  by  electricity  — 
which  is  in  every  way  more  desira- 
ble for  the  purpose  than  any  other 
kind  of  light — very  thorough  exper- 
iments have  been  made  in  England. 
From  the  facts  gathered  in  connec- 
tion with  this  matter,  it  appears 
that  the  Faure  secondary  batteries, 
which  were  charged  from  a dynamo 


machine,  worked  well  enough,  but 
the  weight  of  the  eighty  accumula- 
tors, aggregating  over  3,000  pounds, 
wras  a serious  drawback.  This  diffi- 
culty is  likely  to  be  remedied  by  a 
new  device,  or  rather  by  the  im- 
provement of  an  old  device.  Let- 
ters patent  have  been  obtained  in 
England  for  a new  form  of  primary 
batteries,  which  by  the  chemical 
combination  of  certain  substances 
not  hitherto  used  for  the  purpose  of 
generating  electricity,  produce  a 
current  of  sufficient  power  to  give  a 
steady  and  powerful  light.  The  in- 
vention is  not  altogether  an  affair 
of  the  laboratory.  London . news- 
papers tell  us  that  it  has  been  tried 
on  two  important  lines  of  railway 
with  favorable  result.  The  lamp 
used  at  these  trials  was  one 
of  Swan’s  ordinary  incandescent 
lamps,  which  burned  steadily  and 
brightly,  the  brilliancy  of  the  flame 
being  increased  or  diminished  at 
will  by  the  mechanism  employed. 
The  first  cost  of  this  new  contriv- 
ance is  from  $75  to  $90  for  each 
railway  car,  but  the  chemicals  used 
are  said  to  be  cheap  and  saleable 
after  their  electrical  value  is- ex- 
hausted. It  is  also  claimed  for  the 
process  that  the  care  of  the  lights 
may  be  entrusted  to  persons  who 
have  no  scientific  training,  the  de- 
tails of  their  arrangement  being  ex- 
ceedingly simple.  It  is  thought 
that  this  invention,  if  what  is 
claimed  for  it  proves  demonstrable 
in  use,  will  make  the  electric  light 
advantageous  for  domestic  and  pri- 
vate use,  as  well  as  for  public  use  in 
street  cars,  omnibusses,  and  steam- 
boats, and  in  many  places  where 
gas-lights  are  not  available. 

SCIENTIFIC  MISCELLANY. 

Herr  Heim,  says  Mechanics , re- 
ports to  the  German  Society  of  En- 
gineers the  results  of  experiments 
to  determine  the  economy  to  be  de- 
rived by  the  addition  of  steam- 
jackets  to  various  forms  of  steam- 
engine.  He  finds  that  a 6-horse- 
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)ower  portable  engine,  unjacketed, 
lemanaed  an  excess  of  36  per  cent 
>ver  the  theoretical  quantity  of 
itearn  that  should  have  been  re- 
quired to  do  the  work ; an  18-inch 
CVheelock  engine  required  the  same 
excess  over  the  calculated  quantity. 
Both  engines  were,  non-condensing. 
Condensing  engines  experience  a 
*till  greater  loss  due  to  internal 
‘cylinder  condensation.”  Engines 
expanding  ten  times  demand  74 
per  cent  excess ; when  cutting  off  at 
one-fifth,  62  per  cent ; and  expand- 
ing three  times,  55  per  cent  more 
than  the  calculated  amount  when 
they  are  unjacketed.  By  adding  a 
jacfcet,  he  concludes  that  the  loss 
can  be  reduced  to  64,  54  and  48  per 
cent.  The  effect  of  increase  of  pis- 
ton speed  is  similar  to  that  of  add- 
ing a jacket.  An  engine  at  three 
feet,  and  at  seven  feet  piston  speed 
per  second,  gave  a record  of  loss 
amounting  to  96  and  70  per  cent. 
The  addition  of  the  condenser 
causes  increase  of  this  loss.  A 20- 
inch  non-condensing  engine,  work- 
ing at  five  atmospheres  pressure, 
was  provided  with  a condenser, 
and,  while  the  power  was  increased 
140  per  cent,  the  waste  was  in- 
creased from  42  to  62  per  cent.  A 
hoisting-engine,  working  intermit- 
tently, exhibited  a loss  of  142  per 
cent  of  the  weight  of  steam  util- 
ized. 


BELAH0JTS  OF  CAPITAL  AND  LABOB. 

Shoe  and  Leather  Reporter. 

The  relations  of  capital  to  labor 
are  continually  forcing  themselves 
upon  the  consideration  of  thought- 
ful men.  The  evils  of  agrarianism 
menace  the  peace  of  nations.  The 
best  way  to  avert  them  is  to  make 
the  people  contented  by  so  direct- 
ing the  spirit  of  enterprise  as  to 
equalize  the  reward  of  exertion.  In 
a free  republic  like  ours  there  are 
practically  no  restrictions  upon  the 
exercise  of  the  faculties  of  acquisi- 
tiveness ; there  ought  not  to  be  any 
special  privileges.  The  race  for 
gain  should  be  open  alike  to  money 


and  muscle — to  brain  and  brawn — 
they  are  natural  allies ; neither  can 
thrive  without  the  co-operation  of 
the  other,  but  muscle  is  a greater 
power  than  money,  and  the  world 
will  always  be  the  gainer  when  it 
holds  the  lead.  The  dollar  is 
mighty;  the  strong  arm  of  man  is 
mightier  still.  The  one  represents 
labor  completed;  the  other  repre- 
sents labor  in  progress.  Both  are 
of  kindred  origin  and  destiny.  If 
each  is  permitted  to  perform  its 
legitimate  functions,  without  help 
or  hindrance,  the  state  will  flourish. 
Inventive  genius,  applied  to  the  in- 
dustrial arts,  has  wrought  such 
marvels  that  our  capacities  of  pro- 
duction appear  to  have  outgrown 
our  requirements  of  consumption. 
We  are  in  something  like  the  con- 
dition in  which  the  Egyptians  were 
after  the  seven  years  of  plenty.  Our 
granaries  are  overflowing ; our 
warehouses  are  piled  full  of  all  sorts 
of  merchandise ; there  is  a greater 
accumulation  of  money  than  ever 
before,  and  the  farmers,  mechanics 
and  bankers,  forlorn  of  aspect  and 
heavy  of  heart,  are  bemoaning  the 
hardship  of  the  situation,  and  in- 
quiring, “When  will  times  be  bet- 
ter?” Everybody  remembers  the 
veritable  story  that  has  been  re- 
peated so  often  about  Eben  Francis, 
who  was  the  Croesus  of  Boston  half 
a century  ago.  Called  upon  for  a 
moderate  subscription  to  a benevo- 
lent object,  he  exclaimed,  “Oh, 
dear!  don’t  ask  me  to  give  any- 
thing ; I’ve  had  half  a million  dol- 
lars lying  idle  in  the  bank  for  six 
weeks;  I’ve  lost  the  interest  on  it 
all  that  time.”  There  are  a good 
many  millionaires  to-day  lament- 
ing losses  of  a similar  kind,  but 
their  less  affluent  fellow  beings  can 
hardly  be  expected  to  regard  them 
compassionately.  There  are  vast 
multitudes  whose  toil  is  sweetened 
and  whose  spirits  are  lightened  by 
the  knowledge  that  they  are  dwell- 
ing in  the  midst  of  an  abundance 
in  which  they  can  so  far  participate 
as  to  make  themselves  and  those 
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dependent  upon  them  comfortable,  was  like  a knife  in  my  heart  to 
Fortune  is  never  prodigal  in  her  leave  her,  but  go  I must.  I was 
gifts  to  them,  but  they  have  less  leaving  the  house  when  the  doctor 
cause  of  complaint  about  hard  put  his  hand  on  my  shoulder  and 
times  than  usual,  and  that  is  a said:  “Tom,  my  boy,  by  6 o’clock 
blessing  that  ought  to  reconcile  to-morrow  morning  she’ll  either  be 
everybody  to  the  temporary  curtail-  dead  or  better.” 
ment  of  the  resources  of  the  favored  “ What  a long  day  this  was  to 
few,  who,  in  their  worst  estate,  have  me !”  he  went  on  after  a bit.  “When 
more  money  than  they  can  find  I pulled  out  of  the  depot  to-night 
any  good  use  for.  headed  for  home  and  Jennie,  I 

t wanted  to  fly.  I kept  giving  her 

“ BLAME  IT  ALL  ON  ME ! ” more  steam,  and  I kept  gaining  on 

A grand  crash— a shower  of  flying  my  time.  We  arn’t  due  till  7,  you 
splinters— bump ! bump!  and  the  know,  but  I wanted  to  be  in  at  6- 
coaches  settled  back  on  the  rails,  aye!  an  hour  before  that.  When 
and  the  passengers  picked  them-  the  thought  came  to  me  that  Jen- 
selves  up  and  cried  out  to  each  other  nie  might  be  dead  when  next  I en- 
that  there  had  been  a collision.  tered  the  door  I should  have  pulled 
So  there  had.  Freight  No.  17  was  the  throttle  wide  open  if  the  fire- 
pulling it  on  the  side-track,  but  the  man  hadn’t  grabbed  my  arm.” 
day  express  thundered  down  on  her  “ Poor  man !”  they  whispered  as 
while  the  long  train  was  yet  a third  he  shuddered  with  pain  and  seemed 
of  its  length  on  the  main  track.  to  be  exhausted. 

Some  one  had  blundered.  Some  “Yes,  blame  it  all  on  me!”  he 
one  must  be  held  responsible  for  the  whispered.  “ No.  18  had  five  min- 
accident.  utes  more  to  get  in,  and  she’d  have 

Under  the  overturned  locomotive  made  it  all  right,  but  I stole  her 

was  the  fireman — dead.  Near  him  time.  And  now — and  now !” 

was  the  engineer,  pinned  down  to  He  lay  so  quiet  for  a moment 
the  frozen  earth  by  one  of  the  drivers,  that  the  doctor  felt  for  his  heart  to 
and  when  he  had  been  relieved  a see  if  it  still  beat, 
doctor,  who  was  among  the  passen-  “And  now  — that’s  her  — that’s 
gers,  knelt  beside  him  and  said : Jennie.  She’s  beckoning  — she's 

“Arm  broken,  leg  broken,  foot  calling!  Right  down  the  track- 
crushed  to  a pulp.  He  cannot  live.”  over  the  high  bridge — through  the 
Who  had  blundered  ? Who  had  deep  cut — I’m  coming — coming!” 
disobeyed  ordere  ? The  conductors  And  men  wiped  tears  from  their 
of  the  two  trains  were  comparing  eyes  and  whispered : 
watches  and  orders,  when  the  engin-  “ He  has  found  his  child  in 
eer  beckoned  them.  death !” 

“ I alone  am  to  blame ! ” he  whis-  

pered.  “ I wasn’t  due  here  until  HEALTHFULNESS  OF  LEMONS. 
10:10  and  it  was  just  10:05  when  I When  people  feel  the  need  of  an 
struck  the  freight.  I was  ahead  of  acid,  if  they  would  leave  vinegar 
time— running  on  her  time.”  alone  and  use  lemons  or  sour  apples. 

So  it  was,  so  it  was,  whispered  the  they  would  feel  as  well  satisfied  and 
two  conductors.  receive  no  injury.  And  a sugges- 

“This  morning  when  I left  tion  may  not  come  amiss  to  a good 
home,”  continued  the  engineer,  plan  when  lemons  are  cheap  in  the 
the  doctor  was  there.  Our  little  market.  A person  should,  in  those 
Jennie — our  5-year  old — was  sick  times,  purchase  several  dozens  at 
unto  death.  In  her  delirium  she  once,  and  prepare  them  for  use  in 
kept  crying  out : 4 Don’t  go,  papa—  the  warm,  weak  days  of  spring  and 
don’t  leave  little  Jennie  to  die !’  It  summer,  when  acia  of  lemon  and 
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ipe  fruit  are  so  grateful  and  useful. 
>ress  your  hand  on  the  lemon  and 
oil  it  back  and  forth  briskly  on  the 
able,  to  make  it  squeeze  more 
asily,  then  press  the  juice  into  a 
>owl  or  tumbler — never  into  tin; 
train  out  the  seeds,  as  they  give  a 
>ad  taste.  Remove  all  the  pulp 
rom  the  peel  and  boil  in  water — a 
)int  for  a dolen  pulps  to  extract  the 
tcid.  A few  minutes’  boiling  is 
enough.  Then  strain  the  water 
?vith  the  juice  of  the  lemons ; put 
t pound  of  white  sugar  to  a pint  of 
die  juice;  boil  ten  minutes;  bottle 
t,  and  your  lemonade  is  ready. 
Put  a tablespoonful  or  two  of  this 
Lemon  syrup  in  a*  glass  of  water  and 
you  will  have  a cooling  healthful 
drink.  

CARRARA  MARBLE. 

Carrara,  Italy,  furnishes  the  stat- 
uary and  other  better  qualities  of 
marble  for  the  world.  Six  thou- 
sand men  work  in  the  quarries. 
They  are  hoisted  700  feet  in  the 
air  and  then  moved  horrizontally 
to  the  quarries.  Hundreds  of  fatal 
accidents  occur  every  year.  Chil- 
dren scarcely  out  of  their  swaddling 
clothes  work  amid  the  glare  and 
dust  and  die  with  sore  eyes  and 
stifled  lungs.  The  food  is  dry. 
bread,  a raw  onion  and  dirty  water. 
It  is  the  only  place  in  Itally  where 
wine  is  not  drank.  Fully  $800,000 
worth  of  marble  is  quarried  at  Car- 
rara annually.  The  violet-hued  is 
the  most  valuable. 


THE  BEL0YED  WIFE. 

Only  let  a woman  be  sure  that 
she  is  precious  to  her  husband — not 
useful,  not  valuable,  not  convenient, 
simply  but  lovely  and  beloved.  Let 
her  be  the  recipient  of  his  polite  and 
hearty  attentions ; let  her  feel  that 
her  care  and  love  are  noticed,  appre- 
ciated and  returned ; let  her  opin- 
ion be  asked,  her  approval  sought, 
and  her  judgment  respected  in 
matters  of  which  she  is  cognizant — 
in  short  let  her  only  be  loved,  hon- 
ored and  cherished,  in  fulfillment  of 


the  marriage  vow  and  she  will  be 
to  her  husband,  and  her  children 
and  society,  a well  spring  <3f  pleas- 
ure. She  will  bear  pain,  and  toil, 
and  anxiety,  for  her  husband’s  love 
is  to  her  a tower  and  fortress. 
Shielded  and  sheltered  therein,  ad- 
versity will  have  lost  its  sting.  She 
may  suffer,  but  sympathy  may  dull 
the  edge  of  sorrow — and,  by  love,  I 
mean  love  expressed  in  words,  and 
looks,  and  deeds,  for  I have  not  one 
spark  of  faith  in  the  love  that  never 
crops  out — is  to  a house  without 
love,  as  a person  to  a machine.  The 
one  is  life,  the  other  is  mechanism. 

“DI8H01T0RABLE  LABOR.” 

Dr.  Talmage's  Sermon. 

I denounce  the  idea  prevalent  in 
society  that,  though  our  young 
women  may  embroider  slippers  and 
crochet,  and  make  mats  for  lamps 
to  stand  in,  without  disgrace,  the 
idea  of  doing  anything  for  a liveli- 
hood is  dishonorable. 

It  is  a shame  for  a young  woman 
belonging  to  a large  family  to  be 
inefficient  when  the  father  toils  his 
life  away  for  her  support.  It  is  a 
shame  for  a daughter  to  be  idle 
while  her  mother  toils  at  the  wash- 
tub.  It  is  as  honorable  to  sweep 
houses,  make  beds  or  trim  hats  as 
it  is  to  twist  a watch  chain.  As  far 
as  I can  understand,  the  line  of  res- 
pectability lies  between  that  which 
is  useful  and  that  which  is  useless. 
If  women  do  that  which  is  of  no 
value,  their  work  is  honorable.  If 
they  do  practical  work,  it  is  dis- 
honorable. 

That  our  young  women  may 
escape  the  censure  of  doing  dishon- 
orable work,  I shall  particularize. 
You  may  knit  a tidy  for  the  back 
of  an  arm-chair,  but  by  no  means 
make  the  money  wherewith  to  buy 
the  chair.  You  may  with  delicate 
brush  beautify  a mantel  ornament, 
but  die  rather  than  earn  enough  to 
buy  a marble  mantel.  You  may 
learn  artistic  music  until  you  can 
squall  Italian,  but  never  sing  “Or- 
tonville”  or  “Old  Hundred.”  Do 
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nothing  practical  if  you  would  in 
the  eyes  of  refined  society  preserve 
your  respectability. 

I scout  these  fanatical  notions.  I 
tell  you  a woman  no  more  than  a 
man  has  a right  to  occupy  a place 
in  this  world  unless  ghe  pays  a rent 
for  it.  In  the  course  of  a life-time 
you  consume  whole  harvests  and 
droves  of  cattle,  and  every  day  you 
live  you  breathe  forty  hogsheads  of 

food  pure  air.  You  must  by  some 
ind  of  usefulness  pay  for  all  this. 


EMIGRANT  CABS. 

“Written  for  Peck’s  Sun. 

During  the  years  of  ’82-83,  the 
writer  was  in  the  employ  of  the  U. 
P.  R.  R.,  and  his  run  was  between 
Cheyenne  and  Laramie,  in  Wyo- 
ming Territory.  The  cars  contain- 
ing the  emigrants  were  sent  over 
the  division  attached  to  one  of  the 
regular  freight  trains,  and  the  boys 
of  our  crew  always  felt  bad  when  it 
was  our  turn  to  convey  the  “pil- 
grims over  our  run. 

The  herculean  aroma  that  ema- 
nates from  an  emigrant  car  is  pe- 
culiar to  itself,  and  can  be  found 
nowhere  else.  To  say  that  it  is 
something  like  a mixture  of  Lim- 
burger  cheese,  garlic,  and  a bovine 
in  an  advanced  state  of  decomposi- 
tion, is  but  a faint  comparison,  but 
will  give  the  reader  a vague  and 
shadowy  idea  of  what  it  resembles. 

When  the  wind  was  favorable  we 
could  smell  the  coming  emigrant 
train  while  it  was  yet  afar  off,  and  it 
is  a noticeable  fact  that  the  vegeta- 
tion on  either  side  of  the  track  is 
dead,  while  cattle,  sheep  and  even 
scunks,  have  been  discovered  de- 
funct near  the  line  of  the  road  with 
no  traces  of  violence  upon  their 
bodies.  Their  demise  can  only  be 
attributed  to  the  deadly  emigrant- 
car  odor.  Even  after  a car  had  stood 
in  the  yard  a week,  and  received  a 
thorough  scrubbing  and  ventil- 
lating,  the  fragrance  was  as  robust 
as  ever. 

The  writer  remembers  seeing  a 
tough  looking  tramp  crawl  out  of  a 


box-car,  just  ahead  of  the  emigrant 
cars,  one  cold  night  in  December, 
when  we  had  to  stop  to  pack  a hot 
box,  and  * after  showing  strong 
symptoms  of  sea-sickness,  he  in- 
quired how  far  it  was  to  the  nearest 
station.  Being  informed  that  it  wa? 
only  five  miles  he  said  : “Well,  I'm 
glad  of  that,  but  if  it  was  500  mile?. 
I would  rather  walk  and  get  fresh 
air  than  to  ride  any  further  where  I 
was.” 

Individuals  from  every  nation  are 
to  be  found  traveling  “ emigrant. 
Swarthy  Spaniards,  chattering  Chi- 
nese, burly  Germans,  dusky  Mexi- 
cans, Indians,  and  in  fact,  repre- 
sentatives from  all  parts  of  the 
globe.  Even  the  dude  can  be  met 
with  occasionally,  and  he  never 
fails  to  ask  the  train  men  the  eause 
of  “ that  beastly  odah  don’t  ye 
know.”  Of  course  a great  many 
well  educated,  cleanly  and  respecta- 
ble persons  travel  in  this  manner, 
but  they  are  in  the  minority,  and 
usually  arrive  at  the  end  of  their 
journey  with  their  nasal  appendages 
elevated  about  five -degrees  abovr 
their  proper  position. 

Chas.  Merritt. 


MAFFIT’8  ELOQUENCE. 

Some  years  ago  the  Rev.  John 
Newland  Maffit  delivered  an  ad- 
dress on  the  occasion  of  the  laying 
of  the  corner  stone  of  a Methodist 
church  in  New  Orleans.  A corres- 
pondent quotes,  as  he  says,  from 
memory  the  following  passages, 
which  struck  him  as  being  sur- 
prisingly eloquent : 

Such  is  New  Orleans,  the  city 
within  whose  swelling  circuit  o: 
benevolence  I now  stand.  The  din 
of  commerce  rolls  along  these  street* 
by  night  and  by  day  as  the  voice  o: 
many  waters.  She  sits  as  the  queen 
upon  her  alluvial  delts,  ana  th 
proud  deep  Gulf  of  Mexico,  like  a 
monarch  bowl  at  a feast  pours  the 
rushing  libations  at  her  feet  * * * 
I strain  my  aching  eyes  to  catch  i 
vision  of  the  far-off  frontiers  througi 
which  the  great  Father  of  Water* 
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11s  on  his  majestic  flood  in  turbid 
andeur ; but  it  is  too  far  for  the 
sion  of  man.  I exhaust  horizon 
ter  horizon,  and  yet  the  end  is  not. 
see  every  leaping  rill  that  comes 
ughing  down  the  mountains 
>inting  its  way,  laden  with  all 
jriculture  can  create  or  commerce 
,n  ask  for,  toward  your  city.  Hills 
far  distant  from  each  other  as 
idnight  from  sunrise  pay  their 
ibute  of  bright  waters  to  the 
mean’s  eldest  born,  whose  last  deep 
nes  of  inland  music  roll  like  the 
uffled  drums  of  a solemn  pageant 
i the  ear  of  the  vast  city. 


A WORD  TO  GIRLS. 

“ The  girl  of  16,”  savs  the  Amer- 
an  Queen,  “who  will  neither  sew 
or  do  housework  has  no  business 
> be  decked  out  in  finery  and  ram- 
Ling  about  in  search  of  fun  and 
olic,  unless  her  parents  are  rich, 
id  in  that  event  she  needs  the 
atchful  direction  of  a good  mother 
one  the  less.  There  is  no  objec- 
on  to  fun,  but  it  should  be  well 
losen  and  timed.  No  woman  or 
irl  who  will  not  work  has  a right 
) share  the  wages  of  a poor  man’s 
>il.  If  she  does  work,  if  she 
lakes  the  clothes  she  wears,  and 
ssists  in  the  household  duties,  the 
liances  are  she  will  have  enough 
fif  respect  to  behave  herself  when 
laytime  comes,  but  if  she  should 
till  be  a little  “wild,”  the  honest 
)il  she  has  done  will  confer  upon 
er  some  degree  of  right  to  have 
er  own  way,  ill-judged  though  it 
lay  be.” 


The  true  and  good  never  die. 
cience,  philosophy,  and  art  have 
heir  limited  epochs,  beyond  which 
hey  never  stray.  But  whoever  saw 
he  grave  of  a dead  truth  or  the  obit- 
lary  notice  of  a deceased  virtue?  It 
3 only  error  that  sickens  and  dies, 
nd  falsity,  wrong,  and  vice  which 
ociety  wears  out  and  casts  behind  it 
n its  progress  towards  the  realiza- 
ion  of  its  divine  ideal. 


LUCK  AND  LABOR. 

Many  people  complain  of  their 
bad  luck  when  they  ought  to  blame 
their  own  want  of  wisdom  and 
action.  Cobden  thus  wrote  about 
luck  and  labor : 

Luck  is  waiting  for  something  to 
turn  up.  Labor,  with  keen  eyes 
and  strong  will,  will  turn  up  some- 
thing. Luck  lies  in  bed,  and  wishes 
the  postman  would  bring  him  the 
news  of  a legacy.  Labor  turns  out 
at  six  o’clock,  and  with  busy  pen  or 
ringing  hammer  lays  the  founda- 
tion of  competence. 

Luck  whines.  Labor  whistles. 
Luck  relies  on  chances.  Labor  on 
character. 

Luck  lapses  down  to  indigence. 
Labor  strikes  upward  to  independ- 
ence. 

PAY  AS  YOU  GO. 

The  best  of  all  rules  for  success- 
ful house  keeping  and  making  both 
ends  of  the  year  meet  is,  “Pay  as 
you  go.”  Beyond  all  countries  in 
the  world,  ours  is  the  one  in  which 
the  credit  system  is  the  most  used 
and  abused.  Pass-books  are  the 
bane  and  pest  of  domestic  economy, 
a perpetual  plague,  vexation  and 
swindle.  Abused  by  servants  at  the 
store  and  house,  disputed  constantly 
by  housekeepers  and  dealers,  they 
are  temptations  to  both  parties  to  do 
wrong.  “I  never  had  that”  “We 
neglected  to  enter  this.”  “I  forgot 
to  bring  the  book.”  “ Never  mind, 
we’ll  make  a note  of  it,”  and  so  it 
goes.  But  the  worst  of  it  is  that  the 
house-keepers  are  tempted  to  order 
what  they  have  not  the  means  to  pay 
for,  and  when  the  time  for  settlement 
comes  they  are  straitened.  A family 
can  live  very  respectably  on  a very 
moderate  income,  if  they  always  take 
the  cash  in  hand  and  buy  where 
they  can  buy  to  the  best  advantage. 
Then  they  will  be  careful  first  to  get 
what  is  necessary.  Extra  comforts 
will  be  had  if  they  can  afiord  them. 
But  it  is  bad  policy  to  buy  on  credit. 
No  wise  dealer  sells  so  cheaply  on 
credit  as  for  cash. 
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The  Engineer. 

Over  the  length  of  the  beaten  track, 

Into  the  darkness  deep  and  black, 

Heavy  and  fast 
As  a mountain  blast, 

With  scream  of  whistle  and  clang  of  gong, 

The  great  train  rattled  and  thundered  along. 

Travelers,  cushioned  and  sheltered,  sat, 

Passing  their  time  with  doze  and  chat ; 
Thinking  of  naught, 

With  danger  fraught, 

Whiling  the  hours  with  whim  and  song, 

As  the  great  train  rattled  and  thundered  along. 

Covered  and  still  the  sleepers  lay, 

Lost  to  the  dangers  of  the  way; 

Wandering  back, 

Adown  life’s  track, 

A housand  dreamy  scenes  among, 

As  the  great  train  rattled  and  thundered  along. 

Heavily  breathed  the  man  of  care  ; 

Lightly 'slept  the  maiden  fair ; 

And  the  mother  pressed 
Upon  her  breast, 

Her  beautiful  babe,  with  yearning  strong. 

As  the  great  train  rattled  and  thunderd  along. 

Down  the  brakes ! rang  the  driver’s  shout, 

Down  the  brakes ! rang  the  whistle  out ; 

But  the  speed  was  high, 

And  the  danger  nigh. 

And  death  was  waiting  amid  the  gloom, 

As  the  train  dashed  on  to  its  terrible  doom. 

Pity  for  those  who,  helpless,  died, 

Under  the  river’s  merciless  tide ; 

But  blessings  enfold 
The  driver  bold, 

Who,  with  hand  on  the  lever  and  heart  all  right, 
Went  down  with  his  train  that  ghastly  night. 

— Anon. 


THE  BIGGEST  GUN  YET. 

Preparations  are  making  at  wool- 
wich  Arsenal  for  the  proof  trials  of 
an  enormous  gun  that  is  now  in 
process  of  construction  at  Elswick, 
and  will  be  delivered  a few  months 
hence.  It  will  weigh  110  tons,  being 
considerably  in  excess  of  previous 
undertakings.  The  gun  will  be  a 
breach  loader,  and  have  a bore  of 
sixteen  inches.  Its  length  will  be 
forty-three  feet  eight  inches;  but 
its  extreme  diameter  at  the  breech 
will  be  only  five  feet  six  iijches,  and 
it  will  have  a very  elongated  chase 
or  barrel  tapering  down  to  twenty- 
eight  inches,  with  a slight  swelling 
at  the  muzzle. 


* All  trust  is  dangerous,  if  it  is 
not  entire ; we  ought  on  most  occa- 
sions to  speak  all  or  conceal  all. 
We  have  already  too  much  disclosed 
our  secrets  to  a man  from  whom  we 
think  any  one  single  circumstance 
is  to  be  concealed. 


WHEN  A WHALE  IS  STBUCK. 

Immediately  upon  a whale  beiiu 
harpooned,  he  sounds,  that  is,  go$ 
under  water  at  lightning  speed,  as 
does  also  the  line  to  which  he  is  at- 
tached, making  it  necessary  to  throw 
water  upon  it  to  prevent  it  from 
taking  fire  from  the  friction.  It  has 
been  claimed  that  whales  can  run 
at  a speed  of  a mile  a minute.  They 
cannot  remain  long  below,  but  must 
come  up  to  breafhe.  When  a whale 
is  struck,  the  boat-steerer  is  relieved 
by  the  header,  and  he  mans  the 
steering  until  the  whale  turns  up: 
when  a whale  dies  his  belly  turns 
uppermost.  Then  the  boats  are  all 
fastened  together,  the  sails  hoisted 
and  then  commences  a long  tedious 
pull.  You  might  think  they  would 
lay  to  and  let  the  ship  come  up  as 
fast  as  it  can,  but  it  has  to  beat  up, 
for  whales  invariably  run  to  wind- 
ward and  often  times  a boat  is  miles 
away  from  the  ship  when  a prize  is 
captured.  Not  unfrequently  dark- 
ness overtakes  them  a long  way  from 
their  births. 


Consolation. 

Oh ! faint  heart  bowed  down  by  earthly  trouble. 
Why  thinkest  thou  the  sun  wiU  never  shine: 

For  thee  a better  day  is  dawning. 

And  thou,  great  peace  shall  surely  find. 

Sometimes  our  path  seems  strewn  with  sunshine. 
And  earth’s  fair  visions  brighter  grow, 

When,  lo ! the  chastening  rod  is  lifted, 

Aiid  all  that’s  dear  has  fallen  low. 

Sometimes  our  friends— the  ones  who  love  us- 
Cause  us  pain,  and  often  tears. 

But,  my  friend,  we  must  not  falter, 

Tho’  our  way  be  dark  and  drear. 

Each  of  us  have  now  a duty, 

Let  us  do  it  with  a will, 

If  a brother  sometimes  stumbles, 

Lift  him  up  life’s  rugged  hiU. 

You,  who’s  lot  is  full  of  danger, 

You,  who  ride  the  iron  steed, 

Look  to  God  on  aU  your  journey, 

He,  the  sinners’  prayer  will  heed. 

Put  your  trust  in  God,  my  brother. 

Keep  your  heart  from  worldly  «in, 

Do  your  duty— God  will  answer; 

Faithful  one  “come  enter  in.” 

Oh ) you  faithless,  trust  in  Jesus, 

Do  not  let  Satan  have  his  sway. 

Oh ! you  sinner,  on  the  railroad, 

Heed  my  prayer,  this  very  day. 

I will  pray  that  God  direct  you, 

Keep  your  heart  from  sin  away, 

Help  tne  widows  and  the  orphans, 

Raise  your  brethren  by  the  way. 

—B.  J.  N. 
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WHAT  IS  A GENTLEMAN! 

The  gentleman  is  distinguished 
’om  him  who  is  not  a gentleman 
y moral  qualities  which  have  justly 
ron  the  highest  place  in  the  respect 
nd  admiration  of  the  world.  The 
entleman  restrains  his  passions  and 
ubdues  his  selfishness ; he  consid- 
rs  the  comfort  of  others  before  his 
>wn ; he  respects  the  personality  of 
hose  with  whom  he  is  brought  in 
:ontact.  He  never  takes  an  unfair 
id  vantage;  he  is  scrupulously  re- 
gardful of  his  own  honor ; doubly 
scrupulous  if  the  honor  of  others, 
should  it  be  committed  to  his  keep- 
ing. 

He  may  lack  mental  culture,  but 
he  is  never  without  moral  refine- 
ment. He  may  have  an  unpolished 
exterior,  but  never  a base  nature. 

Courage  he  has,  but  shows  it  less 
facing  danger  than  in  meeting  re- 
sponsibility. If  not  always  sincere 
he  is  always  reliable,  and  to  him 
may  be  safely  committed  all  that 
others  hold  most?  dear;  in  simple 
reliance  upon  his  honor  he  is  a man 
whose  manly  traits  are  penetrated 
and  modified  by  the  gentleness  of 
woman’s  nature,  and  who  still  pre- 
serves and  endeavores  to  constantly 
act  upon  the  manliest  of  instincts. 

A PROSPECT  OF  PEACE. 

Rochester  Post- Dispatch. 

The  poor  woman  had  stepped  upon 
an  up-turned  tack,  and  her  condi- 
tion grew  serious,  until  a physician 
was  consulted. 

He  was  explaning  to  her  husband, 
who  said : 

“And  do  you  think,  doctor,  that 
she  will  have  the  lockjaw  ? ” 

“ I’m  afraid  so,  my  man.” 

“Thank  you,  sir;  thank  you. 
Those  are  the  first  encouraging 
words  I’ve  had.’^  

The  world  is  governed  by  three 
things — wisdom,  authority,  and  ap- 
pearances. Wisdom  for  thoughtful 
people,  authority  for  rough  people, 
ana  appearances  for  the  great  mass 
of  superficial  people  who  can  look 
- only  at  the  outside. 


THE  FOOL-KILLEB. 

Bill  Nye. 

Sometimes  I think  that  if  the 
fool-killer  would  give  a little  more 
attention  to  his  business  and  would 
try  a little  harder  to  earn  his  salary 
there  would  be  less  complaint  and 
less  dissatisfaction  on  the  part  of 
the  intelligent  taxpayers. 

Now,  for  instance,  suppose  that 
he  should,  prior  to  eacn  election, 
hold  a kind  of  competetive  exam- 
ination of  fools,  to  close  with  a 
grand  tournament  and  fool  shoot  at 
thirty  yards  rise ; or  the  fool  could 
be  made  to  pay  each  year  for  a 
license,  the  revenue  to  go  to  the 
government,  partial  fools  to  pay 
$50  license,  chronic  fools  $100  and 
hopeless  fools  $200  per  year.  I’d 
like  to  be  instrumental  in  getting 
such  a law  passed,  and  then  get  out 
of  the  country  before  it  went  into 
effect. 


MARRIAGE  IN  ARIZONA. 

Chicago  Ledger. 

“ Do  you  take  this  woman  whose 
hand  you’re  a squeezin’  to  be  your 
lawful  wife,  in  flush  times  an’ 
skimp?” 

“ I reckon  that’s  about  the  size  of 
it,  ’Squire.” 

“Do  you  take  this  man  you’ve 
j’ined  fists  with  to  be  your  pard 
through  thick  an’  thin  ? ” 

“Well,  you’re  about  right,  for 
once,  old  man.” 

“ All  right,  then.  Kiss  in  court, 
an’  I recon  you’re  married  about  as 
tight  as  the  law  kin  line  you.  I 
guess  four  bits  ’ll  do,  BilL  if  I don’t 
have  to  kiss  the  bride.  If  I do,  it’s 
six  bits  extra.” 


A CONNUBIAL  RETORT. 

New  York  Graphic. 

They  were  having  a heated  argu- 
ment. He  ‘said : 

“ Stop  your  quarrelling.  People 
will  think  we  are  crazy.” 

“No  they  won’t  dear,”  she  re- 
plied. “ They  will  think  one  of  us 
is  crazy.” 

“ Ah ! ” he  responded,  “ there’s 
your  egotism  again.” 
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PROTECTING  HIS  CHABACTEE. 

Entering  the  shop  of  his  tailor 
the  other  day  he  said : 

“Sir,  I owe  you  $60.” 

“ Yes,  sir,  you  do..” 

“And  I have  owed  it  for  a year.” 
“ You  have.” 

“And  this  is  the  fifth  postal  card 
you  have  sent  me  regarding  the 
debt.” 

“ I think  it  is  the  fifth.” 

“Now,  sir,  while  I cannot  pay 
the  debt  for  perhaps  another  year, 
I propose  to  protect  my  character 
as  far  as  possible ; here  are  twelve 
two  cent  stamps.  You  can  use 
them  in  sending  me  twelve  monthy 
statements  of  account,  and  can  thus 
save  your  postal  cards,  and  my  feel- 
ings at  the  same  time.” 

It  is  said  that  the  tailor  has  cred- 
ited the  twenty-four  cents  on  ac- 
count, and  feels  that  he  has  secured 
more  of  the  debt  than  he  had  any 
reason  to  hope  for. 


HADE  NO  DIFFERENCE  TO  HIM. 

Pretzel’s  Weekly. 

“ Vill  you  dook  me  for  besser  und 
a leedle  vorse,”  exclaimed  a German 
friend  of  ours  to  his  girl. 

“Vat,  by  chinks  you  dooks  me 
for  a skull  numb,  aint  it  ? ” 

“ Nein,  I dond  do  it,  I lofe  you 
cause  I like  you.” 

“ V ell,  dots  not  goot.  I dond  took 
you  once,  anyhow.” 

“ Who  is  der  matter  by  you  ?” 

“ Sometings  sure.” 

“Veil,  I dond  care  of  I do  or 
not,”  he  said;  “ dher  vos  yoost  so 
goot  fish  in  der  vasser  as  dond  got 
pulled  out  yet.” 


FRESH  YOUNG  MAN  AND  THE  OLD  SALT. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

“Ah,  Captain,”  said  afresh  young 
man  on  an  ocean  steamer,  “ when 
you  board  a vessel,  where  do  you 
get  the  timber  ? ” 

“ Ugh,”  replied  the  captain,  look- 
ing him  over  critically,  “ we  get  it 
out  of  the  log,  of  course.” 

The  f.  y.  m.  went  below. 


ALL  SORTS. 

Thirteen  is  an  unlucky  number 
for  a poor  man  to  have  in  his  fam- 
ily.— New  York  Journal. 

A two-cent  cigarette  never  feels  so 
cheap  as  when  it  is  being  sucked  by 
a one-cent  dude. — Chicago  Herald. 

A barber  must  be  in  very  desti- 
tute condition  if  he  hasn’t  a thing 
to  call  his  hone. — Texas  Siftings. 

N othing  humiliates  a poet  quicker 
than  printing  his  words  exactly  as 
he  writes  them. — New  Orleans  Pica- 
yune. 

It  would  not  hurt  theatrical  man- 
agers to  attend  Prof.  Proctor’s  lec- 
tures and  find  out  something  about 
the  star  system. — New  Orleans  Pica- 
yune. 

In  Japanese  prisons  the  convicts 
edit  and  print  newspapers.  So  it 
appears  that  the  freedom  of  the 
press  is  as  much  of  a farce  in  Japan 
as  it  is  in  Russia. — Puck. 

About  the  only  reference  to  base 
ball  in  holy  writ  that  we  remember 
is  where  Rebecca  goes  to  the  right 
•field  with  a pitcher.  The  right 
field  for  water. — Chicago  Ledger. 

“ Now,  that’s  what  I call  a most 
gratifying  sign!”  a smirking  bill- 
collector  said  to  the  man  who  dashed 
his  name  on  a bank  cheque  for  a 
large  amount. — Whitehall  Times. 

Phcenix  is  the  name  of  a fabu- 
lous bird  of  antiquity,  which  is  de- 
scribed as  being,  in  outline  and  bulk, 
very  like  an  eagle,  and  as  having 
part  of  his  plumage  gold-colored  and 
part  crimson.  It  was  said  to  live 
five  hundred  years  in  the  wilderness, 
and  then  return  to  Egypt,  where, 
having  built  itself  a nest,  it  was 
consumed  by  fire,  and  from  the 
ashes  of  the  old  bird  sprang  its  suc- 
cessor. The  phoenix  has  been  a 
fertile  subject  for  the  imagination 
of  the  poets  of  all  ages ; and  even  by 
some  of  the  early  Christian  writer 
this  myth  was  advanced  as  evidence 
of  the  resurrection. 
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HOW  HE  DIO  IT. 

Youths’  Companion. 

It  is  painful  to  print  such  inci- 
dents of  unnecessary  tragedy  as  the 
following.  We  do  it  because  we  are 
anxious  to  circulate  every  warning 
against  playing  with  fire-arms,  and 
in  the  hope  that  others  may  learn 
in  season  never  to  point  a gun  or 
pistol  in  sport,  because  they  think 
they  are  not  loaded.  The  residence 
of  John  Williams,  of  Scranton,  Pa., 
was  the  scene  of  a pitiful  tragedy 
one  day  last  September,  says  a cor- 
respondent of  a New  York  paper  : 
Mr.  Williams’  son,  Andrew,  a 
young  man  twenty-two  years  of  age, 
was  indulging  in  a frolic  with  his 
sister,  Maggie,  a bright,  playful  and 
pretty  girl  of  seventeen.  The  young 
man,  in  order  to  escape  her,  darted 
up  stairs  and  into  nis  bed-room, 
where  she  followed  him. 

Mrs.  Williams,  a moment  later, 
was  startled  by  the  report  of  a pis- 
tol, and  ran  up  stairs  to  her  son’s 
room.  As  she  was  entering,  she 
heard  her  son  exclaim, — 

“ My  God ! I have  shot  Maggie ! ” 
He  was  greatly  excited,  and  hold- 
ing the  unconscious  girl  in  his  arms, 
cried,  “ O mother,  I have  killed  her. 
What  shall  I do  ? ” holding  the  re- 
volver in  his  hand.  Then,  sud- 
denly raising  it  to  his  own  temple, 
he  said,  “ I shall  take  my  own  life. 
I cannot  live.” 

At  that  moment  Andrew’s  father 
came  rushing  into  the  room  and 
caught  his  arm  just  in  time  to  pre- 
vent a double  tragedy.  Medical  aid 
was  summoned,  and  it  was  discov- 
ered that  the  bullet  had  entered 
Maggie’s  right  temple. 

Andrew  was  terribly  distressed 
when  told  that  his  sister  could  not 
live.  He  surrendered  himself  into 
the  custody  of  an  officer,  and  was 
placed  in  the  county  jail.  He  stated 
that  when  Maggie  followed  him  into 
his  bed-room  he  saw  the  revolver 
lying  on  a table,  and  taking  it  up  he 
pointed  it  at  her  in  play,  saying, — » 
“ Look  out,  I’ll  shoot.” 

He  says  he  did  not  think  it  was 


loaded,  and  was  horrified  when  he 
saw  that  he  had  shot  her.  She  stag- 
gered forward  and  would  have  fallen 
to  the  floor  had  he  not  caught  her 
in  his  arms. 


ADVICE  UNHEEDED. 

New  York  Sun. 

A thin,  uncomfortable-looking 
man  sat  bolt  upright  in  an  elevated 
railroad  car.  He  seemed  anxious  to 
give  vent  to  his  feelings,  and  when 
a young  man  sat  down  beside  him, 
he  began  to  talk  at  once. 

“ Sit  up  straight  as  I do,”  said  he. 
“ I don’t  do  it  so  much  because  I’m 
afraid  as  because  I desire  that  my 
example  should  serve  as  a reproach 
to  the  careless  man  across  the  aisle.” 

The  young  man  sat  up  straight. 
His  companion  pointed  to  a stout 
man  who  was  reading  at  ease  in  a 
corner,  with  his  hat  in  his  hand,  and 
his  bald  head  leaning  comfortably 
against  the  wood-work. 

Ci  Did  you  ever  see  such  reckless 
disregard  for  all  laws  of  health  ?”  the 
uncomfortable  man  went  on. 
“ There’s  a party  who  would  feel  of- 
fended if  asked  to  use  a common 
hair  brush  in  a hotel,  and  would 
refuse  to  drink  out  of  a tin  cup  used 
by  the  multitude  at  a public  foun- 
tain. Yet  water  purifies,  and  the 
things  which  I have  mentioned  are 
of  but  little  importance  compared 
with  the  crime  against  self-preserva- 
tion which  that  man  is  now  com- 
mitting. One  hundred  million  pas- 
sengers ride  in  these  cars  every  year. 
Of  that  number  it  is  safe  to  say  that 
1,000, OCX)  are  afflicted  with  some  sort 
or  other  of  contagious  skin  disease. 
There  is  nothing  in  this  world  like 
wood  to  hold  the  germs  of  a disease. 
About  800,000  of  that  million  of 
diseased  passengers  lean  their  heads 
back  while  riding.  Therefore,  there 
are  the  germs  of  800,000  skin  dis- 
eases clinging  to  the  wood  in  these 
cars.  I should  say,  to  make  a rough 
guess,  that  about  820  diseases  are 
right  over  in  the  corner  where  that 
man’s  head  is  now.” 

The  stout  man  jumped  up  about 


Digitized  by 


Google 


466 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


this  time,  rubbed  his  head  and  face 
with  his  handkerchief  as  if  he  had 
overheard  the  lecture,  and  left  the 
train. 

The  uncomfortable  looking  man 
smiled  sadly  on  the  young  man  be- 
side him.  Then  the  young  man 
went  over  and  sat  down  in  the  va- 
cant corner,  took  off  his  hat,  leaned 
his  head  against  the  wood-work,  and 
slept  all  the  way  up  to  129th  street. 


A WRETCHED  CASE. 

Chicago  Tribune. 

Mrs.  Mulvaney  (the  laundress): 
“ Indade,  ma’am,  an’  its  miserable  I 
am.  I’m  just  on  me  feet  wid  the 
ain  in  me  back,  an’  Jimmy,  he’s  as 
ad  off;  he  has  a cough  on  um  that 
sounds  loike  an  empty  bar’l.  Cough 
for  the  lady,  Jimmy.” 

ALMOST  A BRUTE. 

Texas  Siftings. 

“Are  you  acquainted  with  Pete 
Johnson  ?” 

“ Yes,  he  is  a perfect  brute.” 

“I  don’t  think  he  is  a perfect 
brute.  He  may  be  a brute,  but  not 
a perfect  one,  because  he  lacks  in- 
stinct. A perfect  brute  has  instinct.” 

GENIUS  HOT  MARKETABLE. 

.New  Orleans  Picayune. 

The  truth  is  that  a work  of  genius 
is  not  in  any  proper  sense  a market- 
able commodity.  It  may  be  bought 
and  sold,  but  it  cannot  be  ordered 
like  a pair  of  boots,  or  paid  for  like 
a barrel  of  flour.  It  is  of  the  nature 
of  love  and  hope — things  that  may 
be  lost,  but  which  cannot  be  restored 
for  money. 


M’SWILLIGEN’S  LITTLE  JOKE. 

Oil  City  Derrick. 

“My  dear,  what  makes  a train 
move?”  asks  McSwilligen  of  his 
spouse. 

“ The  engine,  of  course,”  replied 
Mrs.  McS. 

“ Mistaken,”  said  her  husband. 
“What  is  it,  then,  I’d  like  to 
know  ?” 

“The  freight,  my  dear,  makes  the 
cargo.” 


HOW  TO  MANAGE  A MAH. 

San  Francisco  News  Letter. 

Nine  men  out  of  ten  are  manage- 
able if  you  go  to  the  right  way  about 
it,  and  one  great  point  is  to  act  after 
marriage  just  as  you  did  before. 
Argument  and  contradiction  are 
vital  enemies  to  marriage  peace. 
Should  you  wish  for  anything  par- 
ticularly, don’t  insist  upon  it  after 
refusal.  Some  women  are  persistent, 
and  ask  : “ Why  may  I not  ? Why 
don’t  you  do  as  I ask  you?”  and 
irritate  the  man.  Rather  bide  your 
time,  and  make  an  extra  good  din- 
ner of  his  favorit  dishes,  put  a bow 
on  of  the  color  he  likes,  make  home 
and  vourself  sweeter  than  ever. 
You’ll  get  it  sure,  even  if  you  have 
to  wait. 

Also,  when  you  wish  him  to  do 
any  particular  thing  which  you 
know  will  be  for  his  good,  for  heav- 
en’s sake  do  not  say  do  it?”  Rath- 
er drop  a hint  that  you  think  so 
and  so  would  be  a “good  thing  to  do." 
Get  him  interested,  and  then  let  the 
subject  drop.  I venture  to  say  that 
in  a short  time  that  man  will  do 
precisely  as  you  wished ; he  will 
never  permit  you  to  think  that  he 
has  traded  the  least  on  your  com- 
mon sense. 

“ If  a civil  word  or  two  will  ren- 
der a man  happy,”  said  a French 
king,  “he  must  be  a wretch  indeed 
who  will  not  give  them  to  him. 
Such  a disposition  is  like  lighting 
another  man’s  candle  by  one’s  own. 
which  loses  none  of  its  brilliancy 
by  what  the  other  gains.” 

THOUGHT  HE  WAS. 

Texas  Siftings. 

One  of  the  professors  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Texas  is  one  of  the  most 
absent-minded  men  in  the  State. 
Not  long  since  a gentleman,  who 
was  only  slightly  acquainted  with 
him,  asked  him : 

“Professor,  are  you  married?” 

The  Professor  was  absorbed  in 
thought  for  a few  moments  and 
then  replied : 

“Yes,  I think  so,  if  I am  not 
mistaken. 
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A HEW  CUSTOMER. 

Brooklyn  Eagle. 

“Who  is  that  new  man  that 
opened  a wood  yard  or  something 
on  Second  street  and  bought  a bill 
of  goods  of  us  last  Saturday?’' 
asked  Old  Hyson ; “ I’ve  lost  his 

card  and  forgotten  his  name.” 

“ I don’t  know,”  replied  the  office 
boy. 

“Well,”  said  the  old  man,  “I  hate 
to  ask  him.  Run  down  to  the  cor- 
ner and  see  what  is  on  his  sign; 
that’ll  give  it.” 

Presently  the  bov  came  back. 

“ Lime  and  coal,”  he  said, 

And  Old  Hyson  calmly  charged 
th£  bill  up  to  Lyman  Cole. 


THEB08T0N  OWL. 

Boston  Budget. 

“Do  you  know  that  there  is  a 
great  difference  between  the  country 
owl  and  the  Boston  owl  ? ” 

“ No.” 

“Well,  there  is;  the  uncultured 
bird,  you  know,  says  ‘ Tu  whit  tu 
whoo,  but  the  cultured  one  says, 
‘Tu  whit  tu  whom.’  ” 


A NEW  VEIN. 

Boston  Budget. 

“ Miggles  is  a funny  fellow.” 

“ You  are  right;  but  did  you  know, 
he  had  just  struck  a new  vein  of 
humor  ?” 

“ No,  I did  not.” 

“Well,  he  has;  he’s  got  a car- 
buncle.” 


SCIENCE  AND  INDU8TBY. 

Charles  Harris,  of  Belleville,  Tex., 
has  invented  a machine  for  washing 
dishes. — Chicago  Herald. 

A patent,  the  invention  of  a 
Charlottsville  (Va.)  man,  for  indi- 
cating stations  during  the  passage 
of  cars,  has  lately  been  tried  on  the 
Chesapeake  & Ohio  railway.  It 
works  automatically. — New  York 
Times. 

There  is,  it  seems,  says  the  klep- 
tomaniac of  the  New  York  Sun,  an 
umbrella  that  can  not  be  stolen.  A 
genius  has  invented  a detachable 
handle,  upon  withdrawing  which 
the  ribs  automatically  lock.  Re- 


placing it  unlocks  them.  No  two 
handles  fit  the  same  umbrella. 

The  highest  velocity  that  has 
been  imparted  to  shot  is  given  as 
1,726  feet  per  second,  being  equal 
to  a mile  in  3.2  seconds.  The  ve- 
locity of  the  earth  at  the  equator, 
due  to  rotation  on  its  axis,  is  one 
thousand  miles  per  hour,  or  a mile 
in  3.6  seconds ; and  thus,  if  a can- 
non ball  were  fired  due  west,  and 
could  maintain  its  initial  velocity, 
it  would  beat  the  sun  in  its  appar- 
ent journey  around  the  earth. — 
Chicago  Times. 

The  value  of  the  willow  crop  of 
Wyoming  County,  N.  Y.,  is  esti- 
mated at  $120,000.  The  heaviest 
crops  are  found  in  the  towns  of 
Perry,  Gainsville  and  Warsaw,  and 
the  willows  are  shipped  to  Syracuse, 
Buffalo  and  New  York  to  German 
basket-makers,  where  they  com- 
mand from  four  to  twenty-four 
dollars  per  ton.  Before  1879  the 
willows  had  to  be  stripped  of  their 
bark  where  they  were  raised,  which 
was  accomplished  by  standing  the 
bunches  in  a stream  of  water.  Since 
1879  the  buyers  take  them  bark  and 
all  and  strip  the  stalk  by  steam 
power,  which  makes  it  more  profit- 
able for  the  producers. — N.  Y.  Tri- 
bune. 

The  depth  of  sleep  has  been  the 
novel  subject  of  investigation  by 
two  German  physicians,  working 
upon  the  principle  that  the  depth 
of  sleep  is  proportional  to  the  sound 
required  to  awaken.  Ingenius  ex- 
periments showed  that  with  a per- 
fectly healthy  man,  slumber  during 
the  first  hour  is  very  light,  after  an 
hour  and  a quarter  the  depth  of 
sleep  increases  rapidly  and  reaches 
its  maximum  at  one  and  three- 
quarters  hours.  The  slumber  then 
lightens  gradually,  but  reaction  into 
a deeper  sleep  occurs  after  five  and 
a half  hours  of  repose,  after  which 
gradual  awakening  proceeds.  Im- 
perfect health  or  unusual  exertion 
produced  marked  irregularities. 
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HAPPY  REMINISCENCES. 

Now  twenty  years  are  past  and  gone.  I don’t  forget  the  day 
Since  first  on  board  the  emigrant  ship,  I entered  New  York  bay. 

My  boyish  heart  so  long  oppressed,  was  filled  with  joy  and  glee, 

As  I blessed  that  flag,  the  stars  and  stripes,  beneath  which  I was  free. 

In  Castle  Garden  landed,  I mingled  with  the  crowd, 

The  favored  ones,  who  met  their  friends,  wept  joyously  aloud; 

But  I,  alas,  had  not  a friend  to  extend  a greeting  hand, 

Not  one  to  bid  me  welcome  to  fair  Columbia’s  land! 

I ventured  out  in  Broadway,  with  all  its  din  and  noise, 

I found  myself  the  laugh  and  jest  of  bootblacks  and  small  boys! 

There  goes  Paddy,  halloa  Mike,  was  shouted  from  behind, 

For  once  I thought  America’s  sons  ungrateful  and  unkind. 

I aimlessly  crossed  the  ferry,  onto  the  Jersey  side, 

The  Erie  depot  stood  in  front,  capacious,  long  and  wide, 

A train  stood  at  its  moorings,  the  fireman  rang  the  bell, 

To  those  on  board  a merry  tune,  to  me  a doleful  knell. 

I saw  the  bland  conductor,  and  stepped  up  to  his  side, 

I said,  kind  sir,  excuse  me,  could  you  please  give  me  a ride  ? 

I have  no  gifts  or  money,  but.  a truthful  word  I’ll  give 
To  pay  the  debt  some  future  day,  if  God  should  let  me  live. 

He  turned  quickly  on  his  heel  and  scanned  me  up  and  down, 

He  viewed  my  hat,  my  corduroys  and  jacket,  faded  brown ; 

He  says,  I think  you  are  not  a tramp,  a vagrant  or  a thief, 

You  are  an  Irish  lad  just  landed,  that  is  my  true  belief. 

Our  laws  and  rules  are  very  strict,  and  servants  must  obey, 

But,  my  young  stranger,  feel  not  sad,  your  fare  I myself  can  pay. 

Your  countrymen,  though  not  of  mine,  in  either  kith  or  kin, 

The  freedom  which  our  land  enjoys,  have  bled  and  died  to  win. 

I took  a seat  on  board  the  train,  and  soon  was  rocked  to  sleep, 

In  dream  I wandered  back  again,  across  the  briny  deep ; 

I stood  upon  the  old  hill-side,  with  pasture  rich  and  green, 

Within  the  shadows  of  the  cot,  where  born  I had  been. 

The  parting  hour  I saw  again,  my  eyes  bedimmed  with  tears, 

I felt  that  mother’s  fond  caress,  so  bowed  with  care  and  years, 

I saw  my  father  in  the  door,  his  face  was  sad  and  wan, 

I heard  his  parting  wTords : my  son,  be  honest,  be  a man. 

The  brakeman’s  voice  my  slumber  broke:  Elmira,  please  change  cars. 

I thought  myself  on  board  that  ship  with  all  its  gibs  and  spars. 

A gentle  voice  broke  in  my  ear,  you  must  now  here  remain. 

I looked,  the  friend  I longed  to  thank,  no  longer  run  the  train. 

I studied  out  in  silence,  that  friend,  so  kind  and  good, 

And  pledged  myself  in  riper  years,  that  is,  if  I could, 

To  be  a man  with  such  a heart,  exempt  from  foul  alloy, 

To  follow  in  his  footsteps,  and  be  a railroad  boy. 

I made  my  application,  and  met  with  good  success, 

Prosperity  crowned  my  labors,  I was  lucky  I confess. 

I twisted  wheels  and  shoveled  coal,  on  the  Lehigh  and  N.  C. 

And  the  friends  I made  in  those  young  days,  I am  ever  glad  to  see. 

But  he  whose  heart  went  out  to  mine,  in  my  darkest  hour  of  life, 

Alas ! alas ! for  one  so  good,  he  perished  in  the  strife. 

I never  could  repay  him  here,  so  generous,  kind  and  brave, 

He  met  the  fate  of  railroad  men : a crash ! a wreck ! a grave. 

The  rail  I’ve  long  deserted,  but  still  my  heart  will  bound 

When  I hear  the  whistle  loud  and  shrill,  through  hills  and  dales  resound. 

My  memory  then  too  wTell  recalls  those  faces,  so  long  known, 

Not  one,  I hope,  forgets  the  lad  they  nicknamed — Garry  Owen. 

— Conductor's  Monthly . 
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PERSONALITIES. 

We  conceive  it  to  have  been  the 
wise  purpose  of  the  Brotherhood, 
in  establishing  the  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine, to  afford  the  membership  cor- 
rect information  in  regard  to  the 
organization  of  Lodges,  its  numer- 
ical strength,  its  financial  resources, 
and  the  condition  of  its  benevolent 
enterprises.  The  Magazine,  in  the 
best  meaning  of  the  term,  was  in- 
tended to  be  the  organ  of  the  Order. 
How  well,  or  to  what  extent  these 
requirements  have  been  met  and 
fulfilled,  are  matters  worthy  of  con- 
sideration, since,  in  no  small  degree, 
they  bear  distinctly  upon  the  wel- 
fare of  the  Brotherhood.  In  addi- 
tion, to  what  we  have  stated,  it  has 
been  the  purpose  of  the  Brother- 
hood to  make  the  Magazine  the  con- 
sistent and  courageous  exponent  of 
its  principles  and  and  its  policy. 
Manifestly,  it  was  the  purpose  of 
the  Brotherhood  that  those  in  charge 
of  the  columns  of  the  Magazine, 
should  intelligently  discuss  such 
questions  as  the  growth  and  ex- 
pansion of  the  Order,  from  time  to 
time,  brought  to  their  attention, 
and  to  admit  to  its  columns  such 


communications  or  papers  as  would 
contribute  valuable  information  and 
promote  harmony,  fraternal  feel- 
ings, closer  union,  and  larger  pros- 
perity. 

We  must  be  pardoned,  if,  with  no 
small  degree  of  pride,  we  point  to 
the  phenomenal  prosperity  of  the 
Magazine.  The  increase  of  the  copies 
published  cannot  fail  to  bring  a 
cause  for  gratulation  throughout 
the  entire  membership.  The  publi- 
cation has  grown  from  a circulation, 
in  1880,  of  twenty-six  hundred 
copies,  to  twenty-one  thousand 
copies  in  1885,  and  this  gratifying 
appreciation  of  the  merits  of  the 
Magazine  is  showing  no  symptoms 
of  abatement. 

Jhe  fact  will,  therefore,  be  readily 
conceded,  that  the  Magazine  has  be- 
come what  all  well-wishers  of  the 
Brotherhood  have  desired  from  the 
first,  a power  in  the  Order  and  a 
power  for  good.  J ust  here  the  ques- 
tion arises,  shall  it  continue  a potent 
force  and  factor  for  the  well  being 
of  the  Brotherhood  ? Shall  it  exert 
a still  greater  power  ii*  bringing 
into  harmony,  solidity,  unification, 
the  membership  of  our  widely  sepa- 
rated Lodges  ? Our  fourteen  thou- 
sand members  now  wear  Brother- 
hood badges,  and  have  a right  to  be 
known  as  brothers.  To  hold  this 
vast  fraternal  family  fast  in  the 
bonds  of  peace  and  good  will  is  not 
child’s  play.  It  is  not  an  ordinary 
problem  to  be  solved  without  an 
effort.  If  there  are  those  who  take 
such  a superficial  view  of  the  sub- 
ject, they  will  be  likely  to  change 
their  opinion  when  they  have  ac- 
quired a larger  share  of  experience. 
Our  knowledge  of  men  forces  the 
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conclusion  that  firemen  carry  about 
as  much  human  nature  pressure  to 
the  square  inch  as  other  mortals, 
and  this  being  true,  they  will  as 
readily  admit  as  other  men,  that 
union,  harmony,  concert  of  action, 
is  always  the  result  of  compromise, 
concession,  give  and  take,  rather 
than  a stubborn  adherence  to  ulti- 
matums, and  an  equally  stubborn 
determination  not  to  surrender.  In 
matters  of  fundamental  principles, 
if  one  is  certain  he  is  standing  upon 
such  bed-rock  foundations,  he  is  in 
a position  to  be  unyielding,  and 
cannot  recede  without  disgrace,  but 
■questions  of  that  character  seldom 
arise,  and  when  they  do,  the  cham- 
pions of  the  wrong  are  readily  dis- 
lodged, or  their  untenable  positions 
so  easily  exposed,  that  the  right 
rarely  suffers  serious  discomfiture. 
Ordinarily,  acrimonious  debate  oc- 
curs when  the  issues  are  compara- 
tively trivial,  or  such  as  prudence 
would  indicate,  ought  not  to  be 
brought  forward.  But,  be  that  as  it 
may,  the  columns  of  the  Magazine, 
we  are  satisfied,  were  not  intended 
for  the  discussion  of  subjects,  which, 
as  a Brotherhood,  must  inevitably 
lead  to  estrangements  rather  than 
friendships.  It  is  not  difficult  to 
name  those  subjects,  which,  from 
the  nature  of  our  Order,  ought  never 
to  be  introduced  into  the  Magazine, 
such,  for  instance,  as  partisan  poli- 
tics and  religious  creeds,  as  also  the 
nationality  of  members.  As  an  or- 
ganization, the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen  of  North  America 
absolutely  ignores  politics  and  re- 
ligion, except,  it  may  be,  in  that 
broad  signification  of  politics  which 
means  the  science  of  government, 


or  religion  which  cannot  be  better 
defined  than  to  do  unto  others  as 
we  desire  others  to  do  unto  us. 
But,  so  far  as  the  nationality  of 
membership  is  concerned,  discus- 
sion must  of  necessity,  and  in  the 
very  nature  of  things  be  distasteful, 
and  hurtful.  A man  is  not  responsi- 
ble for  his  birth  place,  nor  for  his 
parentage.  There  never  was,  nor 
can  there  be,  a lower  plane  for  ani- 
madversion, and  of  all  lands  beneath 
the  sun,  there  is  not  one  where  such 
discussions  are  more  out  of  place 
than  America — and  by  that  term, 
we  mean  the  continent.  But  our 
purpose  at  this  writing  is  to  invite 
the  attention  of  our  readers  more 
particularly  to  the  use  of  personali- 
ties when  writing  for  the  Magazine. 
The  result  cannot  be  otherwise  than 
hurtful  to  the  welfare  of  the  Order. 
We  assume  that  a moment’s  reflec- 
tion will  satisfy  those  who  are  capa- 
ble of  conviction,  that  a censorship 
far  more  rigid  than  has  hitherto 
been  observed  in  such  matters,  is 
imperatively  required.  We  state  no 
novel  proposition  when  we  say  that 
those  who  write  for  the  Magazine 
should  have  the  welfare  of  the  Order 
prominently  in  view,  and  should 
be  so  guarded  in  their  expressions 
as  to  relieve  the  publishers  of  the 
unwelcome  task  of  weeding  out  ac- 
rimonious, ill-tempered,  ill  advised 
personal  allusions  from  their  com- 
munications. Such  allusions  weaken 
if  they  do  not  destroy  argument, 
and  since  like  begets  like,  the  result 
must  be  that  if  A offends  by  the 
use  of  unbrotherly  personalities,  B 
will  reply  in  the  same  line  of  bitter- 
ness, and  in  this  way  discussions 
rapidly  descend  to  a level  of  bil- 
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lingsgate  and  incalculable  evil  re- 
sults. We  do  not  regard  it  import- 
ant to  enlarge  upon  such  self  evi- 
dent propositions.  Conviction  fol- 
lows statement  and  argument,  as  in 
all  such  cases,  has  a tendency  to 
confuse  rather  than  help  to  prudent 
conclusions.  It  is  not  our  purpose 
in  offering  such  reflections  for  the 
consideration  of  the  Brotherhood  to 
specially  voice  our  determination 
in  regard  to  the  admission  or  rejec- 
tion of  personalities,  and  we  shall  be 
content  if  what  we  have  said  has 
clearly  defined  our  views  of  proprie- 
ties, and  with  the  further  intima- 
tion that  as  our  views  are  our  con- 
victions, we  shall  experience  great 
satisfaction  if  correspondents  will 
give  the  subject  their  earnest  atten- 
tion, and  relieve  us  of  the  duty  of 
showing  that,  for  the  good  of  the  Order , 
our  courage  is  equal  to  our  convic- 
tions. 

STANDING  ARMIES. 

Among  the  governmental  ideas, 
peculiarly  American,  there  is  not 
one  more  distinctly  defined  than 
the  deep  seated  opposition  to  large 
standing  armies.  It  is  a fact  uni- 
versally accepted  that  large  stand- 
ing armies  are  flagrantly  inimical  to 
the  liberties  of  the  people,  and  no 
more  judicious  protests  wrere  ever 
made  against  the  encroachments  of 
centralized  power  in  the  United 
States,  than  those  which  relate  to 
the  maintenance  of  a large  military 
force.  Of  thirty-five  countries,  of- 
ficially reported,  the  number  of  men 
constituting  their  standing  or  regu- 
lar armies  is  given  at  4,938,080.  Of 
these  countries  there  are  thirteen 
of  which  have  standing  armies, 
numbering  3,810,643  men,  out  of  a 


population  of  244,460,980,  and  cost- 
ing annually  $609,422,316,  as  fol- 
lows: 

Countries.  p°™£a- 

TI0N-  Army.  lost- 

Austro-Hungary  37,750,407  280,100  $53,380,015 

Belgium  ....  5,470,668  46,383  8,776,420 

Denmark ....  1,060,454  35,727  2,350,027 

France 36,005,788  502,704  114,270,761 

Germany  ....  45,104,172  445,402  08,330,420 

Great  Britain  . 35,246,562  131,636  74.001,500 

Italy 28,200,620  736,502  42,047,263 

Xetherland  . . 3,981,887  65,113  8,397,000 

Russia 72,520,000  974,771  137,812,202 

Spain  16,333,293  90,000  24,802,930 

Switzerland  . . 2,831,787  117,500  2,352,100 

Turkey 8,866,532  350,000  610,300 

United  States  . 50,135,783  25,745  40,466,460 


Total.  . . . 294,460,080  3,810,643  6600,422,316 

It  should  be  understood  that  the 
foregoing  figures  relate  to  armies  on 
a peace  footing.  When  war  is  de- 
clared, armies  are  indefinitely  in- 
creased. So  far  as  our  figures  re- 
late to  European  countries,  little 
need  be  said  about  the  purpose  for 
which  standing  armies  are  created 
and  maintained.  They  are  a neces- 
sity of  despotism,  and  the  figures 
relating  to  the  armies  of  France  and 
Switzerland  in  no  wise  modify  the 
conclusion,  since  if  they  do  not  sus- 
tain home  despotisms,  they  are  re- 
quired to  repel  invasions  in  the  in- 
terest of  despots.  Remove  the  stand- 
ing armies  of  Europe,  and  the  peo- 
ple would  be  free  in  a day.  Euro- 
pean wars  are,  as  a general  proposi- 
tion, for  the  wrong — a conflict  of 
evils.  Sometimes  a great  wrong  has 
been  overthrown  or  shorn  of  some 
of  its  power  and  the  right  advanced 
to  a stronger  position,  but  the  chief 
business  of  standing  armies  in 
Europe  is  to  support  thrones  and 
keep  the  people  in  subjection  to 
royalty  and  aristocracy. 

Referring  to  our  figures,  it  will  be 
observed  that  twelve  European 
countries  keep  constantly  equipped 
in  time  of  peace  3,784,898  men,  and 
pay  annually  for  their  support 
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$568,955,850.  This  vast  number  of 
men  earn  nothing,  they  produce 
nothing,  they  simply  consume.  Eu- 
rope is  full  of  paupers,  half  fed,  half 
clothed  wretches,  who  enjoy  few 
more  rights  and  privileges  than 
beasts  of  burden,  and  to  keep  them 
in  subjection,  to  kill  them. if  they 
demand  “ life,  liberty  and  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness  ” is  the  chief  busi- 
ness of  standing  armies.  A stand- 
ing army  has  always  been  regarded 
in  the  United  States  as  a standing 
danger,  to  be  reduced  to  the  lowest 
practicable  number.  The  figures  re- 
lating to  the  regular  or  standing 
army  of  the  United  States,  from 
1789  to  1879,  are  instructive.  They 
are  for  officers  and  men  as  follows : 


Strength 

Year.  of  Army. 

1789  One  regiment  infantry,  one  bat- 
tery artillery 840 

1792  Indian  border  wars 5,120 

1794  Peace  establishment 3,629 

1801  . 5,144 

1807  3,278 

1810  7,154 

1812  War  with  Great  Britain  ....  11,331 

1815  9,433 

1817-1821  Peace  establishment 9,980 

1822-1832  Peace  establishment 6,184 

1833-1837  Peace  establishment 7,198 

1838-1842  Florida  war 12,539 

1843-1846  Peace  establishment 8,613 

1817  Mexican  war 17,812 

1848  Mexican  war 30,890 

1849-1855  Peace  establishment 10,320 

1856-1861  Peace  establishment 12,931 

1862  Civil  war 39,273 

1863-1866  Civil  war  . . 43,332 

*1867  Peace  establishment 51,641 

1868-1869  Peace  establishment 52,922 

1870  Peace  establishment 37,313 

1871  Peace  establishment 35,353 

1872-1874  Peace  establishment 32,264 

1875-1879  27,480 


A glance  at  the  foregoing  figures 
fully  establishes  our  proposition  that 
a large  standing  army  is  anti-Ameri- 
can, and  in  conflict  with  the  genius 
of  our  institutions.  In  this  country 
wars  have  been  for  the  right,  forced 
by  circumstances  and  inevitables, 
and  on  all  occasions  the  people 
have  responded  with  alacrity  to  the 
call,  and  the  right  has  been  vindi- 
cated, and  when  the  war  was  past, 


the  policy  has  been  to  reduce  at 
once  the  army.  It  was  not  wanted 
and  was  dangerous.  The  only  re- 
quirement for  an  army  is  to  fight 
and  oversee  a few  straggling,  half 
starved  Indians,  who,  if  they  were 
not  shamefully  cheated  and  op- 
pressed, would  be  quiet  and  peacea- 
ble— such  is  the  testimony  of  the 
best  informed  soldiers  of  the  army. 

In  view  of  all  the  facts,  the  wide- 
spread demand  for  organizing  the 
militia  of  the  various  states,  is 
worthy  of  profound  thought.  There 
is  neither  war  nor  a probability  of 
war.  No  foreign  nation  is  anxious 
to  challenge  the  United  States. 
Canada  is  much  more  inclined  to 
annexation  than  war,  and  Mexico 
makes  overtures  of  lasting  peace  by 
proposing  a commercial  treaty  upon 
the  most  liberal  terms.  Such  facts 
are  well  calculated  to  arouse  inter- 
est when  a demand  is  made  to  equip 
about  4,000,000  soldiers  in  the  vari- 
ous states.  The  question  is  asked 
with  ever  increasing  interest,  why 
so  much  military  ardor  and  enthu- 
siasm ? It  begins  to  leak  out  that 
in  certain  quarters  labor  troubles 
are  likely  to  take  place  in  the  near 
future,  and  that  soldiers  will  he 
handy  to  shoot  down  strikers,  who 
are  usually  denounced  as  commun- 
ists, socialists  and  dynamiters. 

We  have  heard  much  of  late,  but 
not  too  much  of  the  encroachments 
of  monopolists  upon  the  rights  of 
laborers,  the  wage  men  and  the 
wealth  creators  of  the  land.  In 
various  localities  the  piteous  appeals 
of  suffering  men  and  women  for 
work  have  made  the  days  and  the 
nights  hideous.  Wages  are  reduced 
or  entirely  suspended.  When  such 
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things  occur,  labor  troubles  some- 
times supervene.  At  such  times,  as 
in  the  case  of  the  Hocking  Valley 
troubles,  soldiers  are  wanted,  that 
blood  may  mingle  with  the  tears  of 
the  famine  afflicted  unfortunates. 
Powder  does  sometimes  produce 
peace,  and  bullets,  like  bread,  have 
a quieting  influence.  Autocrats, 
despots,  kings  and  sultans  cannot 
govern  at  all  without  such  appli- 
ances, but  prudent  and  thoughtful 
Americans  cannot  be  too  earnest  in 
thfcir  investigation  in  regard  to  the 
purpose  of  those  who  are  asking  for 
a large  military  force  in  all  the 
states  of  the  Union. 

It  has  long  been  known  that  the 
influence  of  West  Point  upon  so- 
ciety has  been  vicious  in  the  ex- 
treme. As  a general  proposition,  the 
graduates  of  that  institution  are  in- 
sufferable snobs.  They  have  the 
idea  drilled  into  them  that  they 
constitute  a ruling  class.  They  are 
supported  off  of  the  earnings  of  the 
people,  and  acquire  a strut  and 
swagger  indicative  of  feelings  of 
superiority,  at  once  disgusting  and 
humiliating,  and  the  knowledge 
that  they  are  life  pensioners  upon 
the  government  adds  indefinitely 
to  their  offensive  superciliousness. 
West  Point  annually  inflicts  upon 
the  country  a horde  of  these  gold- 
lace  parasites,  public  crib  loungers, 
who  toil  not,  and  for  whose  services 
there  is  neither  a present  or  a re- 
mote necessity.  And  now,  with  this 
useless  burden  upon  their  necks, 
there  is  a set  of  people  demanding 
a military  establishment  larger  than 
that  which  obeys  the  nod  of  any 
European  despot,  and  when  it  is 
asked  what  is  the  necessity  for  the 


existence  of  such  a monstrous  mili- 
tary machine  in  the  United  States, 
the  answer  is,  there  may  be  labor 
troubles  in  the  near  future.  Labor- 
ing men,  everywhere  throughout 
the  broad  land,  paay  well  regard  the 
movement  with  deep  concern.  It 
means  their  ultimate  subjugation. 
It  is  to  bring  on  a conflict  between 
bread  and  bullets,  pay  and  powder. 

It  is  shown  by  official  figures  that 
the  people  are  now  taxed  more  than 
$40,000,000  a year  to  support  a 
standing  army,  and  though  it  num- 
bers less  than  28,000  men,  thousands 
of  these  are  mere  loungers,  who 
might  as  well  be  dead  as  alive,  so 
far  as  any  benefits  arising  from  their 
existence  is  concerned.  Why,  then, 
seek  to  increase  the  burdens  of  taxa- 
tion by  the  creation  of  more  mili- 
tary establishments  ? 

The  time  has  come  for  working 
men  to  give  this  military  craze  seri- 
ous attention.  It  means  mischief. 

SECTIONALISM. 

In  the  United  States,  as  in  other 
lands,  geographical  lines  create  sec- 
tions— divisions,  and  hence  refer- 
ence is  frequently  made,  to  eastern, 
western,  northern  and  southern  sec- 
tions of  the  country.  Such  refer- 
ences' are  legitimate  and  entirely 
proper.  We  speak  of  agricultural 
and  of  mining  sections,  and  in  many 
ways  designate  location  by  the  term 
section.  It  is  not  surprising,  there- 
fore, that  we  frequently  observe  on 
the  part  of  the  people  of  certain  sec- 
tions, sectional  pride  and  prefer- 
ences, sectional  interests  and  ambi- 
tions and  not  infrequently  sectional 
arrogance.  Sectionalism  is  defined 
as  “ a feeling  of  peculiar  interest  in 
some  one  section  of  a country,  &c.” 
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A peculiar  interest  entertained  for 
any  section  of  a country,  ought  not 
to  appear  reprehensible,  and  such 
interest,  kept  within  proper  limits 
cannot,  we  conceive,  be  harshly  crit- 
icised with  justice.  The  term  ism 
is  an  English  termination,  “ denot- 
ing the  theory,  doctrine,  spirit,  or 
abstract  idea  of  that  signified  by 
the  word  to  which  it  is  appended.” 
Lexicographers  further  say  that  ism 
refers  to  “ a fanatical  tenet,  a spe- 
cious, but  wild  or  visionary  theory ; 
a plausible  and  captivating,  but  un- 
sound doctrine.”  Reference  is  often 
made  to  dogmatism — self-import- 
ance, dogmatic  assertion,  a combi- 
nation, usually,  of  arrogance  and 
ignorance,  self-assurance,  superior- 
ity of  knowledge  or  virtue,  or  some 
other  quality.  It  is  not  required  to 
extend  such  reflections  in  discuss- 
ing the  term  sectionalism.  Since 
enough  has  been  said  to  indicate 
that  in  common  parlance,  it  means, 
not  so  much  special  admiration  of 
the  natural  advantages  of  a partic- 
ular section,  as  compared  with  other 
sections,  but  that  the  people  who 
inhabit  certain  sections  are  inher- 
ently better  than  others,  entitled  to 
greater  consideration  in  the  distri- 
bution of  favors,  entitled  to  a larger 
share  of  honors  or  emoluments,  etc. 
Sectionalism  therefore  degenerates 
into  personalism,  and  from  individ- 
uals is  made  to  include  communi- 
ties and  states,  and  unless  neutral- 
ized by  a large  infusion  of  common 
sense, leads  not  infrequently  to  grave 
if  not  disastrous  complications. 

It  may  be  held  that  in  political 
or  governmental  affairs,  in  a widely 
extended  country,  sectionalism  is 
an  almost  inevitable  consequence 


of  conditions  which  cannot  be 
avoided  or  overcome — and  is  there- 
fore, if  an  evil  it  is  of  that  clafe 
which  must  be  endured  with  philo- 
sophical composure.  We  are  not 
disposed  to  debate  the  proposition, 
as  it  is  no  part  of  our  purpose  to 
discuss  political  or  governmental 
issues,  but  we  have  no  hesitancy  in 
saying,  that  whatever  may  be  true 
of  politics  and  government,  in  re- 
gard to  sectional  pride  or  policy, 
anything  bearing  the  stamp  of  sec- 
tionalism in  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen,  is  totally  and 
absolutely  foreign  to  the  genius  of 
the  order.  Its  influence  is  promo- 
tive of  decay,  instead  of  vitality. 
Its  tendency  is  to  demoralize  and 
disintegrate.  We  are  confident  it 
is  only  required  for  the  members  of 
the  Brotherhood  to  dispassionately 
consider  the  subject,  to  vote  an  un- 
qualified rebuke  and  to  demand 
that  sectionalism  be  banished  for- 
ever from  brotherhood  discussions. 

It  should  be  understood  that  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen 
has  no  geographical  boundaries,  ex- 
cept that  indicated  by  its  name.  It 
is  not  divided  by  tangible  or  by  im- 
aginary boundaries,  lakes,  rivers,  or 
mountains,  parallels  of  latitude  or 
meridians  of  longitude.  It  knows 
no  sections.  It  is  a Brotherhood  of 
fraternity.  It  is  oblivious  of  favor- 
itisms  and  antagonism  within  its 
bright  circumference.  A Brother- 
hood fireman  in  Halifax,  Winne- 
peg,  New  York,  Augusta,  El  Paso, 
New  Orleans  or  San  Francisco,  is 
bound  to  the  order  by  the  same  fra- 
ternal ties.  Section  is  nothing ; 
locality  nothing;  city,  town  or  vil- 
lage nothing — the  Brotherhood  is 
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he  one  thing , the  everything.  Alle- 
iance  to  the  Brotherhood,  fealty  to 
bligation,  elevation  to  principle, 
>ring  all  into  unity  and  harmony. 
Tence,  a Brotherhood  fireman  in 
daine  salutes  a Brotherhood  fire- 
nan  in  Texas  as  “ Brother,”  and  a 
brotherhood  fireman  in  California 
egards  with  fraternal  solicitude  a 
brotherhood  fireman  in  Ontario  or 
'sew  Brunswick.  Integrity,  virtue, 
benevolence,  can  no  more  be  sec- 
ionalized  than  light,  life  or  death, 
[t  matters  nothing  whether  a Broth- 
erhood fireman  is  firing  a machine 
in  the  mountain  gorges  of  the  far 
west,  or  in  the  extended  plains  of 
Nebraska  and  Kansas,  or  in  the 
more  densely  populated  districts  of 
the  older  states.  The  country  where 
he  lives  and  works  neither  adds  nor 
detracts  from  his  standing  as  a 
locomotive  fireman,  and  any  as- 
sumed superiority,  as  a result  of 
location,  must  of  necessity  be  in  fla- 
grant opposition  to  the  grand  pur- 
poses of  the  Brotherhood.  We 
could  wish  for  greater  ability  to 
glorify  fraternity  in  words  worthy 
of  the  theme — and  to  more  em- 
phatically express  our  dislikes  of 
anything  which  robs  it  of  its  bene- 
ficent influences  and  prerogatives. 
Sectionalism  ought  not  to  be  toler- 
ated. It  will  act  as  an  insidious 
poison.  It  will  stain  the  escutcheon 
of  the  Brotherhood.  It  will  impair 
unity  and  disturb  harmony.  It 
will  create  infirmities  where  there 
should  be  strength.  It  will  inaugu- 
rate confusion  and  dethrone  order, 
worse  still,  sectionalism,  by  which 
we  mean,  such  inordinate  prefer- 
ence for  certain  localities  or  sec- 
tions, that  persons  inhabiting  other 


localities  and  sections,  are  subjected 
to  offensive  superciliousness,  than 
which  fraternities  can  have  no 
greater  enemy.  In  such  cases,  sec- 
tionalism becomes  bigotry,  and  big- 
otry has  neither  brains  nor  soul. 
A baseless  assumption,  “ I am  bet- 
ter than  thou,”  predicated  upon  lo- 
cality, as  if  a Brotherhood  fireman 
in  one  locality,  who  is  faithful  to 
obligations,  is  something  less  than 
a Brotherhood  fireman,  wThose  lot  is 
cast  in  some  other  section.  We 
confess  to  a lack  of  composure  in 
discussing  such  propositions.  They 
are  distasteful.  We  prefer  so  far  as 
our  Brotherhood  is  concerned,  never 
^to  see  them  in  print  nor  to  hear 
them  voiced  by  any  fireman  who 
wears  the  badge  of  our  order.  Our 
Brotherhood  must  exist  by  unifica- 
tion. The  bonds  designed  to  hold 
us  in  harmonious  union  are  weak- 
ened by  sectionalism.  At  any  rate, 
the  Magazine  cannot  be  the  medium 
for  the  transmission  of  the  views 
from  Lodge  to  Lodge  until  the 
whole  body  is  inoculated.  It  is  an 
old  aphorism  that  “an  ounce  of 
prevention  is  worth  a pound  of 
cure.”  We  have  had  multiplied 
opportunities  to  know  of  the  vast 
treasures  of  common  sense  possessed 
by  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen.  Err  they  may.  Mistakes 
will  occur.  But  wrhen  an  error  is 
discovered,  when  a mistake  is 
clearly  pointed  out,  when  the  right 
is  vividly  defined,  Locomotive  Fire- 
men are  not  required  to  be  lectured 
that  changes  for  the  better  may  be 
recorded.  In  this  spirit  we  write. 
Sectionalism  in  the  Brotherhood  is 
hurtful.  Let  it  be  numbered  among 
the  errors  of  the  past. 
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WOMAN'S  DEPARTMENT. 

EDITED  BY  IDA  A.  HARPER. 


HOW  TO  MANAGE  A HUSBAND. 


One  is  often  amused  at  the  learned 
articles  that  are  written,  from  time  to 
time,  in  regard  to  the  management  of 
husbands,  and  would  almost  imagine 
they  were  some  sort  of  wild  animal  that 
had  to  be  tamed  or  some  kind  of  irre- 
sponsible creature  that  needed  to  be 
carefully  watched  and  tended,  or  some 
unwilling  captive  continually  waiting 
an  opportunity  to  break  away.  The  great 
writer,  George  Eliot,  expresses  the  ut- 
most contempt  for  the  woman  who  will 
condescend  to  “ manage  ” the  man  who 
has  promised  to  love,  honor  and  protect 
her  as  long  as  he  lives.  But  George  Eliot 
was  hardly  in  a position  to  judge,  for  she 
herself  was  bound  neither  by  the  ties  of 
matrimony  nor  the  bonds  of  children. 
If  her  husband  (so  called)  did  not  behave 
as  she  wished  she  had  only  to  serve  upon 
him  notice  to  quit.  She  knew  nothing 
of  the  petty  annoying  trials  of  ordinary, 
eveiy  day  wives. 

Nine  times  out  of  ten  it  will  be  found 
that  these  excellent  articles  on  the  man- 


tio  never  had  a husband  and 'whose 
opinions  in  regard  to  married  life  are  all 
theoretical  and  therefore  of  not  much 
weight,  for  a very  small  portion  of  ex- 
perience is  worth  more  than  a very  large 
amount  of  theory.  I remember  one  ar- 
ticle, in  particular,  which  went  the  rounds 
of  the  papers  a few  tnonths  ago  and  was 
copied  into  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 
When  I commenced  reading  it  I said  to 
myself  “That  woman  never  had  a hus- 
band,” and  toward  the  end  of  the  paper 
she  admitted  the  fact.  Such  writers 
should  entitle  their  chapters  of  advice, 
“How  I would  manage  a husband,  if  I 
had  one,”  and  then,  when  the  long-looked 
for  time  arrived,  they  would  probably 
find  that  their  theories  were  an  utter 
failure  when  reduced  to  practice. 

The  bride,  as  she  leans  upon  the  arm 
of  her  new  husband,  exclaims  affection- 
ately, “Of  course  I always  expect  dear 
George  to  do  exactly  as  I say  and  I alw  ays 
intend  to  do  just  as  he  says.”  But  this 
plan  generally  fails  to  be  a success.  Strict 
obedience  becomes  verv  irksome  and 
self-will  asserts  itself.  1'he  wife  grows 
careless  and  the  husband  indifferent. 
There  seems  to  be  a lack  of  something, 
perhaps  it  is  management.  The  writer 
of  the  article  referred  to  above  gives  the 
hackneyed  advice,  “Alwrays  be  wrell- 
dressed,  always  have  your  meals  wTell- 
cooked,  never  talk  about  your  household 


annoyances,”  &c.,  &c.  This  is  all  very 
good  but  I know  households  where  the# 
rules  are  rigidly  observed  and  whtftj 
wives  do  their  duty  so  conscientious^  i 
the  most  critical  could  find  no  fault,  ari 
yet  the  husbands  are  unappreciative, 
neglectful  and  unkind.  Some  of  the  mos 
selfish  and  disagreeable  husbands  I kn<* 
have  the  most  economical,  industries 
and  uncomplaining  wives ; and  some  of 
the  most  immoral  men  have  beautiful 
refined  and  charming  wives.  I know 
homes  that  are  exquisitely  kept,  the 
meals  perfectly  cooked,  the  piano  open, 
books  and  magazines  in  profusion,  the 
beds  draped  in  snowy  linen,  and  yet  the 
husbands  would  rather  drop  into  some 
saloon  to  a free  lunch  than  take  the 
trouble  to  walk  home  to  dinner,  they 
prefer  a dirty  back  room  and  a game  <*: 
cards  to  their  own  parlor  with  books  and 
music  and  good  society,  and  they  never 
seek  their  daintily  furnished  bedroom 
till  daylight  is  looking  in  at  the  windows. 

On  the  contrary,  I have  seen  homes 
utterly  without  attraction,  and  yet  the 
husband  never  spent  an  evening  away 
I have  seen  men  perfectly  devoted  for 
years  to  women  who  were  poor  house- 
keepers, miserable  mothers  and  almost 
devoid  of  social  graces.  While  out  call- 
ing not  long  ago,  with  a lady  friend,  we 
came  to  the  house  of  a gentleman  some- 
what distinguished  for  his  devotion  to 
his  wife,  as  well  as  for  his  literary  ability 
It.was  five  o’clock  on  a beautiful  sum- 
mer afternoon,  but  we  had  to  wait  for 
the  lady  to  make  her  toilet.  The  parlor 
was  dark,  upside  down,  and  actually 
smelled  badly  for  want  of  soap,  water 
and  fresh  air,  although  there  were  two 
servants  in  the  house.  Through  the  win- 
dow we  could  see  the  nurse  and  chil- 
dren, dirty  as  it  is  possible  for  children 
to  be.  I glanced  at  my  companion,  a 
beautiful  woman,  and  thought  of  her 
history.  A bright  conversationalist,  al- 
ways carefully  dressed,  a perfect  house 
keeper,  her  child  a picture  of  dainty  love 
liness,  in  fact  a model  wife ; and  yet  that 
woman’s  husband  had  drank,  failed  to 
provide,  neglected  and  abused  her  until 
she  was  compelled  to  obtain  a divorce 
and  wo>k  for  her  living.  Now,  accord- 
ing to  the  directions  for  managing  men 
which  of  these  women  should  nave  ha : 
the  devoted  husband? 

After  years  of  constant  observation.  I 
am  forced  to  believe  that  these  thing? 
depend  not  so  much  upon  the  wav  the 
man  is  managed  as  upon  the  natural  dis- 
position of  the  man.  While  it  is  quite 
true  that  a-man  may  be  greatly  influenced 
yet,  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  he  will  fol- 
low his  inclinations.  If  he  is  natural^ 
domestic,  and  fond  of  home  life,  he  wil. 
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ver^  apt  to  spend  his  leisure  time 
th  his  family,  even  if  his  wife  is  not 
ways  handsomely  dressed,  or  his  meals 
ultlessly  served.  If  he  has  a tendency 
r a fast  life,  he  will  most  likely  lead 
at  kind  of  a life,  even  if  he  has  a wife 
ve  Venus  and  a home  like  Paradise.  If 
? has  a passion  for  drink,  a wife  pos- 
ssed  of  all  the  virtues  cannot  prevent 
is  indulging  this  taste.  If  he  has  a 
ania  for  gambling,  a well-ordered  home 
in  never  overcome  the  temptation  of 
le  poker  table  or  faro  bank.  To  a dissi- 
ated,  immoral  man,  home  and  family 
re  insipid  and  distasteful,  and  such  a 
lan  generally  respects  a woman  more 
ho  shows  a certain  degree  of  independ- 
nce  and  declines  to  devote  her  whole 
fe  to  a vain  effort  for  his  reformation. 

It  is,  without  doubt  or  question,  a 
roman's  first  duty  to  make  a happy 
tome.  To  this  work  she  should  bend 
very  energy  and  exercise  all  the  tact  she 
►ossesses.  But  it  is  by  no  means  certain 
hat  when  she  does  all  this  she  will  suc- 
;eed  in  keeping  her  husband  at  home. 
.t  depends  in  a great  degree  upon  what 
rind  of  a man  he  is.  So  doubt  many 
nen  are  driven  away  from  uncongenial 
nomes,  but  it  is  also  equally  true  that 
many  others  go  astray  whose  homes  are 
all  that  a pure  heart  could  desire ; and 
in  the  name  of  thousands  of  conscien- 
tious women  I do  most  earnestly  protest 
against  holding  the  wife  and  the  home 
responsible  for  the  good  or  bad  behavior 
of  the  husband. 


THE  WEDDING. 

One  of  the  provoking  things  in  writ- 
ing for  a Magazine  is  that  the  work  must 
be  prepared  so  long  beforehand.  Al- 
though the  wedding  referred  to  occurred 
on  the  9th  of  June,  there  has  been  no 
opportunity  to  describe  it  until  now,  al- 
though Mr.  Arnold  managed  to  slip  in  a 
very  pretty  notice  last  month.  All  wed- 
dings are  interesting,  but  this  one  was 
especially  beautiful.  It  took  place  in  the 
morning  at  seven  o’clock,  the  marriage 
of  Eugene  V.  Debs  and  Miss  Kate  Metzel, 
in  the  Episcopal  church,  of  which  the 
bride  is  a devoted  member.  The  sun 
streamed  in  through  the  stained  glass 
windows  and  fell  upon  the  altar  draped 
in  white  and  fragrant  with  masses  of 
choice  flowers.  A handsomer  couple  is 
seldom  seen,  both  tall,  fair  and  stately. 
The  groom  wore  a dark  grey  morning 
suit,  with  gloves  to  match,  and  looked 
exceedingly  pale  and  thoughtful  as  he 
walked  up  the  aisle,  as  if  he  fully  real- 
ized the  important  step.  The  bride  looked 
lovely  in  a rich  traveling  toilet  of  fawn 
colored  cashmere  with  brocaded  front, 
of  the  same  shade,  and  collar  and  cuffs 


of  crimson  velvet,  with  hat  and  gloves 
to  match.  After  receiving  congratula- 
tions, they  left  at  once  for  a tour  which 
included  Pittsburgh,  Philadelphia,  Bos- 
ton, New  York,  Baltimore,  Washington 
and  Louisville.  The  trousseau,  which  is 
quite  elegant,  was  made  in  Louisville, 
and  comprises  dresses  and  bonnets  for 
every  occasion.  The  presents  were  ex- 
ceedingly handsome,  and  included  Brus- 
sels carpet,  Persian  rugs,  parlor  set, 
chamber  set,  French  clock,  silver,  china, 
glass,  a watch  and  bric-a-brac  of  every 
description.  (All  this  I write  because  I 
know  the  ladies  will  enjoy  it.) 

At  this  writing,  July  8th,  the  happy 
couple  are  expected  home  at  any  moment. 
Their  rooms  are  beautifully  fitted  up 
and  they  will  board  for  the  present,  it 
is  a true  love  match,  the  engagement 
is  of  long  standing,  and  they  have  every 
prospect  of  a happy  future.  Young, 
gifted,  surrounded  by  friends,  married  to 
the  woman  he  loves,  the  B.  of  L.  F.  may 
indeed  congratulate  their  friend  and 
leader,  wTho  deserves  all  the  good  gifts  a 
kind  fortune  has  bestowed  upon  him. 


AGES  OF  WELL-KNOWN  WOMEN. 

Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

These  figures  were  obtained  from  a careful 
study  of  the  dates  contained  in  a recently  pub- 
lished biographical  dictionary:  Mme.  Adam, 

49;  Mary  Anderson,  26;  Sara  Bernhardt,  41 ; Mrs. 
Besant,  38 ; Rosa  Bonheur,  63 ; Miss  Braddon,  48 ; 
Miss  Gordon  Gumming,  48;  Lady  Eastlake.  60; 
Empress  Eugenie,  50;  Emily  Faithful,  50;  Mrs. 
Gladstone,  73;  Julia  Ward  Howe,  60;  Mme  de 
NovikofT,  48:  Jenny  Lind,  64  ; Pauline  Lucca,  45; 
Helen  Modjeska,  41 ; Florence  Nightingale,  65; 
Christine  Nilsson,  42  ; Mrs.  Oliphant,  67 ; Ouida, 
45;  Adelina  Patti,  42;  Christina  Rossetti,  55; 
Ellen  Terry,  87 ; Mrs.  Weldon,  48;  Mrs.  Henry 
Wood,  65. 


WOMEN  IN  BUSINESS. 

Cincinnati  Enquirer. 

Not  many  years  ago  almost  all  avocations  save 
dress  making,  millinery  or  domestic  housework 
were  closed  to  women.  All  this  is  now  changed, 
and  we  have  female  telegraphers,  stenographers 
and  very  expert  ones  at  that,  while  hundreds  of 
women  in  this  city  make  a fair  livelihood  as 
type-writers,  all  of  which  excellent  results  are 
claimed  by  the  women  who  for  so  many  years 
labored  to  secure  for  women  the  right  to  vote, 
as  due  indirectly  to  their  efforts.  However  this 
mav  be,  there  seems  scarcely  any  limit  at  present 
to  the  occupations  in  which  women  may  engage, 
with  equal  profit  to  themselves  and  to  the  com- 
munity. 

At  No.  177  Sixth  avenue,  between  Twelfth  and 
Thirteenth  streets,  for  the  past  four  years,  two 
young  women  have  been  quietly  and  very  suc- 
cessfully establishing  themselves  as  manufac- 
turers and  repairers  of  clocks  and  watches,  the 
nicety  and  delicacy  of  touch  required  in  such  a 
business  rendering  them  perhaps  more  fitted 
for  it  than  most  men. 

They  learued  the  trade  from  their  father,  who 
has  an  establishment  down  town,  and  have  had 
in  hand  some  watches  which,  it  had  been  previ- 
ously thought  by  parties  owning  them,  must  on 
account  of  the  intricacy  of  their  construction, 
be  sent  to  Switzerland  for  repairs,  but  in  no  case 
have  they  failed  to  put  the  instrument  in  perfect 
order. 
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In  their  window  is  an  electric  clock  of  their 
own  manufacture,  of  which  they  are  especially 
roud,  and  they  modestly  assert  that,  as  a time- 
eeper,  it  can  not  be  surpassed  by  anything  in 
this  country.  Those  interested  in  woman’s  work 
can  do  no  better  than  visit  this  establishment, 
which  simply  bears  the  name  of  “C.  Schultz, 
watch-maker,”  and  any  one  having  an  erratic 
time-piece  in  his  pocket  may  have  its  vagaries 
satisfactorily  remedied  by  leaving  it  for  a time 
with  these  young  ladies. 


FEMININE  PRIVILEGES  IN  THE  SOUTH 

New  Orleans  Times-Democrat. 

How  rapid  a progress  the  women  of  the  South 
are  making  in  the  matter  of  education  is  well 
shown  in  the  University  of  Mississippi.  It  was 
but  a few  years  ago  that  this  university  was 
thrown  open  to  girls,  but  in  that  time  they  have 
forced  themselves  to  the  front,  and  this  year  they 
won  all  the  prizes.  A young  lady  has  won  the 
first  honors  and  will  consequently  be  the  vale- 
dictorian. The  senior  class  will  be  represented 
by  a young  lady  among  the  speakers,  as  will  also 
the  juniors,  while  among  the  competitors  for  the 
sophomore  prize  declamation  is  still  another  of 
the  “ fair  sex.”  The  experiment  tried  at  Oxford 
for  admitting  girls  to  the  university  with  the 
same  privileges  as  the  male  students  can  there- 
fore be  pronounced  a success. 


HONESTY  OF  WOMEN. 

Pittsburg  Dispatch. 

“ Do  women  embezzle  ? ” 

This  question  was  recently  put  to  one  of  the 
heaviest  dry  goods  merchants  of  Buffalo,  who 
always  employs  women  as  cashiers. 

“Do  women  embezzle?  No,  they  don’t.  I 
never  knew  a woman  who  handled  other  people’s 
money  to  steal  a cent.  I have  employed  women 
as  cashiers  for  years.  They  are  quicker  at  mak- 
ing change  than  men ; they  detect  counterfeit 
money  quicker ; they  keep  their  accounts  clearer 
and  don’t  wish  to  run  the  whole  store  as  men  do. 
Never  have  I known  of  a single  case  of  embezzle- 
ment by  women ; never  have  I heard  of  one.  I 
cannot  say  the  same  of  men.  I have  employed 
four  young  men  at  different  times  as  cashiers. 
One  left  me,  one  was  not  quick  enough,  and  the 
third  robbed  me.” 

This  is  the  testimony  of  but  one  business  man 
of  the  many  whose  evidence  could  be  given, 
proving  the  honesty  of  women  when  hand- 
ling the  money  of  other  people.  The  statements 
of  others,  who  have  informed  themselves  on  the 
subject,  is,  that  women  seldom  fail  to  pay  their 
debts,  and  even  when  they  might  avail  them- 
selves of  the  bankrupt  act  they  prefer  to  hold 
themselves  legally  liable  for  the  debt. 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Load  some  women  with  fine  silks,  laces  and 
jewels  and  they  will  uncomplainingly  go  with- 
out food  for  a week. 

General  Eaton  estimates  that  there  are  now 
18,061  young  women  students  in  the  colleges  of 
the  United  States. 

Mrs.  R.  B.  Hayes  has  bought  and  fitted  up  a 
house  in  Savannah,  Ga.,  where  colored  girls  can 
be  thoroughly  trained  in  skilled  housekeeping. 

In  Iowa  there  are  995  farms  owned  by  women, 
eighteen  managed  by  women,  twenty  dairy  farms 
directed  by  women,  125  women  physicians,  and 
five  lady  attorneys  at  law. 

The  inferiority  of  the  feminine  intellect  is  not 
glaringly  conspicuous  in  the  University  of  Mis- 
sissippi. The  women  students  have  carried  off 
all  the  prizes  this  year. 

Everywhere  in  Europe  the  women  do  a heavy 
share  of  the  labor,  often  the  roughest  and  most 
burdensome,  while  the  wages  are  one-third  and 
one-half  smaller  than  for  male  labor. 


Miss  Helen  Taylor,  the  step-daughter  of  Joe 
Stuart  Mill,  an  efficient  member  of  the  LondK 
school  board,  has  accepted  a nomination  :» 
Parliament,  and  will  make  a canvass  for  the 
seat. 

Not  all  women  are  constant;  but  constant 
is  the  natural  inheritance  of  womankind.  Whe> 
one  man  is  constant  and  true,  a hundred  wome: 
are— yea,  a thousand. 

Mrs.  Frank  Leslie  has  gone  to  Europe. 
will  return  to  this  country  In  August,  when  she 
expects  to  begin  the  publication  of  a Spanish 
edition  of  Frank  Leslie’s  Illustrated  paper  it: 
circulation  in  Cuba,  Mexico  and  South  Americi 

Miss  Cleveland  spoke  freely  regarding  woman 
suffrage  to  several  ladies  who  visited  her  a: 
Albany,  expressing  her  belief  that  the  best  hope 
for  the  future  of  the  country  is  in  the  enfran- 
chisement of  women. 

A number  of  women  journalists  in  attend- 
ance upon  the  Exposition  at  New  Orleans  held 
a meeting,  lately,  and  resolved  upon  the  organ- 
ization of  a “Woman’s  National  Press  Associa- 
tion.” Mrs.  E.  J.  Nicholson,  of  the  New  Or- 
leans Picayune,  was  elected  President,  and  Mrs. 
Marion  McBride  of  the  Boston  Post,  Secretary. 

At  the  recent  commencement  exercises  of  the 
Boston  University,  from  122  graduates,  nine 
were  selected  to  take  parts  in  the  public  eier- 
cises.  Of  the  two  theses  which  were  by  common 
consent  the  best,  one  was  delivered  by  a woman, 
the  other  by  a negro.  The  fact  is  worth  more 
than  volumes  of  of  argument. — Lowell  Times. 


Washington,  Daviess  Co.,  Inp. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

Dear  Magazine:  I believe  I ought  to  com 
mence  this  letter  with  a real  good  scolding  to 
“Irene,”  “Wife  of  Barnabas,”  and  Mrs.  H.  B 
Jones.  Why,  ladies,  what  on  earth  ails  yon?  I 
had  made  up  my  mind  to  enjoy  myself  the  first 
of  this  beautiful  month  by  reading  your  letters, 
yet  how  sadly  disappointed  I was.  Sprague  can 
you  not  help  me  in  giving  these  ladies  a lecture* 
I feel  quite  ashamed  of  them.  Well  Daisy,  yon 
admire  my  writings,  thanks,  many  times.  You 
wish  to  know  something  of  my  home,  I will  in 
my  next  comply  with  your  wish.  I have  been 
visiting  some  very  dear  friends  at  Seymour, 
Mitchell,  Tunnelton,  Bedford,  Vincennes  and 
Edwardsport,  and  my  visit  was  chiefly  to  the 
homes  of  railroaders ; and  never  in  my  life  did  I 
enjoy  myself  better,  or  was  I more  kindly 
treated.  Mr.  Jones  and  I were  the  guests  of 
Conductor  Farrell,  at  Seymour  for  the  greatest 
part,  Grandpa  and  Grandma  Farrel,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  Farrell  and  their  sweet  little  baby,  Mart 
Alice,  did  all  in  their  power  to  make  our  visit  a 
pleasant  one.  We  had  the  pleasure  of  dining  it 
Conductor  Jackson’s.  Mr.  Jackson  has  just 
moved  into  his  own  new  residence  and  may 
justly  feel  proud.  Mrs.  Jackson  is  as  pleasant* 
lady  as  we  ever  met,  and  they  have  a very  inter- 
esting family.  We  also  called  at  Conductors 
Geurin,  Hamer  and  Guthridge,  at  each  place 
being  warmly  welcomed.  We  regretted  very 
much  having  to  leave  without  calling  on  other 
kind  friends.  At  Vincennes  we  visited  the  hom« 
of  Engineers  Walls,  Wilson,  Robinson  and  Fire- 
men Moses  and  Deputy.  I was  greatly  amused 
at  Mr.  Deputy’s  by  the  singing  and  waltzing  of 
his  pretty  children  aged  four  and  three  years. 
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Their  performance  was  simply  amazing  in 
shildren  of  such  tender  years.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Deputy  are  both  excellent  musicians  which  ac- 
counts in  a measure  for  their  children’s  accom- 
plishment. Grandma  Deputy  is  a dear,  pleasant 
ady , and  the  family  made  us  feel  quite  at  home. 
[ have  no  doubt  my  readers  will  say  I have  a pen- 
chant for  railroaders.  I have.  They  are,  as  a 
class,  some  of  the  friendliest  people  to  be  met, 
while  they  have  all  the  politeness  needed,  yet 
they  are  void  of  all  superfluous  etiquette,  and 
you  can  feel  perfectly  at  home  within  five 
minutes  of  your  introduction.  God  bless  those 
sturdy  sons  of  the  rail,  and  their  excellent  fam- 
ilies. At  Vincennes  I had  the  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing Mrs.  John  Peyton,  whose  husband  was  an 
old  O.  & M.  engineer,  but  at  present  in  Missouri. 
I felt  quite  delighted  at  making  this  lady’s  ac- 
quaintance. 

We  had  a very  grand  ball  here  on  the  19th, 
given  by  the  boys  of  Old  Post  Lodge  No.  17,  for 
the  benefit  of  their  sick  Bro.  Engineer  Wall.  It 
was  a perfect  success  and  a great  many  attended, 
in  fact  our  O.  & M.  and  I.  & E.  boys  never  make 
-a  failure  of  any  undertaking.  Mr.  Cripps,  of 
Vincenness,  was  in  his  best  humor.  He  is  a 
most  graceful  dancer  and  a great  favorite  with 
all  our  boys.  Messrs.  Charley  Ewing,  Byron 
Robinson,  John  Hack,  Joe  Nichols,  David 
Moses,  Jesse  Adkins,  Charles  Walters,  Mack 
Burch,  B.  Coe,  John  Smith,  Hugh  Hogan,  and 
Young  Apgar  did  all  in  their  power  to  add  to 
the  festivities ; also  among  the  ladies  were  Mrs. 
David  Moses,  a charming  little  brunette,  Miss 
Katie  Dean,  Miss  May  Sherdou  and  Mrs.  James 
Roby  and  the  Misses  Annie  and  Mary  Jones,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  John  Foster  and  a great  many  others 
too  numerous  to  mention,  and  no  entertain- 
ment was  ever  more  thoroughly  enjoyed,  danc- 
ing was  kept  up  till  4 a.  m.,  and  two  excellent 
bands  furnished  the  music,  but  what  puzzled 
me  most  was  that  nearly  all  the  boys  would  take 
Mr.  Jones  out  between  acts,  to  see  a man— who  the 
important  person  was  or  where,  we  never  found 
-out.  We  thought  may  be  we  ladies  would  be 
taken  out  to  see  a woman  but  we  were  mistaken. 
The  man  must  be  an  exceedingly  agreeable 
person  judging  by  the  smiles  the  boys  wore  on 
their  return.  The  boys  cleared  one  hundred 
dollars  besides  having  a jolly  time,  which  was 
worth  twice  one  hundred. 

As  we  write  we  hear  that  to-day  is  the  wedding 
day  of  the  Hon.  Eugene  V.  Debs,  our  most  worthy 
And  esteemed  friend.  May  all  the  joys  and  none 
of  the  sorrows  of  this  world  be  the  lot  of  Mr. 
And  Mrs.  Debs,  and  I feel  sure  that  the  readers 
of  the  Magazine,  without  exception,  will  echo 
my  wishes.  God  grant  his  future  life  may  be  as 
useful  as  his  past,  and  may  he  enjoy  a long  and 
happy  one. 

Before  we  close,  we  wish  to  thank  a most 
esteemed  friend  for  the  gift  of  the  Magazine, 
which  we  highly  prize.  Friend  “ Cuyahoga,”  if 
the  rink  had  not  commenced  being  hard  on  us, 
.or  under  us,  rather,  we  should  not  have  retal- 
iated; but  go  ahead,  nothing  like  experience, 


you  may  escape  getting  thumped  for  a length  of 
time,  but  persevere  my  friend;  if  at  first  you 
don't  fall  down,  try  try  again,  the  fall  is  there, 
only  use  a little  patience.  If  friend  Sprague 
will  mail  me  his  address,  I will  send  him 
some  papers  that  I think  he  would  like. 

Kind  wishes  to  all,  especially  “Irene,”  “Wife 
of  Barnabas,”  “Needles”  and  “Daisy,”  never  for- 
getting our  lady  editor. 

Mrs.  Henry  B.  Jones. 

[We  would  like  to  know  something  more  about 
“ that  man  ” which  Mr.  Jones  and  the  boys  went 
out  to  see.  Was  the  “ smile  ” they  wore  when 
they  came  in  the  same  one  they  went  out  to  get? 
Are  these  things  permissible  to  members  of  the 
B.  of.  L.  F.?  The  ladies  of  the  Woman’s  Depart- 
ment wait  anxiously  to  hear  from  Mr.  Jones  and 
the  boys.  Ed.] 


Wellsvii.le,  O.,  June  24, 1885. 
To  Woman'*  Department: 

If  you  will  allow  me  a small  space  in  your  Mag- 
azine I will  venture  to  writp  a few  lines.  I am  a 
fireman’s  wife,  and  am  deeply  interested  in  the 
Order.  The  boys  of  96  are  a body  of  kind-hearted 
men,  always  smiling  and  ready  to  grasp  the  hand 
whenever  they  meet.  They  number  forty-two 
members  in  good  standing  and  seem  to  be  in  a 
very  prosperous  condition.  It  is  always  with 
pleasure  I take  up  the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  and 
the  first  thing  I turn  to  is  the  Woman’s  Depart- 
ment, for  I believe,  in  one  of  its  writers,  (“  Bar- 
nabas’ Wife”),  I recognize  a friend  I met  far 
away  from  home.  I will  close  now,  as  this  is  my 
first  attempt,  and  I am  very  much  afraid  of  the 
waste  basket.  With  good  wishes  to  all. 

Respectfully,  Grace. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

A suggestion  was  made  to  me  some  time  ago 
that  house-cleaning  was  a prolific  subject  for  the 
Woman’s  department  of  a magazine,  and  al- 
though those  “nightmare”  days  are  doubtless 
long  since  past  I will  venture  to  “ say  my  say.” 

To  be  frank,- 1 must  confess  to  you  that  I never 
did  a bit  of  systematic  house-cleaning  in  any 
spring  of  my  life,  but  on  the  principle  that  “old 
maids’  children,  aud  old  bachelor’s  wives  are 
always  models  of  perfection,”  I know  all  about 
how  it  should  be  done,  and  how  I intend  to 
have  my  house-cleaning  done  in  that  millenium 
time  when  I shall  have  a house  to  clean. 

In  the  first  place  for  several  weeks  before  the 
calamitous  time,  I shall  serve  with  my  dinner  to 
husband,  children  aud  servants  in  order  to  tone 
up  the  systen,  the  two  entrees  which  have  been 
recommended  for  Christmas  dinners,  “ Love  gar- 
nished with  smiles,”  and  “Gentleness  with 
sweet  wine-sauce  of  laughter.”  These  entrees 
although  very  rich  may  be  partaken  of  with  per- 
fect safety  by  dyspeptics  and  even  by  overtasked 
housewives,  and  are  none  too  costly  for  every- 
day dinners  in  anticipation  of  and  during  these 
dreaded  yearly  crusades  against  dirt. 

The  meats,  pastry  and  cake,  if  prepared  a few 
days  before  the  real  work  begins,  will  not  seem 
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stale  if  they  are  thoroughly  salted  and  seasoned 
with  those  common  herbs  which  everyone  may 
cultivate  in  her  own  “ door-yard  ” or  in  a win- 
dow-garden of  a town  house,  such  as:  “Faith, 
hope,  charity,”  patience  and  wise-planning. 

Then,  let  all  the  brooms,  tack-lifters  and  scrub- 
bing brushes  be  carefully  inspected,  and  the 
handles  burnished  with  a powder  made  of  equal 
proportions  of  willingness  and  mirth,  applied 
with  the  sponge  “ Puns  and  Jokes,”  (this  sponge 
is  of  so  delicate  a texture  it  should  never  be  used 
save  for  these  extraordinary  occasions.) 

Tact,  discretion  and  gracious  aspect  should  be 
generally  sprinkled  over  the  carpets  as  they  are 
being  taken  up,  shaken  and  put  down  by  the 
sufficient  force  of  helpers,  to  prevent  the  moths 
whose  Latin  names  are  carelessness,  un trust- 
worthiness, etc.,  etc.,  from  creeping  in  and  lay- 
ing eggs  for  future  discomfort;  while  bureau 
drawers,  cedar  chests,  and  all  furniture  must  be 
“ rubbed  up  ” with  the  oil  of  common  sense  and 
interludes  of  rest. 

When  at  last  your  work  is  done  and  your 
housewifely  conscience  satisfied,  pray  attire 
yourself  in  your  prettiest  home  dress,  and  your 
tea-table— whether  served  in  daintiest  china  or 
heaviest  delf— in  a lavish  garniture  of  flowers : 
Sweet  anemones  of  peace,  blue  violets  of  joy, 
imbedded  in  mosses  of  quietness  and  gratitude, 
and  I can  almost  promise  you  that  your  hus* 
band,  with  man-wisdom  will  say  : “You  won’t 
need  to  clean  house  this  year,  my  dear,  will 
you  ? ” and  to  your  bright  reply,  “ O no,  do  you 
think  we  need  it?”  he  will  exclaim  emphatic- 
ally, “ No,  and  I do  pity  those  men  whose  wives 
have  been  house-cleaning  this  week,  they  look 
so  blue  and  starved.  I thank  my  lucky  stars 
that  you  don’t  have  these  useless  annual  sieges, 
but”— with  a wondering  loving  look  into  your 
eyes— “ how  do  you  manage  to  be  always  so  nice, 
and  yet  never  clean  house?  ” 

Hoping  that  “ Mrs.  Jones,”  “ Irene,”  “ Barna- 
bas’ Wife,”  and  other  good  sisters  will  not  deem 
my  recipes  wholly  impracticable, 

I remain  sincerely  yours,  ’ 

Roxana  Bean. 

[This  is  a bright  letter,  evidently  written  by  a 
lady  whose  romance  and  poetry  have  not  yet 
been  nipped  in  the  bud  by  the  prosaic  frosts  of 
matrimony.  May  she  live  to  realize  all  her 
pretty  theories.  Ed.] 


THE  USUAL,  WAY. 

“ From  hand  to  mouth,”  he  gaily  said, 
And  pressed  her  dainty  finger  tips, 
Which  salutation  quickly  led 
To  one  upon  her  perfect  lips, 

As  fair  as  roses  in  the  South, 

“ From  hand  to  mouth.” 

So  she  was  won,  and  so  was  he ; 

’ Twas  something  like  a year  ago, 
And  now  they  both  are  one,  you  see, 
Although  which  one  I hardly  know, 
They’re  living  somewhere  in  the  South 
v Mini  hand  to  mouth. 


Elmira,  New  York,  July  1, 1S85. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

Flease  allow  a small  space  in  your  valuable 
Magazine  for  a few  lines  from  the  wife  of  one  of 
the  brothers  of  Wheaton  Lodge  No.  242.  The 
Lodge  although  young  is  in  a prosperous  condi- 
tion, composed  of  members  of  good  standing, 
and  is  increasing.  Its  members  have  already 
become  accustomed  to  the  dangers  to  which 
they  are  exposed.  Every  day  he  who  leaves  his 
home  and  little  ones  does  not  know  but  that  it 
is  for  the  last  time.  God  only  knows  how  much 
care  and  trouble  the  true  wife  of  an  engineer  or 
fireman  has,  for  fear  something  will  happen  to 
his  train. 

Never  yet  has  my  husbaud  left  his  home  bail 
have  asjted  God  to  protect  him  and  bring  him 
back  to  his  happy  home.  I call  it  happy  for  we 
do  all  in  our  power  to  make  it  so,  and  live  for 
one  another,  and  this  is  the  way  of  every  good 
married  couple. 

I read  with  great  interest  the  many  letters  in 
the  Woman’s  Department.  My  husband  does 
not  know  1 am  writing  this,  and  as  it  is  my  dm 
attempt  I will  close.  With  respect, 

Mrs.  T.  W.  Oatt. 


CONGRATULATORY. 

TO  E.  V.  DEBS. 

Just  united,  well  ’tis  done. 

Two  faithful  hearts  now  beat  as  one. 

“ None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fair” 
And  blessings  on  them,  this  our  prayer. 
We  wish  for  them  a happy  life, 

With  all  its  pleasures,  naught  of  strife; 
The  love  of  friends  is  a worldly  prize, 

But  the  love  of  a wife  is  a Paradise. 

— G.  M.  S. 


TIRED. 

Would  I were  lving  in  a field  of  clover— 

Of  clover  cool  and  soft  and  scented  sweet, 
With  dusky  clouds  in  deep  skies  hanging  over, 
And  scented  silence  at  my  head  and  feet— 
Just  for  one  hour  to  slip  the  leash  of  worry 
In  eager  haste  from  Thought’s  impatient  rush. 


And  watch  it  rushing  in  its  heedless  hurry, 
Disdaining  wisdom’s  call,  or  duty’s  hush. 

Ah ! it  were  sweet,  where  clover  clumps  are 
meeting, 

And  daisies  hiding,  so  to  bide  and  rest ; 

No  sound  except  my  own  heart’s  sturdy  beating, 
Rocking  itself  to  sleep  within  my  breast— 


Just  to  lie  there,  filled  with  the  deeper  breathing 
That  comes  of  listening  to  a wild  bird’s  song; 

Our  souls  require  at  time  this  free  unsheathing- 
All  swords  will  rust  if  scabbard-kept  too  long. 

And  I am  tired— so  tired  of  rigid  duty, 

So  tired  of  all  my  tired  hands  finds  to  do- 

I yearn,  1 faint  for  some  of  life’s  free  beauty, 

Its  looser  beads  with  no  straight  string  run 
through. 

Ay,  laugh,  if  laugh  you  will,  at  my  crude  speech, 
But  women  sometimes  die  of  such  a greed— 

Die  for  the  small  joys  held  beyond  their  reach, 
And  the  assurance  they  have  all  they  need. 

—Mary  Ashley  Townsend. 
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Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  toe 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

fIREMEN’8  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Brief  History  of  Surgery. 

Editors  Magazine  : 

The  practice  of  surgery  was  established  among 
the  Egyptians  at  an  early  period,  but  was  a 
privilege  of  the  priests  only,  the  custom  of  em- 
balming the  dead  affording  them  opportunity  of 
becoming  acquainted,  to  some  extent,  with  the 
internal  structure  of  the  human  body. 

According  to  Kenrick,  in  his  Ancient  Egyp- 
tians under  the  Pharaohs,  “ basso  relievos”  have 
been  found  displaying  surgical  operations  and 
instruments  on  the  ruins  of  Thebes  very  much 
like  some  in  use  at  the  present  time.  But  al- 
though the  Egyptians,  as  well  as  all  other  nations 
of  antiquity,  had  no  scientific  knowledge  of  the 
internal  structure  of  the  human  body,  this  being 
debarred  from  them  by  the  fact  that  their  re- 
ligious rites  forbade  the  dissection  of  bodies, 
they  probably  obtained  much  practical  knowl- 
edge of  anatomy  from  external  observations, 
becoming  at  first  aware  that  they  possessed 
limbs,  eyes,  ears,  etc.,  and  by  closer- exami- 
nations they  may  have  made  out  the  position  of 
a few  internal  organs,  but  their  surgical  practice 
must  have  been  almost  wholly  experimental. 

The  Hebrews,  during  their  captivity,  obtained 
some  knowledge  of  surgery  from  the  Egyptians 
but  their  knowledge  must  have  been  slight,  for 
they  depended  chiefly  upon  the  priests  of  Phoe- 
nicia, who  were  surgeons,  for  the  treatment  of 
wounds  and  fractures. 

The  Greeks  first  obtained  a knowledge  of  sur- 
gery from  the  Egyptians  and  advanced  their 
knowledge  of  the  art  by  adding  many  inventions 
of  their  own.  JEsculapius  was  raised  to  the  dig- 
nity of  a demigod  for  the  skill  he  acquired  in 
surgery,  and  for  centuries  his  descendants  mo- 
nopolized the  art  and  established  schools  of 
medicine  at  Rhodes,  Cindus  and  Cos.  Another 
school  of  medicine  was  established  at  Crotona  in 
the  sixth  century  before  the  Christian  era,  by 
Pythagoras. 

The  next  distinguished  surgeon  was  Hippo- 
crates, who,  the  dissection  of  the  human  body 
being  forbidden,  to  add  to  his  knowledge  of 


anatomy  dissected  the  bodies  of  apes,  because  of 
their  resemblance  to  the  human  form.  Dissec- 
tion of  the  human  body  was  first  introduced  in 
the  school  of  Alexandria,  founded  by  Ptolemy 
Soter,  by  two  surgeons,  Herophilus  and  Erasis- 
tratus,  in  the  third  century  before  the  Christian 
era.  In  ancient  Rome  the  first  great  surgeon 
met  with  was  Celsus,  who  described  the  process 
of  tying  arteries  and  also  made  remarks  upon 
fractures,  dislocations  and  amputations  of  limbs. 
As  Christianity  advanced  surgery  degenerated  ; 
the  people  becoming  so  prejudiced  against  dis- 
section that  it  was  found  impossible  for  surgery 
or  any  other  practical  science  and  Christianity 
to  flourish  at  the  same  time.  After  the  advent 
of  Christianity  the  first  distinguished  writer 
upon  surgery  was  ^Etius,  who  lived  between  500 
and  550.  Although  his  writings  afforded  much 
valuable  information  yet  he  urged  the  import- 
ance of  charms  in  curing  diseases.  About  the 
middlfe  of  the  seventh  century  Arabian  surgeons 
in  Spain  began  to  attract  atteution  and  the 
revival  of  Grecian  surgery  began  among  them ; 
Rhazes,  Avicenna,  Albucasia  and  Avenzoar,  who 
flourished  between  852  and  1100,  being  those  who 
acquired  the  most  distinction.  In  Europe,  dur- 
ing this  time,  the  practice  of  surgery  had  fallen 
more  iuto  the  hands  of  the  priests  until  in  1163  it 
was  forbidden  them,  spiritual  healing  being 
considered  so  much  more  important.  The  prac- 
tice of  surgery  degenerated  for  the  next  two 
centuries,  but  was  revived  again  and  the  foun- 
dation of  modern  surgery  laid  by  Andreas  Vesa- 
lius.  Andreas  Vesalius  was  born  in  Brussels  in 
1514  and  from  his  early  youth  directed  his  atten- 
tion to  the  study  of  anatomy.  In  the  face  of  all 
the  dangers  of  the  times  he  revived  the  practice 
of  dissection,  although  it  is  said  that  he  never 
commenced  the  dissectiou  of  a subject  without 
praying  earnestly  to  be  forgiven  for  such  a crime. 
In  1543,  at  the  age  of  twenty-eight  years,  he  pub- 
lished his  great  work  entitled,  “ De  Corporis 
Humani  Fabrica,”  which  was  the  corner  stone 
to  the  modern  era  of  surgery.  This  work,  which 
has  truthfully  been  called  ” the  discovery  of  a 
new  world,”  and  “an  immortal  work,  by  which 
all  that  has  been  writteu  before  was  almost 
superseded,”  was  beautifully  illustrated  by  cop- 
perplate engravings,  which  have  hardly  been 
equalled  in  modern  works. 

At  about  the  same  time  the  practice  of  dissec- 
tion was  further  advanced  by  Fallopius  and 
Eustachius,  and  the  process  of  tying  arteries 
after  amputations  revived  by  Pare,  of  France ; 
the  stopping  of  blood  having  previously  been 
produced  by  cauterization  with  a hot  iron,  and 
sometimes  the  operation  was  performed  with  a 
red-hot  knife,  which  cauterized  the  flesh  as  soon 
as  it  was  cut. 

In  the  United  States  surgery  stood  in  about 
the  same  light  as  In  Europe,  until  the  Revolu- 
tionary war,  when  it  took  an  independent  growth, 
which  has  hardly  been  equalled  by  any  other 
country  in  the  world. 

Between  the  seventeenth  and  eighteenth  cen- 
turies conservative  surgery,  whose  inauguration 
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belongs  chiefly  to  American  surgeons,  began  to 
replace  heroic  surgery,  and  methods  were  devised 
to  alleviate  suffering  and  relieve  pain.  Up  to 
this  time  it  would  almost  seem  that  the  credit 
due  the  surgeon  was  in  direct  proportion  to  the 
amount  of  suffering  he  caused  the  patient  to 
endure.  . Elmon  J.  Noyes. 


Reserve  Funds. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Having  advocated  the  establishment  of  a re- 
serve fund  for  the  purpose  of  furnishing  our 
membership  a permanent  insurance  at  less  than 
cost,  and  being  urged  thereto  by  private  corres- 
pondence, and  the  evident  desire  to  hear  fur- 
ther details,  and  also  to  give  our  delegates  some- 
thing to  think  of  and  to  figure  on,  I will  now 
briefly  outline  my  reserve  fund  scheme : Instead 
of  assessments  made  to  meet  claims,  every  mem- 
ber shall  pay  to  his  Financier,  and  through  him 
to  the  Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  thfe  sum 
of  $2  50  per  month.  The  Grand  Secretary  and 
Treasurer  shall  pay  death  and  disability  claims 
that  may  be  presented  and  duly  approved,  and 
at  the  end  of  every  three  months  he  shall  turn 
over  to  the  Reserve  Fund  Committee  all  surplus 
moneys  in  his  hands. 

The  Reserve  Fund  Committee  shall  be  com- 
posed of  the  Grand  Trustees  and  Grand  Execu- 
tive Committee  in  joint  session,  and  shall  hold 
office  for  three  years  each,  except  those  elected 
at  the  first  election,  at  which  time  one  trustee 
and  two  of  the  executive  committee  shall  be 
elected  for  one  year,  one  trustee  and  two  of  the 
executive  committee  for  two  years,  and  the  oth- 
ers for  three  years,  and  after  that  one  trustee 
and  two  executive  committeemen  shall  be  elect- 
ed each  year. 

They  shall  elect  one  of  their  number  as  chair- 
man, one  as  secretary  and  one  as  treasurer, 
whose  duties  will  be  the  same  as  parliamentary 
usage  dictates. 

It  shall  be  the  duty  of  this  joint  Committee  on 
Reserve  Fund  to  take  charge  of  surplus  funds  in 
the  hands  of  the  Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
every  three  months,  and  invest  them  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Reserve  Fund  in  such  stock  or 
securities  as  their  judgment  may  dictate.  No  in- 
vestment to  be  made  without  six  votes  in  its 
favor. 

No  moneys  shall  pass  into  the  hands  of  the 
Committee,  but  the  Grand  Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer shall  give  his  check,  payable  at  bank,  and 
upon  presentation  it  shall  be  placed  to  the  credit 
of  the  Reserve  Fund,  and  invested  as  directed. 
All  checks,  papers  and  transfers  shall  bear  the 
signature  of  the  treasurer,  countersigned  by  the 
chairman  and  secretary  of  the  Reserve  Fund. 

The  evidence  of  such  investments,  be  it  stocks, 
mortgages,  bonds  or  whatsoever,  shall  be  placed 
in  the  custody  of  the  Grand  Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer, who  shall  make  a record  of  them,  aud  hold 
them  subject  to  examination  for  purposes  of 
auditing,  collection  of  profits,  interest  or  re-in- 
vestment. 

As  will  be  seen  by  this  outline,  each  member 


would  pay  in  $30  per  year.  By  present  indica- 
tions, it  will  cost  us  $16  or  317  per  member  :< 
pay  the  claims  of  the  current  year,  so  that  not 
half  of  the  $30  would  remain  on  hand  for  thf 
Reserve  Fund;  so  that  amount  is  not  too  much 
at  all,  for  in  about  ten  or  fifteen  years  it  will 
take  all  of  the  $30  to  pay  current  claims,  and 
leave  no  surplus.  The  income  from  the  Reserve 
Fund  could  then  be  used  to  pay  claims,  and  by 
thus  helping  us  then,  we  should  escape  the 
necessity  of  ever  increasing  assessments  at  * 
time  in  life  when  it  would  be  a heavy  burden. 

The  scheme  uses  our  Trustees  and  Executive 
Committee  only  in  increasing  the  latter  to  six 
members.  The  duties  of  these  committees  haw 
been  very  light,  and  the  care  of  the  Reserve 
Fund  added  gives  them  something  tangible  to 
do.  The  idea  of  electing  only  three  each  year  is 
based  on  systems  now  in  use,  and  prevents  too 
great  a change  of  policy  in  the  management, 
and  by  the  addition  of  new  ones  when  needed, 
serves  to  prevent  the  formation  of  “ rings.” 

As  no  moneys  actually  come  into  the  hands  of 
the  committee,  and  as  no  checks,  transfers  or 
papers  are  to  be  recognized  except  when  signed 
by  the  Treasurer,  and  countersigned  by  the 
chairman  and  secretary  of  the  Reserve  Fund 
Committee,  it  gives  no  chance  for  peculation, 
and  as  all  evidences  of  investment  must  also  be 
placed  in  charge  of  the  Grand  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  who  is  required  to  keep  a record  of 
them,  no  chance  is  left  open  and  makes  it  very 
improbable  that  any  one  could  get  away  with 
any  part  of  the  fund. 

Therefore,  it  was  not  deemed  worth  while  to 
make  any  provisions  forhiriug  lawyers  or  feeing 
judges  in  order  to  protect  our  fund  or  punish 
transgressors. 

Having  thus  given  an  outline  of  the  scheme,  it 
is  to  be  hoped  that  our  members  in  general,  and  1 
the  delegates  elected  to  the  coming  convention 
in  particular,  will  ponder  over  this  matter 
deeply,  and  see  whether  or  not  the  facts  and  fig- 
ures I have  given  in  these  pages  in  support  of 
my  theory  are  based  upon  truth,  and  if  they  are 
to  devise  such  means,  either  according  to  my 
plan  or  some  other,  to  overcome  the  dangers  | 
that  beset  our  future  career  and  prosperity.  | 

One  other  subject  also  demands  the  earnest  < 
attention  of  all  who  love  the  Order,  and  would 
see  it  prosper,  and  that  is  the  growing  evil  of  too 
large  a convention.  Years  ago,  when  forty,  fifty 
or  even  one  hundred  Lodges  were  all  that  were 
in  existence,  it  would  do  to  give  each  Lodge  a 
representative  in  the  Grand  Lodge,  but  when 
the  Lodges  number  (as  they  now  do)  nearly 
three  hundred,  it  is  time  that  some  means  were 
devised  to  cut  down  this  representation,  and 
bring  the  number  of  members  composing  the 
Grand  Body  within  the  compass  of  reason  and 
management.  As  I find  a number  of  our  mem- 
ber^ engaged  in  study  on  this  subject,  and  in 
order  to  give  the  matter  all  possible  ventilation. 

I would  offer  the  following  scheme  of  representa- 
tion : 

The  Lodges  of  this  Order  to  be  divided  into 
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Lstricts,  each  of  which  shall  be  entitled  to  one 
>p>resentative  to  the  Grand  Lodge.  The  districts 
ia.ll  be  constituted  and  known  as  below,  sub- 
set to  such  revision  as  the  Grand  Executive 
ommittee  may  deem  prudent,  and  according  to 
le  best  interests  of  the  Order,  and  as  may  be 
d opted  upon  their  recommendation  by  the 
rand  Lodge  at  its  regular  meeting. 

The  Grand  Master  shall  appoint  a District 
deputy  Grand  Master  for  each  district,  to  hold 
ffice  for  one  year  from  his  appointment,  which 
flftcer  shall  be  unsalaried  and  not  entitled  to  a 
ote  in  the  Grand  Lodge,  except  he  be  duly 
lected  as  a representative. 

The  District  Deputy  Grand  Blaster  shall  call  a 
electing  of  the  delegates  of  the  Lodges  in  his  dis- 
rict  in  July,  at  some  point  as  easy  of  access  to 
ill  as  possible,  to  elect  a representative  and  an 
ilternate,  to  fix  the  amount  to  be  paid  the  rep- 
•eeentative  for  his  time  and  expenses  as  such, 
ind  apportion  this  amount  among  the  Lodges  of 
die  district  according  to  their  membership,  as 
rtiown  by  the  monthly  statement  of  the  Grand 
;%ecretary  and  Treasurer  for  May  of  that  year. 

The  District  Deputy  Grand  Master  shall  pre- 
side at  said  meeting,  causing  minutes  to  be  kept 
of  the  business  done,  showing  the  membership 
of  the  district  and  of  each  Lodge,  with  the 
amount  voted  for  the  representative,  and  the 
quota  assessed  to  each  Lodge.  A copy  duly 
signed  by  the  secretary  of  the  meeting  and  coun- 
tersigned by  the  D.  D.  G.  M.  shall  be  sent  to  the 
Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  who  shall  charge 
the  amount  assessed  to  each  Lodge  and  collect 
the  same  as  Grand  Dues.  The  amount  so  col- 
lected shall  be  paid  to  the  respective  representa- 
tives at  the  session  of  the  Grand  Lodge.  The 
Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer  shall  also  issue 
suitable  credentials  to  the  representatives  elect. 
If  the  representative  should  not  be  able  to  go 
he  shall  transfer  his  credentials  to  the  alternate. 

At  the  district  meeting  each  Lodge  shall  be 
entitled  to  one  delegate,  each  delegate  to  have 
one  vote  on  all  questions,  except  if  on  questions 
of  finance  and  election  three  delegates  demand 
a full  vote,  then  the  vote  of  the  delegate  shall 
count  one  for  each  member  in  good  stauding  in 
his  Lodge  as  per  report  already  referred  to. 

The  above  rule  will  also  apply  to  representa- 
tives voting  in  the  Grand  Lodge.  Any  member 
in  good  standing  in  the  district  shall  be  eligible 
to  the  office  of  representative. 

The  D.  D.  G.  M.  may  also  call  Union  meetings 
to  receive  the  report  of  the  representatives,  and 
such  instructions  as  he  may  have  to  give,  or 
to  promote  the  fraternal  feeling  in  the  district. 

By  going  over  the  list  of  Lodges  and  making 
them  into  districts  according  to  their  location  I 
reduce  it  to  thirty-eight  districts.  As  it  w’ould 
be  virtually  impossible  to  so  arrange  the  districts 
as  to  have  an  equal  number  of  Lodges  or  mem- 
bers in  each  one,  it  was  deemed  best  to  intro- 
duce a clause  giving  any  three  delegates  or  rep- 
sentatives  a right  to  call  for  a full  vote  on  ques- 
tions of  finance  or  election.  As  in  a full  vote 
each  member  counts  one,  it  would  seem  to  be 


about  as  fair  a representation  as  could  be  de- 
vised, for  every  member  would  vote  on  the  ques- 
tion through  the  delegate  or  representative. 

X.  L.  C.  R. 


Helena,  Montana,  June  4, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I read  X.  L.  C.  R.’s  letter  in  the  May  Magazine 
with  varied  feelings,  in  which  surprise,  disgust 
and  mirth  were  mingled.  I was  surprised  that 
a man  of  his  mental  calibre  could  so  far  forget 
himself  as  to  descend  to  the  level  of  a common 
scold ; disgusted  that  he  should  seek  the  com- 
panionship of  fleas,  pigs  and  puppies,  and  en- 
deavor to  drag  me  with  him  merely  to  illustrate 
what  he  is  pleased  to  term  my  “ inconsistency  ” 
or  “ facility  for  rapid  traqsformation  finally 
after  having  read  the  whole  article,  I was  moved 
to  mirth  at  his  bitterness;  his  ungovernable 
temper ; why,  my  friend,  I do  not  even  know 
who  you  are,  I have  only  a suspicion,  then  how 
could  I be  personal?  TheHrKift^ifipofible  lies  in 
the  meaning  given  to  this  word  personal.  X.  L. 
C.  R.  takes  One  definition,  perhaps  my  mind  sug- 
gests another,  diametrically  opposite. 

Forming  a supposition  from  the  tone  of  his 
letters,  though  I may  be  mistaken,  it  appears 
that  he  considers  any  reference  made  to  his  the- 
ories, as  put  forward  in  the  Magazine,  or  any  ref- 
erence to  the  locality  in  which  he  resides  as  a 
personal  reflection.  He  binds  the  author  up  in 
his  works,  and  considers  them  one  and  insepa- 
rable; while  I separate  them  and  lose  sight  of 
the  author  in  discussing  the  theories  advanced. 
Why  should  I seek  to  belittle  you,  or  expose  you 
to  the  ridicule  of  the  readers  of  the  Magazine? 
You  certainly  never  did  mean  injury;  I don’t 
know  as  I ever  met  you ; I am  certain  that  I 
never  spoke  to  you ; All  I know  is  a fictitious  be- 
ing labeled  “X.  L.  C.  R.”  aud  I formed  his  ac- 
quaintance through  the  Magazine.  This  is  all  I 
know  of  the  author  personally  ; his  theories  and 
ideas  I know  more  of  through  the  medium  of  the 
Magazine,  and  it  is  these  I have  been  reviewing, 
not  their  author. 

I will  not  follow  your  example  and  quote  any 
particular  sentence  or  sentences  of  yours,  to 
point  out  where  you  have  assailed  me  in  person, 
I trust  to  the  intelligence  of  our  readers ; besides 
it  would  only  lengthen  the  dispute,  and  the 
readers  of  the  Magazine  cannot  possibly  be  in- 
terested in  a discussion  of  this  kind ; neither  is 
it  just  to  tax  the  order  to  pay  for  its  publication, 
I do  not  write  this  for  the  purpose  of  continuing 
the  unprofitable  quarrel,  but  for  the  purpose  of 
explaining  a few  of  the  points  liaised  by  X.  L. 
C.  R. 

He  construes  the  reference  made  to  the  eastern 
brothers  into  a “ sneering  personality.”  Unless 
he  considers  that  all  that  portion  of  the  order 
located  in  the  east,  Is  embodied  in  the  author 
of  the  X.  L.  C.  R.  letters  I fail  to  see  the  person- 
ality, possibly  the  allusion  did  reflect  on  the 
east,  but  X.  L.  C.  R.  is  not  the  east.  X.  L.  C.  R. 
in  his  letter  in  the  Magazine  for  November,  lxxj, 
tells  us  that  he  was  present  at  the  Toronto  < 
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vention,  consequently  he*  had  an  opportunity  of 
hearing  some  of  the  arguments  advanced  by 
delegates  from  the  east  against  increasing  the 
amount  of  our  insurance ; and  as  I could  see  in 
the  scheme  he  advocated,  if  it  should  happen  to 
be  adopted,  an  immediate  increase  in  the  amount 
each  would  have  to  pay  with  the  possibility  of 
having  to  continue  to  pay  the  increase  in  order 
to  maintain  the  standing  surplus,  I simply  re- 
peated the  argument  used  at  Toronto,  couched 
in  different  terms.  The  simple  statement  of  fact 
that  I had  not  been  to  school  since  I attained  my 
thirteenth  year,  he  calls  a “ sly  inuendo.”  This 
is  a sample  of  the  evidence  he  brings  forward  to 
prove  the  case  he  endeavors  to  make  out  against 
me.  I stated  this  fact  as  an  appology  for  not 
being  able  to  follow  him  through  the  intricate 
mazes  of  his  arithmetical  problems,  and  it  was 
not  intended  nor  could  it  possibly  be  construed 
into  a reflection  on  any  one  but  myself.  1 in- 
serted the  word  college,  because  I thought  he 
might  claim  that!  derived  some  knowledge  from 
the  source  after  I had  left  school,  like  the  child 
complaining  to  the  parent  because  there  was  no 
bread  in  the  house,  and  was  told  to  eat  pie. 

He  says  I made  a “ flat  arraignment  of  his  mo- 
tive” by  asserting  that  “ it  was  the  amount  of 
policy  and  not  the  system  he  was  dissatisfied 
with.”  44  In  order  to  refresh  his  defective  mem- 
ory” I would  call  his  attention  to  a letter  of  his 
published  in  the  Magazine,  Nov.  ’84,  reviewing 
the  work  done  by  the  Toronto  convention,  in 
which  he  expresses  dissatisfaction  because  the 
amount  was  increased.  You  say,  44  in  several 
things  what  may  be  unwise  and  even  injurious 
changes  have  been  made.  One  of  these  was  the 
abolishment  of  the  district  corresponding  secre- 
taries. The  other  matter  I allude  to  is  raising 
the  insurance  to  $1,500.”  44  We  have  failed  to 
look  before  leaping,  * * * and  it  may  now  be 
a hard  matter  to  get  back  where  we  started 
frofii,”  etc.  If  this  does  not  express  dissatisfac- 
tion at  amount  of  policy,  I would  like  to  know 
how  dissatisfaction  can  be  expressed.  But  it 
has  now  become  apparent  that  you  are  dissatis- 
fied with  the  present  system,  and  you  can  have 
all  the  benefit  to  be  derived  from  the  acknowl- 
edgement. I confess  the  heinous  offense  of  hav- 
ing used  ridicule  and  sarcasm  against  the  insur- 
ance scheme  he  advocates,  but  those  are  legiti- 
mate factors  in  debate  and  have  been  used  from 
time  immemorial.  If  all  debate  were  to  be  con- 
fined to  cold  “facts  and  figures.”  figures  more 
than  facts,  what  a dry,  disinteresting  organ  we 
would  have.  If  I understaud  his  new  scheme, 
there  is  not  a fact  in  connection  with  it.  A fact 
is  generally  supposed  to  be  an  existing  truth ; 
it  is  a truthful  relation  of  a past  occurrence,  a 
thing  tested  and  proven  by  experience  or 
44  sich,”  but  as  his  new  scheme  has  not  been 
tested,  his  theories  never  been  practically  ap- 
plied, they  cannot  be  called  facts,  they  are  theo- 
ries still;  and  since  this  discussion  has  been 
confined  to  theories  why  do  you  want  facts? 
The  figures  I have  already  declared  my  inability 
to  furnish.  I have  no  objection  to  your  “re- 


view” of  my  “review”  if  you  confine  yourseil 
to  what  appears  in  print,  and  not  go  delving 
into  my  conscience  after  motives,  if  you  do  not 
distort  the  language  so  as  to  alter  the  sense,  and 
extract  a meaning  foreign  to  my  intentions 
when  writing.  As  far  as  manhood  is  concerned. 
I don’t  know,  but  I have  never  yet  written  a 
line  that  I was  ashamed  to  sign  my  name  to,  or 
that  I am  afraid  to  stand  by.  Since  this  discus- 
sion began,  I have  traveled  a great  deal  in 
search  of  employment,  I have  not  had  the  Mag- 
azines with  me  to  refer  to,  keep  no  memoran- 
dum, have  not  schooled  my  brain  to  the  stand- 
ard of  an  encyclopedia,  and  may  possibly  have 
been  guilty  of  a few  slips  of  memory  as  he  states, 
but  what  bearing  has  that  on  the  main  question, 
does  it  prove  that  his  new  scheme  Is  good  and 
practicable,  that  it  will  be  less  costly  than  the 
one  we  have,  that  the  funds  invested  will  real- 
ize the  profits  he  anticipates,  that  the  money 
can  be  so  invested  that  it  can  be  withdrawn  on 
short  notice  to  pay  claims,  or  that  there  will  not 
be  a continual  cause  for  paying  In  a larger  sum 
than  we  are  paying  now,  to  keep  up  this  stand- 
ing surplus  when  the  deaths  begin  pouring  in 
thick  and  fast?  I did  say,  “if  we  are  expected 
to  pay  in  as  much  as  we  draw  out  what  is  the 
use  of  maintaining  and  supporting  a Brother- 
hood such  as  ours,  paying  large  salaries  to  offi- 
cials and  holding  annual  conclaves  at  enormous 
expense,”  and  you  go  to  take*  me  and  yon  will 
find  me  there  every  time;  where  you  got  the 
other  sentence  in  quotation  marks  in  this  pan- 
graph, I know  not,  the  words  are  not  mine.  To 
go  into  the  discussion  of  this  point  would  lead 
us  into  forbidden  paths ; to  make  my  assertion 
stick  I would  want  to  refer  to  the  Ritual,  over- 
haul the  proceedings  of  conventions,  and  go 
over  back  files  of  the  Magazine  for  official  utter- 
ances. This  cannot  be  done  through  the  Maga- 
zine, but  I am  satisfied  to  let  the  assertion  stand 
since  you  make  so  much  of  it.  This  is  the  rea- 
son I complained  of  your  continually  harping 
on  this  point,  because  a full  free  discussion  of  it 
cannot  be  had  through  the  Magazine.  There  are 
as  you  say  some  good  things  in  the  Brotherhood 
outside  of  the  insurance,  but  they  are  to  my 
mind  of  only  secondary  importance.  They  are 
nothing  more  than  what  can  be  found  in  any 
local  organization  the  benefits  of  which  can  be 
had  at  less  cost.  The  benevolent  feature  of  the 
order  as  it  is  at  present  constituted  is  the  mat* 
feature  not  the  only  feature,  and  taking  the  insur- 
ance away  from  the  benevolent  feature  it  pales 
into  insignificance.  I am  willing  to  be  accused 
of  showing  a mercenary  spirit  in  making  this 
assertion.  Individually  I never  expect  to  derive 
any  benefits  from  the  insurance,  it  is  a game  in 
which  one  must  die  to  win— total  disability  is 
worse  than  death.  I prefer  death  outright  But 
I have  two  blue-eyed,  golden-haired  little  cher- 
ubs nestling  with  their  fond  mother  in  Denver; 
for  her  sake,  for  their  sakes,  I show  this  mercen- 
ary spirit ; for  the  sakes  of  all  those  dependent 
ones  whose  support  and  protector  goes  down 
into  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I show 
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aIb  mercenary  spirit;  and  if  the  small  sum  I 
ay  in  monthly  as  death  assessment,  will  assist 
a brightening  the  home,  or  casting  a halo  of 
ope  into  the  heart  of  some  stricken  one,  I am 
till  willing  to  continue  manifesting  this  mer- 
enary  spirit 

To  the  story  he  saw  in  print— it  reads  like  one 
>f  those  ancient  mediaeval  yarns  related  by  the 
nd  men  in  minstrel  shows— I have  nothing  to 
ay  other  than  that  he  might  Jiave  found  a more 
lirect  way  of  getting  in  the  sentence,  “ he  can 
x?  pig  or  pup  just  as  he  pleases.”  Evidently  he 
places  no  very  high  estimate  on  the  intelligence 
>£  his  readers  when  he  imagines  they  will  accept 
such  low  vulgarity  for  wit 
The  D.  A R.  G.  employes  w*ill  no  doubt  hail 
with  delight  the  information  that  they  are 
responsible  for  having  the  road  in  the  hands  of 
a receiver,  but  I had  no  share  in  this,  as  I have 
been  in  the  service  of  the  U.  P.  the  past  three 
years. 

He  says  that  I glory  in  the  idea  that  we  as  an 
order  are  outside  the  pale  of  the  law,  and 
further  that  I attempt  to  claim  exemption  as  an 
individual  from  the  law,  because  I am  a mem- 
ber of  the  order.  This  is  an  original  piece  of 
information  for  which  I must  thank  the  corres- 
pondent. 

I do  say  that  if  we  adopt  your  scheme  it  will 
be  necessary  to  get  incorporated , but  does  that  go 
to  prove  that  we  have  been  living  in  open  defi- 
ance of  the  law  ? If  I as  an  bumble  citizen  earn- 
ing my  daily  bread  by  the  sweat  of  my  brow 
accumulate  a little  surplus  and  wish  to  engage 
in  some  business  of  profit,  and  get  a license  to 
oarry  on  that  business,  does  the  fact  of  my  pro- 
curing a license  go  to  prove  that  I have  been 
previously  an  outlaw.  This  is  the  lamest  argu- 
ment he  has  yet  produced.  If  1 with  a few  of 
my  friends  wish  to  invest  what  we  have  accum- 
ulated in  some  paying  enterprise  and  get  incor- 
porated forthat  purpose,  does  it  stand  to  reason 
that  we  have  been  outlaws  up  to  the  time  of 
such  incorporation  ? And  I again  assert  that  if 
we  drop  our  insurance  from  the  standard  benev- 
olent feature  and  go  into  it  as  a business  con- 
cern, that  we  will  have  to  get  incorporated.  We 
nave  nothing  to  fear  from  the  law  or  its  officers. 
And  instead  of  being  a terror  to  good  works. 
“ rulers”— this  word  smacks  of  despotism  but  it 
is  his— in  some  of  our  western  states  have  made 
laws  to  protect  and  foster  the  benevolent  orders, 
whereas  the  laws  to  regulate  stock  insurance 
companies  are  rather  stringent  and  severe.  Let 
it  be  remembered  that  there  is  a vast  difference 
between  a benevolent  order,  and  a business  con- 
cern organized  for  purposes  of  profit. 

The  sentences  in  quotation  marks  toward  the 
close  of  X.  L.  C.  R.’s  letter  are  taken  from  a pri- 
vate letter  I wrote  the  “ Tramp  ” in  answer  to  a 
request  that  I give  him  the  details  of  a scheme 
for  condensing  representation  in  conventions, 
and  dividing  the  Brotherhood  into  geographical 
districts.  There  must  be  a very  close  affinity 
between  those  two  correspondents  when  the  pri- 
vate correspondence  of  one  is  open  to  the  other. 


Perhaps  it  was  this  private  letter  to  the 
“Tramp”  that  riled  X.  L.  C.  R.  and  suggested 
the  story  of  the  pig  and  the  puppy. 

This  letter  is  not  written  for  the  purpose  of 
stirring  up  further  controversy  on  any  of  the 
points  stated.  I refrain  from  following  up  X.  L. 
C.  R.’s  new  insurance  projector  answering  W.  E. 
Brooker,  because  of  a disagreement  with  the 
editor  I have  resolved  to  withdraw  from  the 
correspondence  columns  of  the  Magazine.  This 
letter  is  sim ply  explanatory,  not  argumentative. 
It  is  written  for  the  purpose  of  explaining  my 
position,  and  the  assertions  X.  L.  C.  R.  takes  ex- 
ceptions to.  As  I will  under  no  circumstances 
be  drawn  into  these  columns  again,  I hope 
the  correspondents  will  be  charitable  with  my 
name  as  it  is  my  only  fortune.  I have  been  be- 
fore the  readers  of  the  Magazine  the  past  eight 
years,  and  it  is  with  a feeling  of  regret  I now 
withdraw.  Good-by  to  all. 

T.  P.  O’Rourke. 


Chicago,  III.,  July  13, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine: 

As  the  time  is  approaching  for  our  Lodges  to 
select  representatives  to  the  Twelfth  Annual 
Convention,  I consider  a few  lines  in  this  con- 
nection eminently  proper. 

I will  assume  that  the  principal  subjects  for  the 
consideration  of  the  convention  will  be  as  fol- 
lows : First,  Reducing  representation  in  conven- 
tion; Second,  Our  insurance  system:  Third,  The 
a}>olition  of  the  office  of  Grand  Instructor  and 
Organizer;  Fourth,  The  adoption  of  a constitu- 
tion and  ritual  without  containing  conflictions 
so  conspicuous  as  they  exist  at  present,  and  last, 
but  not  least,  the  principle  of  the  Order  as  re- 
gards the  labor  question. 

I have  been  creditably  informed  that  shortly 
after  the  last  convention,  Bros.  W.  F.  Hynes 
and  T.  P.  O'Rourke,  seeing  the  necessity  of  a 
reduction  in  the  representation  and  number  of 
conventions,  have  devised  a plan  with  that  ob- 
ject in  view  for  the  consideration  of  the  conven- 
tion, and  I trust  other  able  minds  may  do  like- 
wise. 

The  necessity  of  suc^i  a step  must  be  apparent 
to  all  who  attended  the  last  convention.  I believe 
the  object  sought  to  be  attained  by  such  gather- 
ings is  to  strengthen  the  foundation  of  the  insti- 
tution and  enact  laws  that  will  be  its  headlight 
on  the  road  to  success.  Now  the  question  arises, 
what  has  the  last,  or  even  the  two  preceding 
conventions  done  in  this  direction.  It  is  a ques- 
tion, in  my  mind,  w hether  they  have  done  any- 
thing absolutely  essential  to  the  advancement  of 
the  Order.  It  is  my  humble  opinion  that  the 
fifty-seven  delegates  in  convention  at  Boston, 
September,  1881,  performed  better  work  than 
any  convention  in  the  history  of  the  Order.  They 
gave  us  a constitution  and  ritual,  more  explicit 
and  containing  fewer  conflictions  than  our  pres- 
ent work,  and  would  doubtless  be  more  accept- 
able to  the  Order  to-day,  so  after  three  years  of 
toil  and  at  an  outlay  of  probably  870,000.00  we 
have  made  little  or  no  progress  in  legislation. 
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With  a reduced  representation  (say  about  50)  the 
evils  of  our  present  system  must  necessarily  dis- 
appear. The  instructed  delegate,  the  delegate 
who  has  been  in  the  Order  but  a few  months 
and  makes  one  man  power  possible,  personal 
feeling,  in  short,  all  that  tends  to  impede  the 
progress  of  legislation  and  economy  would  van- 
ish and; be  superceded  by  cool  deliberation, 
calm  discussion,  facts  and  figures.  I feel  assured 
that  such  a delegation  would  act  regardless  of 
friendship,  fear  or  favor,  having  one  grand  ob- 
ject in  view,  the  advancement  of  the  entire 
Order. 

Our  insurance  has  been  ably  discussed  by  X. 
L.  C.  R.  and  T.  P.  O’Rourke ; while  I am  not 
prepared  to  accept  either  of  their  arguments  in 
the  whole, ;i  feel  I have  been  enlightened  consid- 
erably on  the  theory  of  insurance.  It  is  not  my 
intention  to  endeavor  to  solve  this  vexed  ques- 
tion. I simply  desire  to  call  the  attention  of  our 
members  to  a^few  facts  in  connection  with  our 
present  system. 

The  writer  strougly  advocated  the  increase  of 
insurance  at  our  last  convention.  I believe  I 
was  wrong,  provided  our  delegates  permit  them- 
selves to  be  duped  by  ill-founded  rumors,  con- 
cocted by  individuals,  for  the  purpose  of  gain- 
ing sympathy  which  they  must  have  in  order  to 
advance  their  personal  aspirations.  It  is  safe  to 
predict  that  unless  there  is  a radical  change  in 
the  procedure  of  our  conventions  the  Order 
must  begin  to  retrograde.  The  insurance  must 
be  reduced  or  an  Irreparable  injury  will  be  done 
to  at  least  one  third  of  our  members,  who 
receive  a low  scale  of  Firemen’s  wages. 

I claim  that  by  such  a change,  the  sum  of  fif- 
teen hundred  dollars  can  be  carried  as  cheap  as 
one  thousand  can  under  the  present  mode  of 
transacting  business.  This  seems  to  be  a broad 
assertion,  but  I will  introduce  a few  figures  to 
bear  me  out.  In  order  to  arrive  at  this  result,  it 
will  be  necessary  to  reduce  representation  in 
convention,  then  we  can  hope  to  adopt  laws 
that  will  last  at  least  two  years,  and  thus  be 
enabled  to  dispense  with  the  annual  convention 
and  have  one  every  two  years,  with  a consequent 
saving  of  at  least  $30,000,  which!  would  estimate 
the  cost  of  one  convention  composed  of  250  dele- 
gates. Again,  I estimate  the  saving  on  a con- 
vention under  the  proposed  new  system  to  be 

810.000,  so  we  find  a yearly  saving  of  820,000  in 
this  one  item  alone,  By  abolishing  the  office 
of  Instructor  and  Organizer  it  is  increased  to 

822.000.  If  we  apply  this  sum  to  death  claims, 
together  with  what  could  be  economized  through 
other  channels  without  resorting  to  unwise  re- 
trenchment, I am  confident  there  will  be  no 
necessity  for  reducing  the  insurance. 

The  office  of  Grand  Instructor  and  Organizer 
in  my  judgment  should  be  abolished.  When  the 
Order  was  in  its  infancy,  it  was  found  expedient 
to  have  a Grand  Officer  to  explain  the  object  of 
the  Brotherhood  to  firemen  throughout  the 
country  and  organize  them  at  that  time,  and 
until  a few  years  ago  the  office  was  almost  in- 
valuable, but  its  original  intention  has  been 


fulfilled,  its' mission  is  over.  I venture  to  say 
that  not  one  Lodge  has  been  organized  for  the 
past  two  years  through  the  influence  of  the 
office.  I would  advocate  an  instructor  but  be- 
lieve the  duties  should  be  performed  by  the 
Grand  Master  in  addition  to  his  present  duties. 
It  seems  reasonable  to  think  our  subordinate 
Lodges  would  have  no  trouble  in  organizing 
new  Lodges,  provided  they  were  properly  in- 
structed, which  could  be  effectively  done  by  the 
Grand  Master  by  holding  grand  union  meeting? 

Trusting  you  may  find  space  for  my  letter  I 
remain,  Yours  in  B.,  S.  and  I., 

* W.  E.  Burns. 


Moberly,  Mo.,  July  8, 18®. 

Editors  Magazine  : 

Many  months  have  elapsed  “since  No.  54  hu 
appeared  in  the  columns  of  the  Magazine,  so  I 
have  ventured  to  write.  It  seems  as  if  officers 
and  members  were  a little  bashful  in  making  an 
attempt,  and  I,  for  one  of  her  members,  think  it 
is  time  for  No.  54  to  awaken  and  let  her  sister 
Lodges  know  that  she  still  exists. 

We  have  a membership  of  eighty-four,  all  in 
good  standing,  with  exception  of  two  or  three, 
and  exceptions  to  every  rule  there  will  be. 

As  our  coming  convention  is  approaching.  1 
would  like  to  say  a few  words  regarding  the  wel- 
fare of  our  Order. 

I have  noticed  several  articles  in  regard  to 
having  the  convention  meet  once  in  two  years, 
which,  I think,  would  be  a beneficial  step.  It 
would  save  each  Lodge  about  875.00.  I can  safely 
say  that  not  one  of  them  have  a surplus  fund, 
which  could  be  utilized  for  a good  purpose.  For 
instance,  donate  some  brother  who  has  had  tbe 
misfortune  to  meet  with  an  accident,  part  of  the 
proceeds  that  is  necessary  to  defray  the  expense 
of  a delegate.  Would  it  not  prove  as  beneficial 
to  the  Order? 

I would  like  to  call  your  attention  to  our  Con- 
stitution and  By-Laws ; they  are  nearly  as  good 
as  we  can  make  them,  for  there  are  laws  in  them 
which,  if  enforced,  will  make  genuine  Brother 
hood  men  who  can  command  the  respect  of  the 
community.  If  we  wish  our  Brotherhood  to  hold 
the  confidence  of  the  world,  which  it  has,  we 
must  take  some  active  steps  in  our  Subordinate 
Lodges,  and  get  rid  of  every  member  who  fails 
to  do  his  duty  as  a member  or  proves  a drawback 
In  any  instance.  Now,  I ask,  can  the  convention 
do  this  by  making  new  laws  which  Subordinate 
Lodge  officers  do  not  enforce?  I would  like 
every  brother  to  give  this  subject  close  attention 
and  see  if  we  cannot  make  our  Order  better  and 
reduce  expenses. 

I think  a few  remarks  in  regard  to  members 
out  of  employment  will  not  come  amiss  here. 
When  a man  comes  to  a city  where  there  is  a 
Lodge,  and  seeks  employment,  It  is  best  for  him 
to  make  himself  known  as  a Brotherhood  man, 
and  ask  assistance  of  said  brothers.  If  he  is  suc- 
cessful in  obtaining  a position,  would  it  not  be 
well  for  him  on  meeting  day  or  evening  to  come 
to  the  Lodge  room,  and  prove  to  the  brother? 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


487 


that  he  was  appreciativer  of  the  kindness  be- 
stowed on  him,  and  also  prove  that  he  is  a genu- 
ine Brotherhood  man. 

But  too  many  times,  as  is  the  case,  after  a 
brother  secures  employment  through  the  assist- 
ance of  a sister  Lodge,  he  is  never  seen  after 
that,  unless  you  meet  him  by  chance  on  the 
streets ; then  his  excuse  will  be,  “ I am  not  very 
well  posted,  and  did  not  feel  like  coming.’ 
Now  I will  ask,  is  he  the  genuine  material  ? My 
answer  is  that  it  does  not  speak  well  for  officers 
and  members,  and  here,  I claim,  a step  should 
be  taken  to  enforce  the  Constitution  and  By- 
Laws.  ^ 

If  this  sketch  should  reach  the  press,  I hope 
every  member  will  give  it  due  consideration, 
and  let  each  and  every  one  work  for  the  interest 
of  our  Brotherhood.  G.  D. 


Galveston,  Texas,  July  20,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

During  the  time  I have  been  subscribing  for 
your  magazine,  I have  read  many  valuable  arti- 
cles on  important  subjects.  It  is  now  time  to 
agitate  matters  concerning  conventions.  I am 
very  strongly  in  favor  of  holding  said  conven- 
tions every  two  or  three  years,  and  instead  of 
representation  by  lodges,  let  us  have  representa- 
tion by  districts.  I advocate  this  from  a stand- 
point of  economy,  also  out  of  consideration  of 
the  saving  of  trouble.  Then  again  it  would  re- 
duce the  amount  of  labor  in  securing  transpor- 
tation if  the  number  of  delegates  is  reduced.  I 
hope  that  measures  will  be  taken  in  this  direc- 
tion at  the  next  convention. 

I was  glad  to  see  in  our  last  Magazine  of  the 
meeting  held  in  St.  Louis,  and  of  the  effort  made 
to  stop  the  contract  before  it  went  any  farther. 
Hoping  that  the  above  will  meet  the  approval  of 
some  of  the  readers,  I am 

The  Fireman’s  Friend. 


Chicago  III.,  July  5, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Breaking  loose  from  our  daily  toil  in  the  busy 
metropolis  of  Illinois,  we  wander  northward  in 
search  of  refreshing  air  and  luxuriant  breezes, 
which  can  be  found  among  the  many  beautiful 
sheets  of  water  that  are  dotted  all  over  the 
Badger  state.  Taking  a westward  train  from 
Milwaukee  on  the  “ Old  Reliable  ” St.  Paul  road, 
we  travel  through  that  part  of  the  state  where 
mAny  dairy  farms  are  located,  and  after  a short 
ride  perceive  that  “we  are  in  the  little  City  of 
Ocouomowoc.  Walking  up  the  shady  avenue, 
lined  with  pretty  villas  and  elaborate  summer 
residences  of  prominent  personages  from  all 
over  the  land,  we  decide  to  make  our  temporary 
abode  at  Draper  Hall,  the  best  to  be  found,  and 
which  is  a perfect  gem  in  its  way. 

After  dreaming  sweet  dreams  of  401b  pickerel 
and  201b  bass  for  the  morrow’s  sport,  we  awake, 
finding  the  Goddess  of  Day  just  creeping  over 
the  tops  of  the  eastern  hills,  affording  a scene  of 
sublimity  upon  which  to  gaze  in  rapture.  Don- 
ning our  fishing  habiliments,  we  hasten  down 
the  hill  to  the  brink  of  Lake  La  Belle.  Gliding 


over  the  rippling  water  in  a staunch  fishing 
craft,  we  soon  reach  our  old  haunt,  where  in 
seasons  past  we  knew  to  be  an  excellent  place 
for  anchorage. 

U nconcerned  and  as  free  as  the  wafting  breezes, 
floating  lazily  along  in  our  Nancy  Lee,  gently 
rocking  on  the  tranquil  water,  dropping  our 
liue  here  and  there  with  the  varying  fortune  of 
the  favorite  sport;  with  the  blue  canopy  of 
heaven  above,  the  green  verdure  of  hill-sides  on 
every  hand,  we  could  not  but  appreciate,  if  only 
for  a moment,  the  great  gifts  of  our  creator ; 
seemingly  a perfect  paradise,  too  heavenly  for 
habitation  by  man. 

It  was  with  deep  regret  that  we  slowly  wended 
our  way  across  the  waves  to  the  hotel.  After 
partaking  heartily  of  an  excellent  repast  set  be- 
fore us,  we  shouldered  our  “grip,”  set  onr  foot- 
steps toward  the  unique  depot,  boarded  the 
train,  bid  farewell  to  the  favorite  summer  resort 
of  Chicago’s  people,  and  were  soon  traveling 
rapidly  toward  the  setting  sun,  gliding  across  a 
rich  farming  country.  In  Rock  county,  noticing 
a few  bonded  ware  houses,  learned  upon  inquir- 
ing that  many  flourishing  and  old  established 
tobacco  farms,  or  plantations  were  in  the  vicin- 
ity. After  a short  ride,  our  journey  being  com- 
pleted, we  arrive  in  Wisconsin’s  capital,  Madison, 
which  is  said  to  be  the  loveliest  spot  iu  the 
“ Golden  Northwest.”  Indeed,  upon  all  our 
travels  and  observations,  upon  comparing  notes, 
we  think  this  to  be  true.  Registering  at  the 
Park  Hotel,  directly  opposite  the  Capitol,  we 
proceed  after  a good  night’s  rest  to  explore 
this  wonderful  town  of  15,000  souls.  The  city 
proper  is  situated  on  an  eminence,  which  is 
seventy  feet  above  water  surface,  about  one  mile 
wide;  a lake  being  on  either  side,  on  the  south- 
west Lake  Menona,  two  miles  wide  and  four 
long ; on  the  northeast  Lake  Mendota,  four  by 
six  miles.  On  the  banks  of  both  lakes,  many 
handsome  residences,  whose  owners  are  prorni- 
inent  merchants  or  noted  politicians,  while  some 
of  the  best  are  owned  by  the  railroad  ‘‘boys, 
are  observed. 

The  state  has  recently  purchased  the  old  home 
of  the  late  Ole  Bull,  the  world- renowned  violin- 
ist, for  an  Executive  Mansion.  The  State  House 
is  a very  pretty  building,  constructed  of  native 
sand-stone,  found  in  the  western  part  of  the 
state,  and  is  about  600  feet  long,  surrounded  by 
a beautiful  park,  which  is  the  highest  ground  in 
Madison.  The  monotony  of  this  long  edifice  is 
set  off,  or  relieved  by  the  monstrous  white  dome 
which  towers  skyward  for  many  feet,  from  the 
top  of  which  a sight  greets  the  eye  that  surpasses 
everything  east  of  the  Rockies ; for  a radius  of 
twenty-five  miles  you  can  view  this  wonderful 
locality  at  your  heart’s  content  from  your  dizzy 
perch.  On  the  south  three  lakes  are  visible,  two 
of  which  are  several  miles  south  of  the  city,  sur- 
rounded by  hills  and  vales,  which  for  grandeur 
can  only  be  found  in  this  state.  These  lakes 
with  their  silver}’  surface,  a white  sail  dotted 
here  and  there,  present  a vision  pleasing  to  the 
eye.  No  language  can  describe  their  h* -i ■ i ty. 
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No,  not  even  the  learned  poet.  On  the  west,  in 
a small  valley  through  which  “Old  Sol”  is 
making  a hasty  departure,  can  be  seen  Dead 
Lake,  and  as  the  gilded  rays  cast  their  shadows 
over  this  broad  glassy  field,  the  blended  colors 
enrapt  the  soul.  One  mile  northwest,  at  the 
head  of  a broad  avenue,  we  espy  the  costly 
buildings  of  the  State  University  on  a hill  top, 
not  far  from  the  banks  of  Mendota.  Across  this 
lake  the  immense  State  Insane  Asylum  buildings 
are  pointed  out. 

As  we  admire  the  pretty  avenues,  the  beautiful 
homes,  the  costly  business  blocks,  and  all  about 
the  smooth  expanses  of  water,  the  rolling  hills 
and  the  many  large  farms,  we  heartily  coincide 
with  the  author,  who  said  for  rpst,  quietude 
and  magnitude,  it  was  uuequaled. 

WlLSONIA. 


Sprague,  Wash.  Ty.,  July  10, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

In  perusing  the  July  number  I find  myself 
being  severely  taken  to  task  for  my  opinions  on 
the  raising  of  the  insurance,  by  a lady  writer 
from  Philadelphia.  I will  admit  that  you  have 
made  out  a very  strong  case,  but  at  the  same 
time  I think  it  would  prove  a very  exceptional 
one ; *$1, 500.00  will  be  an  especial  benefit  to  a 
few,  but  I always  supposed  that  majorities  rule, 
and  I feel  convinced  that  the  majority  do  not 
wish  it  to  be  as  it  is.  The  division  on  which  I 
work  cannot  boast  of  a married  fireman,  either 
Brotherhood  or  otherwise,  (no  fault  of  ours 
though),  although  we  have  married  men  in  the 
Lodge,  and  I am  still  of  the  opinion  that  $1,000 
is  enough  and  to  spare  for  a single  man,  and  as 
we  certainly  have  a majority  in  that  respect,  my 
opinions  ought  to  go  for  something.  Personally 
I would  not  oppose  it  to  any  extreme,  as  the  dif- 
ference in  the  amount  subscribed  would  never 
hurt  any  one  to  pay  it,  and  would  probably  be 
the  means  of  assisting  many  a needful  case. 

Bro.  Resurgam,  of  Kansas,  has  a letter  in  the 
July  issue  and  I would  esteem  itya  favor  if  he 
would  again  come  forward  in  the  Magazine  and 
explain  more  fully  the  first  paragraph  of  his 
letter,  and  give  it  us  devoid  of  mystery,  and  if 
you  find  it  necessary  to  “ call  a spade  a spade  ” 
why  call  it  one. 

There  is  much  being  said  as  usual  at  this  time 
of  the  year,  about  the  delegates  that  are  to 
attend  the  convention.  There  is  no  lodge  in 
the  country  but  what  has  got  all  the  material 
necessary  for  a good  delegate,  if  they  will  only 
% open  their  eyes  to  look  for  it,  and  use  good 
judgement  in  doing  it.  Let  us  send  men  who 
are  interested  in  the  work  before  them,  and  not 
interested  in  the  amount  of  money  they  can 
make  out  of  the  business,  or  the  good  time  to  be 
had ; let  us  have  a body  of  men  assembled 
together  who  will  be  a credit  to  us  as  American 
citizens  and  workmen,  men  of  good  habits,  and 
intelligence,  men  who  are  posted  some  little  on 
the  current  topics  of  the  day,  and  who  pay  some 
little  attention  to  our  standing  as  workmen,  and 
who  have  some  little  knowledge  of  the  great 


struggles  that  are  taking  place  in  this  country  for 
the  cause  of  labor.  Let  us  send  men  who  are  not 
too  narrow  minded  to  acknowledge  the  exist- 
ence of  other  societies  as  well  as  our  own,  for  if 
I am  anything  at  a guess,  we  are  going  into  a 
city  where  there  are  thousands  of  workingmen 
already  holding  advanced  opinions  in  regard  to 
the  rights  of  labor.  Let  each  and  every  lodge 
represented  in  Philadelphia  strive  to  send  their 
very  best  man,  who  will  go  there  with  the  seri- 
ous intention  of  legislating  for  the  sole  interest 
of  the  Brotherhood.  I believe  it  is  possible  for 
us  to  send  as  creditable  and  intelligent  a body 
of  men  there  as  can  be  gathered  together  in 
any  profession,  and  it  is  strictly  our  business  to 
do  it.  Yours  fraternally, 

Sprague. 


Allegheny,  Pa.,  June  25, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

To  the  Grand  and  Subordinate  Lodges,  Smoky 
City  Lodge  No.  219  sends  brotherly  greetings. 
We  have  been  organized  a little  over  a year,  and 
if  there  is  another  lodge  that  can  show  as  good  a 
report,  we  would  like  to  hear  from  them.  Last 
year  we  rented  a hall.  This  year  we  lease  the 
large  building,  corner  Pennsylvania  avenue  and 
Bidwell  street,  furnished  it  at  our  own  expense, 
Brussels  carpet,  upholstered  furniture  for  offi- 
cers, and  four  dozen  large  arm  chairs  for  mem- 
bers, walls  and  ceiling  papered,  new  gas  fixtures, 
spittoons,  standsand  tables  and  in  the  ante-room 
a marble  top  wash-stand.  Mr.  Porter,  dry  goods 
merchant,  presented  us  with  a French  plate 
looking  glass  for  wash  stand,  and  Mr.  McKown, 
jeweler,  made  us  a present  of  a fine  eight-day 
clock.  After  it  was  furnished  we  gave  a recep- 
tion to  railroad  men  and  their  families  which 
was  well  attended  and  a success.  Bro.  Gray  has 
the  dwelling  connected  with  the  building  and 
looks  after  the  interest  of  the  hall ; but  too  much 
credit  cannot  be  given  to  Bros.  Beeson,  Weaver, 
Walker  and  Taggart,  for  the  active  part  they 
took  in  making  it  a success.  Nowr  we  will  sub- 
let it  to  other  lodges.  There  are  now  forty-nine 
names  on  the  register  which  gives  us  great  en- 
couragement for  the  future  success  of  219.  Bro. 
Richard  Beeson,  as  Master,  has  lost  more  time 
and  money  than  any  other  member  to  make  219 
what  she  is.  He  is  the  next  man  to  step  to  the 
right  hand  side.  It  would  be  hard  to  find  a bet- 
ter man  than  Bro.  Triem  for  financier;  he  re- 
ceived his  certificate  to  be  an  engineer  a short 
time  ago,  but  has  not  run  any  yet.  It  is  an  open 
secret  among  the  brothers  that  for  some  cause 
he  prefers  to  have  his  lay  over  at  the  west  end 
of  Division  A.  Bro.  Schaffer  as  secretary  knows 
how  to  handle  the  quill.  Bro.  Graebing  now 
pulls  the  throttle  on  through  freight,  but  he  is 
happiest  when  he  is  eastward  bound ; perhaps 

Miss could  explain  why.  To  see  Bro. 

Robert  Palmer  on  the  right  hand  side  you  would 
imagine  he  was  an  old  hand.  I frequently  see 
him  riding  westward  on  th£  passenger  trains, 
but  some  of  the  brothers  tell  me  he  gets  off  at 
Emsworth.  Bro.  Wm  Jackson  has  met  with  de- 
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served  promotion.  Bro.  John  Hollinger  was 
married  last  fall  to  a young  lady  of  Allegheny. 
Then  Bro.  Sam  Kidd  thought  it  better  to  have  a 
mate,  so  he  was  married  in  the  winter  to  a Pitts- 
burg lady  ; and  now  Bro.  Alex  Hollinger  has 
taken  unto  himself  a wife.  We  all  wish  you  the 
best  of  success  in  life.  Yours  truly, 

Old  Yank,  Jr. 

Barnesville,  Minn.,  July  14,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Seventy-six  has  not  been  heard  from  for  a con- 
siderable length  of  time.  We  have  not  been 
able  to  get  the  boys  to  meeting  owing  to  our 
being  scattered  over  a great  territory,  but  what 
few  we  have  in  here  are  very  prompt  in  attend- 
ing to  their  duties.  Two  of  the  boys  have  gone 
and  done  it,  Peterson  and  Masters ; they  have 
taken  the  great  responsibilities  of  household 
cares  upon  themselves.  We  moved  from  Fergus 
Falls  to  Barnesville  in  April,  much  to  the  regret 
of  the  boys  and  the  sighs  of  the  fair  maids  of 
Fergus,  at  the  sight  of  their  warriors  bold  leav- 
ing them  to  be  conquered  by  the  belles  of  this 
City  of  the  Prairie.  Bros.  Burk  and  Catlin  hold 
down  the  right  side  of  the  pony  in  the  Barnes- 
ville yard,  with  Bros.  Awringer  and  Wyler  as 
left  hand  bowers.  Bros.  Burnett  and  Jones  are 
at  the  throttle  of  the  transfer  engine  between 
St.  Vincent  and  Emerson,  and  Bro.  Dreelan,  at 
Grand  Forkes,  is  on  the  89.  Bros.  Lenahan,  Beau- 
prie,  Jones,  Lovelace,  Miller  and  Anderson  are 
firing  passenger  out  of  here.  Miller  says  : “ Oh 
my  back ! ” quite  often,  but  he  gits  thar  all  the 
same.  Bros.  Nicholson,  Kellogg,  Pan  non  and 
Whitbread  are  firing  from  Breckenridge  to 
Devil’s  Lake,  so  they  are  not  in  a position  to 
attend  our  Lodge  meetings.  Business  is  very 
dull  here  at  present,  but  there  is  a prospect  of 
it  going  to  be  better  this  fall. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Asaphenis. 



Waseca,  Minn.,  May  9,  1885, 

Editors  Magazine  : 

This  leaves  Fort  Ridley  Lodge  No.  65  in  a pros- 
perous condition  as  usual,  and  all  of  the  boys 
well,  excepting  Brother  Downing,  who  has  been 
unable  to  work  for  the  past  two  months.  At 
present  we  have  seventy-eight  members,  about 
all  of  whom  are  in  good  standing.  We  were 
forced  to  make  an  expulsion  lately,  it  being  the 
only  one  during  this  term  or  year. 

Several  of  the  boys  have  been  laying  off  this 
past  month,  and  taking  needed  recreation  and 
pleasure  trips. 

Bro.  Ed  Gardner,*  engineer  of  the  84,  has  re- 
turned from  an  extended  trip  to  Colorado.  Bro. 
Taylor  and  Bro.  Badger,  have  also  been  viewing 
the  western  country.  The  boys  report  having 
met  Brotherhood  men  almost  everywhere  they 
went. 

Our  meetings  come  the  first  and  third  Sundays 
of  each  month,  and  are  well  attended.  We  have 
had  the  chart  framed  and  find  it  an  excellent 
addition  to  the  Lodge  room. 

The  May  assessment  notice  has  an  unusually 


large  number  of  names  thereon,  and  it  is  a strong 
reminder  of  what  we  will  all  have  to  come  to 
sooner  or  later  ; therefore,  brothers,  for  the  sake 
of  our  dear  ones  at  home,  let  not  your  names 
ever  be  on  the  delinquent  list.  Fraternally, 

Waseca. 


Columbus,  Ohio,  July  3, 1885. 
.Editors  Magazine: 

One  of  the  most  successful  union  meetings  of 
the  season  was  held  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  June  30, 
1885,  under  the  auspices  of  Franklin  Lodge  No. 
9,  its  object  being  the  exemplification  of  the 
secret  work  of  the  Order  to  the  several  Lodges 
of  this  state,  w'hich  were  well  represented.  An 
open  session  was  held  at  two  o’clock  p.  m.,  to 
which  all  railroad  men  were  invited.  The  meet- 
ing was  called  to  order  by  Bro.  C.  C.  Coit,  who 
presided.  In  opening  the  meeting,  he  stated 
that  it  was  called  for  the  mutual  interest  of  the 
different  organizations  .of  railroad  men.  He  was 
followed  by  Messrs.  Wm.  Marsh,  Wm.  and  Chas. 
Fisher  and  Fill  Chase,  members  of  Little  Miami 
Division  No.  34,  B.  of  L.  E.,  who  expressed , deep 
sympathy  with  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  putting  forth  the 
close  relationship  that  exists  between  the  organ- 
izations, the  dependence  of  one  upon  the  other, 
for  the  success  and  advancement  of  them  both. 
Bro.  F.  W.  Arnold,  Grand  Master,  then  took  the 
floor,  and  in  his  very  able  manner  explained  the 
mission  of  the  Brotherhood,  with  its  history  from 
the  date  of  its  organization,  which  was  listened 
to  with  deep  interest,  and  at  the  conclusion  was 
heartily  applauded.  Some  of  the  visiting  broth- 
ers then  spoke  on  matters  of  interest  to  both 
organizations  and  the  meeting  resulted  to  the 
mutual  satisfaction  of  all  present. 

The  evening  session  w as  called  to  order  by  our 
Worthy  Master  J.  H.  Baker.  There  being  two 
candidates  in  waiting,  they  were  admitted  and 
initiated  in  due  form.  After  which  upon  invi- 
tation our  Grand  Master  criticised  the  workings 
of  the  Lodge,  pointing  out  our  faults,  and  sug- 
gesting items  wherein  improvement  could  be 
made.  In  conclusion  he  exemplified  the  secret 
work  of  our  Order.  The  meetings  were  a source 
of  profit  to  all  w ho  participated,  and  we  believe 
will  long  be  remembered  with  feelings  of  pleas- 
ure to  all.  On  adjournment  our  Master  invited 
us  all  to  fall  in  and  be  escorted  to  a restaurant 
w'here  supper  was  waitiug,  and  to  which  due 
justice  was  done. 

We  parted  with  mutual  feelings  of  brotherly 
love  and  friendship.  Thus  terminated  one  of 
the  most  enjoyable  events  of  the  season. 

Franklin. 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,  July  10, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

In  reading  the  Magazine,  I notice  a wide  spread 
difference  of  opinion  in  the  writings  of  the 
brothers;  some  arguing  on  one  point,  some  on 
another.  I suppose  all  of  them  are  eudeavor- 
ing  to  elevate  our  beloved  Order,  and  to  advance 
its  interests  and  welfare.  In  reading  over  the 
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different  views  that  are  placed  within  the  col- 
umns, it  causes  me  to  express  my  ideas  and 
opinion  in  regard  to  many  subjects  that  will  be 
placed  before  the  coming  convention. 

One  which  I notice  is  in  regard  to  the  Consti- 
tution and  By-Laws.  It  is  all  well  enough  for 
brothers  to  say  a clause  is  wrong  and  must  be 
changed  in  our  coming  convention ; another 
clause  is  right  and  should  remain  as  it  is.  Now, 
brothers,  it  would  be  an  impossibility  to  get  a 
Constitution  and  By-Laws  that  would  suit  every 
member.  I would  for  one,  suggest  that  the 
present  Constitution  be  retained,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  clause  in  regard  to  payment  of 
SI, 500.00  death  and  disability  claims.  In  all 
conventions  there  is  a committee  appointed  to 
remodel  the  Constitution;  they  will  tear  it  all 
apart,  remodel  and  rebind  it  to  their  liking, 
and  in  nine  times  out  of  ten  the  new  one  is  not 
as  good  as  the  old. 

•In  regard  to  holding  the  Convention  only  once 
in  two  or  three  years ; and  have  bills  or  motions 
brought  before  it  to  be  read  and  then  laid  over 
to  be  submitted  to  the  Subordinate  Lodges  for 
passage,  I consider  that  there  will  always  be  a 
dissatisfaction  existing  between  the  Grand  Body 
and  Subordinate  Lodges.  The  Lodges  at  the 
present  time  elect  and  send  a delegate  to  the 
convention  every  year,  and  wait  patiently  for 
him  to  return  so  as  to  get  the  new  laws.  The 
Grand  Body  knows  what  it  has  to  do,  and  the 
Subordinate  Lodge  knows  what  the  law  will  be. 
If  all  Lodges  would  send  the  proper  brothers  to 
represent  them  in  convention,  there  would  be 
no  room  for  jobbing  or  bribing.  A true  brother 
would  hurl  a briber  from  him  as  he  would  a 
rattlesnake,  knowing  as  we  do,  that  he  is  very 
dangerous.  In  reading  over  the  writings  of  “ T. 
P.  O’Rourke,”  “X.  L.  C.  R.”  and  many  others, 
I feel  that  I should  express  my  opinion  of  their 
writings.  There  is  a wide  difference  in  their 
views  of  death  aqd  disability  claims.  In  my 
opinion  the  writersigning  himself  “ X.  L.  C.  R.” 
is  the  nearest  to  the  point.  In  taking  all  into 
consideration  you  will  readily  see  that  it  is  im- 
possible for  us  to  pay  81,500.00  by  an  assessment 
of  one  dollar  per  month  ; we  have  a very  good 
example  of  the  actual  cost  of  our  present  in- 
surance in  the  month  of  May. 

I consider  it  much  better  to  return  again  to  the 
81,000.00  system  than  to  tax  our  members  two  dol- 
lars per  month.  It  may  appear  very  good  in  some 
parts  of  the  country,  or  on  your  pocket  book ; 
but  just  look  into  other  portions  of  our  great 
nation  and  other  people’s  pocket  books,  and  see 
what  two  dollars  a month  for  assessments  means. 
It  means  this,  that  any  brother  who  cannot  pay 
the  assessment  will  be  expelled  because  he  is 
not  as  fortunate  as  others.  Now,  brothers  it 
appears  to  me  as  If  such  a course  is  not  a just 
one  to  our  poorly  paid  members.  Our  Order  is 
for  the  Firemen’s  benefit  and  it  should  be  gov- 
erned with  that  aim.  Why  should  we  continue 
with  81.500.00  knowing  what  we  will  have  to 
contend  with  in  the  course  of  time,  when  our 
death  rate  is  sure  to  be  much  greater  than  it  is 
at  present. 


Return  again  to  81,000.00  and  make  an  asses-  I 
ment  of  one  dollar  per  month;  every  month 
there  will  be  a balance  left  on  hand  over  th t 
endowment  claims.  Allow  this  surplus  to  grow 
and  accumulate,  it  will  assist  us  in  paying  our  i 
claims  in  years  to  come,  when  our  death  and 
disability  rate  will  be  much  greater  than  it  is 
at  present.  I advance  my  theory,  hoping  that 
it  may  meet  your  approval,  as  I am  desirous  of 
creating  a surplus  fund. 

Not  too  Lath 


Point  Edward,  Ont.,  June  26, 1*5. 
Editors  Magazine : 

At  the  usual  meeting  of  Huron  Lodge  No.  £1, 
while  the  Lodge  was  in  session,  a knock  wss 
heard,  and  Bro.  Gray  on  opening  the  door  was 
surprised  to  find  a large  company  of  ladies  there 
and  so  reported  to  Bro.  McMillan,  our  Worthy 
Master.  After  closing  the  business  he  told  Bro. 
Gray  to  admit  them.  When  all  were  inside,  Miss 
A.  Muirhead,  sister  of  our  popular  Magazine 
Agent,  advanced  to  the  front  and  read  an  ap- 
propriate address  and  presented  to  the  members 
a beautiful  table  with  an  elaborate  cover  suit- 
ably embroidered  with  the  mottoes  of  our  Order. 
Bro.  McMillan  tried  to  thank  them  but  was 
utterly  unable  to  cope  with  hie  feelings,  as  it 
was  such  a surprise  to  him.  The  ladies  then  in- 
vited the  brothers  assembled  to  the  home  of  Bro. 
Watman,  where  an  elegant  supper  was  provided ; 
in  fact,  some  of  the  boys  said  they  never  sat 
down  to  such  a spread  in  the  whole  course  of 
their  lives.  After  supper,  dancing  was  kept  up 
till  morning,  when  every  one  retired,  feeling 
sure  that  they  had  spent  an  evening  which  will 
be  a green  spot  in  their  memory.  Every  mem- 
ber of  221  will  look  upon  the  presents  as  a mark 
of  respect  and  love  by  which  the  members  of 
the  B.  of  L.  F.  are  looked  upon  here,  and  we  can 
only  hope  that  every  member  will  fully  merit 
all  this  kindness.  The  following  is  a copy  of  the 
address: 

‘‘We,  the  undersigned,  mothers,  wives,  sis- 
ters and  friends,  and  your  hearty  well-wishers, 
beg  your  acceptance  of  the  accompanying  are 
tides  for  your  Lodge  room.  Bearing  in  mind 
the  ties  of  affection,  which  in  domestic  life 
bind  you  and  us  individually  together,  it  re- 
quires no  words  of  ours  to  induce  you  to  be- 
believe  that  your  welfare  is  to  ns  a constant 
source  of  earnest  desire.  When  it  is  remem- 
bered that  the  object  of  your  brotherly  union  in 
a large  measure  springs  from  a loving  concern 
for  us,  can  the  motive  of  our  asking  your  accept- 
ance of  these  tokens  of  gratitude,  be  only  less 
apparent  than  the  disproportion  of  your  tribute 
to  our  worth  ? Following  a dangerous  calling  in 
providing  against  the  effects  of  sickness  and  of 
every  possible  accident,  either  of  which  would 
be  disastrous  to  our  homes  or  fatal  to  our  life- 
long peace  of  mind,  you  appear  to  us  to  grasp 
the  highest  privilege  in  man’s  duty  to  his  own. 
Yours  and  similar  actions  demonstrate  that  the 
instinct  of  true  chivalry  is  as  little  confined  to 
any  class,  as  it  ever  has  been  to  any  age. 
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“ Trusting  that  your  Lodge  may  prosper,  that 
you  may  be  spared  to  your  own  and  your  own 
to  you,  praying  that  God  will  watch  and  pro- 
tect your  going  out  and  coming  in,  we  remain 
most  sincerely,  “ Friends  of  No.  221.” 

James. 

Temple,  Texas,  July  10,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Thinking  a few  notes  from  here  will  be  in 
order,  will  say  that  our  lodge  is  doing  finely, 
and  increasing  at  every  meeting;  all  the  boys 
are  going  to  the  front  as  soon  as  they  are  capa- 
ble. Bro.  Kelly,  our  financier,  is  running  the  45 
on  the  middle  division.  Bro.  Sweeny  and  Mul-  * 
doon  handle  the  Pony  in  the  yard.  Bro.  Ricks 
performs  the  same  at  Ft.  Worth.  Bro.  Early  is 
hostling  at  Dallas.  Bro.  H.  C.  Moore  has  left 
here  and  is  firing  passenger  on  the  Mobile  & 
Ohio  out  of  New  Orleans.  Bro.  Stanton,  our 
worthy  master  is  pulling  the  Cannon  Ball  from 
Cleburne  to  Dallas,  with  Bro.  Welsh  on  the  left. 
Bro.  Tom  Dee  (Wabash),  of  48,  is  hostling  at  Cle- 
burne and  running  extra  on  the  branch.  Mr. 
H.  C.  McKelvy,  our  gentlemanly  assistant  M.  M. 
has  charge  of  the  Motive  Department  here,  and 
is  the  right  man  in  the  right  place,  so  all  the 
boys.say.  Extension. 

Hot  Springs  Station,  June  17,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

As  we  have  heard  but  little  of  Truckee  Lodge, 
No.  19,  allow  me  to  say  we  are  still  marching 
along  with  a membership  of  about  40.  J.  A. 
Goldie  is  pilot,  Bro.  W.  J.  Patten,  secretary,  the 
champion  ink-slinger  among  the  B.  of  L.  F.  of 
Nevada,  and  Bro.  H.  M.  Johnson,  financier,  one 
of  the  most  earnest  workers  in  the  Brotherhood 
on  the  C.  P.  R.  R.  He  leaves  nothing  undone. 
By  the  way  his  family  will  count  one  more  in 
the  census  of  1885,  as  a fine  young  boy  has  been 
added  to  his  household.  We  wish  him  a large 
share  of  good  luck.  D.  G. 

Nyack,  N.  Y.,  May,  14,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

In  reply  to  “ Sister  of  the  Order,”  I wish  to 
state  that  Adopted  Daughter  Lodge,  No.  3 is  still 
in  existence,  and  doing  the  best  she  can  for  the 
cause  of  the  Brotherhood.  The  members  are  all 
endeavoring  to  increase  the  membership;  we 
have  about  175  members.  Our  boys  are  not  hav- 
ing much  success  on  promotions,  but  the  time  is 
coming  when  all  will  have  a chance  to  use  the 
throttle.  I think  I will  stop  now,  as  there  may 
he  a passenger  who  would  like  to  write  this  over 
again.  Hoping  this  will  not  take  up  too  much 
room,  I remain,  A Fireman. 

Clinton,  Iowa,  July  8, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Being  an  interested  reader  of  the  Magazine, 
and  feeling  that  No.  34  ought  to  be  represented 
allow  me  the  privilege  to  write  in  regard  to  one 
of  the  most  essential  points  concerning  this  vast 
and  wide-spreading  organization.  We  know 
that  the  future  of  our  grand  and  noble  Order 
depends  entirely  upon  the  character  of  the 


workers  represented  within  its  folds.  Char- 
acter is  one  of  the  grandest  elements  of  success, 
in  fact,  none  is  more  vital.  What  a man  says 
or  does  is  often  an  uncertain  test  of  what  he  is, 
it  is  the  way  which  he  says  or  does  It  that  fur- 
nishes the  best  index  of  his  character.  The 
crown  and  glory  of  life  is  character,  it  carries 
with  it  an  influence  which  always  gains  the  con- 
fidence of  those  with  whom  we  come  in  contact  ; 
it  secures  all  honors  without  the  jealousies  of 
fame,  and  carries  upon  its  bosom  the  key  to  suc- 
cess. Our  minds  are  given  us,  but  our  charac- 
ters we  make ; our  mental  powers  must  be  culti- 
vated. The  full  measures  to  make  a man  are  no 
more  a character  than  a handful  of  seeds  is  a 
bed  of  flowers— plant  the  seed,  tend  them  well 
and  they  will  flourish  and  bloom,  cultivate 
the  powers,  harmonize  them  well  and  they  will 
make  a noble  character.  God  gives  the  mind, 
man  makes  the  character,  the  mind  is  the  gar- 
den, the  character  is  the  fruit.  Act  not  for  the 
little  space  of  time  allotted  you  in  this  world, 
but  act  for  eternity.  A firm  will  to  resist  evil 
and  hold  fast  to  good,  is  worth  a million  of  those 
aimless  nuisances  that  live  for  nothing,  who  be- 
come putrid  above  the  sewers  of  the  world.  Char- 
acter is  power,  is  influence,  makes  friends, 
creates  funds,  supports  and  opens  a sure  and 
easy  way  to  honor,  wealth  an<^  happiness.  It 
is  the  great  desideratum  of  human  life. 

This  truth,  sublime  in  its  simplicity,  is  the 
highest  lesson  of  religion,  the  first  that  youth 
should  learn,  the  last  that  age  should  forget.  As 
a man  prizes  his  character  so  is  he, 

Fraternally, 

F.  A.  K. 

• y 

Decatur,  III.,  June  80,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

We  would  like  space  In  your  columns  to  tell 
our  brothers  and  sisters,  who  were  detained  at 
home,  how  we  enjoyed  the  excursion  and  pic- 
nic given  by  the  F.  W.  Arnold  Lodge,  on  Sunday, 
June  21st.  A goodly  number  of  49’s  members, 
with  their  wives  or  sweethearts,  (as  the  case 
might  be),  boarded  the  early  morning  train, 
bound  for  East  St.  Louis,  where  we  were  met  and 
warmly  welcomed  by  various  members  of  No.  44, 
who  escorted  us  to  the  Hotel  de Richardson,  and 
from  thence  to  the  beautiful  excursion  steamer, 
Helena,  bound  for  Mount  Pleasant  Grove,  thirty 
miles  down  the  Mississippi ; at  which  point  we 
arrived  in  due  season,  and  landed.  After  an  en- 
joyable lunch  and  walk  through  the  Grove,  we 
hastened  back  to  the  steamer,  which  in  a short 
time  commenced  its  homeward  voyage. 

The  music  was  very  inspiriting,  and  dancing 
was  begun  early  in  the  evening  and  continued 
until  we  arrived  at  St.  Louis.  We  felt  very  proud 
of  Bro.  Hoffman,  who,  it  must  be  confessed,  is 
our  most  graceful  dancer. 

Leaving  St.  Louis  at  7 o’clock  Monday  morn- 
ing, we  arrived  in  Decatur  at  noon,  regretting 
that  a year  must  necessarily  elapse,  before  we 
could  attend  the  next  annual  picnic  given  by 
the  members  of  No.  44.  Bro.  Alex.  Sutton’s  ab- 
sence was  much  regretted.  Lenox  Dare. 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


492 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


For  Firemen' 8 Magazine. 

THE  RACE. 

A JERSEY  BALLAD. 

Being  a concise  account  of  how  the  Hon.  Esquire  Jonas  at- 
tained the  goal  of  his  earthly' ambition. 

“Ambition  frets  me  not."— Hood. 

Where  blooms  the  classic  Jamestown  weeds, 
Upon  the  Jersey  hills, 

A dusty  youth  at  even-tide, 

Sat  cursing  human  ills. 

A mild -eyed  mule,  with  pensive  mien, 

Stood  close  beside  the  boy, 

While  tall  mosquitoes  gouged  and  bit, 

And  bored  and  sang  with  joy. 

An  ancient  bull-dog  sat  between 
The  sand-briars’  yellow  leaves ; 

Across  the  field  a gray-haired  man 
Was  pitching  harvest  sheaves. 

All  day  that  youth  had  plow’d  and  sw  eat, 

From  early  dewy  morn, 

’Till  now  the  evening  shades  had  come, 
Likewise  the  supper  horn. 

All  day,  through  rows  of  sickly  corn, 

Behind  that  mule  mild-eyed, 

Plow  handles  thumped  his  aching  ribs 
Until  he  cursed  and  cried. 

The  wretched  day  had  come  and  gone ; 

Sweet  Night,  that  gracious  boon ! 

Stole  softly  o’er  the  sun-scorched  fields, 

Kissed  by  the  crescent  moon. 

And  still  he  sat  in  silent  thought, 

And  pondered  deep  and  long  ; 

Oblivions  of  the  sana-btiar's  wound, 

Or  the  fierce  mosquitos’  song. 

At  last  he  ’rose  and  shook  himself, 

And  said  with  bated  breath 
“ I’ll  try  the  Law,  By  Jinks,  I will ! 

I’m  tired  of  this— to  death.” 

So  all  the  winter  months  he  wrought, 

And  delved,  and  dug,  and  “ fit,” 

Through  many  a dull  and  musty  tome, 

By  one  Judge  Blackstone  writ. 

He  knew  that  flotsam  meant  to  float, 

That  jetsam  was  like  lead ; 

And  ligum— well,  he  did  not  know 
’Bout  ligum,  it  was  said : 

That  Torts  were  things  that  one  might  do 
Unto  some  other  one, 

And  yet  some  other  one  be  made 
To  pay  for  all  the  fun. 

He  read  of  Law,  and  Common  Law, 

And  Statute  Law,  and  “ sich 
And  said,  “ By  Jinks’  with  all  this  mess 
A smart  one  should  get  rich.” 

And  so  he  delved  with  might  and  main, 
Through  days  of  foul  ana  fair ; 

And  many  a fierce  harangue  he  made 
To  candlestick  and  chair, 

’Till  gentle  spring,  with  balmy  breath, 

Sailed  up  the  Jersey  shore ; 

And  sent  the  fish  to  Inland  streams, 

The  ducks  to  Labrador. 

And  lean  and  lank  mosquitoes  came 
From  every  bog  and  fen ; 

And  frogs,  whose  voice  was  like  the  roar 
Of  lions  in  their  den. 

And  all  the  days  were  fragrant  with 
The  scent  of  pennyroyal, 

And  sand-briars  grew  amid  the  corn, 

Wherever  there  was  soil. 

And  so  he  sat  him  down  again 
To  ponder  ’neath  the  stars, 

Some  soft-eyed  cattle  blinked  and  sigh’d  , 

Across  the  pasture  bars. 


Ambition’s  dreams  had  lured  him  far. 

With  visions  passing  fair ; 

Fate  only  saw  a stoutish  youth, 

With  very  bright  red  hair. 

There  was  to  be  a “ ’ lection  ” held 
Through  all  the  country  side, 

And  candidates  were  marshaling 
Their  friends  from  far  and  wide. 

So  Jonas  thought  he’d  try  his  hand, 

And  said  to  all  the  boys, 

“ Ther’s  ‘Jersey  Lightning’  here  on  tap, 
That  source  of  human  joys.” 

And  so  the  friends  that  came  and  went 
All  slapped  him  on  the  back, 

And  poked  his  ribs,  and  winked,  and  swore 
He’d  struck  the  proper  track. 

And  all  the  boys  came  from  the  hills, 

With  many  a lusty  cheer. 

That  “Jersey  lightning”  would  elect, 

It  now  seemed  very  clear. 

But  Jonas’  Dad  said  to  the  boy, 

“ I would  not  run  this  muck. 

You’d  better  stick  to  mule  and  plow, 

You’ll  find  ’tis better  luck.” 

“ They’ll  tell  foul  tales  about  you,  lad, 

And  prove  them  by  and  by  ; 

Tales  that  will  make  you  tear  your  hair. 
And  swear,  and  gouge  your  eye.” 

But  wild  ambition  held  him  fast, 

And  lured  him  to  its  snare, 

With  dreams  of  many  an  honored  post, 

And  maids  with  sunny  hair. 

But  enemies  wheeled  all  about, 

As  carrion  buzzard  sails ; 

The  very  air  was  thick  with  lies, 

And  hints,  and  doubtful  tales. 

« 

They  told  how  Jonas  kiss’d  a “Coon,” 
Behind  the  rick  of  hay; 

A tale  that  many  will  believe 
Until  their  dying  day. 

That  farmer  Scruggs’  best  calf  was  dead  ; 

“ ’ Twas  poisoned,  sure,”  they  cried, 

And  rubbed  their  dirty  hands  with  glee, 
And  sweat,  and  swore,  and  lied. 

And  so  the  Summer  days  went  by, 

While  anguish  streaked  his  hair, 

And  fierce  revenge  filled  all  his  soul, 

Like  beast  its  narrow  lair. 

He  -went  to  see  that  mild-eyed  mule, 

And  stroked  its  giant  ear ; 

And  said  “ old  boss,  it  seems  to  me 
I’ve  something  like  this  here.” 

And  so  ambition  laid  him  low, 

He  humbly  bowed  in  pray’r, 

And  cried  “ O,  Lord ! I never  more — 

I think  I’ve  had  my  share.” 

But  when  election  time  had  come, 

And  all  the  dreamy  haze 
Hung  like  a soft  ethereal  veil 
Across  the  Autumn  days, 

And  all  the  boys  had  drank  their  drink, 

The  votes  were  counted  o’er, 

And  Jonas  was  elected  ’Squire, 

Down  on  the  Jersey  shore. 


L’Envoni. 

Yon  field,  beyond  the  river’s  brink, 

That  seems  so  greenly  fair. 

Is  full  of  brush,  Mid  briars,  and  weeds. 

My  friends,  I have  been  there ! 

— Etoile. 
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Ludlow,  Ky.,  July  1,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

As  there  has  never  been  any  communication 
rom  “ Old  Kentuck"  No.  104,1  think  it  about 
ime  for  something  to  be  said.  We  are  in  a flour- 
shing  condition,  except  some  three  or  four 
nembers,  most  of  whom  we  hope  to  have  among 
is  soon.  It  has  been  almost  impossible  for  us  to 
jet  some  of  them  to  come  up  to  the  lodge,  as  they 
ire  scattered  on  different  divisions.  Our  worthy 
financier,  Bro.  C.  Smith,  is  doing  all  in  his 
:>ower  to  make  104  one  of  the  best  lodges  south 
)f  the  Ohio  river.  On  June  29th,  “Old  Ken  tuck'* 
^odge  gave  their  second  annual  picnic,  at  the 
Bellevue  Pavilion,  Cincinnati,  O.,  which  was  a 
jrand  success  financially  and  socially.  Bro.  F. 
D.  Miller  was  our  chief,  and  right  well  did  he 
perform  his  duty.  Bros.  McCann  and  Chissinger 
icted  as  assistant  chiefs.  We  could  not  speak  too 
veil  in  their  praise.  Bro.  C.  Schnieder  is  the 
nan  who  understands  door-keeping.  Some  of 
Ludlow’s  fairest  maidens  were  In  atteudance, 
imong  the  most  prominent  of  whom  were  the 
Misses  Lucy  Hawkins,  Grace  Calvert,  Emma  Case 
ind  Miss  Lea.  Our  worthy  Master,  Joseph  Con- 
lelly,  was  not  on  hand,  as  important  business 
tept  him  away.  At  7:30  sharp  the  band  began  to 
slay  “ General  Yeoman’s  Grand  March,"  Bro.  O. 
F.  Miller  taking  the  lead,  followed  by  Bros. 
McCann  and  Chissenger.  About  two  hundred 
ind  fifty  couples  took  part  in  the  grand  march, 
vith  Bro.  B.  J.  Carrol  in  the  rear,  and  danced 
intil  the  “ wee  sma’  hours." 

Dude. 


Laredo,  Tex.,  July  15,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

A few  lines  from  this  point  may  not  come 
imiss.  I occasionally  have  the  pleasure  of  read- 
ing the  Firemen’s  Magazine.  1 am  not  a rail- 
road man,  but  must  say  I enjoy  reading  the 
2ommunication8  written  for  the  Magazine,  more 
aspecially  those  of  the  Ladies’  Department.  I 
im  well  acquainted  with  several  locomotive 
Bremen  and  engineers  of  the  Gould  system  and 
the  Texas-Mexican  and  Mexican  National,  bet- 
ter known  as  the  Chily  Con  Carney  road,  of 
which  F.  W.  Baldwin  is  superintendent,  and 
Senor  John  Grace  is  master  mechanic.  Andy 
£uinn  is  night  foreman  of  round  house  and  yard, 
and  as  both  John  and  Andy  are  well  known  on 
the  Gould  system  and  other  roads  in  Texas,  the 
boys  never  hesitate  in  asking  them  for  small 
favors,  which  are  mostly  always  granted.  The 
lexas-Mexican  and  Mexicau  National  Railroad 
is  a narrow  gauge  line,  running  direct  from  Cor- 
pus Christie,  on  the  Gulf,  to  this  point,  distance 
161  miles,  and  from  here  to  Saltillo,  Mexico,  via 
Monterey,  distance  340  Mexican  kilometers,  or 
290  American  miles.  Mr.  Charles  Arnold,  an  old 
time  friend  of  mine,  and  a member  in  good 
standing  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  at  San  Antonio,  is 
is  here  on  a flying  visit.  Percy  Smith  still  han- 
dles the  throttle  on  726.  “Dad"  Hays  makes 
regular  trips  on  the  787.  Joe  Green,  with  Jim 
Middleton  for  fireman,  hold  down  the  711  and 
make  regular  trips  to  this  point. 


J.  H.  Morrison,  our  new  yard  master,  and  for- 
merly an  old  railroad  man  from  Illinois,  is  quite 
popular  with  the  boys  and  always  sends  them 
out  on  time.  Mr.  Lacy  slings  the  lightning  and 
“0.  K’s"  the  orders  in  grand  style.  Mr.  Sey- 
mour, cashier  and  ticket  agent  of  the  Gould 
system  and  other  lines,  is  now  quite  popular  as 
a juror  in  the  District  court  and  has  county  scrip 
for  sale. 

The  stock  shipping  season  is  now  over,  and 
some  of  the  boys  regret  it  very  much,  as  their 
time-checks  in  the  future  will  not  aggregate  in 
the  hundreds.  Indian  fighting  is  all  the  talk  at 
present.  F.  Company  of  the  Eighth  Cavalry,  has 
gone  from  Fort  McIntosh  in  command  of  Major 
Bernard,  to  fight  the  Indians.  The  Major  has 
an  excellent  company  in  charge,  and  as  he  is 
well-known  as  an  Indian  fighter,  we  may  surely 
expect  the  Indians  to  be  subdued  before  he  re- 
turns. I will  now  close,  wishing  the  B.  of  L.  F. 
and  Magazine  every  success. 

Rio  Grande. 


PERSONALS. 


E.  Clark,  of  No.  158,  has  taken  a 
partner  for  life. 

W.  A.  Edmiston,  of  No.  158,  has  gone 
east,  and  will  bring  back  a wife  from  Canada. 

On  June  30th,  William  Walk,  of  Lodge 
No.  59,  was  married  to  Miss  Miles,  of  South 
Pueblo. 

Bro.  J.  Smith,  of  No.  158,  was  married 
June  25th,  to  Miss  Josie  Hill,  one  of  Detroit’s 
fairest  daughters. 

It  is  rumored  that  Bro.  Archibald,  of 
No.  204,  is  about  to  take  a mate.  Who  is  the 
lucky  girl,  Byron  ? 

It  is  not  often  that  one  meets  a better 
Brotherhood  man  than  Bro.  J.  W.  McGill,  who 
presides  over  No.  109. 

Bro.  G.  Bennett/ of  No.  158,  is  looking 
for  a nice  cottage,  not  too  far  from  the  shop,  you 
know.  He  means  business  this  time. 

Will  the  “Prophet,”  the  “Great  Law 
Register"  and  the  Orator  of  the  Valley  of  the 
Platte"  correspond  with  “ Latin ?” 

Elmer  Quackenbush,  of  No.  59,  has 
joined  the  ranks  of  fathers.  This  is  the  first  time, 
and  he  is  the  happiest  man  in  Pueblo. 

Bros.  Ross  and  Calhoun  are  highly 
spoken  of  by  the  members  of  Endeavor  Lodge 
for  their  zeal  in  behalf  of  the  Order  at  Algiers. 

Bay  State  Lodge,  No.  73,  desires  to 
return  thanks  to  Boston  Lodge,  No.  57,  for  court- 
esies extended  them  during  the  union  meeting. 

We  w ould  like  to  inquire  if  Bro.  More- 
house will  be  in  attendance  at  Philadelphia.  If 
so,  will  some  brother  please  notify  Custom  Of- 
ficer Crossman  ? 

The  report  that  J.  A.  Tweedie,  of  No. 
14,  has  engaged  himself  to  the  dime  museum  at 
Indianapolis  is  not  true.  He  is  still  polishing 
chins  at  the  old  stand. 

The  boys  would  like  to  know  what 
Bro.  Sam  Smith  feeds  that  goat  on  now,  as  he  is 
not  looking  as  well  as  usual.  Perhaps  the  goat 
is  too  mucn  for  Bro.  Sam. 
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J.  W.  Taft,  of  No.  151,  was  married 
on  the  24th  of  June,  to  Miss  Lowe,  one  of  Ham- 
ilton’s fairest  girls.  The  brothers  wish  him  much 
joy,  prosperity  and  a long  life. 

The  boys  of  San  Antonio,  Tex.,  want 
to  know  if  Bro.  J.  C.  Sharp,  of  Lodge  No.  204, 
still  thinks  of  keeping  a section  ou  the  A.,  T.  & 
S.  F.  road,  somewhere  in  Mexico. 

Wm.  Weiler  has  been  chosen  Master 
of  Byram  Lodge,  No.  271,  and  with  the  best  of 
material  to  follow  his  leadership,  the  Bother-, 
hood  will  be  well  cared  for  at  Stanhope. 

Bro.  S.  J.  Clark,  of  No.  96,  has  taken 
unto  himself  a partner  for  life,  Mias  Ida  Stewart, 
of  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  The  boys  of  No.  96  join  in 
wishing  them  a happy  journey  through  life. 

Al  Northaway,  of  No.  14,  is  sojourn- 
ing among  the  hills  of  West  Virginia.  He  wishes 
to  thank  Bro.  Wallace,  of  No.  103,  for  brotherly 
kindness  shown  him  during  his  late  sickness. 

Mrs.  A.  W.  Spurr,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Edwards, 
Miss  Musgrave,  and  other  ladies  we  met  at  Bos- 
ton, made  our  visit  one  continued  ovation.  The 
hospitalities  of  these  ladies  can  not  be  excelled. 

The  smile  that  adorns  the  countenance 
of  Bro.  Wm.  H.  Giff,  of  No.  47,  since  the  advent 
of  the  new  arrival  at  bis  home,  is  a sight  to  be- 
hold. Its  a girl,  and  Billy’s  happiness  is  com- 
plete. 

Instructor  Stevens  pays  the  members 
of  Jackson  and  Lee  Lodges,  x74  and  275  a hand- 
some tribute,  by  saying  that  they  are  made  up  of 
the  very  best  men  he  ever  put  into  the  ranks  of 
the  Order. 

Another  of  107’s  members  has  skipped 
off  and  joined  the  matrimonial  band,  taking  for 
his  better  half  one  of  Shelby’s  fair  daughters. 
We  all  wish  yourself  and  bride  a happy  and 
prosperous  future. 

U.  S.  Fish  Commissioner  Sargent  will 
have  on  exhibition  at  Philadelphia,  some  of  the 
famous  Wetsel  carp,  imported  from  Germany. 
Brothers  having  private  ponds  will  do  well  to 
inspect  this  wonderful  collection. 

Wilson  Lodge  No,  272,  at  Junction, 
N.  J.,  is  named  after  Bro.  C.  A.  Wilson,  one  of 
Our  most  popular  members,  at  present  a mem- 
ber of  the  Grand  Executive  Committee  and  also 
financier  of  Washington  Lodge  No.  13. 

The  largest  dinner  bucket  ever  seen 
on  the  continent  of  America,  is  daily  toted 
through  the  streets  of  Hinton,  W.  Va.,  by  a 
whole-souled  member  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  ; it  is  said  to  be  nearly  as, 
large  as  a frame  house. 

On  our  recent  visit  to  Boston,  we  had 
the  pleasure  to  meet  Mrs.  F.  P.  Sargent,  wife  of 
our  esteemed  Vice  Grand  Master.  Mrs.  Sargent 
is  sojourning  among  relatives  in  the  east,  and 
will  probably  remain  there  for  some  time.  She 
is  one  of  those  pleasant  and  agreeable  ladies  one 
is  always  glad  to  meet. 

Joe  Scott,  of  No.  119,  did  not  think 
much  of  the  song  entitled  “It’s  Nice  to  be  a 
Father,’’  until  the  arrival  of  a new  boy.  He  is 
busy  learning  it  now.  As  it  is  the  first  addition 
to  his  home,  Joe  thoroughly  appreciates  the 
honor  of  being  called  “ pa.” 

“Grafton”  is  the  name  of  the  new 
lodge  at  Grafton  W.  Va.,  on  the  B.  & O.  R.  R. 
Gur  Organizer  speaks  very  highly  of  the  mem- 
bers and  says  that  they  are  thoroughly  in  earnest 
and  will  soon  have  a large  membership,  having 
three  divisions  to  draw7  from. 


A fine  daughter  has  been  added  to  the 
family  of  Bro.  Barnes  of  No.  204.  It  is  said  jha; 
Bro.  Barnes  does  not  want  boys  as  they  are  too 
troublesome. 

“Old  Virginia”  has  taken  her  place 
in  the  line,  and  the  boys  at  Richmond  ana  Clif- 
ton Forge  come  forward  to  be  counted  amonr 
the  toilers  in  the  good  work. 

ChaS.  Golliday,  of  107,  is  the  father 
of  a bouncing  baby  girL  Charles  feels  so  hilari- 
ous  over  the  arrival  of  the  new  boarder,  that  he 
is  passing  the  cigars  around. 

J.  A.  Miller,  of  Sprague  Lodge,  Xo. 
133,  was  joined  in  the  noly  bonds  of  matri 
mony  to  Miss  Jennie  Weittenhiller,  an  estimi 
ble  young  lady  of  Plattville,  Wisconsin,  on  June 
25th.  Bro.  Miller,  we  hope  your  cup  of  happi- 
ness  will  be  full  to  overflowing. 

John  McCoy,  one  of  No.  159’s  efficient 

members,  had  his  long  and  faithful  service  for 
the  L.  & N.  R.  R.  Co.  recognized  in  a substantia] 
manner,  by  being  requested  to  drop  the  scoop 
and  step  over  to  the  right  side.  He  is  running 
the  136  on  the  N.  & D.  division. 

L.  D.  0.,  of  Longview,  Texas,  in  an 
interesting  letter  states  that  No.  70  is  doing  well 
On  Thursday,  June  25,  the  above  named  Lodge 
gave  a festival  and  ball  which  was  largely 
attended  and  a great  success.  Quite  a number 
of  ladies  from  a distance  were  in  attendance. 


THANKS. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  July  17, 18S5. 
To  rriy  Brotherhood  Friends : 

In  behalf  of  my  wife  and  self  I desire  to  return 
sincere  thanks  for  the  many  favors  received  at 
your  hands  on  the  occasion  of  our  marriage  os 
the  9th  ult.  To  the  members  of  our  Chicago 
Lodges  for  a magnificent  suit  of  parlor  furniture, 
to  the  members  of  Boston  Loage  No.  57  for  a 
beautiful  silver  pitcher  and  other  courtesies,  to 
Eureka  Lodge  No.  14  for  an  elegant  silver  water 
service,  to  Vigo  Lodge  No.  16  for  a set  of  beauti- 
ful furniture  and  a princely  reception,  and  to 
Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order  generally  for 
numberless  tokens  of  affectionate  esteem. 

These  generous  testimonials,  coming  as  they 
do,  from  those  I love,  are  appreciated  more  than 
language  can  express.  To  each  and  all  of  von 
we  return  our  warmest  thanks  and  the  assurance 
of  our  profound  and  life-long  gratitude. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs. 


UNION  MEETINGS. 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

A union  meeting  of  the  Brotherhood  was  held 
at  Philadelphia  Sunday  June  14th,  under  the 
auspices  of  Enterprise  Lodge  No.  75.  The  mem 
here  of  United  Lodge  No.  60  attended  in  a bodv. 
Welcome  Lodge  was  well  represented,  while 
other  Lodges  in  that  vicinity  had  members  in 
attendance.  The  hall  was  well  filled  when  the 
meeting  was  called  to  order  at  3 o’clock  p.  .v 
Instructor  S.  M.  Stevens  was  called  to  the  chair 
and  presided  over  the  deliberations.  Bro.  John 
Brayerton  of  No.  72  addressed  the  meeting  at 
considerable  length  and  was  often  interrupted 
with  applause. 

Bro.  Bodey,  of  No.  60  was  the  next  speaker  and 
proved  himself  an  able  exponent  of  Brother 
hood  principles.  He  spoke  with  marked  effect 
upon  the  duties  of  membership,  and  appealed 
to  all  present  to  become  active  workers  in  the 
noble  cause  in  which  we  are  engaged. 

Bro.  Harry  Walton,  of  No.  75.  began  his  ad 
dress  by  paying  a touching  tribute  to  the  late 
Bro.  Sam.  Drinkhouse,  Secretary  of  No  To  wh< 
lost  his  life  in  a wreck  on  the  Schuvlkiil  Valiev 
railroad  June  12th. 
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Bro.  Walton  reviewed  carefully  the  past  work 
)f  the  Brotherhood,  he  dwelt  at  length  upon 
:he  high  and  honorable  sphere  which  the  Order 
low  occupied,  and  predicted  for  it  a future  rich 
with  success.  The  address  of  Bro.  Walton  was 
listened  to  attentively,  aud  the  many  convincing 
arguments  he  advauced  in  behalf  of  the  Order 
were  fully  appreciated  by  all.  The  following 
letter  from  Vice  Grand  Master  Sargeant  was  read 
at  the  meeting: 

Yuma,  Arizona,  June  5 1885. 
Grand?  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 

Locomotive  Firemen  of  North  America  in  Union 

Meeting  Assembled , Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : I send  you  greeting,  and 
regret  that  I am  unable  to  meet  with  you  and 
feast  on  the  good  things  said  and  done  at  your 
gathering;  yet,  while  I am  thousands  of  miles 
away  from  you,  my  heart  and  thoughts  are  with 
you,  and  my  only  wish  is  that  success  may 
attend  you ; that  this  meeting  of  the  Grand  Offi- 
cers and  Brothers  of  our  Order  may  be  the 
means  of  doing  great  good,  that  the  words  fall- 
ing from  your  lips  may  be  as  good  seeds  sown  in 
fertile  soil,  bringing  forth  abundant  fruit,  that 
in  your  interchange  of  ideas  you  will  consider 
the  best  interests  of  all  our  members,  that  what- 
ever suggestion  you  may  make  regarding  this 
fraternal  and  benevolent  society,  will  be  those 
most  profitable  to  the  Organization,  and  that 
you  will  do  much  to  promote  the  welfare  of  the 
Brotherhood  in  the  eastern  section  of  our  coun- 
try- Your  meeting  will,  no  doubt,  give  you  an 
opportunity  of  making  the  aims  and  objects  of 
the  order  known  to  many,  as  yet  unfamiliar 
with  them,  and  I trust  that  you  will  meet  with 
that  success  you  so  richly  deserve. 

When  we  contemplate  the  rapid  growth  of  the 
Order,  the  noble  mission  it  is  performing,  the 
oianv  sad  hearts  that  are  being  cheered  by  the 
angel  of  our  Brotherhood  (Benevolence),  we 
should  feel  thankful  that  we  are  permitted  to  be 
members  of,  and  to  work  in  such  a grand  Organ- 
ization. We  should  be  willing  to  give  our  time 
and  talents  to  promote  its  welfare  and  increase 
its  membership.  We  should  study  carefully  its 
constitution  and  by-laws  and  see  that  we  live  up 
to  all  their  demands,  and  should  we  see  any- 
thing in  connection  with  our  laws  that  tends  to 
work  an  injury  to  our  Order,  endeavor  to  correct 
it  at  the  meetings  of  the  Grand  Lodge.  At  these 
I'nion  meetings,  where  are  gathered  some  of  the 
most  able  men  of  our  Order,  is  the  place  to  con- 
sider these  matters,  as  there  you  can  exchange 
opinions  and  consider  measures  that  are  best 
suited  to  our  needs;  then  we  go  into  conven- 
tion (having  prepared  for  action)  to  do  good 
work.  When  we  close  the  annual  session  ot  our 
Grand  Lodge  in  the  “ City  of  Brotherly  Love,” 
uext  September,  let  us  do  so  with  our  laws  as 
near  perfect  as  it  is  possible  to  make  them,  so 
that  no  matter  to  what  proportions  our  Brother- 
hood may  grow,  we  will  have  a constitution 
that  will  meet  all  requirements  and  be  just  in 
ail  its  dealings. 

In  order  to  make  our  Brotherhood  w hat  it  is 
intended  to  be,  we  as  members  must  do  our 
duty  towards  each  other,  remembering  the  sol- 
emn and  binding  promises  made  before  our 
God,  to  walk  uprightly  and  live  honorably  be- 
fore all  the  world.  We  should  let  no  hypocrisy 
take  root  in  our  hearts  but  be  open  and  frank  in 
3.11  our  transactions,  and  above  all  true  to  each 
:>ther.  Dissension  must  not  enter  our  ranks  nor 
invade  our  meetings.  Let  us  do  only  those 
things  that  tend  to  make  us  better  men  and 
better  members.  Let  us  show  ourselves  to  be 
men  of  high  and  holy  aims,  that  we  have  brain 
is  well  as  muscle,  and  that  we  use  the  talents 
God  has  given  us  to  some  good  purpose,  that  of 
doing  good  to  our  fellow  man.  Let  our  lives  be 
is  bright  and  polished  with  good  deeds  as  our 
engines  are  with  the  dust  of  brick,  and  if  we  do 
all  this  we  will  have  no  time  for  wraugling,  but 
we  will  find  that  in  the  end  we  have  earned  for 
ourselves  a rich  reward,  inasmuch  as  our  Order 
will  be  handed  dow  n to  our  posterity  a lasting 
monument  to  our  fidelity  and  devotion. 


Brothers  1 beseech  you  to  do  all  in  your  power 
to  promote  the  welfare  of  our  Brotherhood; 
guard  with  a jealous  care  all  its  interests  and 
strive  to  make  it  as  successful  in  the  coming 
years  as  it  has  been  in  the  past. 

Let  this  be  one  of  the  best  meetings  ever  held 
in  the  history  of  our  Order.  Let  its  influence  be 
felt  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land,  and  may  the  Grand  Master  above  let  his 
rich  blessings  rest  upon  you  all,  is  the  wish  of 
Your  sincere  brother, 

F.  P.  Sargent. 

The  foregoing  communication  from  the  Vice 
Grand  Master  was  received  with  the  most  en- 
thusiastic applause. 

The  Secretary  of  the  Grand  Lodge  was  called 
upon  and  addressed  the  meeting  briefly. 

Instructor  S.  M.  Stevens  then  took  the  floor 
and  exemplified  the  secret  work  of  the  Order 
thoroughly. 

It  was  then  suggested  that  a committee  be  ap- 
pointed to  call  on  the  officials  of  the  Pennsyl- 
vania R.  R.  Companies,  with  the  Grand  Officers, 
- to  ascertain  what  arrangements  might  be  made 
for  the  transportation  of  delegates  to  the  Phila- 
delphia Convention,  aud  to  discuss  other  mat- 
ters of  interest  to  the  Brotherhood.  Bros.  Walton, 
Murray  and  Knowles  were  appointed  for  the 
P.  R.  R.,  aud  Bros.  Bodey,  Shepherd  and  Fetters 
for  the  Reading  R.  R.  The  afternoon  meeting 
then  adjourned.  In  the  evening  Instructor 
Stevens  exemplified  the  work  with  the  use  of  a 
sciopticon,  aud  the  entertainment  was  much 
appreciated  by  the  many  members  in  attendance. 

On  the  following  day,  pursuant  to  the  action 
of  the  union  meeting,  the  committee  called 
on  Mr.  Chas.  E.  Pugh,  General  Manager  of  the 
P.  R.  R.,  with  whom  an  exceedingly  pleasant 
interview  was  had.  Mr.  Pugh  is  a genial,  whole- 
souled  gentleman  without  any  of  the  arrogance 
some  times  found  in  railroad  officials  in  high 
positions.  Mr.  Pugh  expressed  himself  as  being 
favorably  impressed  with  the  Brotherhood  and 
thoroughly  in  accord  with  its  aims  and  purposes. 
Being  a self-made  man  in  the  best  sense  of  that 
term,  he  could  not  be  otherwise  than  friendly 
to  our  Order,  aud  it  is  safe  to  say  that  in  all 
matters  pertaining  to  its  welfare,  he  will  be 
found  true  to  our  best  interests.  The  committee 
next  called  upon  Mr.  J.  E.  Wootten,  General 
Manager  of  the  Philadelphia  and  Reading  sys- 
tem. Mr.  Wootten  received  the  committee  in  a 
most  courteous  manner  and  chatted  freely  upon 
Brotherhood  matters.  He  inquired  seriously 
into  its  aims  and  purposes,  and  receiving  intel- 
ligent and  satisfactory  information  from  the 
committee,  he  expressed  himself  as  being  in  full 
sympathy  with  the  organization.  The  interview 
with  Mr.  Wootten  was  very  satisfactory  and  we 
feel  quite  sure  that  he  will  on  all  occasions  do 
justice  to  the  Brotherhood. 

Our  meeting  at  Philadelphia  wras,  we  are  happy 
to  say,  mutually  pleasant  and  profitable.  We 
return  thanks  to  Mr.  C.  E.  Pugh,  of  the  P.  R.  R., 
and  also  to  Mr.  Wootten,  of  the  P.  & R.,  for 
courtesies  extended  to  us.  We  also  acknowledge 
with  gratitude  the  many  favors  received  at  the 
hands  of  our  Philadelphia  brethren  who  made 
our  visit  so  pleasant  and  agreeable  that  we  shall 
want  to  repeat  it  at  an  early  day. 

The  boys  are  actively  engaged  in  making  ar- 
rangements for  the  Twelfth  Annual  Convention, 
and  if  it  does  not  eclipse  all  previously  held,  it 
will  not  be  their  fault. 

BOSTON,  M ASS. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  union  meetings 
we  have  ever  attended  was  held  at  Boston,  Mass., 
Sunday,  June  21st,  under  the  auspices  of  Boston 
Lodge  No.  57.  The  meeting  was  held  in  New 
Era  hall,  which  will  be  remembered  by  many  of 
our  old  members  who  attended  our  eighth  ‘an- 
nual convention,  and  was  presided  over  by  Bro. 
A.  W.  Spurr,  the  chairman  of  the  committee  on 
arrangements. 

The  chairman  introduced  as  the  first  spoil  - r 
Grand  Master  F.  W.  Arnold.  Bro.  Arn<>M  . 
pressed  himself  as  being  gratified  to  i. 
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many  members  who  were  enlisted  in  the  cause 
of  the  Brotherhood.  He  believed  they  had  come 
there  for  a purpose,  and  that  purpose  was  to 
learn  more  thoroughly  the  great  work  of  the 
Order,  thus  not  only  making  tnemmore  efficient 
members,  but  contributing  largely  to  their  self- 
elevation. “ The  Brotherhood,  said  the  Grand 
Master,  “is  dependent  for  its  character  and 
standing  upon  the  members  who  compose  it, 
and  hence  it  follows  that  each  member  is  in  a 
measure  responsible  for  its  welfare.  This  being 
true,  each  member  should  realize  the  responsi- 
bility that  his  membership  in  the  Brotherhood 
imposes  upon  him,  and  seek,  with  becoming 
fidelity  and  zeal,  to  advance  it  to  an  elevation 
that  will  command  for  it  universal  respect  and 
esteem.” 

Grand  Master  Arnold  discussed  our  insurance 
system  briefly,  suggesting  such  changes  as  in  his 
judgment  would  improve  its  efficiency  and 
make  it  practicable  and  acceptable  to  the  entire 
craft. 

The  speaker  then  took  up  the  subject  of  repre- 
sentation in  our  annual  conventions,  and  dis- 
cussed at  some  length  the  expediency  of  reduc- 
ing the  number  of  delegates  by  adopting  a sys- 
tem of  district  representation. 

The  address  of  the  Grand  Master  was  well  re- 
ceived, and  at  the  close  a brief  discussion  fol- 
lowed in  which  questions  were  asked  and  an- 
swered in  reference  to  district  representation  as 
set  forth  by  the  Grand  Master. 

The  Secretary  of  the  Grand  Lodge  followed 
the  Grand  Master,  and  reviewed  the  work  of  the 
Order  in  a brief  address. 

Grand  Instructor  Stevens  then  took  the  floor 
and  delivered  a stirring  address,  which  was  re- 
ceived with  marked  applause.  He  then  exem- 
plified the  secret  work  of  the  Order,  and  im- 
parted other  information  that  was  appreciated 
Dy  the  meeting. 

At  the  close  of  the  meeting,  the  chairman  an- 
nounced that  a feast  had  been  prepared  at  the 
Quincy  Hotel,  to  which  the  visitors  were  cor- 
dially invited.  A second  invitation  was  not 
necessary,  and  only  a brief  interval  elapsed  be- 
fore the  brave  sons  of  the  throttle  and  scoop 
were  seated  about  the  banqueting  tables,  which 
were  heavily  laden  with  all  the  delicacies  of  the 
season.  It  was  here  that  an  episode  occurred 
that  was  as  unexpected  as  it  was  pleasant.  Bro. 
A.  W.  Spurr  arose  in  his  place,  aad  in  a very 
neat  ana  appropriate  speech  presented  Bro.  E. 
V.  Debs  ana  his  Wide  (who  were  present)  with  a 
magnificent  silver  pitcher  of  mammoth  size,  in- 
scribed “ With  the  Compliments  of  Boston  Lodge 
No.  57.”  Bro.  Debs  returned  sincere  thanks  for 
the  beautiful  offering,  and  assured  the  members 
of  Boston  Lodge  that  this  generous  token  of 
their  esteem  was  fully  appreciated. 

The  pitcher  is  the  most  beautiful  we  have  ever 
seen,  and  the  recipients  may  well  feel  proud  of 
such  a souvenir  of  their  visit  to  Bostbu. 

The  guests  then  formally  began  the  dissection 
of  the  rich  viands  with  which  the  tables  were 
abundantly  supplied.  Everything  that  could  be 
desired  was  found  upon  the  bill  of  fare,  and  the 
guests  did  ample  justice  to  the  occasion.  It  was 
universally  conceded  that  the  feast  was  a grand 
success,  and  that  the  members  of  Boston  Lodge 
had,  through  their  princely  hospitalities,  crown- 
ed themselves  with  everlasting  glory. 

In  the  evening  Instructor  Stevens  gave  an 
entertainment  with  his  sciopticon,  displaying  a 
series  of  very  interesting  railroad  scenes.  The 
hall  was  comfortably  filled,  a large  number  of 
ladies  being  present,  all  of  whom  expressed 
themselves  as  being  well  pleased  with  the  even- 
ing’s entertainment.  On  the  following  day  a 
trip  was  arranged  to  Deer  Island,  which  was 
enjoyed  immensely  by  all.  A visit  to  Nantasket 
Beach  and  a “ clam  bake  ” were  also  among  the 
festivities  that  made  up  a part  of  the  pro- 
gramme. 

For  the  numberless  courtesies  received  at  the 
hands  of  our  Boston  brethren  and  their  ladies 
we  feel  very  grateful.  They  devoted  all  their 
time  to  our  pleasure  and  made  our  visit  to  Bos- 


ton an  event  long  to  be  remembered.  The  fol- 
lowing is  a brief  synopsis  of  a report  of  the 
union  meeting,  taken  nom  the  Boston  Globe: 

“A  union  meeting  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen  was  held  at  New  Era  HaE 
yesterday,  under  the  auspices  of  Boston  Lod?e 
No.  57.  The  meeting  was  held  for  the  purpose 
of  transacting  matters  of  business  relating  to 
the  Order,  and  also  to  receive  the  Grand  Lodge 
officers,  who  arrived  in  Boston  last  Saturday. 
There  was  a good  attendance,  including  dele- 
gates from  Worcester,  Fitchburg,  Providence. 
Portland  and  Taunton.  The  members  met  it 
Engineers’  Hall  on  Hanover  street  early  in  the 
morning,  and  marched  in  a body  to  New  En 
Hall,  where  the  Grand  Lodge  officers  were  re- 
ceived and  the  greater  part  of  the  day  passed  in 
consideration  of  Lodge  affairs.  The  headquar- 
ters of  the  Grand  Lodge  is  at  Terre  Haute,  Ind., 
and  it  is  so  seldom  that  any  of  the  Grand  Officer* 
come  to  Boston  that  when  they  do  come  the 
members  of  the  local  Lodge  are  bound  to  enter 
tain  them  properly.  The  visiting  party  consist? 
of  Grand  Master  F.  W.  Arnold,  Grand  Organizer 
8.  M.  Stevens  and  Grand  Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer E.  V.  Debs.  The  latter  is  on  his  bridal  tour, 
and  later  in  the  day  he  and  his  bride  were  agree- 
ably surprised  by  receiving  from  the  Boston 
Lodge  an  elegant  silver  ice  service,  as  a testi- 
monial of  the  regard  they  have  for  him. 

A.  W.  Spurr  presided  at  the  meeting,  and  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  routine  business  speeches 
were  made  by  the  grand  officers  and  several  of 
the  delegates.  Among  the  delegates  present 
were : T.  Loynd,  F.  Mann,  A.  E.  Dennison.  W. 
Aldrich,  E.  8.  Burnham,  C.  S.  Harmon,  M. 
O’Brien  and  the  following  from  Boston  Lodge 
William  P.  Wood,  Master;  O.  A.  Whitney,  Vice- 
Master  ; J.  C.  Edwards,  Financier ; J.  P.  Yasque. 
L.  B.  Sweetser,  W.  Musgrave,  C.  K.  Morrison.  A. 
J.  Desoze,  L.  E.  Rice,  J.  F.  McCarty,  H.  F.  Hib- 
bard, A.  H.  Morrison,  B.  F.  White,  H.  D.  Leon- 
ard, G.  H.  Bragg,  C.  W.  Rice  and  a large  number 
of  others 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  meeting  yesterday 
afternoon  the  members  dined  at  the  Quincy 
House,  and  in  the  evening  an  entertainment, 
consisting  of  addresses  and  stereopticon  views, 
was  given. 


BECEPTION. 

Terr«  Haute  Gazette. 

The  occasion  of  the  happy  assemblage  at  the 
hall  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen, 
last  night,  was  the  reception  tendered  bv  the 
Brotherhood  of  this  city  to  their  Grand  Secre- 
tarv  and  Treasurer,  Eugene  V.  Debs,  and  hi* 
wife.  The  hall  was  beautifully  decorated,  and 
comfortably  filled  with  members  of  the  Brother 
hood  and  their  friends.  Everything  was  done 
to  make  the  affair  pleasant  to  those  present,  and 
how  well  they  were  entertained  was  shown  by 
the  expressious  of  happiness  on  the  faces  of 
every  one.  After  the  exercises,  the  guests  par- 
took of  refreshments.  At  about  9 o’clock,  Mr 
and  Mrs.  Debs  arrived,  and  an  hour  was  spent 
in  social  enjoyment.  after/Which  time  Grand 
Master  Frank  Arnold  called  the  assemblage  to 
order,  and  appointed  Mr.  John  F.  O’Reilly  to  the 
chair.  Mr.  O’Reilly  thanked  Grand  Master  Ar- 
nold and  introduced  him  to  the  audience,  whom 
he  addressed  in  the  following  words,  and  pre- 
sented Mr.  and  Mrs.  Debs,  in  behalf  of  the  Chi 
cago  Lodges,  a beautiful  plush  parlor  set : 

Brother  Eugene  and  Mrs.  Debs  : A few  day* 
more  tbau  five  weeks  ago,  you  very  properly, 
and  yet— so  far  as  the  large  circle  of  your  friends 
were  concerned— very  stealthily  took  upon  your 
self  the  performance  of  one  of  the  most  import- 
ant, responsible  and  pleasant  duties  that  is  given 
by  God.  That  you  have  entered  upon  this  per 
formance,  firm  in  vour  own  convictions,  I have 
no  doubt,  and  it  is  further  evidenced  by  the  un- 
bounded confidertce  your  many  friends  exhibit 
and  express  in  their  earnest  congratulation* 
upon  the  happy  event.  Not  to  the  confines  of 
this  gathering,  to-night,  must  we  rest  in  describ- 
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n g the  circle  of  your  congratulating  friends, 
ut  rather  to  the  confines  of  the  entire  Brother- 
ood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  which  extends 
ver  the  United  States,  and  into  Canada,  and 
nto  Mexico.  It  is  highly  proper  that  the  mem- 
•ers  of  your  own  subordinate  Lodge,  over  which 
ou  have  the  honor  to  preside,  should  as  stealth- 
ly  combine  to  tender  you  and  Mrs.  Debs  a recep- 
ion  in  honor  of  the  all  important  event  in  both 
our  lives,  and  it  is  thus  tnat  we  are  assembled 
o-night  that  we  may  in  this  informal,  yet  earn- 
€t  manner,  show  how  happily  we  congratulate 
ou,  Eugene,  upon  the  lovable  companion  you 
lave  chosen  to  assist  you  to  lighten  your  burden 
n your  advance  through  life,  and  you,  Mrs. 
)ebs  upon  being  elected  to  become  the  custo- 
lian  of  the  health  and  happiness  of  one  whom 
nore  than  fifteen  thousand  members  of  the 
irotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  love,  cher- 
sh  and  esteem.  To  me  falls  the  pleasant  task  in 
>ehalf  of  a few  of  your  many  friends  residing 
n the  city  of  Chicago  of  asking  you  to  accept 
his  beautiful  suite  of  parlor  furniture,  which  is 
>ut  a slight  token  of  the  love  and  esteem  in 
arhich  you  are  held  by  your  friends  in  Chicago, 
vho  are  members  of  tne  Lodges  which  compose 
,he  Brotherhood  there.  Ana  in  behalf  of  the 
nembersof  Vigo  Lodge  No.  16,  lam  requested 
o present  to  you  these  pieces  of  furniture  which 
•ou  see  here,  with  the  hope  that,  if  in  your  walk 
hrough  life  they  may  at  any  time  assist  in  rest- 
ng  you.  then  the  donors  will  feel  that  they  have 
>een  fully  repaid  for  their  efforts  to  reward  you. 

Take  tnem,  Brother  Eugene  and  Mrs.  Debs, 
ind  if  in  the  quietude  of  your  home  they  occa- 
lionally  serve  to  remind  you  of  the  high  esteem 
n which  you  are  held  by  your  many  friends,  we 
lope  they  will  additionally  serve  towards  mak- 
ng  more  secure  that  bona  which  unites  us  in 
riendship. 

Mr.  Wm.  Hugo,  of  Indianapolis,  in  behalf  of 
he  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14  of  that  place,  presented 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Debs  with  an  elegant  silver  water 
service  as  a token  of  the  esteem  and  regard  in 
ivhich  they  are  held  by  the  Lodge  of  Indianap- 
olis. Mr.  Debs  responded  in  the  following  ap- 
>ropriate  manner : 

MR.  DEBS’  REPLY. 

I have  no  words  with  which  to  express  the 
ullness  of  my  heart.  It  is  gratifying,  indeed,  to 
enow  that  my  feeble  services  in  behalf  of  the 
brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  have  met 
vith  such  generous  appreciation  at  your  hands, 
fou  will  permit  me  it  I dwell  briefly  upon  the 
brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  on  this 
►cession.  In  the  short  period  of  five  years  it  has 
frown  from  a handful  of  men  to  an  organization 
hat  spans  the  continent.  and  challenges  the  ad- 
niration  of  all  people  wherever  the  locomotive 
proclaims  the  triumphs  of  civilization.  The 
brotherhood  has  proven  a husband  to  the  hus- 
>andless,  and  a father  to  the  fatherless.  It  has 
►lessed  the  homes  of  those  of  its  members  who 
lave  gone  down  at  the  post  of  duty.  Our  cher- 
shed  Brotherhood  will  live  and  thrive  after  we 
lave  passed  away,  and  be  a blessiug  to  countless 
housands  yet  unborn.  Permit  me,  Bro.  Arnold, 
n behalf  of  my  wife  and  self,  through  you,  to 
eturu  sincere  thanks  to  the  Chicago  members  of 
mr  Brotherhood  who  have  honored  us  with  such 
.n  elegant  and  costly  gift.  Those  of  you  who 
:now  our  Chicago  members,  know  them  to  be 
.mong  the  most  loyal  in  our  Order— men  who 
tre  a credit  to  our  calling,  and  it  is  especially 
ratifying  to  receive  such  a generous  token 
>f  their  esteem.  Brother  Hugo,  through 
ou  we  return  our  sincere  thanks  to  tne 
nembera  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14,  for  this 
►eautiful  present.  The  members  of  No.  14  have 
•lways  been  my  warm  friends,  and  I appreciate 
heir  friendship  more  than  I am  able  to  express 
,t  this  time.  To  the  members  of  No.  16,  of  this 
:ity,  we  return  our  warmest  thanks  for  remem- 
>ering  us  so  kindly,  and  for  tendering  us  this 
nagnlficent  reception.  We  are  more  than  pleased 
o see  so  many  of  our  friends  here  this  evening 
-60  many  beautiful  ladies  and  such  a large 


number  of  the  bronzed  veterans  of  the  throttle 
and  scoop.  We  fully  appreciate  the  many  kind 
wishes  you  have  expressed  in  our  behalf  and  our 
hearts  open  to  receive  your  benediction— may 
the  future  bring  to  each  and  all  of  you  all  the 
good  things  that  the  truly  good  enjoy.” 

On  invitation,  Miss  Corriue  Cruikshank  re- 
cited “ Katie  Lee  and  Willie  Gray,”  which  made 
a favorable  impression  on  the  audience,  who 
showed  their  appreciation  bv  hearty  applause. 
There  were  guests  present  from  Indianapolis, 
Logansport,  Effingham  and  other  places.  The 
festivities  continued  until  midnight  and  the 
evening  was  delightfully  spent. 


The  “Railway  Employe  and  Mechanic’s  Jour- 
nal” is  the  title  of  a new  paper  published  at 
Louisville,  Ky.,  by  S.  Wm.  Pettfbone  and  Will  E 
Rapson.  It  is  a very  interesting  and  instructive 
publication,  and  we  welcome  it  to  our  sanctum 
and  to  Journalistic  companionship.  Our  mem- 
bers will  recognize  in  one  of  the  publishers,  S. 
Wm.  Pettibone,  an  earnest  and  energetic  mem- 
ber of  Falls  City  Lodge  No.  103,  of  our  Order  and 
we  feel  assured  that  we  voice  their  sentiments 
when  we  wish  the  Railway  Employe  a long  and 
prosperous  career.  All  railroad  men  who  desire 
to  invest  in  good  literature  will  do  well  to  send 
their  subscriptions  to  tne  Railway  Employe  and 
Mechanic’s  Journal,  1022  Eighth  St.,  Louisville 
Ky.  _ 


The  late  John  Sexton,  of  Falls  City  Lodge  No. 
103,  was  buried  at  Louisville,  and  the  Lodge  con- 
ducted the  funeral  services  in  a very  creditable 
manner,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  following  from 
the  Louisville  Post  : 

“The  funeral  of  the  late  John  Sexton  took 
place  from  the  Dominican  church,  this  morning, 
at  9:30  o’clock.  The  Louisville  Lodge  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  103,  and 
visiting  delegations  of  the  same  Order  from 
Bowling  Green  and  Nashville  attended  the 
funeral  in  a body,  and  at  the  residence  performed 
their  beautiful  and  impressive  funeral  cere- 
monies. The  remains  were  followed  to  their 
last  resting  place  by  a very  large  number  of 
friends,  the  whole  forming  one  of  the  largest 
funeral  processions  that  ever  took  place  from 
the  Dominican  church. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine: 

Entreaty 

Come  into  the  garden,  my  lily, 

Little  girl,  for  the  night  wanes  apace, 

Where  the  moonlight  shall  read  the  sweet  story 
So  tenderly  writ  on  your  face. 

Oh  ! tell  me,  my  darling  little  girl, 

Nor  struggle  so,  love,  to  be  free ; 

If  this  heart  beating  wildly  its  fetters. 

Is  beating  thus  wildly  for  me. 

Then  tell  me,  my  darling  little  girl, 

Nor  pant  with  such  needless  alarm ; 

Will  one  moment  of  blissful  devotion 
Disturb  your  heart’s  holiest  calm. 

In  the  hush  of  the  night,  Oh  ! my  darling. 

Ere  the  moon  o’er  the  far  distant  tips 

Of  the  mountain  declines,  let  your  answer 
Breathe  soft  from  your  rose-scented  lips. 

Ah ! here  in  the  silver  effulgence, 

With  the  light  of  your  ringleted  head, 

While  the  birds  in  the  branches  above  us, 

Their  younglings  have  nestled  to  bed, 

I clasp  in  my  own  your  soft  fingers, 

Ana  fold  vourdear  head  on  my  breast. 

Ah  ! sweet,  in  the  light  of  the  moon  rays, 

Let  my  love  hush  your  sighings  to  rest. 

— Will, 

Stratford,  Ont. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 

ALBINA,  OREGON. 

The  following  account  of  the  ball  of  J.  B. 
Maynard  Lodge  No.  193  is  taken  from  the  Port- 
land Standard : 

“.The  grand  ball  given  by  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen,  of  which  very.  little  has 
been  said,  was  one  of  the  grandest  affairs  which 
has  ever  occurred  in  the  snort  history  of  Albina. 
On  last  Friday  night  J.  B.  Maynard  Lodge  No. 
193,  B.  of  L.  F.,  gave  their  first  annual  ball  at 
Union  Hall.  A special  train  was  run  from  L 
street,  East  Portland  to  Albina,  for  the  accom- 
modation of  the  participants.  About  eighty 
couple  were  present.  The  large  hall  was  trim- 
med characteristic  of  railroad  life,  having  in 
each  corner  a large  locomotive  headlight,  on 
either  side  of  which  were  placed  red  and  white 
railroad  lanterns;  also  under  the  chandeliers. 
At  the  head  of  the  hall  was  the  design  “ B.  of 
L.  F.  193,”  on  either  side  of  which  hung  the 
chart  and  charter  of  the  Lodge ; also  upon  the 
walls  were  hung  many  railway  views,  the  deco- 
rations being  principally  evergreens  and  bunt- 
ing. Supper  was  served  at  the  Centennial  Hotel. 
The  boys  say  they  had  a splendid  time,  and  will 
do  it  again  next  year.”  In  addition  to  the  fore- 
going the  following  will  be  found  interesting : 

Bro.  Barnell  and  bride  stayed  over.  The  mu- 
sic furnished  by  H.  C.  Kay’s  orchestra  was  excel- 
lent. There  were  brothers  present  from  133, 167 
and  192.  Bro  Hays  was  taken  sick  and  had  to 
retire.  Bro.  Ed  Smith  is  a good  doorkeeper. 
The  boys  all  wish  to  return  thanks  to  the  follow- 
ing named  persons  who  so  kindly  assisted  in 
making  their  ball  a success : To  Mr.  J.  Brandt 
for  the  use  of  colored  lanterns  and  flags,  to  Mr. 
€.  C.  Grimes  for  the  use  of  head-lights,  and  Mr. 
C.  W.  Johnston  for  the  train  to  run  to  East  Port- 
land ; also  to  the  ladies  who  assisted  in  deco- 
rating the  hall. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

Chillicothe,  O. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Scioto  Lodge,  No.  202, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  a vote  of  thanks  to 
the  members  of  Franklin  Lodge,  No.  9,  B.  of  L.  F. 
for  courtesies  extended  delegates  from  our 
Lodge,  while  attending  the  state  convention  at 
Columbus,  O.,  June  30,  1885. 

Daniel  Sheets,') 

W.  S.  Taylor,  V ■Committee, 
S.  A.  Barker,  J 


Rochester,  N.  Y. 

At  a meeting  of  Rochester  Lodge  No.  99,  B.  of 
L.  F.  held  July  8th,  we  were  presented  with  a 
picture  of  our  late  Bro.  Frank  Webster,  and  also 
one  of  the  floral  decorations  from  his  funeral, 
when  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 
Resolved,  That  we  tender  a vote  of  thanks 
through  the  Magazine  to  the  mother  of  our  late 
Bro.  Frank  Webster  for  a picture  of  the  deceased 
and  a floral  decoration  from  his  funeral. 

D.  C.  Frost, 

Secretary. 


Salida,  Col. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Mount  Ouray  Lodge 
No.  140,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  July  18,  the  Lodge  was 
agreeably  surprised  on  being  presented  with  a 
beautiful  banner  on  which  -was  inscribed  the 
motto  of  our  order:.  “ Benevolence,  Sobriety  and 
Industry.”  On  the  bottom  appear  the  letters 
“ B.  of  L.  F.”  and  a beautifml  wreath  of  daisies. 
The  banner  is  of  silk,  satin  and  plush,  and  was 
presented  to  the  lodge  by  Miss  Montgomery,  sis- 
ter of  our  Master  Bro.  Geo.  Montgomery,  through 
Bro.  Henry  Lowrey.  The  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Resolved , That  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks 
to  Miss  Montgomery  for  the  pains  she  has  taken 
in  making  us  such  an  elegant  and  valuable  gift 


which  is  duly  appreciated  by  the  members  c? 
No.  140. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  bt 
sent  to  Miss  Montgomery,  and  also  the  Fire 
men’s  Magazine,  and  published  in  the  papers :: 
our  town.  Wm.  H.  Shaw,  'J 

John  Campbell,  > Committee 
J.  L.  West,  J 


Pt.  Edward,  Ontario. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Huron  Lodge  No.  £ 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  members  of  this  Lodge  wer? 
made  the  recipients  of  a handsome  altar  an: 
cloth  for  the  Lodge  room,  by  the  wives,  mothers 
sisters  and  friends  of  the  members,  therefore  be  r 

Resolved , That  the  sincere  thanks  of  thL« 
Lodge  are  due  and  are  hereby  tendered  to  the* 
ladies. 

Resolved , That  the  members  of  this  Lodgt 
will  ever  hold  in  grateful  remembrance  flu* 
proof  of  their  love  and  sympathies  with  the 
principles  of  our  Order. 

Resolved , That  the  sincere  thanks  of  the  man 
bers  are  hereby  tendered  to  the  ladies  for  their 
bountiful  spread  and  entertainment  given  to  as 
on  that  occasion. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  he 
sent  to  the  ladies  and  also  to  the  Firemen’s  Ma? 
azine  for  publication. 

E.  Everett,  ^ 

Jno  Mooney.  >-  Committee. 
Wm.  Adams,  j 


Indianapolis,  Ind. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Eureka  Lodge,  No.  li 
B.  of  L.  F.,  held  in  their  hall,  June  9th,  thefol 
lowing  resolutions  tvere  unanimously  adopted 
✓ Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Almighty  Kale: 
of  the  Universe,  to  remove  from  our  midst,  by 
death,  our  much  beloved  Bro.  James  O'Neil 
thereby  reminding  us  of  the  uncertainty  of  life 
Therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  In  the  death  of  Bro.  O’Neil,  Eureb 
Lodge  No.  14,  and  the  Brotherhood  has  lost  £3 
ardent  supporter  of  the  principles  of  our  Order 
a staunch  friend  and  a warm  brother  whom  w? 
all  delighted  to  honor  and  esteem  for  his  many 
good  traits.  Be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge  be 
and  is  hereby  extended  to  the  brothers  and  sis- 
ter of  our  departed  brother  in  this,  their  gre* 
loss.  Also  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  for  d> 
space  of  60  days  and  that  a copy  of  these  resold 
tions  be  spread  on  the  minutes  of  this  Lodge,  s 
copy  be  presented  to  the  family  and  published 
in  tne  Magazine. 

Frank  B.  Alley, 

Jos.  B.  Zahn,  V Committee 

Wm.  Hugo,  ) 


* Ft.  Worth,  Trx. 

At  the  regular  monthly  meeting  of  TriDin 
Lodge  No.  83,  May  22d,  we  heard  an  udusul 
rap  in  our  ante  room.  The  door  was  opened 
and  to  our  surprise,  in  came  our  worthy  Fintu 
cier’s  wife,  Mrs.  O’Malley,  bearing  in  her  arms  i 
bible  which  she  laid  on  the  altar,  and  in  a net: 
little  speech  she  presented  it  to  Trinity  Lodft 
No.  83.  Our  worthy  Master,  N.  A.  Reynold 
arose  and  addressed  her,  thanking  her  in  behtlf 
of  the  members  of  83  for  such  a beautiful  present 
The  meeting  was  again  called  to  order,  whe: 
the  following  resolutions  were  unanimous’: 
adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  members  of  Trinity  Lodg- 
No.  83,  fully  appreciates  this  token  of  Mr* 
O’Malley’s  esteem  and  kindness. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
Mrs.  O’Malley,  and  a copy  of  these  resolution* 
be  given  to  her  and  a copy  spread  on  the  minute 
of  our  Lodge,  and  also  a copy  be  sent  to  tt- 
Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication. 

Jack  Nash.  ^ 

Thomas  Turney,  y Commix* 
Frank  Reynolds,) 
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Post  Jervis,  N.  Y. 

At  a meeting  of  Deer  Park  Lodge  No.  1,  the  fol- 
crcving  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Him  who  doeth  all 
hings  well,  to  take  from  our  midst,  by  death, 
*ur  beloved  Bro.  Amos  Lundy,  Therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  it  is  but  a just  tribute  to  the 
nemory  of  our  departed  brother,  to  say  that  we 
adly  miss  him  from  among  our  number  and 
ruly  feel  that  we  have  lost  one  who  was  in  every 
ray  worthy  of  our  respect  and  regard. 

Resolved,  That  we  sympathize  with  the  relatives 
knd  friends  of  the  deceased ; especially  the  deso- 
ate  widow  and  aged  mother.  We  mourn  with 
hem  tear  for  tear,  assuring  them  that  he  was 
lonored  as  a man  and  brother  by  his  fellow  fire* 
nen. 

Resolved , That  we  extend  to  Rev.  Calvin  A. 
lare,  and  to  all  who  in  any  way  assisted  in 
loing  honor  to  the  memory  of  our  departed 
>rother,  the  sincere  thanks  of  Deer  Park  Lodge 
*o.  1. 

Resolved,  That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ng  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  these  resolutions 
>e  spread  upon  the  minutes  of  our  Lodge, 
printed  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  and  that  a 
x>py  be  sent  to  the  bereaved  widow. 

Ed.  F.  Peters,  'l 

James  B.  Wilson,  y Committee. 

Wm.  X.  Lawrence.  ) 


Corning,  N.  Y. 

At  a meeting  of  Fellowship  Lodge  No.  121,  B.  of 
L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  Goa  in  His 
nfinite  wisdom,  to  remove  from  our  midst  our 
ate  Bro.  Wm.  Burgey  ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved.  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Burgey, 
>ur  Order  has  lost  one  of  its  best  members,  his 
’amilv  a fond  and  devoted  husband  and  father, 
ind  tne  community  an  honorable  and  upright 
dtizen,  and  although  we  sincerely  deplore  nis 
oss,  we  humbly  bow  in  submission  to  Him  who 
loeth  all  things  well. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  his  family  our 
nost  heartfelt  sympathy  in  their  bereavement, 
issuring  them  that  we  share  their  loss  and  sorrow. 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  thirty  days  as  a mark  of  respect  for  our 
ate  brother,  and  that  a copy  of  these  resolutions 
>e  presented  to  the  family  of  our  deceased 
>rotner,  also  that  a copy  be  priuted  in  the  vil- 
age  papers  aud  the^Firemen's  Magazine. 

Geo.  R.  Quick,  ) 

JabeB.  Ghent,  / Committee . 

North  Platte,  Neb. 

At  a meeting  of  Elkhorn  Lodge  No.  28,  B.  of 
L.  F.,  held  at  Masonic  Hall  on  the  above  date, 
;he  following  preamble  and  resolutions  were 
idopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  who 
n his  infinite  wisdom  has  seen  fit  to  remove 
Tom  our  midst  our  worthy  and  beloved  brother 
Byron  Gillett,  who  died  of  consumption,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved,  That  by  the  death  of  Bro.  Gillett, 
;his  Lodge  loses  a valuable  member,  his  sisters 
l loving  brother  and  his  parents  an  affectionate 
ion. 

Resolved,  That  we  deeply  sympathize  with  the 
listers  and  parents  of  the  deceased  in  their  be- 
reavement. 

Resolved,  That  as  a mark  of  respect  to  our  late 
orother  our  Charter  be  draped  in  mourning  for 
;he  space  of  thirty  days. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  spread 
jpon  our  minutes  aud  a copy  sent  to  the  par- 
ents and  sisters  of  the  deceased,  and  that  tney 
je  published  in  the  North  Platte  papers,  and 
Firemen’s  Magazine. 

P.  H.  SUI.UVAN,  } 

M.  J.  Cronin,  | 

A.  Struthers,  V Committee. 
C.  H.  O’Brien, 

W.  K.  Boyd,  J 


Jackson,  Mich. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Gilbert  Lodge  No.  240, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  we,  the  officers  and  members  of 
Gilbert  Lodge  No.  240,  tender  a vote  of  thanks  to 
Mrs.  M.  L.  Gilbert  for  the  beautiful  portrait  of 
her  late  husband  M.  L.  Gilbert,  after  whom  this 
Lodge  was  named,  and  who  so  nobly  lost  his  life 
while  in  the  active  discharge  of  his  duty  as  a 
Passenger  Locomotive  Engineer  of  the  ill-fated 
Pacific  Exjpress  on  the  M.  C.  R.  R.,  at  Jackson 
Junction,  October  10,  1879.  That  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  sent  to  Mrs.  M.  L.  Gilbert,  and  one 
to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication. 

8.  Verbvrg,  ) 

J.  Bentley,  > Committee. 

M.  Wholihan,) 


BEARD8T0WN,  ILL. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  H.  B.  Stone  Lodge,  No. 
122,  held  June  30th,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  lady  friends  of  our  Order  held 
a strawberry  and  ice  cream  festival  at  the  opera 
house  on  June  4th,  and  donated  the  proceeas^to 
the  benefit  of  our  Lodge.  They  were  favored 
with  some  music  by  the  Beards  town  silver  cor- 
net band,  and  Easton  White’s  string  band  fur- 
nished music  for  those  who  were  inclined  to 
dance,  and  altogether  it  was  one  of  the  events  of 
the  season ; therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  the  ladies  have  our  sincere 
thanks  for  their  kindly  assistance,  aud  that 
these  resolutions  be  spread  on  our  minutes,  and 
a copy  sent  to  the  editor  of  our  Magazine  for 
publication. 

Thomas  Patty,  ) 

Hy  W.  Henson,  > Committee. 

E.  C.  McClure,  J 


Columbia,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Columbia  Lodge,  No. 
252,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  May  10th,  1885,  the  follow- 
ing resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Grand  Master  of 
the  Universe,  in  His  infinite  wisdom,  to  remove 
from  our  circle  our  esteemed  Bro.  Amos  Brown, 
who  was  killed  by  accident  on  April  29th,  1886: 
and 

Whereas,  We  have  lost  in  Bro.  Brown  a good 
and  worthy  member ; the  wife  and  children  a 
kind  and  affectionate  father ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  offer  to  the  bereaved  family 
and  friends  our  sincere  sympathy,  and  while  we 
caunot  assuage  their  sorrow,  we  pray  that  the 
Ruler  of  all  things  may  sustain  and  comfort 
them  in  their  great  affliction. 

Resolved , That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  these 
resolutions  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine and  two  oi  our  Columbia  papers,  and  that 
a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  seut  to  the  family. 

Resolved.  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
to  the  officers  of  the  Pennsylvania  railroad  for 
favors  and  courtesies  shown  the  Brotherhood. 

M.  M.  HinkLe,) 

C.  Downs,  V Committee. 

8.  F.  Wire.  J 


St.  Louis,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Industrial  Lodge  No. 
21,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  on  April  28th,  the  following 
resolutions  were  adopted: 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Divine  Ruler  of 
the  Universe  to  cut  down  from  our  midst,  and  in 
the  prime  of  life,  a most  worthy  and  obedient 
member  of  <»ur  Order,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved.  That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge  be 
and  is  hereby  extended  to  the  sorrowing  rela- 
tives and  friends  of  our  deceased  Bro.  Louis 
Chrfst.  He  had  been  a member  of  the  Brother- 
hood but  a short  time,  and  as  he  left  that  day  so 
full  of  life,  and  with  such  bright  prospects' for 
the  future,  and  to  be  brought  home  a mane  Vd 
corpse,  was  a terrible  blow  to  all. 
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Resolved,  That  a as  further  token  of  our  respect, 
the  charter  of  this  Lodge  be  draped  in  mourning 
for  the  space  of  thirty  days  ana  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  sent  to  the  sorrowing  family,  also 

S laced  upon  the  minutes  of  the  Lodge  and  sent 
) the  Magazine  for  publication. 

P.  Glen, 

Louis  Ladenberger,  y Committee. 
Peter  Quinn, 


B’} 


Bucyrus,  Ohio. 

At  regular  meeting  of  Old  Guard  Lodge  No.  110 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  held  Sun- 
day, July  12,  1885,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  to 
remove  from  our  miast,  suddenly  by  accident 
in  the  fullness  of  strength  and  manly  vigor  our 
worthy  Bro.  Wesley  T.  Crai^t  who  was  killed  in 
an  accident  on  the  Toledo  & Ohio  Central  rail- 
wav  on  the  7th  day  of  July,  1885,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Craig  the 
Brotherhood  has  lost  a true  member,  his  associ- 
ates a warm  friend,  the  company  a valuable  em- 
ploye, his  wife  a kind  husband  and  his  parents 
a loving  son. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  widow  and 
family  of  our  departed  brother  our  heart-felt 
sympathies  in  their  sad  bereavement  and  com- 
mend them  to  Him  who  alone  can  heal  earth’s 
deepest  sorrows.  ' 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
our  worthy  Master  Mechanic  J.  B.  Morgan,  for 
his  kindness  in  allowing  the  men  to  change  on 
the  road  so  as  to  get  to  Bucyrus  for  the  funeral, 
also  to  Michael  Kraft  of  Div.  No.  25,  B.  of  L.  E., 
for  his  endeavors  in  extricating  Bro.  Craig’s  re- 
mains from  the  wreck,  also  to  members  of  Bucy- 
rus Div.  No.  124  B.  of  L.  E.  for  assisting  us  in  pre- 
paring for  the  funeral,  also  for  floral  offerings 
from  Conductor  Harry  Day  and  crew. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our 
departed  brother  our  charter  be  draped  in 
mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  that  a 
page  in  our  Record  be  dedicated  to  the  memory 
of  our  deceased  brother,  that  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  tendered  the  family  of  the  de- 
ceased, and  be  published  in  the  Bucyrus  daily 
paper  and  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

J.  R.  Gordon,  ) 

Geo.  G.  Horn,  I 

Geo.  W.  Robison,  } Committee . 

Ed.  Stauffer,  | 

Chas.  Pillard,  J 


Winnepeg,  Man. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Northern  Light  Lodge 
127,  the  following  resolutions  on  the  death  of  our 
late  Bro.  John  Hogan,  were  adopted: 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Supreme  Ruler 
of  the  Universe  to  remove  from  this  world,  our 
worthy  Bro.  Hogan,  who  went  down  in  an  en- 
tangled wreck  while  at  his  post  of  duty, 
Whereas,  In  the  sad  fate  of  Bro  Hogan,  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  loses  an 
earnest  and  zealous  supporter  of  its  principles 
and  a true  brother,  his  mother  an  affectionate 
son,  and  his  employers  a trustworthy  man,  there- 
fore be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  sincerely  mourn  the  un- 
timely end  of  Bro.  Hogan,  and  deplore  the  sad 
fate  that  has  deprived  us  of  the  companionship 
of  a noble  brother.  % 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  to  the  members  of  his 
bereaved  family,  especially  his  broken-hearted 
mother,  our  most  sincere  and  heart- felt  sympa- 
thy, knowing  well  how  inadequate  words  are  to 
lessen  the  desolation  of  her  heart. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  for  our 
deceased  brother,  our  hall  and  charter  be  draped 
in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and 
that  these  resolutions  be  entered  upon  our  rec- 
ords ; That  a copy  of  the  same  be  presented  to 
the  members  of  his  bereaved  family,  and  be 
published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine.  Also 
Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  to 
the  Relief  Committee  of  Golden  Eagle  Lodge 


No.  78.  Also  to  Bro.  Hill,  of  their  Lodge  fje 
kindness -and  attention  to  Bro.  Hogan  during  his 
illness. 

Alex.  Hunter,  Y 

J.  B.  Milligan,  V Commute. 

H.  Thornton.  j 


Wilmington,  Del. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Delaware  Lodge, 
231,  B.  oi  L.  F.,  held  at  their  Hall  on  Monday 
June  16th,  1885,  the  following  preamble  and  r©'- 
lutions  were  unanimously  adopted. 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  all-wise  Ruler  o: 
the  Universe,  through  his  mysterious  wisdom 
to  remove  from  our  midst,  so  suddenly,  oz: 
respected  friend  and  brother,  Edw.  L.  Shield* 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  by  his  death,  the  Brotherhood 
has  lost  a warm  advocate  of  its  principles;  hi* 
acquaintances,  one  whom  for  his  many  virtu* 
they  all  admired,  and  his  parents  a loving  ant 
dutiful  son  • be  it  further 

Resolved,  That  as  a further  token  of  respec 
the  Charter  of  his  Lodge  be  draped  in  mourniB; 
for  a space  of  sixty  days. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  k 
Mr.  Denio,  road  foreman  of  the  M.  D.  W.;  aje 
Mr.  Marshal,  assistant  road  foreman  of  the  1 
D.  W.-also  Mr.  L.  Tuff,  road  foremanof  the  3) 
D.  R.  R.  for  their  kindness  in  allowing  the  k 
ginemen  they  could  spare  to  attend  the  funeral 

Resolved,  That  the  kindness  of  No.  60  *2 
never  be  forgotten  by  231,  for  the  loan  of  their 
regalia  on  such  short  notice  and  hope  to  retuit 
the  favor. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  the  sorrowing  family,  also  placed  up): 
the  minutes  of  the  Lodge  and  published  in  the 
Firemen’s  Magazine. 

Jos.  B.  Cash,  Y 

Wm.  S.  McGuire,  y Commit* 

Jno.  McGowan.  J 

Greenville,  Texas. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Texas  Belle  Lodge  Se 
155,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  wert 
unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Almigbtv  toscd 
denly  remove  from  our  midst  our  late  ferothr 
Joseph  Haley,  who  was  killed  in  Sherman  Yard 
while  running  ahead  of  some  cars  to  makej 
switch.  His  foot  caught  in  a frog,  and  before  te 
could  release  himself  he  was  run  over  and  h<>* 
ribly  mangled,  his  body  being  cut  in  two.  Ht 
was  the  sole  support  of  an  aged  mother : and 

Whereas,  The  intimate  relations  held  be- 
tween us  and  our  late  Brother  render  it  prof-? 
that  we  should  place  on  record  our  appreciauo: 
of  his  services  as  a Brother,  and  our  high  esteem 
for  his  merits  as  a good  and  faithful  son ; then- 
fore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  while  we  bow  with  humblest- 
mission  to  the  will  of  the  Most  High,  we  do  sadly 
mourn  the  loss  of  our  Brother  so  untimely  cal>: 
from  among  us. 

Resolved,  That  by  the  death  of  Joseph  Haley 
this  Lodge  loses  a friend  and  a Brother  who 
always  active,  zealous  in  all  his  efforts  for  the 
good  and  welfare  of  his  Lodge.  As  a broth? 
fireman  he  was  always  ready  and  willing  to  heb 
the  needy  and  distressed,  prompt  to  advance  the 
interest  of  the  Order,  devoted  to  its  welfare  anl 
prosperity,  wise  in  council,  fearless  in  action,  t 
nonest,  upright  man,  whose  many  virtues  e: 
deared  him  not  only  to  his  brother  firemen,  Vi- 
to all  who  knew  him. 

Resolved,  That  this  Lodge  tender  their  hear 
felt  sympathy  to  the  bereaved  mother  of  ourd- 
ceased  Brother  in  this  her  hour  of  affliction,  anc 
may  the  Almighty  give  her  strength  to  bear  he 
sad  affliction. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  U 
presented  to  the  mother,  and  entered  upon  tfc* 
miuutes  of  the  meeting  and  be  published  in  tb 
Firemen’s  Magazine. 

G.  H.  Whitney,') 

E.  H.  Sims,  J-  Committ? 

L.  Ryan,  J 
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Ft.  Soott,  Kan. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  H.  C.  Lord  Lodge,  No. 
i,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  were 
opted : 

•Vhereas,  It  having  pleased  our  Heavenly 
ther,  in  His  infinite  wisdom,  to  call  from  our 
idst  our  esteemed  Bro.  W.  M.  Reynolds,  who 
iiU  down  with  his  engine  through  a trestle,  on 
ly  2d.  1885,  and  was  instantly  killed.  In  the 
ath  of  Bro.  Reynolds  No.  153  has  lost  one  of  its 
st  members  and  the  B.  of  L.  F.  a true  and 
>rthv  Brother,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  while  we  recognize  the  suprem- 
y of  and  bow  submissively  to  the  all-wise 
ovidence  it  is  with  sincere  regrets  that  we 
rt  with  our  late  Brother  and  mourn  with  those 
ho  mourn  ; be  it  further 

Resolved,  That,  guided  by  the  power  of  love,* 
3 extend  to  his  bereaved  wife  and  fatherless 
dldren,  father,  mother,  sisters  and  brothers 
ir  heartfelt  sympathy  in  their  sad  bereavement. 
Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
ndered  to  all  friends  who  kindly  assisted  in 
eparing  for  the  funeral  and  to  the  Superin- 
uaent  of  K.  C.,  F.  S.  & G.  R.  R.  Co.  for  kindly 
rnishing  transportation  from  Ft.  Scott  to  Ful- 
n,  for  the  Brotherhood  and  friends  of  the  de- 
;ased. 

Resolved,  That  as  a mark  of  respect  we  drape 
ir  charter  for  the  next  thirty  days,  and  that  a 
>py  of  these  resolutions  be  spread  on  the  min* 
tes  of  this  Lodge,  a copy  presented  to  his  be- 
taved  wife  and  a copy  De  sent  to  Ft.  Scott  and 
niton  papers,  and  the  same  to  be  published  in 
jr  Magazine. 

W.  O’Brine,  ) 

L.  E.  Lester,  > Committee . 

C.  W illauer,  J 


LETTERS  OF  THANKS. 

Tulare,  Cal.,  June  27,  1885. 

'o  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen. : 

I have  this  day  received  from  W.  M.  Cole, 
lnancier  of  Mt.  Whitney  Lodge,  No.  139,  a draft 
>r  81,500.00,  due  me  on  the  policy  held  by  my 
usbaud,  W.  F.  Biggs. 

Allow  me  to  tender  you  my  most  sincere 
ianks:  also  to  Lodge  No.  139,  for  their  many 
cts  of  kindness  to  my  husband  during  his  sick- 
ess.  May  the  blessings  of  heaven  be  showered 
pon  each  and  every  member,  is  the  wish  of 
Mrs.  W.  F.  Biggs. 


Detroit,  Mich.,  July  9,  1885. 

\ > the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen : 

Gentlemen:— I hereby  desire  to  return  my 
Lncere  and  heartfelt  thanks  to  the  officers  and 
lembers  of  Standard  Lodge,  No.  158,  for  their 
indness  to  me  in  the  past,  and  also  for  their 
indness  in  paying  me  the  draft  ou  my  policy, 
rhich  I received  in  full  from  our  worthy  Finan- 
ier,  William  Hamlin.  Hoping  that  God  will 
less  all  the  members  and  brothers,  and  that 
he  Lodge  will  continue  to  prosper  and  be  suc- 
eesful,  I remain  your  disabled  brother, 

Wm.  Turner. 


Chillicothe,  Ohio,  May  26,  1885. 

?o  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Scioto  Lodge  No. 

202,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

Gentlemen— We,  parents  and  sister  of  the  late 
)ennis  Conin,  desire  to  return  our  thanks  to  you 
or  the  kindness  and  respect  shown  to  our  be- 
oved  son  and  brother  by  your  Lodge. 

We  also  wish  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of 
1.500,  given  by  the  Lodge  as  payment  in  full  for 
ife  policy  held  by  our  son.  Pray  accept  the 
pratftude  and  good  wishes  for  the  welfare  and 
>rosperity  of  your  Lodge,  from  those  who  mourn 
vith  you  the  loss  of  a member. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Parents  and  Sister. 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,  May  18, 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.: 
Gentlemen— I have  this  day  received  from  F. 
Dupell,  Financier  of  Enterprise  Lodge,  the  sum 
of  one  thousand  five  hundred  dollars  (81,500), 
on  policy  held  by  my  late  husband,  J.  Webster 
Davis.  With  heartfelt  thanks  and  many  kind 
wishes  for  the  success  of  the  Brotherhood  I am, 
Yours  respectfully 

Mrs.  Hannah  Davis. 


St.  Louis,  Mo.,  June  29,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

The  friends  of  Mrs.  N.  E.  Fish  ask  permission 
through  your  columns  to  return  their  sincere 
thanks  to  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men, Lodge  No.  51,  for  the  prompt  payment  of 
the  stim  of  81,500,  for  which  the  life  of  her  son, 
G.  H.  Fish,  was  insured.  It  was  placed  in  her 
hands  by  three  members  of  the  Brotherhood, 
Messrs.  Burwell,  Murrill  and  Moore,  accompa- 
nied by  such  expressions  of  kindness  and  sym- 
pathy as  will  always  be  remembered  with  grati- 
tude. Her  son  was  a young  man  of  exemplary 
character,  the  “stay  and  staff”  of  a widowed 
mother,  held  in  affectionate  respect  by  all  who 
knew  him.  She  has  thus  not  only  been  relieved 
from  present  embarrassment,  but  is  greatly 
comforted  by  the  evidences  of  friendly  regard 
in  w hich  her  son  was  held.  By  insertion  of  this 
acknowledgment  in  your  valuable  journal,  you 
will  much  oblige,  on  behalf  of  Mrs.  Fish,  yours 
truly,  W.  G.  Eliot. 


Quincy,  III.,  May  21, 1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Progress  Lodge  No. 

105,  B.  of  L.F.: 

Gentlemen— I wish  to  acknowledge  the  receipt 
from  your  Lodge,  at  the  hands  of  your  Financier, 
Mr.  J.  L.  Weeks,  of  a draft  for  the  sum  of  one 
thousand  five  hundred  dollars  (81,500),  on  ac- 
count of  the  death  of  my  husband,  Jno.  T. 
Quinlivan,  for  which  I am  very  grateful,  also  my 
most  heartfelt  thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  Weeks  for 
his  kind  attentions  to  me  in  my  hour  of  trouble. 
With  my  best  wishes  for  the  good  of  the  Broth- 
erhood in  general,  I am 

Very  gratefully  yours, 

Mrs.  J.  T.  Quinlivan. 


Grand  Lodge  Department. 


This  Department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
Grand  Lodge,  and  will  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  and  other  official  notices,  reports 
and  statements  emanating  from  the  Grand 
Lodge.  All  Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order 
should  note  carefully  each  month  the  con- 
tents of  this  department. 


GRAND  LODGE  NOTICES. 

TO  SECRETARIES. 

Blanks  for  the  annual  reports  of  your  Lodge, 
also  blank  credentials  for  your  delegates,  were 
forwarded  to  you  with  General  Circular  No.  5, 
July  20th.  The  Grand  Secretary  will  make  ar- 
rangements for  the  transportation  of  delegates  to 
the  convention,  provided  their  names  are  re- 
ceived by  him  not  later  than  Augtst  10th. 

UNION  MEETING. 

A Union  meeting  of  the  Brotherhood  will  be 
held  at  Sedalia,  Mo.,  Thursday  at  7:30  p.wi.,  July 
30th.  Business  of  great  importance  will  be 
transacted,  and  all  members  in  good  standing 
are  invited  to  atteud.  The  Grand  Officers  will 
be  present  to  participate  in  the  meeting. 

E.  V.  debs,  F.  W.  Arnold. 

G.  S.  and  T.  G.  M. 
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EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  June : 


Names. 


J.  Rogers.* 

A.  A.  Brown.* 

John  O’Brien.* 

H.  F.  Taylor. t 
H.  Feldman.* 

Charles  Schram.* 

S.  D.  Wadsworth.* 
James  Sawyer.* 

Mike  McCarty.* 

Geo.  Hodam.* 

John  Griffin.* 

Jos.  Girst.* 

Lawrence  Jamison.*] 
John  Cunningham.  J 
Wm  Sherry.* 

C.  W.  Handy* 

Ed  Darby.* 

Wm.  Flurey.* 

T.  Graham.* 

P.  Cunningham.* 

G.  H.  Grower.* 

G.  Williams.* 

A.  Larsen.* 

L.  R.  Andrews.* 

Wm.  Wilson.* 

M.  Brazie.* 

W.  H.  Scott.* 

W.  Applegate.* 

Harry  Higgins.* 

Wm.  Cole.* 


S.  H.  Campbell* 
Ed.  Fennemore.* 
John  D.  Smith.* 
John  P.  Massey.  § 
,S.  Wirt.* 

81 1 C.  Hulburt.* 

M'E.  M.  Patton.* 

E.  B.  Mandeville.* 
W.  P.  Couch.* 
John  Capithorn.* 
J.  H.  Erness.* 

A.  Hildebrand.* 
W.  S.  Kent.* 

Sid  Payne.* 

A.  Sharp.* 


Names. 


Q C.  Simpson.* 

A.  Thompson.* 
Mike  McCarty.* 
J.  J.  Evans#*1 
W.  T.  GregOry.|| 
Ed  Adams. 

A.  Anderson.* 

J.  Roderick.* 

J.  F.  Frazier.*t 
Jos.  Brintnal.* 

L.  P.  Hughes.*  „ 

S.  M.  Brown.* 

T.  C.  Moore.* 

A.  Rondot.* 

_ .John  Miller.* 

143-,  Charles  Pool.* 

146  Lewis  Goodwin.* 


Ed  Parkinson.* 

P.  A.  Cunningham.* 
J.  M.  Buswell.* 

W.  L.  Barnes.* 

W.  Drum.* 

W.  Calder* 

C.  Blanning. 

A.  Russler.*f 

Ed  Haddenbrook.* 
Geo.  E.  Carpenter.* 
J.  B.  Deters.* 

J.  A.  Voiral.* 

C.  J.  McKenzie.* 
Alex  Lee.* 

Wm.  Gunn.*|| 

J.  T.  Watkins.* 

Lee  Milner.* 

Henry  C.  Friend.* 

W.  S.  Underwood. f 

D.  T.  Musgrove.* 

J.  K.  Bronger.* 

C.  A.  Canton.* 

C.  H.  Lacy.* 

E.  T.  Robertson.* 

M.  S.  Pennybaker.* 
R.  H.  Scott* 

Wm.  Doran.* 

C.  M.  Scanlon.* 


* Non-payment. 

1 Drunkenness. 

Defrauding  creditors. 

Contempt  of  Lodge. 

Dead  Beat. 

Unbecoming  conduct. 

•t  Fraud  and  unbecoming  conduct. 

*t  Selling  intoxicants. 

*fi  Violating  obligation. 

REINSTATEMENTS. 

The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  June : 


Lodge. 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

2 

A.  H.  Aldrich. 

97 

Jos.  Oman. 

14 

E.  E.  Reeder. 

120 

L.  P.  Hughes. 

14 

T.  W.  Benuett. 

168 

Chas.  Ginder. 

84 

E.  G.  Williams. 

190 

Fred.  J.  Bang. 

36 

76 

Wm.  Horn. 

Geo.  W.  Sebastian. 

239 

Wm.  Johnson. 

BLACK  LIST. 


J.  STAMM. 


We  are  directed  by  Cloud  City  Lodge  No.  196, 
to  publish  John  Stamm,  late  Financier,  as  a de- 
frauder of  the  first  order.  He  absconded  with 
the  Lodge  funds  and  has  been  expelled  in  dis- 
grace. All  members  are  cautioned  to  look  out 
for  him. 


AUGUST  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

Nos.  6 and  7—412.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  August  L 1*5. 

Sms  and  Brothers  : You  are  hereby  noting 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities: 

43.  Geo.  W.  Stockwell,  of  Lodge  111,  was  de- 
clared totally  disabled  with  Softening  of  tie 
Brain,  February  9. 

44.  G.  W.  Winegardner,  of  Lodge  162,  was  de- 
clared totally  disabled  with  Chronic  Pneumonia 
April  6. 

45.  Theodore  Rush,  of  Lodge  198,  died  i 
Quick  Consumption,  April  19. 

46.  Thos.  McMahan,  of  Lodge  14,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  Epilepsy,  April  20. 

47.  John  McDaniel,  of  Lodge  153,  was  killed 
in  a railroad  accident,  April  22. 

48.  Ira  Knox,  of  Lodge  204,  was  killed  in  i 
railroad  accident,  April  24. 

49.  Amos  Lundy,  of  Lodge  1,  died  of  Typhoid 
Fever,  April  25. 

50.  Loujis  Christ,  of  Lodge  21,  was  killed  in  % 
railroad  accident,  April  27. 

51.  Amos  H.  Brown,  of  Lodge  252,  was  killed 
in  a railroad  accident,  April  29. 

52.  Lewis  Newberry,  of  Lodge  208,  died 
Typhus  Gastritis,  April  29. 

53.  John  Toal,  of  Lodge  111,  was  declared 
totally  disabled,  through  the  amputation  of  his 
hands,  May  6. 

54.  Stephen  Gosnell,  of  Lodge  43,  died  i 
Heart  Disease,  May  7. 

55.  Wm.  Burgev,  of  Lodge  121,  died  of  Spins! 
Meningitis,  May  21. 

56.  Pat  Lacey,  of  Lodge  31,  died  of  accidental 
drowning,  June  1. 

57.  John  Sexton,  of  Lodge  103,  died  of  absce* 
of  Liver,  June  1. 

58.  James  O’Neil,  of  Lodge  14,  died  of  Co* 
sumption,  June  3. 

The  amount  of  Two  Dollars  is  due  on  the 
above  claims  from  all  members  whose  name* 
were  on  the  rolls  of  membership  June  1, 1885. 
and  must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
September  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  mo 
the  Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  September  10, 1*5 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro 
vided,  will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  beneat* 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage,  as  per  See- 
tion  4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  and  T 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

STEPHEN  MONTROSE. 

Stephen  Montrose,  of  No.  109,  will  correspond 
with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge  at  once. 

J.  W.  JOHNSON. 

J.  W.  Johnson,  of  J.  H.  Selby  Lodge  No.  243  is 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier 
his  Lodge. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  204. 

Julius  Grether,  Edward  Curtis  and  Oscar  ' 
Frost,  of  No.  204,  are  hereby  requested  to  corr* 
pond  with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge  at  one* 

THOMAS  FLYNN. 

Thomas  Flynn,  of  New  Year  Lodge  No.  135  i; 
hereby  requested  to  present  himself  before  In* 
lodge  at  his  earliest  convenience,  or  correspond 
at  once,  as  business  of  importance  dem&uas  h* 
attention. 


J.  MANES. 

J.  Manks  has  in  his  possession  a letter  c: 
recommendation  purporting  to  be  from  G.  F 
Cundiff,  late  master  of  Hinton  Lodge  No.  £* 
The  letter  is  a forgery  and  the  bearer  of  it  * 
fraud.  The  last  heard  from  him  he  was  it 
Council  Bluffs. 
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BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 


FICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  July  1,  1886. 

> Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  The  following  is  a state- 
ent  of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
iding  June  30, 1885: 


receipts. 


!L 

D l 
it 

ve 

s\ 
< a 

n 

Assessm  ts 
2 and  3. 

1 . 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ ts. 

2 . 
§3 
IS 

38 

◄ 

a 

< 

Total. 

1 

$110 

$110  00 

66 

$22 

$106 

$128  00 

2! 

$21 

34 

55  00 

67 

21 

164 

185  00 

3j 

25 

256 

281  00 

68 

13 

144 

157  00 

4| 

2 

120 

122  00 

69 

1 

78 

79  00 

51 

1 

114 

$59 

174  00 

70 

13 

46 

59  00 

6 

11 

54 

65  00 

71 

6 

100 

106  00 

7 

4 

56 

60  00 

72 

25 

104 

129  00 

8 

12 

90 

102  00 

73 

112 

112  00 

9 

20 

110 

130  00 

74 

25 

140 

165  00 

10 

1 

126 

127  00 

75 

60 

306 

366  00 

11 

16 

268 

284  00 

76 

124 

$61 

185  00 

12 

17 

505 

522  00 

u 

67 

200 

267  00 

13 

196 

196  00 

78 

7 

186 

193  00 

14 

304 

304  00 

79 

88 

88  00 

15 

57 

57  00 

80 

71 

71  00 

16 

11 

270 

281  00 

81 

1 

141 

142  00 

17 

14 

84 

98  00 

82 

132 

132  00 

18 

7 

78 

85  00 

83 

5 

92 

97  00 

19 

68 

68  00 

84 

144 

144  00 

20 

5 

70 

75  00 

86 

2 

92 

94  00 

21 

20 

30 

50  00 

86 

15 

118 

133  00 

22 

11 

42 

53  00 

87 

64 

64  00 

23 

22 

84 

106  00 

88 

98 

98  00 

24 

114 

114  00 

89 

25 

8 

80 

88  00 

90 

14 

14  00 

26 

3 

130 

133  00 

91 

7 

38 

45  00 

27 

8 

140 

156  00 

92 

5 

30 

35- 00 

28 

16 

134 

150  00 

93 

2 

136 

138  00 

29 

100 

100  00 

94 

1 

112 

113  00 

30 

10 

66 

76  00 

95 

204 

204  00 

31 

13 

118 

131  00 

96 

6 

72 

78  00 

32 

15 

34 

49  00 

97 

3 

108 

111  00 

33 

16 

108 

57 

181  00 

98 

7 

52 

59  00 

34 

1 

45 

46  00 

99 

29 

90 

119  00 

35 

19 

40 

59  00 

100 

2 

80 

82  00 

36 

18 

112 

130  00 

101 

27 

190 

217  00 

37 

110 

110  00 

102 

38 

132 

132  00 

103 

' 19 

200 

* 219  00 

39 

’ 85 

85  00 

104 

31 

32 

63  00 

40 

142 

142  00 

105 

146 

146  00 

41 

' 8 

36 

39  00 

106 

‘ 12 

30 

42  00 

42 

64 

64  00 

107 

18 

72 

90  00 

43 

’ 2 

130 

132  00 

108 

56 

56  00 

44 

140 

140  00 

109 

122 

122  00 

45 

17 

144 

161  00 

110 

1 

48 

49  00 

4fi 

18 

84 

102  00 

111 

21 

52 

73  00 

47 

112 

10 

102 

112  00 

4£ 

( ' 1 

126 

' 127’ 00 

113 

48 

48  00 

48 

> 14 

82 

96  00 

114 

44 

44  00 

51 

246 

246  00 

115 

5 

52 

57  00 

51 

L ‘ 5 

» 122 

127  00 

116 

04 

94  00 

5 £ 

> 10 

• 184 

194  00 

117 

86 

86  00 

5f 

j ie 

i 86 

102  00 

118 

4 

50 

54  00 

5 

l 6 

! 144! 

150  00 

119 

54 

54  00 

51 

) 7 

' 68! 

75  00 

120 

140 

140  00 

5< 

5 la 

i 10 

23  00 

121 

’ 13 

56 

69  00 

5 

1 37 

’ 418 

455  00 

122 

5 

80 

85  00 

51 

i a 

t 40 

43  00 

123 

12 

146 

158  00 

51 

a i 

. 188 

189  00 

124 

3 

38 

41  00 

61 

3 f 

S 164 

172  00 

125 

8 

86 

94  00 

6 

1 31 

L 154 

185  00 

126 

e 

2 7 

r 104 

111  00 

127 

2 

204 

' 206  00 

6 

3 If 

i 64 

82  00 

128 

56 

56  00 

6 

4 . . 

129 

7 

118 

125  00 

6 

5 1( 

) 130 

' 140  00 

130 

18 

114 

132  00 

BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT— Continued. 


Lodge  No. 

& 
m a 

4 

< 

Assessm’ ts 
2 and  3. 

% 

S'* 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

Back  ! 

a 

< 

3 . 

a 50 

1! 

◄ 

'a 

.1 
sc  ^ 

< 

Total. 

131 

$14 

$30 

$44  00 

198 

$1 

$30 

$31  00 

132 

12 

40 

52  00 

199 

50 

$25 

75  00 

133 

200 

18 

20 

38  00 

134 

17 

12 

29’  OO 

201 

48 

48  00 

135 

4 

168 

172  00 

202 

4 

41 

45  00 

136 

15 

26 

41  00 

203 

5 

54 

59  OO 

137 

64 

64  00 

204 

3 

44 

47  00 

138 

68 

68  00 

205 

20 

88 

108  OO 

139 

48 

48  00 

206 

1 

62 

63  00 

140 

1 

126 

127  00 

207 

78 

78  00 

141 

$74 

74  00 

208 

82 

• • 

$2  00 

142 

49 

120 

169  00 

209 

2 

44 

46  00 

143 

70 

.56 

126  i)0 

1210 

58 

58  00 

144 

46 

46  00 

211 

90 

90  00 

145 

212 

58 

58  00 

146 

18 

50 

68  00 

213 

26 

12 

38  00 

147 

4 

12 

16  00 

214 

3 

44 

47  00 

148 

17 

36 

53  00 

215 

76 

76  00 

149 

28 

264 

292  00 

216 

19 

94 

113  00 

1.50 

1 

46 

47  00 

217 

12 

12 

24  00 

151 

112 

112  00 

218 

9 

46 

55  00 

152 

6 

34 

40  00 

219 

86 

86  00 

153 

6 

86 

92  00 

220 

1 

50 

51  00 

154 

12 

48 

60  00 

221 

66 

66  00 

155 

2 

36 

16 

54  00 

222 

10 

34 

44  00 

156 

12 

80 

92  00 

223 

14 

32 

46  00 

157 

9 

54 

63  00 

224 

2 

34 

36  00 

158 

5 

82 

87  00 

225 

4 

34 

38  00 

159 

22 

48 

70  00 

226 

52 

52  00 

160 

6 

78 

84  00 

227 

161 

18 

110 

128  00 

228 

70 

70  00 

162 

8 

' 95 

103  00 

229 

' 31 

31  OO 

163 

2 

22 

24  00 

230 

* 80 

80  00 

164 

16 

48 

64  00 

231 

4 

118 

122  OO 

165 

2 

.58 

00  00 

232 

166 

3 

66 

69  00 

233 

2 

*22 

24  OO 

167 

234 

14 

18 

32  00 

168 

‘ 12 

52 

64  00 

235 

6 

32 

38  OO 

109 

148 

148  00 

236 

12 

12  OO 

170i 

’ 13 

66 

79  00 

237 

7 

82 

89  OO 

171 1 

17 

14 

31  00 

238 

2 

24 

26  OO 

172! 

102 

I 102  00 

239 

3 

44 

47  OO 

173 

6 

52 

58  00 

240 

1 

36 

37  00 

174 

10 

134 

144  00 

241 

2 

’ 14 

16  00 

175 

4 

38 

42  00 

242 

28 

' 

28  00 

176 

32 

32  00 

243 

2 

I . . 

26  OO 

177 

* 14 

42 

56  00 

244 

1 • • 

\ 41 

41  00 

178 

15 

96 

111  00 

245 

36 

36  OO 

179 

2 

122 

124  00 

246 

28 

28  OO 

180 

4 

10 

14  00 

247 

1 ! 

20 

20  OO 

181 

38 

88  00 

248 

1 

28 

29  00 

182 

3 

64 

67  00 

249 

7 

7 OO 

183 

66 

66  00 

250 

54 

54  OO 

184 

5 

48 

53  00 

f251 

30 

30  OO 

185 

25 

25  00 

1252 

186 

6 

52 

58  00 

253 

6 

‘ 6 00 

187 

40 

40  00 

254 

’ 13 

13  OO 

188 

’ 49 

49  00 

255 

10 

’ 28 

38  00 

189 

38 

1 38  00 

256 

3 

30 

33  00 

190 

* 10 

52 

62  00 

257 

2 

17 

19  OO 

191 

44 

44  00 

258 

16 

16 

32  00 

192 

15 

15  00 

259 

14 

14  00 

193 

11 

11  00 

260 

' 16 

16  OO 

194 

36 

36  00 

261 

195 

* 13 

' 56 

69  00 

262 

‘ 2 

' 2 00 

196 

263 

10 

. 10  00 

197 

44 

44  00 

Balance  on  hand  June  1 $4,490  50 

Received  during  month 22,028  00 

Total $27,118  50 

By  claims  Noe.  17,  18, 19,  20,  21,  22,  23. 

24,  25,  26,  27,  28,  29,  30,  31,  32  and  33,  25,500  00 

Balance  on  hand  July  1 $1,618  50 


Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  S.  & T. 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 
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GRAND  LODGE. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  , . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEES. 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman Ft.  Howard,  Wis 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Out. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 


1.  DEER  PARK:  Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  2 6 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  Financier 


2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  B.  I. 

Meets  4th  Tuesdays. 

C.  E.  Clark,  Woonsocket,  R.  I Master 

C.  E.  Harmon,  E.  Providence,  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  R.  Wardwell,  28  Common  St  . . Financier 


S.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Meets  2d  and*4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  167  Fourth  St Secretary 

H.  Springstead,  110  Storm  Ave  . . Financier 
4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St  Master 

M.  B.  Alley,  18  Atlantic  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  .42  Tyng  St Financier 

■5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

M.  J.  McAndrews,  Drawer  853  ...  . Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

«.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  IP.  M. 

T.  Franey Master 

J.  Moore Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 


7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

J.  S.  Black,  397  C St. , S.  W Master 

J.  H.  Downs,  481  H St.,  S.  W . . . . Secretary 
P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4 % St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 


S.  RED  RIYER;  Denison  City,  Texas. 
Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 


J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  E.  Johnson,  Box  517 Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371 Financier 


9.  FRANKLIN ; Columbus.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at 7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  Phillipsburg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 
W.  H.  Spencer,  1108  Washington  St., 

Easton,  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 


12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 


18.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

P.  D.  Mead,  60  LaFayette  St  ....  Mast? 
R.  Mulford,  311  Communipaw  . . . Secretary 
C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  IndlanapoUs,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  Zahm.  195  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  . Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  Armstrong,  289  Grand  Trunk  St . . Master 

A.  McNeill,  108  Centre  St Seereta.7 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Financier 

16.  YIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  V.  Debs Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly.  617  N.  5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  Robinson Master 

C.  J.  Guth Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Swann,  Box 270  . . .* Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 ......  . Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60 Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 

M.  J.  Barrett,  1308  S.  2d  St Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  1726  S.  12th  St Financier 

22.  CENTRAL ; Urbana,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  370  Master 

L.  L.  Johnson,  Box  308 Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  315 Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Powell Master 

C.  T.  Peffer Secretary 

J.  R.  Tierney,  Box  701 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

L.  Seiling Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  Box  686  Financier 

26.  ALPHA:  Baraboo.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  McDormit Master 

J.  W.  Spencer Secretary 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  ...  . Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . . Secretarr 
W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  WTest . . . Financier 

28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

M.  B.  Tarkington Master 

S.  D.  Wadsworth,  Box  325  Secretary 

S.  Hartman Financier 
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*».  CEBBO  flOBDO?  »mo»  City,  low*. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


A.  H.  Tucker,  Box  137 Master 

C.  M.  Doucett,  Box  137 Secretary 

P.  A.  Loveland Financier 

80.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Hains,  Box  -106 Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

81.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays.  ,, 

C.  W.  Benedict,  1528  Main  St Master 

W.  Jacobia,  1511  Utah  Ave Secretary 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St . . . Financier 

82.  BORDER;  Ellis,  Kansas.  w 

J.  W.  Hardesty Master 

T.  E.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

A.  H.  Britton,  Box  303  Financier 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

j.  Kee Master 

D.  Cheshier Secretary 

D.  Cheshier Financier 

84.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

Frank  A.  Kinch  Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Schermerhorn,  Box  428  Master 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bainter.  Box  498  Financier 

86.  TIPPECANOE ; Lafhyette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

87.  NEW  HOPE ; Centralis,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Quirk Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

J.  Brunton.  Drawer  1 Financier 

88.  AVON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson.  Box  176 Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

88.  TWIN  CITY;  Rock  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Lidders,  Box  1512  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Financier 

40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  HI. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714U  W.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . . . Financier 

41.  ONWARD;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor Master 

H.  K.  Stratton, Secretary 

J.  Taylor, Financier 

42.  ELMO : Madison,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Morgan,  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 
J.  L.  Cashen,  402  W.  Wilson  St.  . . Secretary 
M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 
48.  8T.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Ho. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  M.  Boyer,  2135  S.  6th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

*44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Lonls,  HI. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

C.  E.  Long,  Box  354  Secretary 

T.  J.  Hayes,  Box  290 Financier 


46.  BOSE  CITY;  Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  Schimmelpfennig,  1117  W.  Water  St.  Master 

E.  Chamberlain,  1112  Water  St . . . Secretary 
T.  Howell,  310  So  Cross  St Financier 

46.  CAPITAL ; Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

C.  J.  Cullom,  S.  11th  St Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  St Financier 

47.  TRIUMPHANT ; Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Monday 
at  7:30  P.M.  „ 4 

W.  H.  Giff,  263  Maxwell  Ave Master 

J.  J.  Kelly,  241  S.  Morgan  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Eaton,  113  Lower  Oak  St  ...  . Master 
W.  Baugh,  2224  S.  Washington  St  . Secretary 
G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatnr,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary 
G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier 

60.  GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  IU. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Hannahan,  5028  State  St,  Chicago 

Illinois Master 

T.  P.  Adams,  4704  Wabash  Ave  . . . Secretary 
A.  S.  McAllister,  4904  S.  Dearborn  St. Financier 

61.  FRISCO;  North  Springfield,  Mo. w 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Master 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

62.  GOOD  WILL ; Logansport.  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  626  Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

68.  EMPORIA;  Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  S.  Mears,  Box  1242  Master 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  1003  Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

54.  ANCHOR;  Moberly,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

66.  BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas,  62  Jones  Ave Secretary 

J.  Fuchs,  16  Johnsou  Ave Financier 

66.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

O.  F.  Parker Financier 

67.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

W.  P.  Wood,  329  Sumner  St.,  East  Bos- 
ton, Mass Master 

E.  E.  Roundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

68.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  69 Financier 

69.  ROYAL  GORGE;  South  Pueblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

J.  A.  Hill,  L.  Box  45 Master 

J.  E.  Mulligan Secretary 

H.  S.  Hinman,  278  Glenarm  St, 

Denver.  Col Financier 
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60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 


H.  Reeder,  1943  Lawrence  St Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  N.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2610  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA ; St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs,  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher,  568  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  706  Reaney  St Financier 

62.  VANBERGEN;  Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

68.  HERCULES;  DanrUle,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

C.  J.  McGee,  Box  911 Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772- Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX ; Sioux  City,  Iowa. 

J.  L.  Sheely Master 

H.  S.  Humiston Secretary 

L.  B.  Cuttiug,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn  Financier 

66.  FORT  RIDGELY;  Waseca,  Minn. 

P.  G.  Lindell.  Box  332  Master 

Y.  B.  Took,  Box  100,  Winona,  Minn. Secretary 

B.  G.  Willcox,  Box  100 Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE;  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton.  554  Queen  St.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.  W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Eau  Claire,  Wls. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  S.  McCauley,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

A.  M.  Kingsbury,  Altooua,  Wis  . . Secretary 

H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51,  Altoona,  Wis-Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY ; Brockville,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 

T.  Cordell,  L.  Box  864  Master 

W.  C.  Harris,  L.  Box  364  Secretary 

J.  A.  Gremm,  L.  Box  364  Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

J.  E.  Ryan,  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  666  Financier 

72.  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Knowles,  337  Brunswick  Ave., 

Trenton,  N.  J Master 

J.  L.  Gibbs,  24  Hudson  St Secretary 

J.  Colton,  424  Mickle  St Financier 

’73.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M« 

T.  Loynd,  73  Green  St . Master 

C.  L.  Dodge,  Piedmont  Court  . . . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bullard,  32  Plymouth  St . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

M.  Hurley,  1490  Wyoming  St Master 

W.  Piercey,  1323 13th  St Secretary 

N.  F.  Clough  1812  Holly  St  ...  . Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE;  PhUadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

G.  Knowles,  3722  Wallace  St Master 

H.  Walton,  629  Brooklyn  St  ....  Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  743  N.  37th  St Financier 


76.  NEW  ERA;  BarnesvUle,  Minn. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


j.  Myler,  Barnesville,  Minn Master 

J.  Robinson,  Barnesville,  Minn  . . Secretary 

G.  J.  Miller,  Barnesville,  Minn  . . Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN ; Denver.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  A.  Sibley.  No.  3 4th  St Master 

W.  F.  Brand  age,  292%  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  11th  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE ; Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

D.  Ritchie Secretary 

W.  H.  Buzzell,  Box  701 Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhonse.  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  M 
Mondays. 

H.  Adams,  L.  Box  1174 Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

F.  Shield,  Box  19 Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Anrorn,  HI. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436 Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY;  Bralnerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Brown,  Box  705  Master 

A.  I.  Green,  Box  1028 Secretary 

WT.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financier 


82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 


at  2 P.  M. 

Charles  Delamater,  810  Sixteenth 
Ave  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  “ Central  Elevator”  . Secretary 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  S Financier 

88.  TRINITY ; Fort  Worth.  Texaa. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  A.  Reynolds,  L.  Box  406 Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

J.  O’Malley,  Cor.  Rusk  St.  and  Dag- 

gat  Ave . . . Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  tt 
2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1700  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084  Financier 

86.  FARGO:  Fargo.  Dakota. 

Meets  2a  and  4tn  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  H.  Dixon,  Box  870  Master 

R.  Roggereen,  Box  1796  Secretary 

A.  Barnett,  Box  1796  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  166 ....  Secretary 

D.  Reid,  Box  170 Financier 

87.  8UMMIT;  Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  C.  Gunning Secretary 

T.  F.  Croake Financier 

88.  MORNING  STAR : Evanston.  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  S1LYER  STATE;  CarUn,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  Wiley Master 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Financier 
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‘91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco.  Gal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  ana  8d  Sunday  at 
11  A.  M. 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2851  10th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw.  2851  10th  St . . . Financier 


99.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


M.  Cronin,  10  W.  10th  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  0th  St . . . Secretary 
S.  C.  Forsyth,  100  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 

98.  GATE  CITY : Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Ayers,  K.  & St.  L.  Shops Master 

E.  J.  Concannon,  1007  Park  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  020  S.  Main  St  ....  Financier 


94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Adams.  Box  218 Master 

F.  D.  Simpson,  Box  218 Secretary 

F.  P.  Sargent,  9.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Ari.Financier 


OS.  CHICAGO ; Chicago.  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 


J.  H.  Warn,  Raveuswood.  Ill Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  035  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 

C.  A.  Miller,  043  N.  Robey  St ....  Financier 
98.  ALEXIA;  Wellsrtlle,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  095 Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  085  Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  085  Financier 

97.  ORANGE  GROVE ; Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st.  10th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Shepardson,  Box  72  Master 

E.  E.  Ballou,  Box  72 Secretary 

T.  H.  Parker,  Box  1300  Financier 


98.  PERSEVERANCE:  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

A.  Ludlam Financier 


99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 


C.  W.  Beach,  30  Cleveland  St Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  485  E.  Main  St Secretary 

G.  Bowdeu,  120  Weld  St Financier 

100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick  . .’ Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  K.  Burket,  L.  Box  44 Master 

D.  Freel,  Box  332 Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  332  Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Koines.  Iowa. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  F.  Broski,  Graefe  House,  Des 

Moines,  Iowa Master 

M.  Bixler.  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House, 

Des  Moines,  Iowa Secretary 

F.  S.  Payne,  Northwest  Corner  7th 

and  Scott  Sts Financier 

108.  FALLS  CITY;  Luolsvllle,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Smith,  1993  Magazine  St Master 

R.  C.  Stader,  720  York  St Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  835  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “OLD  KENTUCK ; ” Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS:  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 


108.  KEY  CITY:  Dubuque,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 


G.  Welch.  1001  Lake  St Master 

C.  Ball,  4o8  High  St Secretary 

J.  Richmond,  100  High  St Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE;  Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  H.  Ness Financier 


108.  PIONEER;  Chama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

Wm.  Boenicke Secretary 

H.  S.  Smith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Ho. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  McGill.  501  S.  14th  St Master 

P.  Moulter,  1831  S.  7th  9t Secretary 

John  L.  Pate,  3123  Caroline  St . . . Financier 


110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bucyrus,  Ohio. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235  Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  Hi. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  505  Financier 

112.  EVENING  STAR;  Xt.  Vernon,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

R.  W.  Lindley Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 


118.  CLARK-KIMBALL ; Engle  Rock,  Idaho. 

Meets  even*  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Gooaale Master 

John  Gorman Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

114.  MAGIC  CITY ; Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  V.  Ellis,  Box  229  Master 

A.  Heenan.  Box  86 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 

116.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays. 

H.  L.  Briggs,  30th  St.  Bet.  Broadway 

and  K.  Sts Master 

J.  Killeen,  87th  St  and  H Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  McDonough,  Avenue  K,  bet.  30th 
and  37th  streets Financier 


116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Dawson Master 

M.  J.  Gleeson Secretary 

O.  Blodgett Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary 
R.  Hornsby,  140  Clarence  St ...  . Financier 

118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST;  Richmond,  Quebec. 
Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 

last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 

119.  COLONIAL;  River  du  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  HadlowCove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.  T.  Dewar,  Chaudiere  Curve  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  C.  Martin,  303  Gifford  St Master 

W.  H.  Jacobson,  180  Seymour  St  . . Secretary 
A.  Dailey,  145  Shonnard  St Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 

W.  M.  Brewer Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick,  Box  232  . .......  . Financie 
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122.  H.  B.  STONE;  Beardstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennison,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 Financier 

128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha.  Neb. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
3d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Stevenson,  U.  P.  Shops Master 

L.  A.  Sunderland,  935  Division  St  . Secretary 
James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 


124.  PILOT;  Perry.  Iowa. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financeir 

126.  GUIDE;  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Barnhill,  Box  907  Master 

A.J.  McClain,  Box  238  Secretary 

M.„Kelleher Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

E.  Sterling Financier 


127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Wiunepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

H.  Curran,  195  Ross  St Master 

J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  226  McWilliams  St  . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK;  Glendlre,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Eckels,  Box  77 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55 Secretary 

J.  M.  Clark,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING:  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Tedford,  Box  327  Master 

R.  Letcher Secretary 

G.  Siminson,  Box  426  Financier 


180.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  Wls. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 


J.  Buckley,  152  Huron  St Master 

J.  Duggan,  53  5th  St Secretary 


C.  S.  McAuliffe,  West  Milwaukee  . Financier 

181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  8tevens  Point.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 


and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

182.  MARVIN  HUGHITT;  Earle  Grove,  Iowa. 

Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Houkall Master 

G.  A.  Tallman,  Box  115 Secretary 

r J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Financier 

188.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 
and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 


Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  F.  Simmons Master 

E.  W.  Gibson Secretary 

J.  F.  Simmons Financier 


186.  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 
Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  B.  Morrissey,  Box  112 Master 

C.  McArthur,  Box  220  Secretary 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Financier 

186.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 


187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 


188.  UNION:  Freeport,  HI. 

Meets  3d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketchpaw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

189.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright  Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  A.  Montgomery,  Box  85 Master 

E.  O.  Cole,  L.  Box  599  Secretary 

J.  F.  Clem,  L.  Box  599  Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER ; Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid.  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE ; Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dix  and  Middle  StaSecretary 
G.  W.  Kesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 
148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 
Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyons,  836  Willow  St Master 

E.  VanGoes,  Box  209  . Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St  . . . . Financier 

194.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 
Meets  1st  and  last  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  459  Master 

F.  Matherson,  Box  448  Secretary 

R.  C.  Chamberlain,  Box  448  ...  . Financier 

146.  DAYY  CROCKETT;  San  Antonio.  Texas. 
Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Smith,  Box  429  Master 

W\  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  Financier 


146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

J.  J.  Sangster,  Cor.  Hardy  and  Eagle 


Sts Master 

T.  Bettis Secretary 

D.  A.  Middleton Financier 


147.  MIDLAND;  Temule,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  Stanton Master 

E.  Gerard Secretary 

T.  Kelly Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH : Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  J.  McCool Master 

S.  H.  Sharp Secretarr 

R.  A.  Burson,  Box  228 Financier 


Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Suudar 
at  10:80  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Master 
E.  Chambers,  1035  Sixth  Ave  ....  Sec  re  tan 
W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave Financier 


160.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loftus Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 

. MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

G.  Foster,  72%Elgin  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St  ...  . Secretary 
J.  McColl,  17  Crooks  St Financier 


162.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe 

R.  G.  McCoy 

C.  Ellingson,  Box  60 


. . Master 
. Secretary 
Financier 
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158.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fort  Scott,  Kan  mm. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 


6.  K.  Bates,  Box  310 Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  67 Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright Financier 

. McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

A.  Hill,  Box  463  Financier 

. TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  Box  118 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 


169.  H.  G.  BROOKS;  HornellsTllle,  5.  T. 

x r x r _x a.  w.aa  tv  xr 


Meets  every  Monday  at  7:80  P.  M 

A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer Financier 

. PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse Financier 

. SUNBEAM ; Truro.  Nora  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 


156.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

T.  Motter,  Box  12 Master 

R.  P.  Wardlaw,  Box  256 Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256 Financier 

157.  ECHO;  Pern,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d 
and  4th  Thursdays  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

A.  L.  Sperling,  Box  54 Secretary 

Thoe.  H.  Wade,  Box  386  Financier 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit,  Mleh. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St..  E Master 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St Secretary 

W.  Hamlin,  454  Fort  St  east  ....  Financier 

159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  NashvUle,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  D.  Tindall,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

G.  B.  Sullinger,  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Secretary 

W.  Bateman,  44  N.  2d  St.,  E.  Nash- 
ville, Tenn Financier 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN j Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretary 

Wm.  Riggs,  25  John  St Financier 

161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House.  Master 
J.  M.  McGregor  518  Cedar  St ...  . Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St. Financier 

162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 


nesday at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Master 

W.  A.  Stephenson,  Box  331 Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 

168.  ETNA;  Pine  Bluff,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Friday  Evening  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  W.  Kenward,  Box  66 Master 

M.  R.  Carson Secretary 

J.  E.  Smith,  Box  56 Financier 

164.  EEL  BITER;  Butler,  Ind. 

W.  A.  Holcomb Master 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran Secretary 

J.  N.  Brandenburg Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228  Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis,  Box  306 Financier 

166.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Hollaud,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD ; The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

E.  E.  Joslin,  Box  134 Secretary 

W.  Ogg  Financier 

168.  GUARD  BAIL:  North  La  Crosse,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

T.  Cawley,  Box  165 Master 

J.  Sullivan,  Box  455,  Portage, Wis  . . Secretary 
C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 


172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

J.  Bourke,  672  Wellington  St Master 

J.  G.  Armstrong,  Richmond  Road.  Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  Rocheeterville  P.  O., 

Ottawa,  Ont Financier 


178.  PACIFC ; Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 


W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 


174.  HARRISBURG ; Harrisburg.  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  O.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 
H.  A.  McNeal,  12086th  St  . . . .Financier 


175.  TATLOB;  Newark,  Ohio, 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  Adkins Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Secretary 

F.  M.  Howard Financier 


176.  MAIN  LINE : Clinton.  HI, 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays 

A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41  . . . 
J.  Hart,  Box  427  


at  2 P.  M. 

Master 

Secretary 

Financier 


177.  SUNSET;  Marshall,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  Brownell 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 


. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 


178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City, 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:80  P. 
S.  8.  Sandford,  Box  1081 . . . 

W.  J.  Home,  16o  S.  3d  St.,  W . . 
P.  T.  Tibbs.  146  S.  3d  W.  St.  . . 


Utah. 

M. 

....  Master 
. . . Secretary 
. . Financier 


179.  BEE-HITE;  Lincoln.  Neb. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  910  E St 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St 


. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 


180.  THREE  STATES;  Cairo,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Hewitt,  Wabash  Railroad  ....  Master 

A.  Taukereley Secretary 

A.  Tankersley,  C.  V.  & C.  R.  R . . . Financier 


181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

g- Gregg  . Master 

2*  Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 


182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  St Master 

A.  H.  Gifford.  322  W.  18th  St 


E.  J.  Oliver,  1 


■ Secretary 
1 W.  17th  St Financier 


183.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collin  wood.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  1:30  P.  M 
R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 


land,  Ohio  . . . Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA ; Lima.  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  358 Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  55 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Finam  ; 
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186.  FIDELITY ; Delphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 


186.  CHAMBERLIN ; Chicago,  111. 

Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  2906  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Updegraff,  8205  Hanover  St . . Secretary 
S Mitchell,  2011  Wabash  ave  ....  Financier 


187.  LITTLE  61  ANT:  Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  Callahan Master 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402 Secretary 

D.  Daugherty,  Box  62 Financier 

188.  8.  8.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  P.  Murphy.  83  Artesian  Ave  ....  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1060  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 


189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard,  Wls. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Watson,  Box  169,  Green  Bay,  Wis.Master 


R.  Parks Secretary 

R.  C.  Belknap,  L.  B.  607,  Green 
Bay,  Wis Financier 

190.  FERGUSON ; Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  C.  Ferguson,  Box  75,  Sanborn,  la  . . Master 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box  223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 

191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16 Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA:  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Reed.  L.  Box  190 Master 

C.  W.  Tullis Secretary 

J.  M.  Hughes Financier 


193.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  Albina,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  4th  Tuesday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 


Oregon  Master 

H.  W.  Ingalls Secretary 

E.  a Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  ....  Financier 


194.  BONANZA ; Missoula,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

196.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  F.  Mitchell Master 

J.  H.  Woffington Secretary 

H.  McGowan Financier 


196.  CLOUD  CITY;  Leadville,  Colo. 

Meets  1st  and  8d  Wednesdays. 

E.  H.  Noble,  Box  330  Master 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Secretary 

J.  Stamm,  Box  380  Financier 

197.  RIVERSIDE;  Savanna,  HI. 

Meets  everv  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Kimbel,  L.  Box  N Master 

W.  S.  Griffiths,  L.  Box  N Secretary 

J.  T.  Anderson,  937  Center  St.,  Ra- 
cine. Wis Financier 


198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

TO*;  C.  E.  Bay  ley,  Jr.,  Lock  Drawer  170  . Secretary 
C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING;  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

j,.  J.  B.  Mawbv Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ....  Secretary 
T).  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

W.  Fulcher,  Box  223  Master 

A.  Tulley,  Box  223  Secretary 

JS.  M.  Lake Financier 


•01.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 


W.  B.  Chilton Mister 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney Finance 


•02.  SCIOTO;  Chillicothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Mondays  at  6:30  P.  M. 

W.  S.  Cryder,  Box  1231 Mast* 

M.  H.  Purcell.  Box  1231 Secretary 

G.  W.  McClure,  Box  1231 Financier 

906.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elston,  Box  322  . . ; Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Secretary 

If.  Smith  ...  Financier 

904.  MONTEZUMA ; Las  Vegas.  New  Mexico. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

George  Moore Master 

W.  H.  Barber Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45, Financier 

206.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST ; Topeka,  Kansu 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 

906.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conusant,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Brown Master 

G.  M.  Jones Secretary 

O.  E.  Work Financier 

907.  LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

S.  H.  Quackenbush,  Box  1019 Master 

J.  McKee Secretary 

G.  J.  Holman Financier 

908.  KEYSTONE;  Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

M.  Feign,  Susquehanna  Depot  ....  Master 

W.  B.  Smith,  Box  155 Secretary 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 

909.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  T. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

H.  McGourty Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

A.  V.  Groot,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497 Financier 


211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J . B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St. , Easton,  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 

C.  Long Financier 

212.  EMPIRE ; Watertown.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  McCarthy,  67  Coffeen  St Master 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meddow  St  ...  . Secretar) 

E.  Mahan,  73  Coffeen  St Financier 

218.  WEST  SHORE:  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Melroy Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

D.  J.  Sisk Financier 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Greenmount  Ave  . . Master 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Financier 

216.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 
bush,  N.  Y Master 

N.  M.  Burch,  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St., 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER ; Fitchburg,  Haas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  Box  1266  Master 

H.  C.  Cleveland,  20  Cross  St . . . . Secretary 
W\  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 
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*17.  DFBBICK;  Oil  City,  Pft.m  ^ 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Master 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 


*18.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Master 

W.  Welsh,  44  Bead  ford  St Secretary 


A.  T.  Richey,  319 Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 


882.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 


Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  G.  Read,  Box  360  Master 

A.  E.  Briggs,  Box  360  Secretary 

W.  N.  Holt Financier 

288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews * Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R H.  Coggan Financier 


*1».  SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  296  Locust  St  ....  Secretary 
D.  W.  Triem,  319  Pennsylvania 

Ave Financier 

*20.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Financier 


884.  NORTH  BAY ; North  Bay.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon Secretary 

J.  Fallon  Financier 


886.  THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  H.  Scott,  McCullough  St.,  near  46th.Master 
J.  B.  Barney,  9 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary 

J.  B.  Martz,  Wilkinsburg,  Pa  . . . Financier 


*21.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario.  288.  HINTON ; Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M.  Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  McMillan,  Box  73 Master  H.  Straining,  Box  3 Master 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 Secretary  p.  R.  May,  Box  165 Secretary 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Financier  f.  d.  Teter Financier 


*22.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge.  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Gardner Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

C.  W.  Gardner Financier 

*28.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  . . . Secretary 
W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky.Financier 

224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Financier 

226.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  and  2d  Tuesday 
at  3 P.  M. 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175 Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  175 Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  Neebring  P.  O.,  Thunder  Bay, 

Ontario • Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA ; Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 

227.  MAGNET;  Blnghampton,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Wentz,  Jr.,  12  Virgil  St  Master 

F.  Parsons Secretary 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eld  ridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . . Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell,  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Marion  St  ...  . Financier 

229.  RICKARD;  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Thompson,  143  Lansing  St . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  - Secretary 
R.  E.  Jacobs,  139  Elizabeth  St . . . Financier 

230.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387  Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St Secretary 

0.  M.  Jeffers.  36 Ontario  St Financier 

231.  DELAWARE;  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2P.  M. 

H.  O.  Smith.  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, Pa Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  400K  PoDlar  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  o24  Lombard  St  . . Financier 


887.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  IU. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 


Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton,  Box  142 Financier 

888.  PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin Master 

L.  Robertson  . . * Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman • Financier 

889.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl,  Box  53i Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534  Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 

240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St Master 

A.Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley  . . . *. Financier 

841.  MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Hazelton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  McCall Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 

842.  WHEATON:  Elmira.  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Financier 

248.  J.  H.  SELBY;  Texarkana,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30 P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

E.  H.  Christman Financier 

244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Burns,  W.  Taylor  St Master 

C.  Naylor,  97  Stewart  ave Secretary 

N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 

246.  GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams,  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 

Duffy  Sts Secretary 

8.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oat  St Master 

W.  M.  Walker,  272  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Financier 
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247.  KENNESAW;  Atlanta,  6a. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  G.  Angler Master 

J.  C.  Dobbins,  Central,  S.  C Secretary 

C.  H.  Dunbar,  264  Decatur  St . . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE ; Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

E.  N.  Packard Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

240.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island.  HI. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:3u  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Master 

0.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111 . . Secretary 

H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Financier 

250.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Whv,  Ashley,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  15  Helfricks  Court . . Secretary 

E.  W.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa Financier 

251.  LEHIGH;  Manch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  LaBarre,  East  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa  . Master 

S.  A.  Campbell Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275 Financier 

252.  COLUMBIA ; Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 

258.  TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

P.  W.  Skillman,  210  Perry  St Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St Secresary 

J,  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  . Financier 

254.  CLIMAX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Lenhart,  Box  45 Master 

1.  C.  Perrin,  Box  296  Secretary 

W.  M.  Shirley,  Box  101 Financier 

255.  NEIGHBOR;  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter Master 

M.  E.  Sullivan Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman,  Box  154 Financier 

256.  HIGH  LINE:  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Witherell Master 

George  Long Secretary 

W.  S.  Weamer Financier 

257.  KIT  CARSON;  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  McNulty,  Box  25 Master 

I.  Blizzard,  Box  25 Secretary 

J.  W.  Crouse Financier 

258.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  46 Master 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Secretary 

H.  C.  Forrester,  Box  417 Financier 

259.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk Master 

F.  Bradbury Secretary 

H.  S.  Shrum,  Box  143 Financier 

260.  CALIFORNIA;  Sacramento,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  A.  Baker,  Room  8,  Masonic  Temple,  Master 

G.  E.  Hanford,  1730  O st Secretary 

A.  Henderson,  1517  N st Financier 

261.  MAGDALENA ; San  Marcial,  New  Mexico. 

J.  F.  Hennessey Master 

J.  H.  Applegate, Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 

262.  QUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Junct.,  Ont. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  M.  Roddick Master 

W.  Hyndman Secretary 

F.  A.  Sproule Financier 


268.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday,  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Z.  B.  Mansneld,  Box  52 Master 

J.  P.  Greene Secretary 

M.  B.  Moynahan Financier 

264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montaia. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832 Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832  Secretary 

M.  W.  Fitzgerald,  Box  832  Financier 

265.  GRAND  RIVER;  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Norris,  o9  River  Ave Masts 

D.  Heath.  538  S.  Jones  St Secretary 

F.  Bixby,  28  Adam  St Financier 

266.  JOHN  HICKEY ; South  Kaukauna,  Wis. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  Wednesday 

G.  T.  Wells Master 

J.  E.  Moquin Secretary 

P.  Ryan  . Financier 

267.  ENDEAVOR : Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  P.  Dunn,  107  Pacific  Ave Master 

George  H.  Evans,  Gretna,  La  . . . Secretary 
W.  J.  Boylan,  22  Valette  St  ...  . Financier 

268.  CHICKAMAUGA ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  5 Boyce  St Master 

C.  H.  Blakeslee,  217  Tenth  St ...  . Secretary 

T.  O’Leary,  5 Boyce  St Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  Hackathorn,  67  E.  13tfi  St.,  Covington, 

Kentucky Secretary 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  27  Neve  St.,  Covington, 
Kentucky Financier 

270.  MINNEAPOLIS;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

r Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  Third  St  south  . . Master 
S.  B.  Thompson,  2721  Lake  St.  . . . Secretary 

D.  Lucas,  314  Fourth  St.  south  . . . Financier 

271.  BYRAM;  Stanhope,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  8 A.  M. 

Wm.  Weiler,  Box  25,  Port  Morris, 

N.  J Master 

R.  F.  Trezise,  Box  30  Port  Morris, 

N.  J Secretary 

Isaac  J.  Shields,  Stanhope,  N.  J . . Financier 

272.  WILSON;  Junction,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  Kukendall Master 

G.  B.  Weller Secretary 

Peter  Young Financier 

273.  DENVER ; Denver,  Colo. 

F.  F.  Desmond,  266  Santa  FeSt . . . . Master 

G.  Wilson,  368  So.  9th  St Secretary 

G.  Smith,  240  California  St Financier 

274.  JACKSON ; Clifton  Forge,  Va. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  W.  Barrett,  Staunton,  Va Master 

B.  H.  Thomas,  Clifton  Forge,  Va  . . Secretary 

E.  B.  Engart,  Clifton  Forge,  Va  . . Financier 

275.  LEE;  Richmond,  Va. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

C.  R.  Dean,  2000  Venable  St Master 

J.  K.  Anderson,  1008  Buchanan  St . Secretary 
C.  L.  Johnson,  1009  Buchanan  St.  . Financier 

276.  GRAFTON ; Grafton,  W.  Va. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

A.  Enoch,  Parkersburg,  W.  Va  . . . Master 
Geo.  W.  Williams,  Piedmont 

W.  Va Secretary 

J.  Dixon,  Grafton  W.  Va Financier 

277.  ALABAMA;  Mobile,  Ala. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  L.  Jewell,  L.  & N.  shops Master 

G.  B.  Clark,  L.  & N.  shops Secretary 

L.  S.  Smith,  L.  & N.  shops Financier 
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OUTLINE  OF  GRANT'S  CAREER. 

ndianapolis  Sentinel. 

Ulysses  S.  Grant  was  born  at  Point 
Pleasant,  Ohio,  April  27,  1822.  His 
mcestors  were  Scotch.  In  1823  his 
oarents  moved  to  the  village  of 
Georgetown,  Ohio,  where  his  boy- 
hood was  passed.  He  entered  West 
Point  Military  Academy  in  1839, 
ippointed  by  Hon.  Thomas  L. 
Hanur,  member  of  Congress.  His 
name  originally  was  Hiram  Ulysses, 
t>ut  the  appointment  was  blunder- 
ingly made  out  for  Ulysses  S.,  and 
50  it  had  to  remain,  'f  he  study  he 
showed  the  most  proficiency  in  dur- 
ing his  course  at  the  academy  was 
mathematics.  He  graduated,  rank- 
ing twenty-first  in  a class  of  thirty- 
nine,  and  was  made  a brevet  second 
Lieutenant  of  infantry,  and  attached 
xs  a supernumerary  lieutenant  to 
the  Fourth  regiment,  which  was 
stationed  on  the  Mississippi  frontier. 
In  the  summer  of  1845  the  regiment 
was  ordered  to  Texas  to  join  the 
xrmy  of  General  Taylor.  On  Sep- 
tember 30  Grant  was  commissioned 
is  a full  lieutenant.  He  first  saw 
blood  shed  at  Palo  Alto,  May  8, 
1846,  and  took  part  also  in  the  bat- 
tles of  Resaca  de  la  Palma  and  Mon- 
terey and  the  siege  of  Vera  Cruz. 
In  April,  1847,  he  was  made  quar- 
termaster of  his  regiment,  but  par- 
ticipated in  all  active  operations, 
and  after  the  battle  of  Molino  del 
Rey,  September  8,  1847,  he  was  ap- 
pointed on  the  field  a first  lieu- 
tenant for  his  gallantry.  In  his 
report  of  the  battle  of  Chapultepec 
^September,  13,  1847)  Colonel  Gar- 
field, commanding  the  First  Brigade, 
said : “ The  rear  of  the  enemy  had 


made  a stand  behind  a breastwork,, 
from  which  they  were  driven  by  de- 
tachments of  the  Second  Artillery,, 
under  Captain  Brooks,  and  the 
Fourth  Infantry,  under  Lieutenant 
Grant,  supported  by  other  regiments 
of  the  division,  after  a short  but 
sharp  conflict.”  “I  must  not  omit  to 
call  attention  to  Lieutenant  Grant, 
Fourth  Infantry,  who  acquitted 
himself  most  nobly,  upon  several 
occasions  under  my  own  observa- 
tion.” Grant  was  breveted  captain 
for  his  conduct  at  Chapultepec,  to 
date  from  the  battle.  After  the 
capture  of  the  City  of  ‘Mexico  he 
returned  with  his  regiment,  and  was 
stationed  first  at  Detroit  and  then 
at  Sackett’s  Harbor. 

In  1848  he  married  Miss  Julia  F. 
Dent,  of  St.  Louis,  sister  of  one  of 
his  classmates.  In  1852  he  accom- 
panied his  regiment  to  California 
and  Oregon,  and  while  at  Fort  Van- 
couver, August  5,  1853,  was  com- 
missioned full  captain.  On  July  31, 
1854,  he  resigned  and  removed  to 
St.  Louis,  cultivating  a farm  near 
the  city  and  engaging  in  business 
as  a real  estate  agent.  In  1859  he 
was  employed  by  his  father  in  the 
leather  trade  at  Galena,  111.  When 
the  civil  war  broke  out  he  was  chosen 
to  command  a company  of  volun- 
teers, with  which  he  inarched  to 
Springfield.  There  he  was  retained 
as  an  aid  to  Governor  Yates,  and 
acted  as  mustering  officer  of  Illinois 
volunteers  until  he  became  colonel 
of  the  Twenty-first  regiment,  his 
commission  dating  from  June  17, 
1861.  He  joined  his  regiment  at 
Mattoon,  111.,  organized  and  drilled 
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it  at  Caseyville,  and  then  crossed 
into  Missouri,  where  he  formed  part 
of  the  guard  of  the  Hannibal  and 
Hudson  railroad.  On  July  31  he 
was  placed  in  command  of  the 
troops  at  Mexico,  forming  a part  of 
General  Pope’s  force.  On  August 
31  he  was  promoted  brigadier  gen- 
eral of  volunteers,  the  commission 
being  dated  back  to  May  17,  and 
assumed  command  of  the  troops  at 
Cairo,  which  were  soon  increased  by 
the  addition  of  General  McCler- 
nand’s  brigade.  He  seized  Paducah, 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Tennessee,  on 
September  6,  and  Smithland,  at  the 
mouth  of  the  Cumberland,  on  the 
25th.  In  a proclamation  to  the 
citizens  of  Paducah,  he  said : “ I 
have  nothing  to  do  with  opinions, 
and  shall  deal  only  with  armed  re- 
bellion and  its  aiders  and  abettors.” 
On  November  7,  with  two  brigades, 
Grant  fought  the  battle  of  Belmont, 
where  he  commanded  in  person,  and 
had  a horse  shot  under  him.  Gen- 
eral Halleck,  on  assumming  com- 
mand of  the  Department  of  Mis- 
souri, gave  General  Grant  the  com- 
mand of  the  District  of  Cairo,  which 
was  so  extended  as  to  form  one  of 
the  largest  military  divisions  in 
the  country.  Grant  captured  Fort 
Donelson,  after  a severe  battle,  on 
February  15,  1862.  In  answer  to 
General  Buckner’s,  commander  of 
Fort  Donelson,  proposal,  that  com- 
missioners be  appointed  to  arrange 
terms  of  capitulation,  Grant  wrote : 
“ No  terms  other  than  an  uncondi- 
tional and  immediate  surrender  can 
be  accepted.  I propose  to  move  im- 
mediately on  your  works.”  The 
capture  of  Fort  Donelson  was  the 
first  brilliant  and  substantial  vic- 
tory that  crowned  the  Federal  arms. 
To  the  gratification  at  so  great  a 
military  success  was  added  a pop- 
ular admiration  of  terse  and  sol- 
dierly declaration  in  which  the  sur- 
render had  been  demanded,  and 
the  hero  of  the  affair  sprang  at  once 
into  national  celebrity.  He  was 
immediately  commissioned  major 
general  of  volunteers.  At  the  bat- 


tle of  Shiloh,  Grant  was  slightly 
wounded.  Halleck  was  called  i« 
Washington  on  July  11,  and  Gram 
became  commander  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  West  Tennessee,  with  head- 

Suarters  at  Corinth.  As  General 
ragg’s  force  was  pushing  toward 
the  Ohio  River,  Grant  now  moved 
his  headquarters  to  Jackson,  Tenn. 
General  Grant  laid  siege  to  Vicks- 
burg on  May  18.  The  city  surren- 
dered with  about  27,000  prisoners, 
on  July  4,  1863.  Thereupon  Grant 
was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Major 
General  of  the  regular  army.  In 
October  he  was  placed  in  commana 
of  the  military  division  of  Missis- 
sippi, comprising  the  departments 
commanded  by  Thomas,  Sherman. 
Burnside  and  Hooker.  Immedi- 
ately after  the  capture  of  Vicksburg 
he  had  sent  heavy  reinforcement' 
to  General  Sherman  on  the  Big 
Black  river,  who  was  thereby  en- 
abled to  drive  the  Confederate  force 
under  Johnson  out  of  Jackson. 
Grant  concentrated  his  forces  for  the 
defense  of  Chattanooga,  which  wa> 
threatened  by  Bragg,  and  the  latter  s 
position  on  the  Missionary  Ridge 
and  Lookout  Mountain  were  car- 
ried by  assault  on  November  24  and 
25.  Bragg’s  forces  retreated  to  Dal- 
ton, Ga.,  being  followed  as  far  as 
Ringgold.  The  pursuing  columns 
were  then  sent  to  the  relief  of  Knox- 
ville, which,  held  by  Burnside,  wa.' 
closely  invested  by  Longstreet.  The 
first  measure  passed  in  Congres- 
sional session  of  1863-4  was  a reso- 
lution providing  that  a gold  medal 
be  struck  for  General  Grant,  and 
returning  thanks  to  him  and  hi' 
army.  He  was  afterward  appointed 
Lieutenant  General  by  Presided 
Lincoln.  Grant  received  his  com- 
mission March  17,  and  issued  his 
first  general  order  dated  at  Nashviid 
assuming  command  of  the  armies 
of  the  United  States.  Grant,  with 
nearly  7,000  men  in  the  field,  at 
once  planned  two  campaigns  to  be 
directed  simultaneously  against  two 
vital  points  of  the  Confederacy  by 
the  two  chief  armies  under  his  com- 
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nand ; the  one  under  General  Meade 
o operate  against  Richmond,  the 
>ther  under  General  Sherman 
igainst  Atlanta.  General  Grant  be- 
jan  movements  against  Richmond 
>n  May  3,  with  the  Army  of  the 
^otomac,  which  was  joined  two  days 
a ter  by  the  Ninth  Corps  under  Burn- 
ides,  and  with  an  army  of  140,000 
nen  pushed  through  the  wilderness 
>y  the  right  of  Lee’s  position.  Lee 
vas  apprised  of  the  movement  on 
he  morning  of  the  4th  and  boldly 
ook  the  offensive.  The  result  was  a 
)loody  battle  which  failed — Grant’s 
irst  attempt  to  interpose  his  army 
>etween  Lee’s  and  Richmond.  Grant 
inally  crossed  the  James  river.  His 
ampaign  from  the  Rapidan  to  the 
Tames  (May  3 to  June  15)  were 
>4,551  killed,  wounded  and  missing. 
l«ee’s  losses  were  about  32,000.  Sher- 
nan  opened  his  campaign  toward 
Atlanta  as  soon  as  Grant  telegraphed 
o him  that  the  Army  of  the  roto- 
nac  had  crossed  the  Rapidan.  At 
he  same  time  Grant  had  directed 
Siegel  to  advance  from  Winchester 
o the  Shenandoah  toward  Staunton, 
md  Crook  to  advance  from  Charles- 
on,  up  the  Kanawha,  to  Lynch- 
>urg,  but  Siegel  was  defeated  at  New- 
narket  by  Breckenridge,  and  Crook, 
tfter  considerable  fighting  was  com- 
piled to  retreat.  Meanwhile  Gen- 
eral Butler  with  the  Army  of  the 
Tames,  had  been  directed  to  capture 
ind  hold  Petersburg,  and,  if  possible, 
,o  invest  Richmond  closely  from  the 
iouth  side,  but  totally  failed  to  do 
io.  All  these  flanking  movements 
ping  foiled,  and  Lee  being  neither 
lefeated  in  open  field  nor  cut  off  from 
Richmond,  the  great  problem  of  the 
var  instantly  narrowed  itself  down 

0 a siege  of  Petersburg,  which  Grant 
low  began.  Lee’s  attempt  to  create 

1 division  by  an  invasion  of  Mary- 
and  and  an  attack  on  Washington 
ailed.  Sheridan  ultimately  driving 
)ack  the  invaders  up  the  Valley  of 
he  Shenandoah,  while  in  Georgia 
Tohnson  was  unable  to  check  the 
idvance  of  Sherman,  and  his  suc- 
;essorin  command,  Hood,  was  forced 


to  evacuate  Atlanta  and  lost  his 
army  before  Nashville.  The  siege 
of  Petersburg  ended  after  the  victory 
at  Five  Forks,  in  the  beginning  of 
April  1865,  when  Richmond  was 
evacuated  and  Lee  retreated  west- 
ward toward  Danville  closely  fol- 
lowed by  Grant,  who  finally  forced 
the  surrender  of  his  remaining  force, 
which  took  place  April  9.  After 
the  war  Grant  made  his  headquar- 
ters at  Washington.  On  July  25, 
1866,  he  was  commissioned  General 
of  the  United  States  Army.  On 
August  12,  1867,  Grant  was  made 
Secretary  of  War  by  President 
Johnson,  and  held  the  position  until 
January  14,  1868,  when  he  gave  it 
up  to  Mr.  Stanton,  who  had  been  re- 
moved by  the  President.  The  Pres- 
ident wished  Grant  to  retain  the 
office,  but  he  refused  to  do  so.  In 
1868,  at  the  Republican  Convention 
held  in  Chicago,  he  was  unani- 
mously nominated  for  President  on 
the  first  ballot,  with  Schuyler  Colfax 
for  Vice  President.  Their  Demo- 
cratic competitors  were  Horatio  Sey- 
more and  Francis  P.  Blair.  Grant 
was  elected*  President  by  an  over- 
whelming majority,  and  inaugurat- 
March  4,  1869.  Grant  was  in  polit- 
ical harmony  with  the  majority  in 
Congress,  and  the  reconstruction  of 
the  lately  rebellious  states  went  on. 
In  1871  President  Grant  urged  the 
annexation  of  Santo  Domingo  as  a 
Territory  of  the  U nited  States.  Early 
in  1870  a treaty  to  effect  this  was 
confirmed  by  a popular  vote  in  San 
Domingo,  but  tne  Senate  failed  to 
approve  the  same.  Under  the  pro- 
visions of  an  act  of  Congress  of 
March  3,  1871,  President  Grant  ap- 
pointed a board  of  seven  commis- 
sioners to  inquire  into  the  condi- 
tion of  the  civil  service  and  devise 
a plan  to  make  it  more  efficient.  At 
the  National  Republican  Conven- 
tion held  in  Philadelphia,  June  5, 
1872,  President  Grant  was  renom- 
inated by  acclamation,  and  Henry 
Wilson,  of  Massachusetts,  received 
the  nomination  for  Vice  President, 
while  Horace  Greely  and  B.  G. 
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Brown  were  the  candidates  of  the 
liberal  Republicans  and  Democrats, 
Grant  and  Wilson  received  286  votes 
in  the  Electoral  College  against  80 
for  other  candidates.  On  April  22 
President  Grant  vetoed  a bill  to  in- 
crease the  currency.  He  retired 
from  office  at  the  close  of  his  second 
term.  March  4,  1877,  and  embarked 
at  Pniladelphia  in  May  for  a trip 
around  the  word.  They  visited  all 
of  the  great  cities  in  the  world.  In 
the  Republican  National  Conven- 
tion, held  at  Chicago  in  June,  1880, 
General  Grant  received  on  the  first 
ballot  304  votes  for  the  Presidential 
nomination;  on  the  thirty-fourth 
ballot  he  received  312  and  on  the 
thirty-sixth  (when  Garfield  was 
nominated)  307.  fris  life  in  New 
York  since  the  famous  Chicago  Con- 
vention of  1880  is  familiar  to  all 
and  needs  no  details  at  this  time. 
May  the  warrior  sleep  well. 

CUPID  AND  CUT  BATES. 

A New  York  Scalper’s  Bomantio  Love  Story. 

Detroit  Post. 

I. 

THE  SCALPER’S  NARRATION. 

They  say  that  “ all  is  fair  in  love 
and  war.”  The  railroad  companies 
have  found  out  that  there  is  a good 
deal  that  is  not  fair  in  this  war  of 
cut  rates.  You  may  think  this  a 
joke.  If  you’ve  got  any  such  foolish 
idea  as  that  into  your  head,  just 
tackle  the  first  stockholder  you  meet 
and  see  if  he  don’t  tell  you  it’s  cold, 
hard  truth.  This  sort  of  funny 
business  between  the  trunk  lines — 
you  cut  my  throat  and  I cut  yours, 
so  to  speak — has  made  it  lively  for 
us.  Too  lively,  to  be  honest  with 
you,  when  we  come  to  figure  up  the 
profits.  I’d  rather  see  less  people 
here  in  my  Broadway  office  and 
more  money.  Don’t  you  see  for 
yourself  that  it  is  less  wear  and 
tear  on  the  nerves,  not  to  speak  of 
the  furniture,  to  sell  twenty  tickets 
a day  at  a clean  commission  of  three 
dollars  a ticket,  than  to  sell  one- 
hundred  on  a fifty-cent  margin,  not 
to  speak  of  having  to  turn  ourselves 


inside  out  as  a universal  railwa 
guide  and  bureau  of  informatics 
for  two  hundred  more  people,  wh 
finally  go  to  some  other  fellow 
shop  to  buy  their  tickets  ? 

The  theory  of  our  side  of  the  rail 
road  business  and  the  basis  of  on: 
success — when  we  have  any — istk 
half  the  world  wants  to  get  some- 
thing for  nothing,  something  for  les 
than  it  is  worth,  something  cheap*: 
than  the  market  price.  So  you  s*. 
we  don’t  have  any  very  altitudinoL1 
opinion  of  the  class  of  folks  wL 
could  just  as  well  afford  to  pay  full 
rates  and  never  know  the  different 
Of  course,  though,  a good  mary 
poor  people  come  here,  and  in  help- 
ing them  save  a dollar  or  two  dol- 
lars, I feel  as  though  we  are  regu k 
out  and  out,  died-in-the-wool  phi* 
lanthropists. 

Funny  customers  ? Do  we  hav- 
any?  Do  we  have  anything  else* 
I would  like  to  ask  you.  Some  : 
them  are  regular,  but  mostly  tran- 
sient. I’ll  tell  you  about  one  of  my 
regular  customers  if  you’ll  keep  :' 
to  yourself.  If  it  should  get  out  th 
boys  would  have  the  grand  laud 
on  me,  from  Canal  street  to  the  Asi ' 
House.  It  was  about  six  weeks  ag*. 
— just  six  weeks  ago  to-day  if  yu: 
are  so  particular  about  dates— tbs' 
a young  woman  came  in  and  aske; 

“ What  does  a ticket  to  Chica: 
cost?” 

“ Seventeen  dollars,”  I said. 

Without  another  word  she  walk 
out — except,  I believe,  she  did  say 

“ Thank  you  ” in  a very  low  tout 

The  next  day  she  came  again  a:-* 
asked  the  same  question  and  r 
the  same  answer.  The  third  tin/ 
she  came,  which  was  the  day  follow- 
ing, I noticed  her  more  closely. 
was  very  plainly  dressed,  but  som- 
how  her  dry  goods  looked  bet y 
than  some  that  costa  pile  of  momy 
She  knew  how  to  wear  things  lib 
a lady.  She  might  have  been  « 
saleswoman  or  a school  teacher  ;* 
anything  of  that  sort  that  a lady 
might  be  who  was  down  in  her  luck 
She  looked  pale  and  sad,  but  the? 
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as  something  brave  in  her  eyes 
lat  made  a fellow  respect  Jier.  At 
ay  rate,  it  made  me  pull  off  my 
at  and  lay  my  cigar  down — ana 
lere  are  mighty  few  folks  I ever  do 
ither  for  in business  hours. 

“ What  is  the  price  of  a Chicago 
cket  to-day?” 

“ Sixteen  dollars,”  I said. 

There  was  just  a little  glad  streak 
ame  into  her  tired  face  at  the  drop 
f a dollar  that  made  me  wonder 
ow  glad  she  would  look  if  the 
amble  had  been  five  times  as  large. 

But  she  only  said  “ Thank  you,” 
nd  walked  quietly  away  as  before, 
wondered  if  she  would  come  again, 
>ut  the  next  day  she  was  here  at 
ibout  the  same  time.  Prices  had 
tiffened  up  again,  and  I felt  like  a 
>rute  when  I had  to  say  “ Seventeen 
lollars”  instead  of  “ Fifteen,”  which 
l would  much  rather  have  said,  and 
[ believe  I should,  and  pocketed  the 
oss,  if  so  many  other  people  had 
aot  crowded  around. 

She  opened  her  large,  blue  eyes  at 
me  as  though  she  thought  I must 
be  mistaken.  After  she  had  re- 
peated the  question  to  make  sure, 
and  had  received  the  same  answer — 
I hadn’t  the  courage  to  look  her  in 
the  face  when  I said  “ Seventeen,” 
and  so  made  believe  I was  terribly 
busy  with  some  letters — she  walked 
away  more  slowly  than  usual. 

The  next  three  days  running  the 
rates  stood  still  at  seventeen  dollars, 
and  “ My  Customer” — I’d  got  to  call- 
ing her  so  in  my  mind — came  and 
went  regularly  at  the  same  hour. 

Then  early  the  next  morning  we 
got  news  of  a big  break.  Prices  were 
all  at  sixes  and  sevens,  but  we  start- 
ed in  at  fourteen  dollars  to  Chicago. 
When  She  came — I suppose  it  does 
not  cost  any  more  to  put  in  a capi- 
tal than  a small  “s” — I felt  a little 
nervous  about  telling  her.  To  tell 
the  honest  truth,  I was  afraid  she 
would  buy  a ticket  and  that  would 
be  the  last  I would  see  of  her.  Then 
I thought  to  myself : “ It’s  none  of 
your  business,  anyhow.  What  do 
you  care — what  right  have  you  to 


care  ? ” And  I had  to  answer  back : 
“Not  any.”  And  besides,  it  was 
evident  she  was  so  anxious  to  go  that 
I would  rather  she  would  go  if  it 
would  make  her  the  least  bit  hap- 
ier.  It  was  rather  a got-used-to- 
eing-disappointed  sort  of  a tone  in 
which  she  asked  her  regular  ques- 
tion, but  there  was  plenty  of  life 
and  snap,  and  it  sounded  good  to 
her  the  way  in  which  she  said : u Oh, 
I thank  you!”  when  I told  her 
“Fourteen,”  just  as  though  I was 
responsible  for  it  and  made  all  the 
rates  for  the  whole  country.  But 
she  didn’t  buy  any  ticket  all  the 
same,  and  it  may  be  foolish  for  a 
scalper  to  say — and  a scalper  who  is 
not  getting  left — to  own  up,  fair  and 
square,  that  I was  downright  re- 
lieved when  she  did  not  plank  down 
fourteen  dollars  on  my  counter. 

It  was  fourteen  dollars  the  next 
day,  and  she  asked  me  if  I thought 
it  would  go  any  lower.  I told  her 
everything  was  so  mixed  up  it  was 
impossible  to  tell,  but  the  chances 
were  that  tickets  would  yet  sell  for 
twelve  and  perhaps  less. 

“Do  you  think  they  will  get  as 
low  as  ten  dollars?”  she  askea. 

And  then  I knew  her  figure  that 
she  was  waiting  for,  and  I was  glad 
to  size  up  her  pile  at  last. 

“ I wouldn’t  wonder  if  it  got  down 
to  ten,”  I said,  “but  I don’t  know 
how  soon  it  will  be,  and  I hope  you 
are  in  no  hurrv  about  going.” 

When  that  fly  clerk  of  mine  heard 
what  I had  said  about  hoping  she 
wasn’t  in  a hurry,  having  seen  her 
coming  in  or  going  out  every  day 
for  two  or  three  weeks,  he  thought 
I was  trying  to  be  sarcastic,  and  the 
continental  idiot  laughed. 

First  she  looked  at  him  and  then 
at  me  with  those  great,  blue  eyes, 
and  then,  without  a word,  she 
walked  away,  and  somehow  I felt  as 
though  I would  not  see  her  again. 
I haven’t  got  the  ugliest  disposition 
in  the  world,  but  I believe  I would 
really  have  enjoyed  choking  that 
fly  clerk  until  he  was  half  dead.  As 
it  was,  I told  him  in  cut-rate  times 
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the  profits  would  not  allow  the 
luxury  of  two  clerks,  and  as  he  was 
the  last  to  come  he  should  be  the 
first  to  go,  and  that  he  could  look 
for  another  place  at  the  end  of  the 
week.  When  he  turned  pale  and 
said  he  had  a sick  mother  and  two 
little  sisters  to  support  on  his  ten 
dollars  a week,  of  course  I could  do 
nothing  but  keep  him ; but  I gave 
him  some  advice  about  laughing 
in  the  wrong  place  that  he  won’t 
forget  to  his  dying  day. 

She  didn’t  come  the  next  day,  nor 
the  next,  nor  the  next.  I was  get- 
ting nervous  and  too  cross  for  any 
earthly  use  when,  on  the  fourth  day 
after  my  fly  clerk  laughed — I say  the 
fourth  day  after,  because  he  hadn’t 
laughed  since — in  she  came  at  the 
usual  hour. 

• “Tickets  are  eleven  dollars  to- 
day,” I said,  before  she  had  time  to 
asx  her  regular  question,  and  I could 
not  help  showing  that  I was  glad  to 
see  her  again,  although  for  the  life 
of  me  I dared  not  say  so.  And  then, 
without  giving  her  time  to  speak;  I 
rattled  on  : 

“ You’ve  had  so  much  bother  and 
trouble  waiting,  though,  that  I will 
make  it  ten  to  you  if  you  are  in  a 
hurry  to  go.” 

I did  this  to  make  up  for  the  rude- 
ness of  my  fly  clerk,  but  it  was  an 
effort  that  took  nerve,  I tell  you,  for 
I was  sure  this  would  be  the  last  of 
her,  and  that,  of  all  things,  was 
what  I didn’t  want  to  see. 

“I  thank  you  very  much,”  she 
said,  “ but  I am  able  to  pay  the  full 
price  when  I buy  a ticket.” 

When  she  was  gone  I was  rather 
glad  to  know  that  her  pride  had  pre- 
vented her  accepting  my  offer  of  a 
dollar’s  discount,  for  it  gave  me  still 
another  chance  of  seeing  her  even  if 
ten  dollars  should  be  the  next  day’s 
rate. 

It  was  selfish,  I know,  and  I own 
up  to  it,  but  I felt  as  near  like  a fel- 
low who  is  sentenced  to  be  hanged 
and  then  gets  a reprieve  for  twenty- 
four  hours  as  I hope  I ever  will  feel 
when  I found  the  next  day’s  rate 


was  twelve  dollars.  For  two  day? 
this  was  the  ruling  price,  and  then 
the  cut  rate  fell  to  ten  dollars.  And 
now  mv  only  thought  was : 

“ Will  she  come  here  once  mor* 
or  will  she  buy  her  ticket  of  some 
one  else  ? ” 

She  did  come. 

“ I see  by  this  morning’s  paper 
that  the  price  of  a ticket  to  Chicago 
to-day  would  be  ten  dollars,”  she 
said,  very  demurely.  “ Is  that  cor- 
rect?” . 

She  handed  me  ten  dollars  in  sil- 
ver, mostly  dimes,  and  it  took  me  a 
long  while  to  count  it.  I knew  I 
would  not  see  her  again,  and  I was 
in  that  state  of  mind  that  I wanted 
to  do  something  which  she  could 
not  refuse. 

“You  have  made  a mistake,” I 
said.  She  turned  pale,  and  I saw 
her  little  hand  tightly  grasp  the 
edge  of  the  counter  as  she  asked  : 
“Is  there  not  money  enough?  h 
there  not  ten  dollars  ? ” 

“ Oh,  yes,  enough,  and  more  than 
enough ; here  are  twelve  dollars- 
see?” 

Then  I counted  out  before  her  the 
ten  dollars  she  had  paid  me  and  the 
two  dollars  in  quarters  that  I had 
hastily  slipped  in  with  her  money, 
and  then  nanded  back  to  her  twi 
dollars.  She  was  about  to  say  some- 
thing further,  but  I said  : 

“ Excuse  me,  but  I am  too  busy 
to  bother  about  change.  What  train 
do  you  wish  your  ticket  for?” 

“ Eight  o’clock  to-night,”  she  said, 
hesitatingly,  still  holding  the  two 
dollars  in  her  hand. 

I made  a memorandum  of  the 
number  of  her  ticket — 3,685 — as  1 
stamped  it,  put  it  in  an  envelope 
and  handed  it  to  her. 

Still  she  hesitated  and  was  about 
to  say  something  more,  and  again 
I said  : 

“ Excuse  me — your  ticket  is  all 
right — please  don’t  bother  me  about 
that  change  again,  I wish  you  a very 

Eleasant  journey  and  hope  I may 
ave  the  pleasure  of  selling  you  a 
ticket  again  some  time.” 
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Without  waiting  to  hear  a word 
. rushed  out,  catching  one  farewell 
glimpse  as  I passed,  and  dropped  in 
it  the  rival  cut-rate  office  next  door 
o talk  over  the  situation.  But  for 
he  life  of  me,  if  I were  called  into 
jourt  to  testify,  I couldn’t  tell  one 
single  word  that  was  said.  When  I 
•vent  back  to  my  office  she  was 
jone,  and  I didn’t  care  whether 
Chicago  tickets  sold  for  ten  dollars 
Dr  ten  cents — or  didn’t  sell  at  all. 

Now  I am  a business  man,  a prac- 
tical. man,  a cut-rate  man,  a scalper, 
out  a sudden  inspiration . dawned 
Dn  me  when  I looked  at  the  number 
}f  the  ticket  she  had  bought.  I 
knew  the  train  on  which  she  was 
^oing.  I,  too,  would  go  to  Chicago 
Dn  the  same  train  and  if  in  any 
way  I could  serve  her — if  I could 
win  her  confidence  to  the  extent  of 
being  allowed  to  do  something  for 
her  there  would  be  the  profit  of  my 
trip  that  would  be  bigger  and  more 
2omfortable  than  any  profits  my 
books  ever  showed. 

I had  to  rush  around  lively  in 
order  to  get  away,  for  it  was  the 
worst  possible  time  for  me  to  leave, 
and  wnen  I got  to  the  station  the 
train  was  just  pulling  out  and  it 
was  a close  call  that  I caught  it  at  all. 


ii. 

THE  CONDUCTOR’S  CHAPTER. 

Queer  experience  a conductor  has  ? 
You  are  just  right  he  does.  There 
are  cranks  of  assorted  sizes  on  every 
train  till  it  makes  me  tired,  and  I 
ain’t  one  of  the  tired  kind.  I’ve 
been  railroading — train  boy,  brake- 
man  and  conductor — twenty-two 
years,  and  I’ve  seen  things  to  make 
a fellow  laugh  till  he  split,  and  trage- 
dies— real  tragedies — to  make  a 
white  man’s  heart  ache.  But  sad 
and  glad,  first  and  last  and  all  along 
between,  I have  never  had  anything 
strike  me  more  in  a heap  than  the 
other  night  when  I had  one  of  them 
Broadway  cut-throats — I mean  cut- 
rate,  scalping  fellows — on  my  train. 


He  swung  on  just  as  I did,  as  she 
was  pulling  out,  and  went  direct  to 
the  smoking  car  and  took  a seat, 
although  he  had  a whole  section  in 
the  Chicago  sleeper  and  is  well  fixed. 
Our  Pullman  conductor  put  me  on 
him  as  a scalper  or  I wouldn’t  have 
known  who  ne  was  from  a side  of 
Illinois  sole  leather.  When  I came 
through  punching  tickets  the  scalper 
says  to  me  in  an  off-hand  sort  of  a 
way: 

“ Say,  conductor,  keep  an  eye  out 
for  ticket  No.  3,685,  and  when  you 
come  back  let  me  know  where  rt  is 
located,”  handing  over  a first-class 
cigar  as  he  spoke. 

“All  right,”  said  I,  thinking 
there’s  a woman  in  the  case,  or 
else  some  fellow  has  put  up  a job 
on  him  about  that  ticket  and  he  is 
laying  for  him. 

When  I found  3,685  it  wasn’t  any 
woman  or  any  job — only  a poor, 
hump-backed  cripple,  fit  to  make 
your  heart  ache  to  look  at.  A bright 
face  and  all  that — too  bright  for  the 
kind  of  a body  it  was  hitched  to — 
iust  the  sort  of  a face  to  make  a fel- 
low want  to  kick  up  a row  with  all 
creation  that  such  things  could  be. 
He  wasn’t  in  a sleeper,  neither,  but 
in  a day  car,  all  wrapped  around 
with  shawls  and  made  comfortable- 
like  as  though  somebody  loved  him, 
and  had  fixed  him  to  go  through 
with  as  little  bother  and  shaking  up 
as  possible.  W ell,  I went  back  after 
I’d  been  through  the  train,  and  said 
to  the  scalper,  who  was  puffing  away 
nervous  like: 

“ I have  found  your  3,685.” 

“She’s  in  the  Chicago  sleeper, 
ain’t  she?  She’s  comfortable,  isn’t 
she?” 

“ Well,”  I said,  “ you’d  better  see 
for  yourself.  ‘She’  is  in  the  fifth 
seat  from  the  front,  on  the  left-hand 
side  in  the  next  car  back.” 

He  threw  his  cigar  away  and  hur- 
ried into  that  car.  A moment  later 
he  came  back,  looking  black  and 

ugly. 

“ What  do  you  mean  by  monkey- 
ing with  me?”  he  said.  “Where 
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is  the  young  lady  with  Chicago  ticket 
No.  3,685?” 

“ I don’t  know  your  racket,”  said 
I,  “but  if  you  think  I’m  fooling 
about  it  just  walk  back  *with  me 
and  I’ll  soon  convince  you.” 

He  followed,  and  when  we  had 
reached  the  cripple’s  seat  I said : 

“ Excuse  me,  sir,  but  is  your  ticket 
for  Chicago. 

With  that  he  reached  down,  and 


hauling  out  his  ] 
me  ticket  No. 


socket-book  handed 
i,685.  The  scalper 
stood  close  by  and  I held  my  lantern 
up  while  I looked  so  that  he  could 
see  plain  at  the  same  time.  There 
was  a vacant  seat  behind  the  cripple 
and  the  scalper,  without  a word,  sat 
down  in  it.  I went  ahead  to  smoke. 
When  I came  through  next  time 
the  scalper  had  the  cripple  in  his 
arms  and  was  carrying  him  back  to 
his  own  section  in  the  Chicago 
sleeper,  while  the  train  boy  followed 
with  the  cripple’s  things — a shawl, 
a bag,  a pillow  for  his  back  and  a big 
envelope  box  full  of  lunch.  The  crip- 
ple was  put  into  the  scalper’s  lower 
berth,  while  he  himself  climbed  into 
the  upper,  and  that  I thought  then, 
and  I think  now,  and  I ain’t  ashamed 
to  say  it,  that  whoever  and  what- 
ever that  cripple  was,  it  was  a kind 
act  the  way  that  Broadway  scalper 
treated  him. 


hi. 

THE  SCALPER  RESUMES  AND  CON- 
CLUDES. 


take  pity  on  me,  because  I was  so 
lonesome,  and  consent  to  share  my 
sleeping-car  .section  with  me.  I 
never  rode  with  , a more  agreeable 
fellow  in  my  life,  and  we  parted 
great  friends  when  I finally  wi* 
obliged  to  leave  him  in  Chicago  and 
come  back.  He  also  sent  a message 
to  his  sister  here  in  New  York,  which 
he  said  I must  deliver  personally, 
and  as  he  made  such  a point  of  my 
doing  it  in  person  I couldn’t  refe 
Now  it  just  occurs  to  me  you  have 
been  too  inquisitive  all  along,  and 
I didn’t  stop  to  think  who  I wae 
talking  to ; and  so  I will  not,  under 
any  consideration,  tell  you  who  She 
is  or  what  a grand,  brave  struggle 
She  has  been  making  for  her  invalid 
mother  and  her  unfortunate  brother 
But  having  thoughtlessly  gone  on  i* 
far  as  I have,  I don’t  suppose  it  can 
do  any  real  harm  to  say  that,  what- 
ever her  name  may  be  now,  a week 
from  to-day  it  will  be  the  same  ae 
mine,  and  I’d  like  to  give  everybody 
a free  ride  to  wherever  they  want  to 
go,  or  do  anything  in  reason  to  make 
everyone  as  happy  as  I am  now. 
regardless  of  the  fact  that  if  cu: 
rates  save  money  to  some  people, 
they  have  given  me — or  will  in  a 
few  days  give  me — a mother-in-law 
and  a lame  brother-in-law  to  care 
for,  not  to  mention  a wife  too  good 
for  the  best  and  squarest  scalper  who 
ever  drummed  up  business  on  Broad 
way,  and  so  I go  in  for  cut  rates  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter. 


It  was  a great  piece  of  good  luck 
on  my  part,  as  I am  sure  you  will 
agree,  that  I found  Her  brother  on 
the  train.  He  is  unfortunate  in  hav- 
ing a crooked  back,  but  his  head  is 
so  level  and  his  brain  so  bright  that 
no  one  ever  thinks  he  is  deformed. 
At  first  I was  disappointed  in  not 
finding  Her;  but  after  all  it  was 
better  in  every  way  that  I met  Her 
brother.  It  was  for  him  she  had  saved 
up  money  that  he  could  go  to  friends 
in  the  west  who  are  able  and  willing 
to  help  him,  and  not  for  a trip  for 
herself.  He  was  good  enough  to 


BUST  OF  GRANT. 

The  bust  made  by  Karl  Gerhardt. 
Mark  Twain’s  protege,  of  Gen.  Gram 
is  said  to  be  so  faithful  that  it 
aroused  the  admiration  of  the  gen- 
eral. The  unfinished  likeness  wa? 
so  good  that  in  March  last,  while 
Grant  was  ill,  a friend  took  it  to  the 
family.  The  general  saw  and  ad- 
mired it  and  invited  Gerhardt  u 
visit  him  and  complete  the  bust  by 
studies  from  life.  Presently  Gen 
Grant,  glancingfrom  the  bust  to  the 
mirror,  said : “Don’t  touch  it  again: 
it  seems  to  me  perfect.” 


Digitized  by  Google 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


521 


A LITTLE  SHOP  GULL. 

“ She’s  an  old  darling,”  said  Grace 
raxall,  “and  I mean  to  help  her 
LI  I can.  I’ve  got  a beautiful  ra- 
pe for  chocolate  eclairs,  and  on 
riday  evening  I am  going  there  to 
lake  up  all  I can,  so  that  the  school 
bildren  will  buy  them  on  Saturday. 

know  how  to  make  cinnamon 
pple-tarts,  too,  and  lemon-drops, 
nd  cocoanut  balls.” 
u Grace,  I do  believe  you’ve  taken 
eave  of  your  senses,”  said  Medora 
day.  “One  would  think  it  was 
Lisgrace  enough  for  Aunt  Deborah 
o open  a horrid  little  huckster  shop, 
vithout  our  mixing  ourselves  up 
n the  affair.” 

{c  But  Aunt  Debby  must  live, 
rou  know,”  said  Grace,  who  was 
perched  kitten  fashion  on  the  win- 
low  sill,  feeding  the  canary  with 
lits  of  sparkling  white  sugar.  “And 
Dousin  Nixon  couldn’t  keep  her 
my  longer.  I suppose  you  wouldn’t 
oe  willing  to  have  her  come  and 
Live  with  you?” 

“I!”  cried  Medora.  “Do  you 
suppose  I want  to  proclaim  to  the 
whole  town  that  I have  such  a dilap- 
idated old  relation  as  that?” 

“ I would  take  her  quick  enough,” 
said  Grace^  “ if  I didn’t  board  with 
Mrs.  Howitt,  and  share  the  little 
up-stairs  back  room  with  the  two 
children.  Just  wait  until  I marry 
some  rich  man,”  she  added,  with  a 
saucy  up-lifting  of  her  auburn 
brows,  “ and  then  see  if  I don’t  fur- 
nish up  d stately  apartment  for  Aunt 
Debby.” 

“ Don’t  talk  nonsense,”  said  Me- 
dora, acidly.  “ It’s  very  likely, 
isn’t  it,  that  a factory-girl  like  you 
is  going  to  marry  a rich  man  ? ” 
Grace  Craxall  laughed  merrily. 
All  through  life  she  and  her  cousin 
Medora  May,  had  agreed  to  differ 
on  most  points.  Grace,  seeing  no 
other  career  before  her,  had  on  the 
death  of  her  last  surviving  parent, 
cheerfully  entered  a factory,  while 
Medora,  taking  her  station  on  the 

Elatform  of  false  gentility,  had  done 
ne  sewing  and  silk  embroidery  on 


the  sly  to  support  herself,  putting 
on  all  the  airs  of  a young  lady  of 
fashion  the  while.  And  now  Aunt 
Deborah  May,  to  the  infinite  dis- 
gust of  her  aristocratically  inclined 
niece,  had  actually  opened  a little 
low- windowed  shop  in  a shady  street 
just  out  of  the  main  thoroughfare. 

“But  what  am  I to  do?”  Aunt 
Deborah  had  said. 

“ What  can  you  do?  ” asked  Grace. 
“I  don’t  know.  Your  uncle 
always  used  to  say  that  I was  a mas- 
ter hand  at  making  bread.” 

“ Then  make  it,”  brightly  inter- 
rupted Grace. 

“ Eh  ? ” said  Aunt  Debby. 

“ There’s  a nice  little  store  to  let 
on  Bay  street,”  went  on  Grace,  “ for 
ten  dollars  a month.” 

“ But  I haven’t  got  ten  dollars  a 
month,”  feebly  interrupted  Aunt 
Deborah. 

“ I’ll  lend  it  to  you,”  said  Grace, 
“out  of  the  wages  I have  saved. 
And  there’s  a pretty  bedroom  at 
the  back  of  the  shop,  and  a clean, 
dry  basement  under  it,  where  you 
can  bake  your  bread.” 

“ Do  you  mean  to  open  abakery  ? ” 
said  bewildered  Aunt  Debby. 

“ Not  exactly  that,”  explained 
Grace.  “But  if  the  ladies  around 
here  could  get  real  home  made  bread, 
such  as  you  make,  do  you  suppose 
they  would  put  up  with  the  sour 
stun  they  get  at  the  bakers’  shops  ? 
And  you  can  easily  get  up  a repu- 
tation on  your  raisin  cakes  and  fried 
crullers,  and  New  England  pump- 
kin pies.  Now,  couldn’t  you  ? ” 
The  old*  lady  brightened  up  a 
little. 

“ I used  to  be  pretty  good  at  cook- 
ing,” she  said.  “ And  if  you  think 

I could  support  myself  so ” 

“ I am  sure  of  it ! ” cried  cheerful 
Grace.  “And  I’ll  go  there  with  you 
this  very  day  to  look  at  the  place, 
and  will  engage  it  for  three  months 
on  trial.  And  I can  paint  you  a 
sign  to  put  up  over  the  door : ‘Home- 
made Bread  oy  Mrs.  Deborah  May!  ’ 
And  I’ll  hem  your  curtains  and  ar- 
range the  shelves  in  the  window. 
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I almost  wish  I was  going  to  be 
your  shop-girl,”  she  added,  merrily, 
“ But  I can  help  you  in  the  evening, 
you  know.” 

Grace  Craxall’s  prophesy  proved 
correct.  Aunt  Debby’s  delicious 
home-made  bread,  whiter  than  pow- 
dered lillies,  sweet  as  ambrosia,  soon 
acquired  a reputation,  and  the  lady 
could  scarcely  bake  it  fast  enough. 
People  came  half  a dozen  blocks  to 
buy  the  yellow  pumpkin  pies  and 
delicious  apple  tarts ; children 
brought  their  hoarded  pennies  to  in- 
vest in  sweetmeats,  vanilla  cara- 
mels, and  cream  cakes  with  puffy 
shells  and  delicious  centers  of  sweet- 
ness. The  little  money-drawer  grew 
fat  with  coins,  and  Aunt  Debby’s 
dim  eyes  grew  bright  and  hopeful 
again. 

And  one  day  Mr.  Herbert  V alance, 
walking  by  with  Medora  May,  stop- 
ped and  looked  in. 

“Isn’t  that  your  cousin  Grace,” 
said  he,  “ behind  the  counter?  ” 

Medora  turned  crimson  with  vex- 
ation. 

“My  cousin  Grace,”  said  she. 
“ No,  indeed ! ” 

Mr.  Valance  looked  up  at  the 
sign  over  the  door. 

“ The  name  is  May,”  he  remarked 
indifferently. 

“Yes,”  said  Medora,  angry  at  her- 
self for  blushing  so  deeply;  “ but  we 
are  no  relation.” 

Mr.  Valance  thought  over  the 
matter.  He  had  previously  met  Miss 
May  at  a party  given  by  a friend, 
where  pretty  Grace  Craxall  was  also 
present.  He  had  taken  rather  a 
fancy  to  the  bright  blue  eyes  and 
delicate  blonde  beauty  of  the  former. 
Valance  Hall,  on  the  hill  just  out 
of  the  city,  was  solitary  enough  now 
that  his  sisters  had  all  married  and 
gone  away,  and  perhaps  a man  might 
find  a less  attractive  and  graceful 
wife  than  Medora  May.  But  he 
could  not  be  mistaken,  ne  thought, 
in  Grace  Craxall’s  identity. 

And  so  the  next  evening  about 
the  same  time  he  sauntered  into  the 
shop. 


Grace  was  behind  the  counter, 
taking  some  newly-baked  maple 
caramels  off*  the  pan.  She  looked 
up  with  a smile. 

“Good  evening,  Mr.  Valance," 
said  she. 

“ So,”  he  thought,  “ I wasn’t  mis- 
taken after  all.  And  the  little  blue 
eyed  seraph  is  mortal  enough  to  tell 
a lie  in  spite  of  her  angelic  appear- 
ance ! ” 

But  he  looked  serenely  at  Grace 
“ I didn’t  know  you  were  in 
trade,”  said  he. 

“Didn’t  you?  Well,”  retorted 
Grace,  “ I am  my  Aunt  Deborahs 
shop-girl  at  present.  I always  come 
in  here  in  the  evenings  to  help  her. 
because,”  she  added,  with  a sw&t 
shade  of  seriousness  coming  over 
her  face,  “ aunt  was  old  and  poor, 
and  she  didn’t  quite  know  how  to 
maintain  herself  in  independence, 
and  unfortunately  my  wages  at  the 
factory  are  not  enough  for  us  both. 
So  I advised  her  to  open  this  bus- 
iness, and  she  did,  and  she  is  doing 
well ; and  she  bakes  the  most  de- 
licious bread  and  pies  you  ever  ate. 
so,”  with  a saucy  twinkle  underher 
eye-lashes,  “ if  you  know  of  any 
customers,  will  you  please  recom- 
mend our  firm?” 

“ To  be  sure  I shall,”  he  answered, 
in  the  same  spirit.  “ And  I am  very 
glad,  Miss  Craxall,  to  see  that  you 
are  not  ashamed  of  being  a working 
girl ! ” 

“ Of  course  I am  not,”  said  Grace 
“Why  should  I be?” 

“ But  your  cousin  Medora,  is.*1 
Grace  gave  a little  shrug  of  her 
shoulders. 

“ Very  likely,”  said  she.  “Medora 
and  I differ  in  many  things.” 

Mr.  Valance  bought  a pound  of 
caramels  and  went  away. 

“ She  is  a beauty,”  he  said  to 
himself.  “And  is  a sensible  beauty 
into  the  bargain.” 

He  must  have  been  very  well 
pleased  with  his  purchase,  for  he 
came  again  the  next  evening,  just 
in  time  to  walk  home  with  Grace 
Craxall.  And  they  talked  over 
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Vunt  Deborah’s  affairs,  and  con- 
duded,  as  flour  was  very  low  just 
Hen,  it  would  be  a favorable  oppor- 
tunity for  the  old  lady  to  lay  in  her 
vinter  stock. 

Only  a few  weeks  had  elapsed 
when  Medora  May  was  electrified 
to  learn  that  her  cousin  Grace  was 
engaged. 

“ To  some  master  baker  or  jour- 
neyman confectioner,  I suppose,” 
die  said,  contemptuously. 

41  No,”  said  Grace,  with  her  eyes 
•oguishly  sparkling,  “to  Mr.  Her- 
bert Valance.” 

“I — don’t  believe  it,”  said  Medora, 
growing  red,  then  pale. 

“ But  it’s  really  so,”  said  Grace. 
‘And  we  are  to  be  married  in  three 
months ; and  Aunt  Debby  is  to  come 
ito  the  hall  and  live  with  me,  as 
soon  as  she  can  dispose  of  her  bus- 
iness to  advantage.  And,  dear 
Medora,  I hope  you  will  come  and 
visit  me  there.” 


HE  WALKED  DT  HIS  SLEEP. 

\tlanta  Constitution. 

“ Say,  I had  the  worst  case  I ever 
struck  coming  down  last  night,” 
said  George  Ferguson,  the  popular 
ind  well-known  Western  & Atlantic 
2onductor  just  before  the  train 
pulled  out  last  night. 

“What?”  asked  one  of  the  party 
to  whom  he  was  talking. 

“A  somnambulist.  A sleep  walk- 
er.” 

“ Oh,  that's  nothing.  I have  eaten 
in  my  sleep,”  said  one. 

“ Yes,  and  I have  dreamed  in  my 
sleep,”  said  another. 

“And  I have  written  poetry  in  my 
sleep,”  said  the  third. 

“And  I have  been  rich  in — ” 
started  the  fourth. 

“ Yes,  but  none  of  you  ever  struck 
a man  walking  in  his  sleep  on  a 
train  running  fifty  miles  an  hour,” 
3aid  Conductor  Fergusou.  “ Now, 
let  me  tell  you.  We  leave  Chatta- 
nooga at  10:45.  Last  night  I had  a 
big  crowd.  On  the  sleeper  were  a 
gentleman  and  three  ladies.  They 
were  rich.  Going  from  New  York 


south.  Well,  I went  through  the 
cars.  The  gentleman  gave  up  the 
tickets.  He  was  an  elderly,  fine- 
looking  man,  but  I soon  forgot  him. 
About  midnight  I was  in  the  smok- 
er, four  cars  ahead  of  the  sleeper, 
when  the  man  came  up  to  me,  and 
laying  his  hand  on  my  shoulder, 
said  : 

“ When  does  the  south-bound 
train  leave.” 

“ Leave  where  ? ” I asked. 

“ Chattanooga  for  Atlanta.” 

“ Ten  forty-five.  It  has  left.” 

“ Left ! Why,  I wanted  to  go  on 
that  train.” 

“ Well,  you  are  on  it.” 

“No,  I wanted  to  start  to  Atlanta 
on  that  train.  What  am  I to  do ! ” 
“ You  are  on  it,”  I answered,  be- 
ginning to  think  the  man  full. 

“ On  it?  Well,  come  with  me  and 
let’s  see.” 

“ We  walked  back  to  the  sleeper. 
The  ladies  had  not  retired,  but  were 
sitting  up  asleep.  The  man  woke 
one  oi  them  and  began  to  say  some- 
thing. The  lady  arose  excitedly, 
and  grabbing  him  by  the  shoulder 
shook  him  violently.  Presently  the 
man  rubbed  his  eyes  and  then  asked 
what  was  wanted.  The  ladies  ex- 
plained that  he  was  a somnambulist 
and  when  he  awoke,  which  he  did 
in  a hurry,  he  apologized.” 


LINCOLN  EEHHY1SCEH CES. 

Judge  Fioklin,  of  Charleston,  111.,  TeUs  of  hit 
Associations  with  the  American  Liberator. 

Indianapolis  Journal. 

To  Hon.  0.  B.  Ficklin,  his  associ- 
ate at  the  bar  and  in  Congress,  I said: 
“ Have  your  recollections  of  Lincoln 
ever  been  published?” 

“ No,  sir.  I first  met  Abe  Lincoln 
in  the  legislature.  He  was  a mem- 
ber from  Sangamon  and  I from 
Wabash.  His  chief  points  as  a law- 
er  were  strong  common  sense  and 
nowledge  of  the  people.  His  re- 
mark in  the  White  House  shows 
how  he  loved  to  study  humanity. 
1 1 like  once  in  awhile  to  get  away 
from  here  and  go  down  and  bathe 
in  the  people.’  Like  Patrick  Henry, 
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he  read  men,  not  books.  In  1859 
we  were  engaged  in  a murder  trial 
in  Champaign  county.  He  and 
Leonard  Swett  appeared  for  the  de- 
fense, and  I was  assisting  Lamon, 
his  biographer,  in  the  prosecution. 
During  a morning  walk  the  question 
of  his  being  a candidate  for  vice 
president  came  up.  He  said, 4 There 
is  one  office  I am  not  fitted  for — the 
office  of  vice  president.’  I knew  he 
referred  to  his  lack  of  grace  and  ele- 
gant manners,  so  desirable  in  a pre- 
siding officer.  He  had  no  thought 
of  being  president — the  senate  was 
his  aim.  He  contested  the  state 
with  Douglas  for  the  senate,  and  this 
canvass  made  him  president.  Doug- 
las defeated  him,  out  Lincoln  was 
brought  to  the  front  in  the  debates 
as  the  clear-headed  leader  of  the 
western  opposition  to  democracy. 
He  missea  the  senate,  but  gained  a 
higher  position.” 

“ Tell  me  of  his.  moods  and  be- 
liefs.” 

“ He  was  naturally  despondent 
and  sad,  like  many  another  who 
made  mirth  for  a merry  company. 
He  could  tell  a neat  story  and  set 
the  group  roaring  full  of  fun,  but 
when  his  face  was  unlit  by  pleas- 
antry it  was  dark,  gloomy  and  pecu- 
liar. You  have  read  of  the  actor 
who  consulted  a physician  in  Lon- 
don for  something  to  drive  away 
moodiness.  The  doctor  said : ‘Med- 
icine of  mine  is  useless;  go  and  see 
Mathews,  the  comedian,  and  laugh 
away  your  sadness.’  ‘Alas!’  said 
his  patient,’  ‘ I am  Mathews,  the 
comedian.’  Such  was  Lincoln — two 
distinct  persons  in  one.  He  was  a 
man  of  keen  insight  and  absorbing 
meditation.  His  swift  changes  from 
elate  joy  to  silent  brooding  over  the 
problems  of  life  were  noticeable  to 
all  his  friends ; one  moment  a very 
boy,  exultant,  cheery — the  next  a 
care  burdened  man,  deep  in  thought. 
The  artist  who  painted  his  portrait 
in  the  White  House  said : ‘ It  is  the 
saddest  face  ever  put  on  canvass  by 
human  art.’  His  characteristics 
were  honor,  fidelity  and  transparent 


truth.  Had  Douglas  had  these  qual- 
ities in  like  degree  he  would  nave 
been  a greater  man  than  Lincoln.  I 
am  a life-long  democrat,  but  I loved 
Abe  Lincoln.  He  was,  as  I say,  as 
great  a man  as  Washington,  if  not 
greater.  He  loved  music,  flowers, 
birds,  Burns’  poetry,  and  could  read 
Campbell’s  ‘ Last  Man  ’ as  no  one 
else  could.  He  studied  human  na- 
ture, not  nature.” 

“ Was  he  an  eloquent  speaker  ?” 

“He  was  a strong,  sensible  speaker, 
of  keen  discernment,  and  was  at  his 
best  before  a jury.  He  could  pre 
sent  his  points  in  stately  array. 
This  awkward,  high-minded  man 
was  loved  by  the  whole  bar.  He  was 
elected  in  1856  to  Congress  over 
Peter  Cartright,  the  pioneer  preach- 
er. I was  elected  the  same  year,  but 
had  been  there  before.  This  was 
during  the  Mexican  war.  He  op- 
posed the  war,  I indorsed  it  and  ad- 
vocated it.  He  denounced  Polk  un- 
sparingly, and  called  down  upon 
him  the  wrath  of  the  democrats  in 
congress.  After  this  he  devoted  him- 
self to  law  practice  with  great  ability. 
The  success  of  the  war  and  the  vast 
territory  won  by  it  somewhat  over- 
shadowed Lincoln,  but  while  h 
won  no  great  fame  in  that  congress, 
he  learned  while  there  the  lessons 
that  made  him  one  of  the  immor- 
tals.” 

“Please  tell  me  about  it,  judge. 

“ Well,  in  those  days  we  did  not 
board  at  hotels  while  at  congress,  as 
they  do  now ; we  ‘ messed’  in  groups 
of  ten  or  twelve,  each  group  having 
its  own  warm  political  atmosphere. 
Up  to  that  time  I had  not  known 
him  to  favor  abolition.  His  views 
were  the  common  nebtilous  whig- 
gery  of  his  party,  but  he  was  thrown 
into  a mess  with  a set  of  abolition- 
ists, headed  by  Joshua  R.  Giddings 
In  this  company  his  views  crystal- 
ized,  and  when  he  came  out  from 
them  he  was  fixed  in  his  ideas  on 
the  emancipation  of  the  slaves 
Thus,  unconsciously,  he  was  p* 
ared  for  his  part  in  the  bloody 
rama  of  the  civil  war  which  was  u 
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end  with  his  death,  and  made  ready 
for  his  eternal  fame  as  the  American 
liberator.” 

“During  your  long  association 
was  he  always  upright  and  just  ?” 

“Always,  ana  full  of  affection; 
not  brilliant,  but  steadfast.  Once  at 
Greenup  we  went  together  to  defend 
a man.  Under  our  management 
the  case  was  lost,  and  when  Abe 
saw  the  prisoner  in  chains  for  the 
penitentiary  he  broke  down  and 
cried  like  a child.  He  was  an  entire 
man,  and  I have  seen  his  rocky- 
featured  face  light  up  like  a sea- 
fronting  cliff  bathed  in  dawn,  while 
his  dark  eyes  literally  glowed  as  he 
asked  for  justice  for  his  fellow  man. 
I have  seen  notable  men  in  my  day, 
and  hope  to  see  many  more  before  I 
die,  but  another  like  Lincoln  I shall 
not  see  this  side  of  the  judgment.” 

WHY  nJJHOISAHS^AHg  CALLED 

For  many  years  the  inhabitants 
of  Illinois  have  been  called  “ Suck- 
ers,” and  numerous  explanations  of 
the  origin  of  the  term  have  been 
given.  The  one  most  commonly 
quoted  is  found  in  Wheeler’s  “ Vo- 
cabulary of  the  Noted  Names  of  Fio- 
tion,”  taken  from  the  Providence 
Journal,  and  is  as  follows : 

“The  western  prairies  are  in  many 
places  full  of  holes  made  by  the 
‘crawfish’  a (fresh-water  shellfish, 
similar  in  form  to  the  lobster), which 
descend  to  the  water  beneath.  In 
early  times,  when  travelers  wended 
their  way  over  these  immense  plains 
they  very  prudently  provided  them- 
selves with  a long,  hollow  tube,  and 
when  thirsty,  thrust  it  into  these 
natural  artesians,  and  thus  easily 
supplied  their  longings.  The  craw- 
fish well  generally  contains  pure 
water,  and  the  manner  in  which  the 
traveler  drew  forth  the  refreshing 
element  gave  him  the  name  of  ‘Suck- 
er.’ ” 

This  is  very  plausible,  and  the 
“down  easterns,”  no  doubt,  accept 
it  as  an  historical  fact,  but,  as  the 
old  settlers  of  Illinois  never  heard  of 
such  a thing  until  they  saw  it  in 


print,  the  statement  is,  to  say  the 
least,  rather  doubtful. 

Stephen  H.  Douglas,  in  a speech 
made  at  Petersburg,  Va.,  during  the 
presidential  campaign  of  1860,  of- 
fered the  following  explanation  : 

“About  the  year  177o,  George  Rog- 
ers Clark  applied  to  the  governor  of 
Virginia,  and  suggested  to  him  that 
as  peace  might  at  any  time  be  de- 
clared between  Great  Britain  and 
the  colonies,  it  would  be  well  for  us 
to  be  in  possession  of  the  Northwest 
Territory,  so  that  when  the  commis- 
sioners came  to  negotiate  a treaty 
we.  might  act  on  the  well-known 
rinciple  of  uti possidetis — each  party 
olding  all  they  had  in  possession. 
He  suggested  to  the  governor  to  per- 
mit him  to  go  out  to  the  northwest, 
conquer  the  country  and  hold  it 
until  the  treaty  of  peace,  when  we 
would  become  possessed  of  it.  The 
governor  consented,  and  sent  him 
across  the  mountains  to  Pittsburg. 
From  there  he  and  his  companions 
floated  down  the  Ohio  on  rafts  to 
the  falls,  where  Louisville  now  is. 
After  remaining  there  a short  time, 
they  again  took  to  their  rafts  and 
floated  down  to  the  Salines,  just  be- 
low the  present  Shawneetown  in  Illi- 
inois.  There  they  took  up  their 
march  across  the  country  to  Kas- 
kaskia,  where  the  French  had  an 
old  settlement,  and  by  the  aid  of  a 
guide  reached  the  Oquaw  river,  and 
encamped  some  little  distance  from 
the  town.  The  next  morning  Clark 
got  his  little  army  together  and  took 
up  his  line  of  march  for  the  French 
town  of  Kaskaskia.  It  was  sum- 
mer, and  a very  hot  day,  and  as  he 
entered  the  town  he  saw  the  French- 
men sitting  on  their  little  verandas 
quietly  sucking  their  mint-juleps 
through  straws.  He  rushed  upon 
them  crying,  ‘ Surrender,  you  suck- 
ers, you.’  The  Frenchmen  surren- 
dered, and  from  that  day  to  this 
Illinoisans  have  been  known  as 
‘ Suckers.’  ” 

Mr.  Douglas  spoke  in  a humorous 
vein  and  did  not  expect  his  listen- 
ers to  think  he  was  reciting  history. 
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The  following  account,  however,  is 
vouched  for  by  early  settlers  as 
being  correct : 

“ For  a number  of  years  after  the 
opening  of  the  lead  mines  at  Galena, 
111.,  the  majority  of  the  miners,  who 
lived  in  the  southern  part  of  the 
state  and  in  the  settlements  on  the 
Mississippi,  were  in  the  habit  of 
going  to  their  homes  in  the  fall  and 
returning  to  the  mines  in  the  spring. . 
One  day,  in  the  autumn  of  1826, 
an  old  Missourian,  who  was  watch- 
ing a number  of  Illinois  miners  go 
on  board  a southern  bound  boat  at 
the  Galena  wharf,  asked  them  where 
they  were  going.  ‘ Why,’  said  he, 

1 you  put  me  in  mind  of  the  suckers ; 
they  come  up  the  river  in  the  spring 
and  in  the  fall  go  down  again.’  He 
had  reference  to  a fresh-water  fish 
of  the  carp  family,  which  has  the 
habit  mentioned.  The  nickname 
of  4 sucker  ’ was  at  once  applied  to 
Illinoisans  and  has  stuck  to  them 
ever  since.  In  the  spring  the  miners, 
who  had  remained  at  the  mines 
during  the  winter,  would  say  when 
the  shoals  of  suckers  were  seen  as- 
cending the  river,  ‘In  a few  days 
we  will  see  the  real  suckers  coming 
up  the  river.’  ” 


SAILWAY  REGULATION. 

New  York  Times. 

If  conservative  railroad  men  be- 
come convinced  that  regulation  of 
inter-state  commerce  by  national 
authority  is  a necessity  of  their  bus- 
iness for  the  protection  of  railroad 
investments  as  well  as  the  rights  of 
the  public,  and  will  co-operate  in 
its  establishment  on  an  equitable 
basis,  it  ought  to  be  comparatively 
easy  to  devise  a workable  system. 
There  is  no  question  that  it  could 
be  made  a benefit  to  the  railroads 
as  well  as  the  public.  It  would  in- 
terfere only  with  a branch  of  the 
business  which  is  an  injury  to  the 
country,  that  of  speculative  build- 
ing and  exploiting.  The  vast  busi- 
ness of  transportation  is  intimately 
connected  with  all  our  industries 
and  trade.  It  of  necessity  contrib- 


utes to  their  general  prosperity  ani 
is  inextricably  involved  with  it 
Whatever  tends  to  make  it  stable 
and  secure  is  of  general  benefit.  Tltt 
securities  which  represent  capital 
employed  in  this  business  ought  to 
be  among  the  safest  of  our  invest* 
ments,  whereas  they  are  now  subject 
to  chances  and  speculative  influ- 
ences which  place  them  among  the 
most  uncertain.  But  a system  of 
regulation  which  would  serve  the 
highest  purpose  would  absolutely 
revent  the  schemes  which  have 
een  used  for  huge  speculative 
profits.  It  would  compel  all  new 
projects  to  rest  upon  the  basis  of 
capital  actually  expended  and  fairly 
and  fully  represented  in  the  securi- 
ties put  out.  So  long  as  unscrupu- 
lous stock  jobbers  are  permitted  to 
project  railroad  lines  with  no  regard 
to  their  necessity  or  the  prospect  of 
paying  traffic,  and  for  the  sole  pur- 
pose of  floating  stocks  and  bonds 
m whatever  volume  confiding  in- 
vestors can  be  induced  to  take  them, 
the  business  will  be  subject  to  most 
disastrous  chances.  Projectors  who 
can  make  millions  by  manipulating 
these  so  called  securities  will  cam 
little  for  the  permanent  value  of 
the  property  that  floats  upon  them 
until  their  diluted  volume  gives 
way  and  involves  the  property  in  a 
wreck  out  of  which  these  men  will 
proceed  to  make  more  profit.  Reg- 
ulation should  put  an  end  to  this 
kind  of  stock  jobbing  and  railroad 
wrecking. 

If  a man  elects  to  mount  the 
rounds  of  the  world’s  ladder,  he 
must  have  what  Charles  Lambde 
nominates  as  “ grit.”  The  man  who 
expects  that  quality  of  nature  must 
become  a pugilist,  knocking  the  i ' 
out  of  “ifs.”  It  is  the  chief  element 
in  the  body-politic  of  every  success- 
ful man.  A man  low  down  you 
can  not  keep  low  down  if  he  wants 
to  rise.  Men  rise  from  gutters  to 
rule  in  palaces  of  kings,  and  to  com- 
mand the  men  content  to  remain 
in  bondage. 
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ailway  Register. 

It  is  estimated  that  of  the  number 
►f  people  who  meet  their  deaths  from 
ailway  accidents,  16  per  cent  are 
dlled  by  falling  or  being  thrown 
rom  engines  or  trains  in  motion, 
^orty  per  cent  of  those  injured  by 
ailw^ays  are  hurt  in  coupling  cars 
ind  seven  per  cent  of  the  Killed  are 
dlled  from  the  same  cause.  The 
iverage  life  of  a freight  brakeman 
ls  only  ten  years. 

• We  cannot  much  wonder  at  this 
terrible  expense  of  life  and  limb 
when  we  think  of  the  methods  in 
use  in  operating  freight  trains.  No 
automatic  coupler  has  yet  been  dis- 
covered that  will  do  efficient  service 
and  so  the  only  precaution  that  can 
be  taken  is  for  the  men  to  use  sticks 
in  coupling.  But,  if  the  danger  from 
this  cause  is  lessened  or  removed, 
there  will  still  remain  the  perils  in- 
curred in  running  along  on  the  top 
of  cars  in  motion,  especially  in  cola 
weather  and  in  the  night.  There 
are  also  great  dangers  to  passenger 
trains  from  the  inability  of  freight 
trains  to  make  quick  stops.  We 
hear  not  infrequently  of  loss  of  life 
and  destruction  of  property  by  the 
crashing  of  a freight  into  a passenger 
train.  Nearly  one-fourth  of  train 
accidents  are  from  rear  collisions. 


EABLY  EA1LR0 ADIN O. 

Railway  Age. 

I will  contibute  to  your  collection 
of  railway  history  some  recollec- 
tions of  the  old  New  Castle  and 
Frenchtown  Railroad. 

Its  location  was  as  follows : Ex- 

tending from  Frenchtown,  Md.,  a 

Saint  on  the  Elk  river,  to  New 
astle,  Del.,  on  the  Delaware  river, 
the  road  was  sixteen  miles  long 
more  or  less.  The  track  was  of  flat 
bar  iron  laid  on  wood  stringers.  It 
commenced  operations  in  the  year 
1831  or  1832.  The  first  locomotive, 
the  “John  Bull,”  came  from  Eng- 
land in  pieces.  A man  came  over 
with  it  who  was  six  months  in  get- 
ting it  together  and  in  getting  it 
into  working  order.  It  had  only  two 


driving  wheels  and  had  no  cab. 
The  engineer,  old  John  Point,  drove 
it  standing  out  in  the  weather,  and 
he  used  to  be  covered  with  snow 
and  sleet  sometimes  in  the  winter. 

About  1838  the  track  was  relaid 
with  the  U iron  rail,  fastened  with 
long  barbed  spikes,  about  ten  inches 
in  length.  The  cars  were  on  the  plan 
of  a stage  coach,  the  passemgers  sit- 
ting face  to  face,  the  doors  being  in 
the  sides.  They  ran  on  spoke  wheels 
without  any  brakes.  The  cars  were 
hooked  or  coupled  together  by  links 
and  hooks.  The  buffers  were  formed 
of  the  side  sills  extending  past  the 
end  of  the  car,  the  ends  being  cush- 
ioned with  hair  covered  with  sole 
leather.  The  breaking  up  of  the 
train  when  near  the  station-French- 
town  or  New  Castle — was  done  at 
signal  of  the  engineer  by  raising  his 
safety-valve.  Then  the  old  darky 
servants  (slaves)  would  rush  to  the 
train,  seize  hold  and  pull  back,  while 
the  agent  would  stick  a piece  of 
wood  through  the  wheel  spokes. 

As  to  the  organization,  the  list  of 
officers  were  those  of  the  Chesapeake 
and  Delaware  Canal  Company. 
Capt.  R.  H.  Barr  was  the  General 
Agent  at  New  Castle,  and  he  used  to 
sell  the  tickets  to  the  passengers, 
have  them  seated  and  collect  the 
tickets  just  before  starting  the  train. 
Capt.  Barr  died  at  the  advanced  age 
of  85  years. 

The  train  had  way  stops  (now 
way  stations)  and  were  about  one 
hour  and  a half  making  the  run. 
The  connections  were  with  steam- 
boats running  between  Baltimore 
and  Frenchtown  and  New  Castle 
and  Philadelphia.  Those  between 
Baltimore  and  Frenchtown  wrere  to 
my  recollection  the  George  Wash- 
ington and  Martha  Washington — 
pumpkin-bow  craft.  Those  running 
between  New*  Castle  and  Philadel- 
phia wrere,  I believe,  Bolivar,  New 
Castle,  Ohio  and  Robert  Morris. 
This  road  was  kept  up  until  1852, 
wThen  it  was  abandoned  as  a through 
line,  and  the  rails  were  taken  up  to 
within  seven  miles  of  New  Castle, 
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these  seven  miles  forming  a portion 
of  the  present  Delaware  Railroad, 
now  part  of  the  present  Philadel- 
phia, Wilmington  and  Baltimore. 

TBUE  COURAGE. 

Youth’s  Companion. 

Commodore  Garrison  was  onoe 
captain  of  a steamboat  on  the  Mis- 
sissippi, and  while  selling  tickets 
one  day  he  happened  to  rouse  the 
ire  of  a passionate  old  man,  who 
drew  his  pistol,  and  presented  it  at 
the  narrow  window,  full  in  the 
captain’s  face,  fired. 

The  cap  snapped.  He  tried  a 
third  time,  and  again  failed.  Gar- 
rison’s own  pistol  lay  within  reach, 
but,  instead  of  taking  it  up  he 
quietly  opened  a drawer,  took  out  a 
box  of  percussion  caps,  and,  hand- 
ing it  to  his  would-be  murderer, 
said: 

“Take  a new  cap;  yours  don’t 
work  well.” 

The  furious  man  stared  at  him  a 
moment,  then  burst  into  a laugh  and 
held  out  his  hand. 

Another  kind  of  courage  is  ex- 
emplified in  a story  told  of  a young 
New  York  inventor,  who,  about  20 
years  ago,  spent  every  dollar  he  was 
worth  in  an  experiment  which,  if 
successful,  would  introduce  his  in- 
vention to  public  notice  and  insure 
his  fortune  and — what  he  .valued 
more — his  usefulness. 

It  failed.  The  next  morning  the 
daily  papers  heaped  unsparing  ridi- 
cule on  him.  Hope  for  the  future 
seemed  vain.  He  looked  around 
the  shabby  room,  where  his  wife,  a 
delicate  little  woman,  was  preparing 
breakfast.  He  was  without  a penny. 
He  seemed  like  a fool  in  his  own 
eyes ; all  these  years  of  hard  work 
were  wasted.  If  he  were  out  of  the 
way,  she  could  return  to  her  friends. 
He  went  into  his  chamber,  sat  down 
and  buried  his  face  in  his  hands, 
with  a desperate  resolve  to  end  it 
alL  Then,  with  a fiery  heat  flash- 
ing through  his  body,  he  stood  erect. 

“ I shall  succeed,”  he  said,  shut- 
ting his  teeth.  His  wife  was  crying 
over  the  papers  when  he  went  back, 


“They  are  very  cruel,”  she  said 
“ They  don’t  understand.  II 
make  them  understand,”  he  replied 
cheerfully.  % 

It  was  a fight  for  six  years,”  fc- 
said  afterwards.  u Poverty  and  sick- 
ness and  contempt  followed  me.  I 
had  nothing  left  but  the  dogge: 
determination  that  it  should  sue- 
ceed.”  It  did  succeed.  The  inven- 
tion was  a great  and  useful  one 
The  inventor  is  now  a prosperous 
and  happy  man.  “ Be  sure  yourt 
right,”  he  says  to  younger  men 
“then  never  give  up.” 


A VERT  SOTHffD  SLEEPER. 

A Buffalo  Man’s  Experience  with  a Cnn 
woman  in  a Sleeping  Car. 

New  York  Times. 

A young  gentleman  from  Buffai 
was  relating  some  sleeping  car  ex- 
perience to  a select  audience  before 
a small  table  in  the  Hoffman  hour 
last  evening.  “You  will  remem- 
ber,” he  said,  “the  sensation  that 
was  created  a month  or  so  ago  by  a 
madman  who  took  possession  of  a 
railroad  train  in  Illinois.  Well.  I 
had  an  experience  with  a crazy 
woman  on  a sleeping  car  that  I don't 
ever  care  to  repeat. 

“ You  see,  I had  run  down  to  Se* 
York  for  a few  days,  and,  as  luck 
and  my  friends  would  have  it  I 
didn’t  get  much  more  than  three  o: 
four  hours’  sleep  all  the  time  I wa? 
down  there,  there  was  so  much  paint- 
ing to  be  done.  I determined  i< 
make  it  up  by  sleeping  all  the  *ay 
back  home,  and  I took  the  evenin: 
train  for  Buffalo  on  the  Central.  * 
was  so  sleepy  when  I got  down  t* 
the  depot  that  I could  scarcely  ketr 
my  eyes  open,  and  I took  somt 
ammonia  and  soda  water  just  be- 
fore I got  on  the  cars  to  keep  myseL 
awake  until  the  porter  could  fix  hi 
my  berth.  There  were  two  sleep 
ing-cars  on  the  train,  and  I had  - 
section  in  the  first  one.  The  trail 
was  n,ot  billed  to  start  for  fiftec 
minutes  after  I arrived,  and  i 
walked  through  the  cars.  I fouiK 
that  I was  the  only  male  oecupar 
of  the  sleeper  my  berth  was  in 
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ind,  after  ordering  the  porter  to 
nake  the  bed  at  once,  I went  into 
ihe  next  car.  I found  some  people 
;here  that  I knew,  and  I remained 
talking  with  them  for  half  an  hour 
ifter  the  train  started.  Then  I 
started  back  for  my  own  car,  almost 
lead  with  sleep  and  happy  at  the 
thought  that  at  last  I was  going  to 
have  a rest. 

“ When  I opened  the  door  of  the 
other  sleeper,  however,  I found  all 
the  occupants  crowded  in  the  other 
3nd  of  the  car — all  of  them  women. 
They  seized  me  at  once. 

“ ‘ Oh,’  one  of  them  said,  ‘ we’re 
so  glad  vou  have  come  in  here. 
You’re  the  gentleman  that  has  a 
section  in  this  car,  aren’t  you  ?’ 

“ I replied  that  I was. 

“ ‘ Do  you  know,’  the  woman  went 
on  in  a tone  of  the  utmost  horror, 
£ there  is  a crazy  woman  in  the  car  ? 
She’s  got  the  berth  at  the  other  end 
and  there’s  an  attendant  with  her. 
Every  little  while  she  screams  and 
raves,  and  the  attendant  has  all  she 
can  do  to  keep  her  quiet.  Oh,  dear ! 
we  are  so  frightened ; we  don’t  know 
what  to  do ! ’ 

“ 4 Why  don’t  you  go  to  bed  ? ’ I 
said. 

“‘Go  to  bed!’  they  all  shrieked 
in  chorus.  ‘Go  to  bed,  with  that 
woman  raving  at  the  other  end  of 
the  car  ?’  They  all  agreed  that  they 
wouldn’t  go  to  bed  for  $100,000  each. 

“‘Well,  I’m  going  to  bed,  any 
way,’  I said. 

“At  this  they  all  shrieked  again 
and  begged  and  implored  me  to  sit 
up  with  them  ana  protect  them. 
They  knew  that  that  fearful  woman 
would  certainlv  get  away  from  the 
attendant,  and  they  were  positive 
that  they  would  all  die  of  fright  if 
I did  not  agree  to  stay  awake.  I 
was  in  a nice  predicament,  for  I was 
in  about  that  state  we  read  of  in 
which  soldiers  will  go  to  sleep  with 
a gun  pointed  at  them.  Finally  I 
told  the  ladies  that  I had  a frightful 
headache,  and  if  they  would  let  me 
lie  down  for  an  hour  I would  get 


up  and  watch  them  the  rest  of  the 
night. 

“ But  how  shall  we  wake  you  up  ?’ 
one  of  the  ladies  asked. 

“ ‘ Shake  me,’  I said. 

“ They  were  shocked  at  the  idea 
of  reaching  behind  my  curtains, 
however,  and  one  of  them  suggested 
that  I tie  a string  to  my  wrist,  and 
leave  it  hanging  out  of  my  berth, 
where  they  might  pull  it  at  the  end 
of  an  hour.  I haa  to  agree  to  this, 
and  they  got  the  string  and  tied  it 
to  me.  I got  in  behind  the  curtains, 
deploring  another  night  of  misery, 
and  was  seized  with  an  inspiration. 
I untied  the  string  from  my  wrist, 
attached  it  to  the  arm  of  the  seat 
under  my  mattress,  and  fell  off  into 
a profound  slumber  that  lasted  until 
morning. 

‘ The  ladies  were  still  sitting  up 
when  I awoke,  and  the  string  was 
broken.  They  said  I was  the  sound- 
est sleeper  they  ever  heard.” 


ARRESTING  A PRESIDENT. 

A Cabinet  Which  Forgot  Its  Head  When 
He  FeU  into  Trouble. 

Now  that  the  majesty  that  doth 
hedge  an  executive  is  being  dissi- 
pated in  Mr.  Arthur’s  case  by  his 
retirement,  says  the  San  Francisco 
Call,  his  ex-cabinet  is  beginning  to 
let  out  a good  many  little  incidents 
of  the  reign  of  one  who  will  de- 
servedly go  down  in  history  under 
the  sobriquet  of  “ The  Jolly  Presi- 
dent.” For  illustration,  one  of  his 
constitutional  advisers,  in  a recent 
letter  to  an  old  crony  in  this  city, 
says. 

“ Did  I ever  tell  you  of  the  fun 
we  had  during  the  visit  of  the  pres- 
idential party  to  Florida  summer 
before  last?  You  must  know  that, 
beside  being  a confirmed  practical 
joker,  Chet  is  quite  an  adept  at  cer- 
tain sleight-of-hand  tricks,  a profi- 
ciency which  he  has  kept  up  from 
boyhood.  He  flatters  himself  ne  can 
remove  a handkerchief  or  watch 
from  a pocket  with  as  much  adroit- 
ness as  a professional  ‘ nipper.’  He 
has  perpetrated  many  a queer  joke 
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in  this  way,  the  exalted  position  of  man  ? ’ said  the  secretary  of  state, 
the  perpetrator  naturally  protecting  innocently. 

him  from  suspicion,  While  at  Yes,  you  hurry  up  and  explait 
Jacksonville,  the  ‘ white  house  gang’  this  thing,’  said  Arthur,  as  the  cot 
determined  to  attend  a monster  stable  began  to  take  out  a pair  of 
darky  camp-meeting  about  ten  miles  handcuffs. 

back  in  the  country,  and,  to  avoid  “ Explain  what  ? I don’t  know 
the  eternal  nuisance,  we  went  incog,  you  sir,  and  the  state  department 
When  we  left  the  train,  and  were  walked  off. 
awaiting  the  conveyances  at  a small  “ ‘Great  Scott ! stammered  Arthur 

tavern,  Chet  noticed  a fat  planter  ‘ Say — you  there— Chandler!  Wha: 
dozing  in  the  bar-room  and  display-  does  all  this  mean  ? Tell  these  pee- 
ing a preposterous  bunch  of  seals  pie  who  I am — quick.’ 
on  his  fob-chain.  Arthur  watched  “ ‘ If  your  are  addressing  mo. 
him  close,  snaked  out  the  man’s  said  the  secretary,  of  the  navy,  pm- 
watch,  and  hid  it  in  the  saddle-bags  ting  on  his  glasses  and  taking  a 
of  another  traveler  that  was  hang-  benevolent  survey  of  the  prisoner, 
ing  on  the  wall.  Now,  Bill  Chandler  ‘my  name  is  not  Chandler,  and  I 
had  been  waiting  for  a chance  to  never  saw  you  before.” 
get  back  on  Arthur  for  several  days,  “ ‘ Great  heavens ! this  is  outrage- 
so  he  in  turn  collared  the  planter’s  ous ! ’ screamed  Arthur,  fighting 
property  and  slipped  it  into  the  desperately  with  the  constable,  i 
breast-pocket  of  Chet’s  big  duster,  tell  you  I am  tjie  president.” 
Then  he  quietly  led  each  member  “ ‘ The  most  impudent  rascal  I 
aside  and  let  them  in  the  conspiracy,  ever  saw ! ’ said  F olger. 
to  their  delight.  When  the  vehicles  ‘“Hard-looking  face,  chipped  in 
returned  from  the  camp-ground.  Bob  Lincoln. 

Arthur  was  immediately  collared  “Don’t  be  rough  with  the  old 
by  the  planter,  who  savagely  de-  man,’ said  Teller,  kindly.  ‘ Perhap- 

manded  his  property.  he’s  a little  gone  in  the . Wha: 

“What  do  you  mean,  fellow?”  are  you  president  of,  my  good  fel- 
said  the  president,  trying  not  to  low?’ 

laugh,  and  winking  at  his  staff— all  “ ‘ I’m  president  of  the  Unite; 

of  which,  however,1  remained  sus-  States,  as  you’ll  pretty  soon  fine 
piciously  indifferent.  out  ? ’ gasped  the  prisoner  furiously. 

“ Oh,  you  can’t  come  any  funny  “‘Tut,  tut,  tut!’  murmured 
business  with  me.  One  of  these  Chandler,  pityingly.  ‘Clean  gont 
gentlemen  saw  you  steal  my  watch  — clean  gone?  Intelligent  looking 
and  put  it  in  your  pocket.  Here,  man,  too.  Escaped  from  some  asy- 
constable,  I w;ant  this  man  lum,  likely.’ 

searched  ? ” “And,  to  his  un  mistakable  horror. 

“‘Very  well,  then,  search  me,”  Arthur  was  loaded  into  a wagon  and 
said  our  first  citizen,  almost  explod-  carted  to  the  county  bastile,  when 
ing  with  laughter.  he  was  kept  almost  an  hour,  untii. 

“ ‘ I thought  so,’  said  the  consta-  in  solemn  caucus,  the  cabinet  voted 
ble  and  to  Chet’s  petrifaction  he  for  his  release.  To  Chet’s  credit, 
fished  out  the  watch  from  the  first  however,  be  it  stated,  that  althoug: 
pocket  he  dived  into.  ‘ I’ll  just  he  was  extradited  in  a white  rage 
slam  you  in  the  calaboose,  my  fine  and  vowing  to  smash  the  entire 
fellow  ’ household  slate,  he  cooled  down  le- 

“‘You  will,  eh?’  said  the  presi-  fore  we  reached  Jacksonville,  and 
dent,  with  a chuckle.  ‘Here,  Mr.  concluded  to  ‘set  ’em  up’  for  the 
Frelinghuysen,  just  tell  this  man  crowd  in  true  white-house  style 
who  I am.’  But  the  joke  business  had  a rest 

“ ‘ Did  you  speak  to  me  my  good  after  that.” 
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THE  RICHEST  DOLL  OH  EARTH. 

-ong  Branch  Letter. 

A little  girl  now  at  Long  Branch 
—the  child  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rufus 
Randall,  of  New  York,  who,  with 
ler  parents  and  little  brother,  is  in 
i cottage  on  Bath  avenue — glories 
n the  possession  of  probably  the 
nost  magnificent  doll  ever  made 
who,  self  and  trosseau  were  the  won- 
Jer  of  all  Paris,  and  took  a prize  at 
in  Industrial  exposition  there.  The 
ittle  girl  is  named  Virginia  Camp- 
oell,  for  the  late  Mrs  Robert  Camp- 
sell,  of  St.  Louis,  and  the  eldest  son 
)f  that  lady,  knowing  the  affection 
soth  his  parents  had  for  the  child’s 
father  and  grandparents,  brought 
tier  the  handsomest  present  he  could 
find  in  Europe.  The  doll  is  the  size 
sf  a child  three  years  old.  The  tros- 
seau includes  a seal-skin  sack  lined 
with  quilted  satin,  large  enough  for 
diild  three  years;  point  lace  fans 
with  pearl  sticks ; lace  covered  para- 
sols with  pearl  and  other  fine 
bandies;  gloves,  lace  handkerchiefs 
a,nd  other  laces,  fine  silk  stockings, 
lingerie  dresses,  hats,  wraps,  satin 
slippers  and  every  imaginable  article 
i bride  could  have  in  her  trosseau, 
md  all  large  enough  for  a child  of 
the  age  named,  and  even  a wedding 
Iress  and  fine  lace  veil.  The  smaller 
irticles  were  all  in  sets,  not  only 
me  or  two  of  each,  but  the  under- 
wear, handkerchiefs,  etc.,  by  dozens. 
Lt  took  a very  large  Saratoga  trunk 
;o  hold  the  doll  and  the  wardrobe. 


THE  OLDEST  ALMANAC. 

Scientific  Journal. 

An  almanac  2,000  years  old,  found 
n Egypt,  is  in  the  British  museum. 
Lt  is  supposed  to  be  the  oldest  in  the 
world.  It  was  found  on  the  body 
>f  an  Egyptian,  who  had,  doubtless 
•egarded  it  with  as  much  reverence 
is  he  did  the  Egyptian  Bible — “The 
Book  of  the  Dead  ” — and,  indeed, 
t is  strongly  religious  in  character. 
The  days  are  written  in  red  ink,  and 
inder  each  is  a figure,  followed  by 
>hree  characters  signifying  the  prob- 
ible  state  of  the  weather  for  that 
lay.  Like  the  other  Egyptian  man- 


uscripts it  is  written  on  papyrus.  It 
is  written  in  columns.  It  is  not  in 
its  entirity,  but  was  evidently  torn 
before  its  owner  died.  It  clearly 
establishes  the  date  of  the  reign  of 
Rameses  the-  Great,  but  contains 
nothing  else  of  value. 

THE  OLDEST  PAPEB  DT  THE  WOBLD. 

Says  an  English  exchange:  The 
oldest  paper  in  the-world,  the  Pekin 
Gazette,  has  lately  taken  a new  lease 
of  life.  This  venerable  journal, 
alone  almost  in  a changeless  land, 
has  changed  its  form.  Established 
in  the  year  911  the  Pekin  Gazette 
has  been  published  regulady  since 
1351.  Under  the  new  arrangement 
three  editions  are  published — the 
first,  the  King  Paou,  printed  upon 
yellow  paper,  constituted  the  official 
gazette  of  the  middle  kingdom ; the 
second,  the  Hsing-Paou  (commer- 
cial journal),  also  printed  upon  yel- 
low sheets,  contains  information 
interesting  in  the  trading  commun- 
ity, while  the  third,  the  Titani-Paou 
(provincial  gazette),  printed  upon 
red  paper,  consists  of  extracts  from 
the  other  two  editions.  The  total 
peculation  of  the  three  issues  is 
15,000  copies.  The  editorship  is 
confined  to  a committee  of  six  mem- 
bers of  the  academy  of  Han  Lin. 

DBINKING  A TEAB. 

Arkansas  Traveler. 

“ Bovs,  I won’t  drink  without  you 
take  wnat  I do,”  said  old  Josh  Spilit, 
in  reply  to  an  invitation.  He  was 
a toper  of  long  standing  and  abun- 
dant capacity,  and  the  boys  looked 
at  him  with  astonishment. 

“ The  idea,”  one  of  them  replied, 
“ that  you  should  prescribe  condi- 
tions is  laughable.  Perhaps  you 
want  to  force  one  of  your  abomin- 
able mixtures  down  us.  You  are 
the  chief  of  mixed  drinkers,  and 
I won’t  agree  to  your  condition.” 

“ He  wants  us  to  run  in  castor  oil 
and  brandy,”  said  the  Judge,  who 
would  have  taken  the  oil  to  get  the 
brandy. 

“ N o,  I’m  square.  Take  my  drink, 
and  I’m  with  you.” 
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The  boys  agreed,  and  stood  along 
the  bar.  All  turned  to  Spilit,  and 
and  looked  at  him  with  interest. 

“ Mr.  Bartender,”  said  he,  “ give 
me  a glass  of  water.” 

“What?  Water!” 

“Yes,  water,  It’s  a new  drink  to 
me,  I admit,  and  it’s  a scarce  article, 
I expect.  Several  days  ago,  as  a 
parcel  of  us  went  fishing,  we  took  a 
fine  chance  of  whisky  along,  and 
had  a heap  of  fun.  ‘ Long  toward 
evenin’  I got  powerful  drunk,  and 
crawled  off  under  a tree  and  went 
to  sleep.’  The  boys  drank  up  all 
the  whisky  and  came  back  to  town. 
They  thought  it  was  a good  joke 
’cause  they’d  left  me  out  there  drunk, 
and  told  it  ’round  town  with  a 
mighty  bluster.  My  son  got  hold 
of  the  report,  and  told  it  at  home. 
W ell,  I lay  under  that  tree  all  night, 
and  when  I woke  in  the  morning, 
my  wife  sot  right  thar  side  of  me. 
She  said  nothin’  when  I woke  up, 
but  sorter  turned  away  her  head, 
and  I could  see  she  was  chokin.’ 

“ i 1 wish  I had  suthin’  to  drink,” 
says  I.  Then  she  took  a cup  wot 
she  had  fotched  with  her,  and  went 
up  to  whar  a spring  cUm  up,  and 
dipped  up  a cupful  and  fotched  it 
to  me.  Jest  as  she  was  handin’  it 
to  me,  she  leant  over  to  hide  her 
■eyes;  I saw  a tear  drop  inter  the 
water.  I tuck  the  cup  and  drank, 
and  raisin’  my  hands,  I vowed  that 
I’d  never  drink  mv  wife’s  tears  again, 
as  I had  been  doin’  for  the  last 
twenty  years,  and  that  I was  goin’ 
to  stop.  You  boys  know  who  it 
was  that  left  me.  You  was  all  in 
the  gang. 

“ Give  me  another  glass  of  water, 
Mr.  Bartender.” 


“ If  you  ask  me,”  save  Zimmer- 
man, “ which  is  the  real  hereditary 
sin  of  human  nature,  do  you  imag- 
ine I shall  answer — pride,  or  luxury, 
or  ambition,  or  egotism?  No,  I 
shall  say  indolence.  Who  conquers 
indolence  will  conquer  all  the  rest. 
Indeed  all  good  principles  must 
stagnate  without  mental  activity.” 


FRED  DOUGLASS  AT  HARPER’S  FEBBT. 

St.  Louis  Globe-Democrat. 

The  colored  people  have  captured 
the  Ferry  and  are  in  a fair  wav  to 
hold  it.  They  are  the  best  dressed 
residents  of  the  scattered  town,  and 
live  in  the  best  houses.  Even  the 
old  Harper  mansion,  the  window? 
of  which  look  up  the  Shenandoah 
on  the  south  and  up  the  Potomac 
on  the  north,  the  Camp  Hill,  with 
the  gap  and  a stretch  of  the  com- 
bined waters  for  the  eastern  view, 
is  at  present  under  the  control  of 
colored  people,  who  manage  it  as  a 
summer  resort.  They  have  large 
yards  about  their  houses,  full  of 
flowers,  and  their  well-tilled  fields 
stretch  awav  over  the  hills  beyond 
the  Town  of  Boliver. 

The  irony  of  circumstances,  or 
the  eternal  fitness  of  things,  per- 
haps, has  made  this  the  location  of 
one  of  the  most  numerously  at- 
tended educational  institutions  for 
the  people  Old  Osawatomie  came 
here  twenty-six  years  ago  to  free. 
There  are  three  great  square  build- 
ings on  the  highest  point  of  Camp 
Hill  devoted  to  learning,  and  they 
were  none  too  capacious  for  those 
who  gathered  to  witness  the  closing 
exercises  of  this  year.  The  patron? 
of  the  seminary  came  in  every 
variety  of  vehicle,  from  the  stylish 
top  buggy,  drawn  by  a high-step- 
ping roadster,  to  the  “ Ole  V irginny 
w’agon  with  mule-power  and  broad- 
strap  harness  supplemented  with 
an  occasional  bit  of  rope.  There 
were  ambulances  and  excursion 
vans  with  four  and  six  horses,  and 
when  the  wagons  were  unpacked 
and  the  picnic  dinner  was  in  full 
progress  the  scene  was  well  worth 
witnessing. 

An  old  field  hand,  who  Was  here 
long  before  John  Brown  came, 
looked  up  from  the  distribution 
of  corn  to  his  team  to  answer  a 
question:.  “What  brings  all  yon 
colored  folks  here  ? ” 

“C’mipencement,  sah,”  he  said 
with  a grin  that  wrinkled  his  black 
phiz  from  ear  to  ear,  and  from  chin 
to  forehead. 
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“Commencement?  What  about?” 
. “ I dunno.”  And  the  facial 
nuscles  underwent  another  contor- 
ion. 

An  excursion  from  Washington 
mloaded  several  hundred  smartly 
iressed  colored  folks  from  the  capi- 
tal to  add  eclat  to  the  educational 
ivent.  Fred  Douglass  was  among 
diem.  He  walked  down  the  street 
vith  his  white  wife  on  one  arm  and 
ais  white  wife’s  mother  on  the 
)ther.  He  stopped  in  front  of  the 
ruins  of  the  arsenal  and  directed 
the  attention  of  his  companions  to 
the  engine-house;  still  standing  and 
well  preserved,  with  “John  Brown’s 
Fort  ” painted  above  the  windows. 
Then  he  turned  away  with  a smile, 
hailed  a hack  driven  by  a white 
man,  got  in  and  was  driven  to  the 
college  on  the  hill  to  deliver  the 
address  to  the  score  of  graduates. 
Ferry  folks  stared  and  wondered 
at  the  practical  wiping  out  of  the 
color  line,  but  were  for  the  most 
part  discreetly  silent.  One  old  lady, 
who  remembered  well  the  scenes  of 
’56,  shook  her  head  as  she  followed 
the  Douglass  family  up  the  long  hill 
with  her  eyes.  “It  looks  cur’us, 
don’t  it,”  she  said.  That  waft  about 
the  only  emotion  the  novelty  seem- 
ingly awakened. 

FOUGHT  UNDER  NAPOLEON. 


Remarkable  Career  of  a Centenarian  Resid- 
ing at  South  Norwalk,  Conn.— His  Reool- 
leotions  of  the  Little  Corporal. 

A centenarian,  and  a very  im- 
portant one,  too,  resides  in  South 
Norwalk,  Conn.,  and  is 'without 
question  the  oldest  soldier  in  the 
world.  Notwithstanding  his  great 
age,  writes  a correspondent  to  the 
New  York  Herald,  he  is  able  to 
narrate  his  experiences  in  the  army 
commanded  Dy  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte at  a period  long  before  most 
of  us  were  Dorn,  and  by  documents 
which  are  of  undoubted  genuine- 
ness can  demonstrate  his  great  age 
and  the  truth  of  his  statements. 
He  can  tell  of  the  battles  of  Marengo, 
in  Italy,  1799,  and  of  Hohenlinden, 
in  1800.  He  had  been  one  year  in 


the  Austrian  army  when  the  con- 
cordat re-establishing  the  Catholic 
worship  in  France  became  a law  in 
1802,  and  was  a member  of  the 
French  army  in  1804,  when  Napo- 
leon was  proclaimed  emperor.  He 
was  in  the  battles  of  Aboukir,  Aus- 
terlitz,  Trafalgar,  and  Jena;  was 
present  at  the  fall  of  Dantzic,  re- 
members the  Spanish  campaign 
during  which  Sir  John  Moore’s  re- 
treat and  unfortunate  death  took 
place,  the  emperor’s  putting  awav 
of  Josephine  and  the  marriage  witn 
Marie  Louise,  and  his  abdication 
of  the  throne  and  farewell  to  the 
French  troops  before  embarking  for 
the  Island  of  Elba. 

Frederick  G.  Vollmer  was  born  in 
the  town  of  Sultz-on-Necker,  Wur- 
temberg,  March  15,  1784,  and  con- 
sequently is  now  in  his  102d  year. 
His  early  years  were  passed  at  school, 
and  his  education  was  finished  at 
the  noted  Sultz  academy,  where 
he  graduated  about  the  year  1800. 
He  joined  the  army  as  a volunteer 
in  1801,  and  passed  through  the 
years  of  discipline  at  that  time 
deemed  necessary  to  produce  the 
perfect  soldier.  He  was  in  various 
campaigns  and  his  total  period  of 
service  was  twelve  years.  At  the 
outset  of  his  soldier  life  “The  Prince 
Wilhelm  Grenadiers”  was  the  name 
of  his  regiment,  his  regimental  com- 
mander Colonel  Von  Stumpa,  and 
-commander-in-chief  the  Archduke 
Charles.  In  this  organization  he 
served  four  years  and  was  in  many 
regiments.  When,  about  the  year 
1805,  a military  alliance  was  con- 
cluded with  France  he  became  at- 
tached to  what  was  locally  known 
as  the  Wurtemberg  contingent  of 
the  French  army — no  longer  a de- 
fender of  Austria,  but  a soldier  under 
the  Great  Napolean  himself.  He 
was  in  many  battles  besides  those 
already  named  during  the  succeed- 
ing four  years,  but  the  conflict  most 
vividly  impressed  on  his  mind  is 
the  siege  of  Vienna,  in  the  defense 
of  which  Charles,  with  a force  of 
500,000  men,  intrenched  himself 
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near  the  village  of  Eckmuhl.  Na- 
poleon met  this  magnificent  force 
there,  and,  with  an  army  many 
thousands  less  in  numbers,  routed 
the  Austrians,  who,  as  they  retreated 
from  Ratisbonne,  left  20,000  men  as 
prisoners,  colors  and  nearly  all  their 
artillery,  in  the  hands  of  the  victor- 
ious French.  Mr.  Vollmer  well  re- 
members this  circumstance,  and 
recalls  the  fact,  that  after  articles  of 
capitulation  had  been  signed  he 
marched  into  and  was  one  of  the 
vast  body  of  men  who  took  posses- 
sion of  Vienna.  He  saw  Napoleon, 
with  his  retinue  and  at  the  head  of 
a majestic  military  column,  ride  to- 
ward the  imperial  palace  of  Schoen- 
brunn,  there  to  establish  his  head- 
. quarters. 

There  was  always,  Mr.  Vollmer 
says,  a desire  on  the  part  of  the 
soldiers  to  see  the  great  chieftain. 
Vienna  was  his  first  opportunity. 
Shortly  after  this-  event  the  Emper- 
ors of  France  (Napoleon  had  mean- 
time been  crowned)  and  Russia  held 
an  interview  at  Erfurt,  and  Mr. 
Vollmer  again  saw  Napoleon’s  face. 
He  narrates  much  of  a pleasing 
nature  relative  to  this  incident,  de- 
scribes the  appearance  of  the  two 
men — the  czar  strong  and  muscular, 
Napoleon  of  a medium  height  sol- 
diery, and  acting  the  dignified  gen- 
tleman. Subsequently  he  saw  him 
a number  of  times  but  is  unable  to 
recollect  the  dates  and  places.  He 
says  the  presence  of  the  emperor 
always  inspired  both  awe  and  con- 
fidence. When  in  1800,  Wurtem- 
berg  became  a member  of  the 
Rhenish  confederacy,  Ulm  and  Mer- 
gentheim  were  added  to  it,  and  Na- 
poleon demanded  that  it  supply  an 
army  of  18,000  men  for  his  proposed 
Russian  campaign.  Mr.  Vollmer 
was  fortunate  enough,  according  to 
his  view  of  it,  to  remain  on  home 
ground.  In  the  succeeding  four 
years  he  had  varied  experiences  in 
campaign  life,  making  long  and 
tedious  marches  and  taking  part  in 
many  engagements.  Soon  after  the 
treaty  of  Fulda,  in  1813,  Wurtem- 


berg  broke  its  alliance  with  France, 
and  joined  the  other  German  princes 
against  N apoleon.  Mr.  V ollmer  wa? 
mustered  out  of  service.  This  was 
about  eighteen  months  before  the 
battle  of  Waterloo.  Mr.  Vollme: 
was  married  in  1814,  at  the  age  of 
thirty  years,  and  at  Luetz  made  a 
living  by  farming.  Great  depres- 
sion in  business  of  all  descriptioD? 
followed  as  the  result  of  the  Napole- 
onic wars,  and  mere  subsistence  was 
about  all  a man  of  small  capital 
could  acquire.  Money  accumula- 
tion was  an  impossibility. 

In  1831,  with  a*  family  of  three 
children,  he  turned  his  thought 
toward  the  land  of  the  free,  and 
three  years  later  he  took  passage 
in  a packet  ship,  the  Formosa,  from 
Rotterdam,  reaching  the  United 
States  about  the  year  1835.  The 
ocean  passage  occupied  about  forty- 
two  days,  nearly  all  of  which  brought 
storm  and  tempest.  The  features  of 
the  voyage  enabled  him  to  be  exact. 
Reaching  New  York  city — known 
in  his  country  as  New  Amsterdam 
—in  the  autumn  of  that  year,  he 
met  a problem  difficult  of  solution— 
where  to  locate.  Winter  was  at 
hand,  and  he  decided  to  remain  in 
the  city  till  spring.  Early  in  April 
1836,  he  crossed  the  North  river 
into  New  Jersey > and  from  thence 
made  his  way  on  foot  to  Lancaster. 
Pa.  There  he  turned  his  attention 
to  medicine,  and  invented  a num- 
ber of  botanical  specifics,  and  built 
up  quite  a trade  and  reputation 
selling  them.  From  his  home  across 
the  sea  he  brought  an  idea  for  the 
utilization  of  pine  splinters  and 
brimstone  as  matches,  and  he  is 
said  to  have  been  one  of  the  first 
in  this  country  to  bring  matches 
into  form  and  offer  them  for  use. 
He  passed  thirty-three  years  in 
Lancaster  and  vicinity  with  varied 
successes  in  the  acquirement  of  for- 
tune. Meantime  his  wife  and  sev- 
eral children  had  died.  Those  chil- 
dren living,  save  one,  had  settled 
elsewhere.  In  1869,  almost  alone, 
and  aged  85,  he  came  to  South  Nor- 
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alk  with  his  eldest  son.  His  cir- 
lmstances  were  such  as  to  require 
aily  labor,  and  applying  to  the 
Id  Well  Cigar  company  he  was 
rovided  with  a way  easily  to  sup- 
ort  himself. 

During  these  interviews  Mr.  V oil- 
ier produced  his  papers  of  enlist- 
lent  to  and  discharge  from  the 
rmy,  and  various  other  documents 
i German,  all  of  which  are  genu- 
le,  and  all  corroborating  not  only 
is  great  age,  but  the  events  of 
rhich  he  has  been  a spectator.  In 
870  and  1880  the  United  States 
ensus-takers  in  some  unaccounta- 
le  way  overlooked  Mr.  Vollmer, 
nd  his  name  accordingly  does  not 
ppear  on  their  schedules,  now  on 
ile  in  the  office  of  the  county  com- 
nissioners  at  Bridgeport.  This  fact 
ends  partially  to  explain  why  no- 
ice of  this  aged  man  has  not  sooner 
>een  taken.  For  a few  days  Mr. 
/ollmer  is  visiting  a descendant  in 
Newark,  N.  J.,  but  expects  to  return 
ind  resume  his  work.  He  is  small 
)f  stature,  walks  nearly  erect  with 
he  aid  of  a cane,  and  is  possessed 
o a remarkable  degree  of  all  his 
acuities.  The  senses  of  hearing  and 
sight  are  such  as  to  enable  him  to 
lear  all  that  is  said  and  to  read  the 
Drint  of  his  native  language  with- 
>ut  the  use  of  glasses.  He  is  an  ad- 
nirer  of  American  institutions,  and 
)ften  speaks  of  the  condition  of  his 
)wn  people  as  compared  with  that 
)f  our  own.  Memory  is  bright,  and 
le  recalls  incidents  which  to  those 
)f  the  present  generation  occurred, 
is  he  expresses  it,  a great  while  ago. 

ELECTRIC  HEADLIGHTS  FOB  LOCOM0- 

'Jew  York  Tribune. 

The  Lehigh  V alley  Railroad  about 
ten  days  ago  put  an  electric  head- 
light on  to  the  locomotive  Robert 
Sayre,  one  of  the  largest  engines 
running  over  the  New  York  divi- 
sion. The  brilliancy  of  the  light 
made  a sensation  along  the  route, 
and  on  the  run  in  the  early  part  of 
the  evening,  and  even  as  late  as  11 
D’clock  at  night,  crowds  gathered  at 


the  railway  stations  to  see  the  new 
headlight.  Its  use  was  temporarily 
discontinued  a day  or  two  ago,  ow- 
ing to  a conflict  with  the  Pennsyl- 
vania Road.  The  Lehigh  Valley 
train  came  into  New  York  over  the 
Pennsylvania  tracks.  The  Pennsyl- 
vania people  claimed  that  the  light 
was  so  intense  that  the  engineers 
going  in  the  opposite  direction  on 
the  parallel  tracks  were  blinded  by 
it,  and  that  the  express  trains  had 
to  slow  up  until  they  had  passed  the 
light.  A small  dynamo  is  on  the 
sideboard  of  the  engine  close  to 
the  cab.  It  is  run  by  a disc  engine, 
which  gives  it  650  revolutions  a min- 
ute, which  is  double  the  power 
needed  for  the  single  lamp  carried 
in  the  headlight.  The  engine  is  at- 
tached in  the  manner  of  ah  air- 
brake attachment  on  the  other  side 
of  the  main  boiler.  The  wires  are 
insulated  with  rubber.  The  light 
itself  is  2,000  candle  power.  Joseph 
Heck,  the  engineer  on  the  Robert 
Sayre,  is  sorely  put  out  because  he 
can’t  have  the  light  rijght  along. 


GEH EBAL  GBAHT. 

Indianapolis  Journal. 

General  Grant  is  dead.  The  brave, 
heroic,  withal  modest,  commander 
is  at  rest.  He  who,  from  Donelson 
and  Vicksburg  to  Appomattox, 
amid  the  perils  and  storms  of  battle 
and  the  conflict  of  armies  inured  to 
war,  demanded  and  obtained  an  un- 
conditional surrender  from  the  foes 
of  his  country,  has  quietly,  uncom- 
plainingly and  with  dauntless  cour- 
age met  the  last  enemy  of  man, 
Death.  In  his  military  career  he 
knew  no  fear  and  expressed  no 
doubts,  and  in  the  inevitable  con- 
flict between  mortality  and  the 
future  he  has  passed  with  becoming 
grace  and  courage  to  that  eternity  of 
glory  and  fame  that  knows  no  death, 
and  in  which  he  will  live  in  the 
hearts  of  his  countrymen.  A united 
country,  North,  South,  East  and 
West,  mourns  at  the  grave  of  its 
grandest,  greatest,  and  yet  most 
merciful  soldier. 
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A LIVELY  PACKAGE. 

La  Crosse  Chronicle. 

One  day  last  week  an  express 
messenger  on  the  Omaha  road  took 
a small  box  on  board  somewhere 
up  in  Chippewa  county,  consigned 
to  a Pennsylvania  town.  It  was 
billed  as  “ snakes  ” and  marked  the 
same  way,  but  the  messenger  did 
not  heed  the  fact.  Along  down  the 
road  a ways  the  messenger,  happen- 
ing to  look  up  the  aisle  between  his 
freight,  saw  three  snakes  softly  slid- 
ing toward  him,  at  intervals  spear- 


ing the  air  with  their  forked  tongues. 
He  climbed  something  and  got 
where  he  could  see  the  box  above 
mentioned.  The  cover  was  loosened 
and  it  just  seemed  to  be  the  crater 
of  a volcano  of  crawling  things.  The 
messenger  pulled  his  safe  out,  locked 
the  car,  and  did  not  enter  it  again 
until  the  train  reached  Chicago. 
There  chloroform  in  large  quantities 
was  introduced,  and  about  three 
dozen  spotted  adders  were  gathered 
among  the  freight.  x 


GBAWT. 

What  mournful  sound  rolls  o’er  our  land  ? 

What’s  filled  the  Nation  now  with  gloom? 

Has  pestilence  stretched  forth  her  hand 
And  swept  her  millions  to  the  tomb  ? 

Oh,  no ! a mighty  chieftain’s  gone 
Down  to  the  cold  and  silent  grave ; 

He’s  now  at  rest — his  work  is  done — 

The  soldier’s  friend,  an  honored  brave. 

His  sore  afflictions  all  are  past, 

His  pain  and  sorrows  now  are  o’er,  7 

He  sleeps  his  last  long  quiet  sleep. 

His  voice  on  earth  weTl  hear  no'more. 

Alas ! he’s  gone  from  time  away, 

He  lies  beneath  the  turfy  sod ; 

We  hope  his  soul  is  now  at  rest, 

Beyond  the  rolling  mystic  flood. 

What  sorrows  filled  the  soldier’s  heart, 

Knowing  their  great  commander’s  gone ; 

They  heaved  a sigh  that  shakes  our  land 
From  the  rising  to  the  setting  sun. 

From  North  and  South  the  cry  comes  up, 

In  praise  of  him,  our  country’s  son. 

The  greatest  chieftain  in  the  world, 

Save  the  immortal  Washington. 

The  wars  may  rage,  and  cannon  roar, 

And  shake  the  earth  and  sky, 

Yet  he  will  sleep ; yea,  calmly  sleep, 

. Till  God’s  great  Judgment  Day. 

I here  must  pause  and  drop  a tear 
For  her,  his  sympathizing  wife, 

Who  stood  so  long  midst  dread  and  fear 
To  help  to  save  her  husband’s  life. 

The  great  and  small  are  just  alike, 

The  king  of  terrors  brings  them  low, 

Lets  loose  the  dart  and  makes  the  strike, 

No  cheering  words  will  he  bestow. 

He’s  gone,  but  yet  he  lives  to-day 
Beyond  old  Jordan’s  angry  flood ; 

He  left  an  evidence  behind, 

His  peace  was  made  through  Christ  with  God. 

— W.  William*.^ 
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History  records  that  William 
Penn,  with  a colony  of  English  Qua- 
kers, planned  and  settled  Philadel- 
phia in  the  year  1681,  and  in  1685 
the  final  ratification  of  the  treaty 
with  the  Indians  took  place,  hence 
1885  may  be  properly  regarded  as 
the  two  hundredth  anniversary  of 
the  settlement  of  the  city.  It  is 
written  that  Penn  gave  the  name  of 
Philadelphia  to  the  city  because  it 
signified  Brotherly  Love , embodying 
principles  which  pre-eminently  dis- 
tinguished the  sect  of  which  he  was 
an  acknowledged  leader,  and  it  is 
further  stated  that  he  was  influenced 
in  his  choice  of  names  by  the  excep- 
tional fidelity  to  principles  which 
characterized  the  church  of  the  an- 
cient city  of  that  name,  in  Asia 
Minor,  specially  referred  to  by  John, 
the  revelator,  and  it  was  doubtless 
the  hope  of  the  founder  of  the  new 
Philadelphia  that  the  church  of  his 
choice  would  become  equally  illus- 
trious for  loyalty  and  as  unwaver- 
ing to  profession  as  that  which 
prompted  the  command  to  John  to 


write  in  terms  of  commendation  of 
the  church  of  the  ancient  Philadel- 
phia. In  that  wonderful  commu- 
nication, among  other  things,  occurs 
the  following  acknowledgment  of 
fealty  to  faith  and  promise  of  re- 
ward : 

“ Because  thou  hast  kept  the  word  of  my  pa- 
tience, I also  will  keep  thee  from  the  hour  of 
temptation,  which  shall  come  upon  all  the 
world  to  try  them  that  dwell  upon  the  earth.” 

It  may  be  said  that  William  Penn 
began  right  in  founding  his  city. 
He  did  not  swindle  the  Indians. 
He  bought  and  paid  for  the  land, 
and  hence,  whatever  else  may  be 
said,  Philadelphia  was  founded  in 
honesty,  truth  and  justice.  Broth- 
erly love,  with  William  Penn,  was 
something  more  than  sentiment. 
It  extended  far  beyond  the  narrow 
boundaries  of  sect.  It  included 
mankind,  and  the  wild  savages  of 
the  forests  of  Pennsylvania  were 
brought  within  its  influence.  There 
is  not  a city  in  the  world  whose 
foundation  history  is  as  conspicuous 
for  all  things  of  good  report  as  that 
of  Philadelphia,  the  metropolis  of 
Pennsylvania  and  the  second  im- 
portant city  on  the  continent. 

It  may  be  a matter  of  interest  to 
our  readers,  and  especially  to  Loco- 
motive Firemen,  since  the  twelfth 
annual  convention  ot  the  Brother- 
hood is  to  be  held  in  the  ancient 
metropolis,  to  have  before  them 
some  of  the  more  important  histor- 
ical facts  which  give  pre-eminence 
to  Philadelphia.  And  just  here  it 
may  be  well  to  state  that  in  the  year 
1636,  forty-nine  years  before  Penn 
founded  Philadelphia,  New  York 
City  had  120  houses  and  a popula- 
tion of  1,000.  In  the  year  1685 
Philadelphia  had  a population  of 
2,500,  and  in  the  year  1777  the  pop- 
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ulation  had  increased  to  21,767. 
The  first  census  of  the  United  States 
was  taken  in  the  year  1790,  and  as 
compared  with  New  York  the  fig- 
ures relating  to  growth  in  popula- 
tion^ the  two  great  cities  will  prove 
instructive.  They  will  show  how 
long  Philadelphia  was  in  the  lead, 
when  preponderance  of  population 
was  accorded  to  New  York,  and  the 
present  status  of  the  cities  in  popula- 
tion. The  figures  are  as  follows  : 

Census  Popula-  Popula- 

for  tion.  tion. 

1790  Philadelphia,  42,520,  New  York,  33,131 
1800  Philadelphia,  70,287,  New  York,  60,489 
1810  Philadelphia,  96,664,  New  York,  96,372 
1820  Philadelphia,  108,116,  New  York,  123,706 
1830  Philadelphia,  167,188,  New  York,  203,007 
1840  Philadelphia,  258,037,  New  York,  312,710 
1850  Philadelphia,  340,045,  New  York,  515,547 
1860  Philadelphia,  562,529,  New  York,  805,651 
1870  Philadelphia,  674,022,  New  York,  942,292 
1880  Philadelphia,  847,170,  New  York,  1,206,299 

It  will  be  observed  that  up  to  1810 
Philadelphia  had  the  largest  popu- 
lation and  that  during  the  next 
decade  New  York  gained  an  ascend- 
ency in  population  of  only  15,505. 
So  much  for  the  two  great  rival  cities 
of  the  continent.  But  our  purpose 
at  this  writing  is  to  refer  more  par- 
ticularly to  incidents  in  the  history 
,of  Philadelphia,  which  have  the 
power  of  mighty  magnets  and  draw 
to  her  the  devotion  of  patriotic, 
liberty-loving  men  throughout  the 
country  and  the  world. 

It  will  be  in  keeping  with  our 
purpose  in  writing  of  Philadelphia 
to  show  that  the  city,  as  well  as  the 
great  state  of  Pennsylvania,  is  large- 
ly indebted  to  the  wisdom  and  virtqe 
of  William  Penn  for  their  growth 
and  prosperity.  Charles  II,  in  grant- 
ing to  Penn  a charter  for  the  territo- 
ry known  as  Pennsylvania,  consti- 
tuted him  and  his  heirs  true  and 
absolute  proprietors  of  the  province 
of  Pennsylvania,  and  the  charter 

oferred  upon  them  the  power  to 


make  laws,  and  to  erect  courts  of 
justice.  In  1682  Penn  published 
his  first  form  of  government  for 
Pennsylvania,  and  declared  that 
“ the  chief  intention  of  his  charter, 
granted  by  the  King,”  was 

“ For  the  support  of  power  in 
reverence  with  the  people,  and  to 
secure  the  people  from  the  abuse  of 
power.  For  liberty  without  obedi- 
ence is  confusion,  and  obedience 
without  liberty  is  slavery.” 

With  such  fundamental  princi- 
ples of  justice,  it  is  not  surprising 
that  the  province  of  Pennsylvania 
enjoyed  great  prosperity,  and  it  is  a 
historical  fact  that  whatever  ani- 
mosity the  Indians  might  conceive 
against  the  European  neighbors  uf 
the  province  of  Pennsylvanians, 
they  never  failed  to  discriminate 
the  followers  of  Penn  as  persons 
whom  it  was  impossible  for  them 
to  include  within  the  pale  of  legiti- 
mate hostility.” 

The  city  of  Philadelphia  was 
originally  laid  out  in  the  form  of  a 
parallelogram,  with  its  main  street 
running  east  and  west,  intersected 
at  right  angles  by  streets  running 
north  and  south.  It  was  the  first 
city  on  the  continent  which  was 
regularly  planned,  and  from  the 
start,  it  has  grown  in  beauty  and 
attractiveness.  Its  parks  and  pub- 
lic squares  are  numerous,  well  laid 
out,  with  handsome  fountains,  and 
Fairmount  Park,  containing  2,74 
acres,  in  point  of  extent  and  natural 
beauty  of  location,  is  not  excelled 
by  any  in  the  world.  Philadelphia 
has  many  elegant  public  building? 
and  private  residences.  Philadel- 
phia is  pre-eminently  a city  of 
homes,  and  should  be  known 
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roughout  the  world  as  the  Great 
merican  Home  City. 

To  enable  our  readers  to  form  a 
rrect  idea  of  Philadelphia  in  re- 
,rd  to  this  distinguishing  feature, 
e introduce  statistics  showing 
>pulation,  dwellings,  and  number 

persons  to  each  dwelling,  in  a 
w of  the  larger  cities  of  the  Re- 
nblic : 

V/1  N°’  t° 

Cities.  Population.  Each 

Dwellings  Dwclling. 

iw  York  ....  1.206.299  73,661  16.37 

iltimore  ....  332.313  50,833  6.54 

ooklyn 566,663  • 62,232  9.11 

ncinnati  ....  255,139  28,017  9.11 

lieago 503,185  61,069  8.25 

. Louis 350,518  43,026  8.15 

Mladelphia . . . 847,170  146,412  5.79 

The  foregoing  figures  tell  the  story 
f Philadelphia’s  grand  pre-emi- 
ence  as  a city  of  homes,  of  domes- 
ic  felicities,  and  of  those  virtues 
3r  which  the  American  home  is 
ustly  celebrated.  ' 

Philadelphia  is  the  largest  manu- 
acturing  city  in  the  United  States, 
laving  a capital  invested  in  1880, 
n all  industries,  amounting  to 
>187,148,857,  against  $181,206,356 
n vested  in  the  City  of  New  York, 
't  is  shown  that  the  principal  occu- 
pations of  Philadelphia  employed, 
n 1880,  348,000  persons,  and  that 
n its  various  industries  there  were 
employed  185,527  persons.  The  con- 
plusion  is,  that  in  no  manufactur- 
ing city  in  the  world  are  laboring 
people  as  comfortably  housed  as  in 
Philadelphia,  a fact,  big  with  the 
most  important  considerations  and 
a theme  suggestive  of  eulogistic  re- 
marks. 

On  the  21st  day  of  September 
there  will  be  assembled  in  Philadel- 
phia nearly  three  hundred  repre- 
sentative locomotive  firemen.  They 
will  be  in  no  small  degree  the 
guests  of  locomotive  firemen,  resi- 


dents of  that  city,  of  whom  we 
know  sufficiently  ^ to  say,  nothing 
will  be  left  undone  which  can  con- 
tribute to  the  enjoyableness  of  the 
occasion.  It  will  be,  we  conjecture, 
no  small  part  of  the  felicities  of 
visitors  to  view  the  ancient  land- 
marks of  a city,  around  which  clus- 
ter so  many  incidents  of  historical 
interest.  It  was  tn  1774  that  the 
Continental  Congress  first  assem- 
bled in  Philadelphia,  in  what  was 
known  as  Carpenter’s  Hall,  which 
we  believe  is  still  standing.  The 
purpose  of  that  Congress  was  not 
to  declare  independence,  but  rather 
to  protest  against  British  aggression, 
and  petition  the  king  for  redress. 
The  Continental  Congress  met 
again  in  Philadelphia  in  1775,  and 
in  July,  1776,  adopted  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence.  The  Conti- 
nental Congress  met  again  in  Phila- 
delphia in  1777,  again  in  1878. 
After  that  year,  Congress  met  at 
Princeton,  Annapolis,  Trenton  and 
New  York,  and  continued  to  meet 
in  the  latter  city  until  the  adoption 
of  the  Constitution,  1789.  Tlje  con- 
vention that  framed  the  existing 
Constitution  also  met  in  Philadel- 
phia, and  from  1790  to  1800,  Phila- 
delphia was  the  capital  of  the  re- 
public. 

It  will  be  observed  that  Philadel- 
phia was,  in  so  far  as  immortal 
documents  could  make  it,  the  birth 
place  of  the  new  nation.  It  was  the 
declaration  of  independence  that 
severed  the  connection  between 
Great  Britain  and  her  American 
cblonies.  The  old  State  House,  In- 
dependence Hall,  the  cradle  of 
American  liberties,  is  still  standing, 
just  as  it  stood  July  4th,  1776,  and 
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locomotive  firemen,  were  they  to 
search  throughout  the  world,  could 
not  find  another  shrine  of  liberty 
as  sacred  as  that  of  old  Independ- 
ence Hall,  in  Philadelphia.  x 

The  occasion  does  not  warrant 
even  an  outline  of  events  which  led 
to  the  declaration  of  independence, 
but  it  was  not  the  result  of  passion, 
a frenzied  condition  of  the  popular 
mind,  in  which  inalienable  rights 
and  eternal  truths  are  obscured.  It 
was  not  a sudden  upheaval,  as  when 
an  earthquake  tramps  along  its  sub- 
terranean pathways.  Causes  were 
remote  as  well  as  immediate.  Years 
of  endurance  had  prepared  the  colo- 
nists for  action.  They  had  grown 
strong  and  defiant  under  their  bur- 
dens, and  the  declaration  of  inde- 
pendence, when  it  was  made,  was 
the  natural  product  of  the  united 
mind  of  the  colonists,  and  during 
all  the  eight  years  of  war  for  liberty 
and  independence,  that  declaration 
pledging  the  lives,  the  fortunes  and 
the  sacred  honor  of  its  signers,  and 
of  the  great  body  of  the  people,  was 
as  a pillar  of  fire  by  night  and  by 
day.  In  defeat  it  was  the  beacon 
light  of  hope,  in  victory  it  inspired 
faith  in  ultimate  success. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen  of  North  America,  in  con- 
vention assembled,  in  Philadelphia, 
will  behold  the  ancient  structure 
where  the  immortal  document  was 
signed  and  promulgated.  And  we 
indulge  no  idle  fancy  when  we  say 
that  a visit  to  Independence  Hall, 
that  standing  where  the  heroes  of 
the  revolution  stood  in  times  that 
tried  men’s  souls,  the  god-fathers  of 
the  new  nation,  at  the  cradle  where 
it  was  rocked,  and  by  the  fount 


where  it  was  baptized — we  say, 
standing  thus  in  the  midst  of  sacred 
relics  of  the  most  illustrious  event; 
connected  with  human  affairs,  tie 
representatives  of  the  Brotherhooi 
of  Locomotive  Firemen  of  North 
America  cannot  resist  the  inspiring, 
expanding  and  elevating  influence* 
and  memories  which  forever  cluster 
around  the  hallowed  spot.  They 
will  see  the  old  Independence  Bell 
if  they  do  not  hear  its  ringing  tone?, 
as  when  it  pealed  forth  the  an- 
nouncement that  another  nation 
was  born.  The  old  ' bell  is  silent 
now.  Visitors  may  view  its  iron 
and  once  tuneful  tongue,  its  elo- 
quent lips  and  deep-toned  throat, 
and  may  imagine  the  whirlwind  of 
joy  which  seized  the  populace  when 
it  told  to  listening  nations  that  in 
the  new  world  a new  departure  in 
government  had  been  discovered 
and  that  henceforth  the  sublime 
truth  was  to  be  recognized  “That 
all  men  are  created  equal,  that  they 
are  endowed  by  their  Creator  with 
certain  unalienable  rights,  that 
among  these  are  life,  liberty  and 
the  pursuit  of  happiness.”  When 
that  announcement  was  made,  the 
miserable  farce  of  “divine”  right 
to  rule  disappeared  from  the  land 
and  men,  rich  and  poor,  the  laborer 
and  the  millionaire,  stood  forth 
erect,  wearing  the  crown  of  citizen- 
ship ablaze  with  the  jewel  rights  of 
life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  hap- 
piness. And  now,  when  more  than 
a hundred  years  are  gone,  the  land 
of  liberty  stretches  across  the  con- 
tinent, and  from  3,000,000  of  free- 
men, sixty  millions  rise  up  to  bless 
the  immortal  men  who  dared  u 
echo  the  sentiments  of  Patrick 
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Tenry — “Give  me  liberty,  or  give 
ne  death.” 

We  congratulate  the  Brotherhood 
lpon  its  choice  of  Philadelphia  for 
lolding  its  Twelfth  Annual  Con- 
vention, and  bespeak  for  the  delib- 
Brations  of  the  delegates  harmony 
\nd  such  results  as  will  redound  to 
the  well  being  of  the  Order. 


GREAT  MEN. 

If  we  are  to  credit  statements 
widely  circulated  in  the  newspapers 
of  the  times,  we  are  forced  to  the 
conclusion  that  the  creation  of  great 
men  is  something  which  the  Al- 
mighty has  left  partly  to  circum- 
stance, but  chiefly  to  a class  of  in- 
dividuals, who,  with  stupendous 
mng-froid , assume  the  required 
ability  to  perform  the  task,  and 
produce  an  article  which  will  pass 
•examination,  however  exalted  the 
standard  may  be  by  which  to  reach 
a final  verdict.  As  a consequence, 
great  men  are  multiplying  with 
amazing  rapidity.  Nations,  states, 
provinces,  districts,  countries,  cities, 
villages,  townships,  wards  and  pre- 
cincts have  their  great  men  (?) 
manufactured  to  order,  and  each 
equipped  according  to  regulation  to 
serve  and  save,  lead  and  lecture,  in 
a word,  do  all  things  becoming 
great  men.  The  church,  the  bar, 
the  school,  all  have  their  great  men. 
Science,  literature  and  art  are  not 
backward  in  pushing  to  the  front 
their  great  men,  and  when  we  con- 
sult the  records,  politics  overshadow 
all  in  the  grand  army  of  great  men, 
supplied  to  manage  affairs  and  push 
forward  the  advancing  columns  of 
progress.  It  may  be  said  in  this 
•connection  that  the  supply  of  great 


men  is  fully  equal  to  the  demand, 
domestic  and  foreign.  Indeed,  so 
great  is  the  stock  on  hand,  and  so 
exhaustless  the  raw  material  re- 
qired  for  the  production  of  great 
men  that  the  most  ambitious  specu- 
lator has  not  dared  an  attempt  to 
corner  the  commodity,  and  as  a re- 
sult prices  rule  low,  without  any 
prospect  of  an  immediate  advance. 
It  must  be  confessed  that  the  sub- 
ject, “great  men,”  has  its  funny, 
farcical,  and  fantastical  aspects,  as 
well  as  those  which  open  up  to  the 
student  of  character  fields  for 
thought  which  challenge  the  best 
energies  of  the  mind,  the  industry 
of  research,  and  the  acuteness  of 
discrimination,  without  which  the 
qualities  necessary  to  greatness  re- 
main undiscovered,  or  are  known 
only  to  the  favored  few  who  are  so 
fortunate  as  to  live  within  the 
charmed  circle  of  their  influence. 
Those  who  make  great  men  their 
study,  invariably  arrive  at  Young’s 
conclusion,  and  repeat 

“ How  poor,  how  rich,  how  abject,  how  august, 
How  complicate,  how  wonderful,  is  man.” 

Not  the  poor  man,  the  obscure  man, 
the  toiler,  the  tramp,  the  neglected, 
the  pauper,  but  those  who  boast  of 
birth,  education,  wealth,  power  and 
renown,  even  the  man  described  by 
Pope— 

” A royal  robe  he  wore  with  grateful  pride, 

Embroidered  sandals,  glittering  as  he  trod. 

And  forth  he  moved  majestic  as  a god.” 

And  yet,  such  men,  though  re- 
ceiving the  applause  of  the  multi- 
tude, and  rated  in  the  bulletins  as 
great  men,  are  often  found  deficient 
in  every  essential  of  greatness,  or 
when  tried  by  sWdards,  which, 
like  the  eternal  hills,  are  erected  to 
stand  immovable  amidst  warring 
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elements,  their  greatness  is  found 
to  be  as  a grain  of  wheat  in  a ton 
of  chaff. 

“ For  ’tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich, 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  cloud, 
So  honor  ’peareth  in  the  meanest  habit.” 

If  Shakespeare  is  correct,  then  it 
follows  that  there  is  no  greatness 
without  honor.  It  becomes  the  su- 
preme test,  and  it  may  be  said,  with- 
out reference  to  title,  station,  wealth 
or  other  adventitious  surroundings, 
that  only  honorable  men,  that  is  to 
say,  only  men  whose  actions  are 
governed  by  honor,  are  great.  It 
has  been  well  sai,d  that  ‘‘an  honest 
action  can  never  reflect  so  much 
credit  on  the  agent  as  an  honorable 
action;  since,  in  tne  performance 
of  the  one,  he  may  be  guided  by 
motives  comparatively  low,  whereas, 
in  the  other  case,  he  is  actuated 
solely  by  a fair  regard  for  the  honor 
or  the  esteem  of  others.”  A man 
may  be  honest  because  the  law  pun- 
ishes acts  of  dishonesty,  but  to  be 
honorable  is  an  exhibition  of  devo- 
tion to  truth,  right  and  virtue,  en- 
tirely independent  of  statutes  and 
penalties.  Manifestly,  society  is 
premature  in  rendering  verdicts 
when  men  are  candidates  for  en- 
rollment in  the  list  of  great  men. 
Longfellow  sang — 

“ Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us, 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime.” 

The  inference  is  that  only  sub- 
lime lives  constitute  great  men.  Let 
this  be  the  standard,  and  the  num- 
ber of  great  men,  in  their  own  esti- 
mation, and  , as  rated  by  others, 
would  be  like  angels’  visits,  few  and 
far  between ; and,  to  their  amaze- 
ment, men  of  comparative  obscurity 
would  suddenly  come  to  the  front, 
expand  to  grand  proportions  to  re- 


main forever  the  acknowledged 
great  men  of  the  age.  Those  whc 
will  take  the  pains  to  investigate, 
will  find  that  only  warriors,  states- 
men, artists,  philosophers,  poet;, 
orators,  divines  and  philanthropist; 
have  been  permitted  to  have  a place 
in  history  as  great  men,  and  inves- 
tigation will  further  reveal  the  fact 
that  of  these  only  a few,  if  a sub- 
lime life  is  the  test,  are  entitled  to 
the  designation.  The  world  seem- 
ingly forgets  that  if  bravely  to  con- 
tend for  a good  cause  is  noble ; that 
silently  to  suffer  for  it,  is  heroic: 
but  the  opinion  can  be  sustained  by 
the  records  that  those  who  suffer  for 
a good  cause,  are  seldom  decorated 
with  the  insigani  of  greatness,  and 
in  nothing  is  this  more  conspicuou; 
than  in  war.  The  heroic  sufferer  is 
lost  sight  of.  The  man  with  the 
musket,  dead  on  the  battle  field,  is 
thrown,  with  his  armor  on,  into  a 
trench,  and  his  name  and  deed; 
perish  together,  while  the  com- 
mander, often  securing  bis  promi- 
nence by  a whim  of  fortune,  if  per 
chance  he  falls,  lives  in  oratory  and 
song  and  marble,  and  by  an  edict 
of  custom,  the  offshoot  of  despoti. 
barbarism  is  enrolled  among  the 
great  men  of  the  earth. 

But  it  may  be  said  that  in  deter- 
mining the  question  of  greatness 
the  world  is  growing  wiser.  Com- 
mon sense  is  coming  to  the  rescue 
with  a resistless . vigor  of  attack, 
which  promises  substantial  reform;. 
In  the  high  noon  of  the  new  era. 
other  than  sanguinary  battles  will 
be  recorded,  and  it  will  be  found 
that  the  great  captains,  those  worthy 
of  monuments,  conquered  without 
offending  the  nostrils  of  Jehovah 
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ith  the  stench  of  blood  and  car- 
age.  Orators  there  will  be  in  the 
iture  as  in  the  past,  and  the  mul- 
tude  will  burden  the  air  with  ap- 
Lause,  but  there  is  to  be,  as  there 
[ways  has  been,  an  oratory  of 
eeds,  which,  though  voiceless,  will 
e more  eloquent  than  the  sound- 
fig  periods  of  a Cicero,  a Burke  or 
Webster.  There  will  be  sublime 
ves  rising  in  all  lands  like  moun- 
lin  peaks,  from  whose  cloudless 
iimmits  a quenchless  light  shall 
•radiate  continents,  land  marks  on 
tie  highway  to  perfection,  by  which 
very  tempest  tossed  mariner  may 
teer  his  bark  and  find  at  last  the 
esired  haven.  There  will  be  phil- 
nthropists  of  sanctimonious  mien, 
lways  praying  on  the  street  cor- 
ters,  to  be  seen  of  men,  divines,  the 
laves  of  dogmas,  but  under  the 
lew  regime  there  will  be  processes 
or  leveling  down  as  well  as  level- 
ng  up,  and  the  widow’s  mite,  glori- 
ied  by  a heavenly  desire  to  help  on 
he  advancing  column  of  humanity, 
vill  expand  to  proportions  over- 
ihadowing  the  contributions  of  the 
nillionaire.  Men  live  in  deeds,  but 
inder  the  new  dispensation  deeds 
ire  to  be  classified.  The  men  who 
;an  build  bridges,  tunnel  moun- 
tains, cut  canals,  redeem  waste 
places,  make  deserts  fruitful,  are  to 
oe  numbered  among  the  great  men 
)f  the  future.  The  edict  has  gone 
forth.  But  it  is  not  only  those  who 
establish  their  claims  to  greatness 
by  deeds  such  as  we  have  referred 
bo,  but  others — from  the  man  who 
makes  a nail  to  him  who  builds  an 
engine,  from  him  who  constructs  a 
loom  to  him  who  builds  a sewing 
machine — in  a word,  the  artisan 
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multitude  whose  monuments  of 
skill  adorn  all  the  highways  of  civil- 
ization, men  whose  labors  illustrate 
the  progress  of  society  and  add  to  its 
comforts  and  luxuries,  are  in  the 
future  to  walk,  dignified  by  their 
deeds,  the  serene  elevations  of  great- 
ness. It  is  said  that  the  world  finds 
a benefactor  in  him  who  makes  two 
blades  of  grass  grow  where  previ- 
ously but  one  was  found.  Admit- 
ting the  correctness  of  the  proposi- 
tion, we  incline  to  the  opinion  that 
a benefactor  is  to  arise — we  speak 
reverently — a new.  Messiah,  who 
will  devise  a plan  whereby  the  food 
products  of  the  world  shall  be  so 
distributed  that  where  now  there  is 
one  well  fed;  the  number  shall  be 
ten  thousand  times  multiplied,  so 
that  foodless,  famine  cursed  people 
shall  be  known  no  more  in  the 
earth.  To  perpetuate  the  name  and 
deeds  of  such  a Great  Man,  the 
toilers  of  the  world  would  willingly 
make  brick  without  straw,  with 
which  to  build  a monument  moun- 
tain broad  based  as  Sinai,  so  that 
those  who  walk  its  sublime  summit, 
like  Moses,  may  talk  with  God. 

A BUILDER'S  LESSON. 

“ How  shall  I a habit  break  ? ” 

As  you  did  that  habit  make. 

As  you  gathered,  you  must  lose ; 

As  you  yielded,  now  refuse. 

Thread  by  thread  the  strands  we  twist 
Till  they  bind  us  neck  and  wrist ; 

Thread  by  thread  the  patient  hand 
Must  untwine,  ere  free  we  stand. 

As  we  builded,  stone  by  stone, 

We  must  toil,  unhelped,  alone, 

Till  the  wall  is  overthrown. 

But  remember,  as  we  try, 

Lighter  every  test  goes  by ; 

Wading  in,  the  stream  grows  deep 
Toward  the  center’s  downward  sweep ; 
Backward  turn,  each  step  ashore 
Shallower  is  than  that  before. 

Ah,  the  precious  years  we  waste 
Leveling  what  we  raised  iu  haste ; 

Doing  what  must  be  undone 
Ere  content  or  love  be  won  ! 

First  across  the  gulf  we  cast 
Kite-borne  threads  till  lines  are  passed, 
And  habit  builds  the  bridge  at  last. 

— Wide  Awake. 
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WOMAN'S  DEPARTMENT. 

EDITED  BY  IDA  A.  HARPER. 


WOMAN’S  WORK. 

It  is  a question  which  has  never  been 
answered,  whether  a married  woman 
should  attempt  any  kind  of  employment 
beyond  her  household  duties?  This 
question  was  forcibly  brought  to  my 
attention,  a short  time  ago,  while  attend- 
ing a meeting  for  the  purpose  of  form- 
ing a Woman’s  Press  Association.  I 
said  to  several  of  the  ladies,  “Do  you 
like  to  write?”  or  “ Is  it  easy  for  you  to 
write?”  and  in  every  instance  the  answer 
was,  “ Oh,  I don’t  know.  I write  under 
such  disadvantages,  I have  so  much 
home  work  to  do  that  my  writing  always 
has  to  be  neglected  or  half  done.”  One 
lady  who  assists  her  husband  in  editing , 
a paper  wrote  a letter  to  the  meeting  in 
which  she  said,  “It  is  pretty  hard  to 
wield  the  pen  and  the  scrubbing  brush 
both  at  the  same  time.”  A lady  present 
remarked  that  she  should  “wield  the 
pen  and  hire  the  scrubbing  done.”  One 
of  the  most  prominent  writers  in  the 
state  sent  a letter  of  regret  because  she 
was  detained  at  home  by  two  sick  grand- 
children. Another  wrote  that  she  could 
not  leave  the  sick  bed  of  a mother.  “Ah, 
these  are  the  part  of  a woman’s  work 
that  she  cannot  hire  done,”  exclaimed 
another  lady. 

Even  if  a married  woman  have  unlim- 
ited wealth,  there  are  certain  duties  that 
cannot  be  done  by  another.  The  enter- 
taining of  guests,  the  supervision  of  the 
household,  the  training  of  children,  the 
nursing  of  the  sick,  these  are  some  of 
the  inevitable  cares  that  no  true  woman 
will  attempt  to  evade.  If  she  is  endeav- 
oring to  lead  two  lives,  one  for  the  world 
and  one  for  the  home,  one  business  and 
the  other  domestic,  then,  indeed,  is  she 
deserving  of  sympathy,  for  the  way  will 
be  rough  and  the  burdens  very  heavy. 
And  yet  thousands  of  women  are  leading 
this  double  life,  assuming  this  double 
responsibility.  There  must  be  a good 
and  sufficient  reason  for  it 

I fully  believe  that  in  the  great  origi- 
nal plan  of  the  universe  it  was  intended 
that  the  sphere  of  the  man  and  the 
woman  should  be  entirely  different.  The 
sacrament  of  marriage  was  designed  to 
found  a home  and  a family,  to  the  com- 
fort and  maintenance  of  which  each 
should  contribute  in  his  own  depart- 
ment of  labor.  The  man’s  work  was  to 
be  out  in  the  world,  the  woman’s  within 
the  home.  It  was  man’s  province  to 
earn  the  money  and  woman’s  to  advise 
what  should  \>e  done  with  it.  It  was 


man’s  duty  to  go  away  to  hisbasmes 
duriugthe  day  and  woman’s  tosettk 
house  in  order  for  his  coming  home  & 
night.  It  was  the  father’s  obligation  to 
supply  the  funds  for  tHe  support  of  tb 
children,  the  mother’s  to  .furnish  tb 
proper  care,  and  the  privilege  of  both  to 
train  and  educate  and  offer  a good  ex- 
ample. 

I have  not  a d*oubt  but  that  this  ws 
the  divine  intention  .when  humanity 
was  placed  upon  this  beautiful  earth 
In  most  of  oxir  well-ordered,  happy 
homes,  where  the  husband  and  wife  aii 
congenial  and  the  children  are  obedient 
and  well-trained,  it  will  be  found  thai 
this  is  the  plan  pursued.  But  such  fam- 
ilies are  not  in  the  majority.  There 
seems  to  be  a widespread  departure  from 
the  early  arrangement.  The  spheres 
seem  to  be  confounded.  On  every  hand 
we  see  women  drifting  into  business, 
becoming  dissatisfied  with  domestic  life, 
craving  a position  that  will  bring  in 
money,  in  short,  gradually  exchanging 
the  career  of  a woman  for  that  of  a man. 
Why  this  change? 

It  must  be  admitted  that  one  princi- 
pal reason  is  to  be  found  in  the  failure 
of  men  to  perform  their  part  of  the  orig- 
inal contract.  The  dissatisfaction  among 
women  begins  away  back  in  early  girl- 
hood. The  sister  remains  at  home,  as 
befits  her  sex,  and  washes  dishes  and 
cooks  and  scrubs  and  sews;  the  brother 
goes  into  the  shop  or  store  and  works  as 
many  hours  as  the  sister.  At  the  end  oi 
the  month  she  has  had  to  ask  for  every 
dollar  she  has  received,  tell  what  she 
wanted  it  for  and  perhaps  be  refused, 
he  has  his  wages  to  spend  as  he  pleases 
and  no  questions  asked.  After  a while 
she  concludes  she  will  engage  in  some 
kind  of  employment  that  has  a fixed  and 
sure  compensation  which  will  belong  tc 
herself  after  she  has  earned  it.  So  sb 
goes  into  the  factory  or  store  or  school- 
room and  enjoys  a very  acceptable  inde- 
pendence— until  she  is  married. 

Then  she  goes  back  into  the  depart 
ment  of  unpaid  labor,  but*  she  reason* 
that  she  will  be  contented.  Her  husband 
makes  good  wages  or  draws  a fair  salary 
or  has  a liberal  income.  This,  of  couree, 
he  means  to  share  with  her,  or  he  never 
would  have  had  her  give  up  a paying  po- 
sition to  employ  her  time  ana  labor  for 
his  benefit.  But  presently  she  finds  that 
outside  of  her  board  and  lodging,  she 
gets  only  what  she  asks  for  and  very  often 
not  what  she  actually  needs ; she  never 
feels  at  liberty  to  indulge  any  little  pri- 
vate tastes,  she  has  the  continual  feeling 
that  her  husband  holds  the  purse  strings 
and  what  she  receives  is  a favor  that  may 
be  withheld  whenever  he  chooses.  She 
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is  conscious  of  an  uncomfortable  depend- 
ence, although  she  knows  that  by  right 
she  is  entitled  to  an  equal  share  of  all 
the  money  that  comes  into  the  business 
partnership  of  husband  and  wife.  Final- 
ly, she  attempts  some  employment  out- 
side of  her  hohie,  something  that  Mull 
bring  in  money,  no  matter  now  little, 
that  she  mav  really  consider  her  own. 
She  is  so  delighted  with  the  result  that 
she  is  tempted  to  enlarge  her  sphere  of 
action,  and  having  again  tasted  the  pleas- 
ure of  having  her  own  pocket  book,  she 
is  not  apt  to  drop  back  into  the  unprotit- 
able  occupation  of  mere  housekeeping. 
She  has  still  sufficient  pride  or  affection 
for  her  home,  not  entirely  to  alienate 
herself  from  it,  but  it  no  longer  claims 
the  best  part  of  her  life. 

Now,  I hold  that  the  great  majority  of 
women,  from  washerwomen  upwards, 
who  are  working  hard  for  the  money  it 
will  bring,  would  infinitely  prefer  to 
devote  themselves  to  their  homes  and 
families  if  men  would  treat  them  gener- 
ously and  honorably  in  financial  matters. 
If  the  husband  would  permit  the  wife  to 
know  exactly  the  size  of  his  income, 
advise  with  her  in  regard  to  expenses 
and  allow  her  as  much  for  her  own  use 
as  he  reserves  for  his,  she  would  be  sat- 
isfied and  make  the  best  of  the  situation. 
But  when  she  is  kept  in  the  dark  as  to 
the  state  of  the  finances,  or  when  she 
knows  that  he  indulges  every  taste  while 
she  is  denied,  or  when  sne  sees  him 
drinking  and  gambling  and  squandering 
all  he  makes  without  providing  for  the 
future  of  his  family,  then  her  ambition, 
her  independence,  ner  prudence  and  her 
love  for  her  children,  all  combine  to 
send  Iier  out  into  the  world  to  use  as 
best  she  can  the  talents  God  has  given. 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 

The  great  banking-house  6t  the  Rothschilds  at 
London  employ  mainly  women,  claiming  that 
they  are  more  reliable  and  accurate  in  their 
work  than  men. 

Miss  Georgina  Campbell,  of  New  York,  recently 
completed  an  exquisite  portrait  of  one  of  Van- 
derbilt’s children,  for  which  she  received  $3, 600, 
and  has  orders  for  more  work,  amounting  to 
$30,000. 

Is  It  is  good  to  be  unselfish  and  generous;  but 
don’t  carry  that  too  far.  It  will  not  do  to  give 
yourself  to  be  melted  down  for  the  benefit  of  the 
tallow  trade;  you  must  know  where  to  find 
yourself.— George  Eliot. 

It  has  been  decided  in  Ohio  that  the  husband 
Is  the  legal  owner  of  his  wife’s  clothes.  So  abso- 
lutely is  the  power  vested  in  the  husband  that 
one  man  who  wished  to  deed  his  wife’s  clothes 
to  her  could  not  legally  make  the  transfer. 

Dr.  Lucy  M.  Hall,  formerly  Superintendent  of 
the  Woman’s  Prison  at  Shelburn,  says  tbfot  of  204 
Inebriate  women,  128  began  on  beer,  and  several 
hopeless  drunkards,  far  gone  toward  insanity, 
bad  never  drunk  any  other  intoxicant. 


Boys,  as  a rule,  are  a nuisance,  but  there  is 
always  something  about  our  own  that  makes 
them  a little  superior  to  others.  They  are  of  a 
finer  quality  of  material,  and  the  noise  that  they 
make  is  not  the  harsh  and  nerve-destroying 
kind  that  other  boys  make. 

A woman  of  seventy- two  years  of  age,  living 
near  Snow  Spring,  Dooly  County,  Ga.,  is  the  best 
farmer  ill  that  neighborhood.  She  has  been  a 
widow  for  thirty-five  years,  and  has  managed 
her  own  business  successfully,  and  a few  days 
ago  she  had  more  cotton  bales  around  her  gin- 
house  than  any  other  farmer  in  that  region. 

The  annual  summer  exhibitions  of  pictures  in 
London,  which  were  opened  in  May,  are  still 
crowded  with  visitors.  It  may  give  you  some 
idea  of  women’s  share  in  the  art  world  when  I 
tell  you  that  at  the  Royal  Academy  Exhibition, 
at  Burlington  House,  there  are  two  hundred  and 
fifteen  women  exhibitors.  Twelve  of  these  are 
sculptors.  out  of  the  total  number  of  twelve  hun- 
dred and  thirty-six  who  are  represented  in  this 
exhibition. 


WHY  WOMEN  BREAK  DOWN. 

Inter  Ocean. 

There  is  little  doubt  that  women  are  breaking 
down  more  rapidly  than  men,  because  they 
allow  themselves  to  take  less  real  rest.  When  a 
man  drops  his  business  he  drops  it.  When  a 
woman  lets  go  of  any  work  she  may  have  in 
mind  she  ties  it  to  her  apron  string,  as  it  were. 
She  has  been  taught  through  long  ages  of  train- 
ing that  it  is  a high  crime  and  a misdemeanor 
to  let  anything  escape  her  mind,  so  she  is  con- 
stantly when  she  is  at  rest  pinching  herself  or 
prodding  herself  to  see  if  sne  hasn’t  forgotten 
something.  In  this  way  she  carries  the  burdens 
of  her  work  into  the  resting  hours,  and  sits  down 
among  the  roses  of  relaxation  with  her  foot  on 
the  treadle  of  the  grindstone  of  prosy  drudgery. 

If  men  kept  their  noses  to  the  grindstone  with 
womanly  persistence  they  would  be  nervous  and 
irritable  beyond  compare.  If  women  would  get 
their  own  consent  to  rest  they  would  have  better 
complexions,  better  stomachs,  and  a happier 
life. 


A PRETTY  INCIDENT. 

Mrs.  James  Havens,  of  Indianapolis,  was  solic- 
ited to  write  a poetical  toast  in  honor  of  “Our 
Guidon,”  so  dear  to  every  military  organization, 
last  fall  when  the  Baltimore  Light  Artillery  As- 
sociation was  arranging  for  their  reunion  and 
banquet.  Mrs.  Havens  consented  on  condition 
that  the  toast  should  be  pledged  in  cold  water 
instead  of  wine.  When  the  poem  was  read  it 
was  given  a most  enthusiastic  reception,  and 
with  cheers  and  uplifted  glasses  or  sparkling 
water,  the  members  chivalrously  drank  In  honor 
of  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  of  Indiana.  After  the  banquet 
a committee  was  appointed  to  draft  resolutions 
of  appreciation  ana  to  present  a finely  engraved 
copy  of  the  resolutions  and  poem  to  the  author. 
Mrs.  Havens.  This  has  been  done,  and  one  of 
the  resolutions  provides  that  the  reading  of  the 
poem  in  honor  of  *'  Our  Guidon  ” shall  be  a per- 
manent feature  of  each  recurring  reunion  of  the 
association. 

* [I  met  Mrs.  Havens  a short  time  ago 
at  a meeting  of  the  Woman’s  Press  Asso- 
ciation at  Indianapolis.  Her  home  is  in 
Lafayette,  Ind.  She  is  a handsome  mid- 
dle-aged woman,  very  agreeable.  She 
related  the  above  incident  to  me  and 
said  that  when  they  asked  her  what  com- 
pensation she  wanted  for  the  poem  she 
replied,  “ Only  that  you  pledge  the  toast 
in  water  instead  of  wine.  It  cannot  be 
doubted  but  that  this  little  incident  had 
a decidedly  moral  effect. — Ed.] 
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For  Woman's  Department: 

THE  MONOPOLIST’S  DREAM. 

It  was  a terrible  night,  the  rain  poqred  down, 
All  nature  seemed  wearing  an  angry  frown ; 

A man  on  his  bed  lay  fast  asleep, 

He  heard  not  the  thunder,  so  loud  and  deep, 
What  to  him  did  it  matter  the  heat  or  cold? 

His  coffers  were  full  of  shining  gold, 

And  the  most  of  his  life  he  had  pinched  the  poor 
That  he  to  his  wealth  might  add  more  and  more. 
And  this  night  he  lay  himself  smilingly  down, 
Never  caring  for  nature’s  angry  frown, 

For  he  thought  no  mortal  was  ever  so  blest, 

As  he  lay  himself  down  for  a peaceful  rest. 

And  as  he  lay  sleeping  he  dreamed  a dream, 

He  was  walking  beside  a silvery  stream, 

O’er  the  face  of  this  he  saw  golden  boats  glide, 
And  a mansion  fair  on  the  other  side, 

And  the  sleeper  wished  he  could  ford  the  stream 
To  the  beautiful  palace  he  saw  in  his  dream. 

But  all  in  vain,  the  water  was  deep, 

Still  his  gaze  off  that  mansion  he  could  not  keep. 
The  boats  were  too  far  for  his  arm  to  reach, 

Tho’  he  went  as  far  as  he  dared  on  the  beach. 
Very  soon  there  came  rowing  a lovely  child, 
Whose  features  to  him  seemed  remarkably  mild, 
And  a moment  she  paused,  from  her  seat  in  the 
boat, 

Then  again  o’er  the  stream  that  child  was  afloat. 
The  sleeper  shouted,  “ Oh,  child  so  fair, 

Row  me  across  to  that  mansion  there ! ” 

But  the  answer  came  back  so  fearless  and  bold 
What  use  have  you  ever  made  of  your  gold  ? 

Do  you  remember  one  gloomy  day, 

As  my  mother  upon  her  death  bed  lay, 

I came  and  begged  that  out  of  your  store 
You  would  advance  me  one  dollar , nothing  more, 
And  the  answer  you  made  I remember  yet, 

For  these  bitter  words  I shall  never  forget, 

“ You  must  wait  until  that  dollar  you  earn.” 

So  ’tis  now  my  time  from  you  to  turn. 

And  the  man  saw  the  child  so  plain  in  his  dream 
Turn  with  scorn  away  and  glide  down  the  stream. 
Soon  came  there  a woman  of  middle  age, 

(And  by  this  time  the  man  was  quite  in  a rage.) 
“Woman,”  he  said,  “will  you  take  me  your 
way  ? 

I want  to  be  there  by  the  dawn  of  day.” 

But  the  woman  made  answer,  “ ’Tis  not  for  you 
To  ask  a favor,  for  long , long  ago , . 

When  feeble  and  trembling  I came  to  your  door, 
And  told  you  I suffered,  and  was  oh ! so  poor, 
You  then  only  laughed,  now  I do  the  same.” 
With  a smile,  she  floated  across  the  stream, 
While  the  sleeper  felt  if  he  dared  he  would  curse, 
For  it  seemed  things  were  getting  worse  and 
worse. 

An  aged  man  with  locks  so  white, 

But  clothed  in  garments  radiantly  white, 

Was  the  next  one  that  traveled,  singing  a song  - 
As  he  sped  on  his  way  to  join  that  throng, 

And  the  dreamer  chuckled,  “This  old  man,  I 
know, 

Will  remember  naught  of  the  long , long  ago." 

So  he  spake  in  tones  which  were  quite  severe, 

“ Hello!  Old  man,  stop,  1 say;  can’t  you  hear? 


1 want  you  to  row  me  across  with  you.” 

“ That,”  said  the  old  man,  “ I will  not  do, 

For  early  and  late  long  ago  did  I work 
And  never  a duty  did  I ever  shirk, 

• But  do  what  I would  I was  always  behind, 
And  to  credit  a dollar  you  were  never  inclined. 
But  our  Heavenly  Father  looked  on  all  the  while 
And  all  your  mean  acts  He  has  here  on  file. 
’Tis  a terrible  record  your  eyes  will  behold, 

Of  what  avail  now  is  all  your  gold  ? 

’Twixt  this  world  and  the  other  there  is  a stronz 
line, 

You  then  had  your  day,  now  I have  mine." 
And  the  old  man  leaped  right  out  of  the  boat, 
And  clutched  the  monopolist  by  the  throat; 
And  the  sleeper  vainly  struggled  for  breath 
As  he  thought,  “Oh,  mercy!  can  this  mean 
death  ? 

Almighty  Father,  hear  and  forgive, 

Let  me,  I pray  Thee,  longer  live. 

Give  me,  O,  merciful  Father,  one  hour, 

That  I may  do  something  to  help  Thy  poor. 
For  I fear,  for  the  sake  of  this  hateful  gold, 

My  soul  to  Satan  I surely  have  sold.” 

And  as  he  struggled  he  struck  his  head, 

And  with  joy  he  found  he  was  only  in  bed; 
And  trembling  and  shivering  in  deep  despair, 
He  begged  that  God  would  accept  his  prayer. 
For  he  thought,  “ I know  not  how  to  pray, 

But  I’ll  learn,  that  is  certain,  this  very  day. 

For  if  there’s  a place  that  is  half  as  fair, 

It  will  not  be  my  fault  if  I do  not  get  there.” 
And  to  his  credit  the  truth  I must  say, 

That  man  was  changed  from  that  very  day. 
Among  the  poor  he  scattered  his  gold, 

And  all  his  good  acts  can  never  be  told; 

But  he  always  adds  while  he  $peaks  of  that 
stream,  / 

“Holy  Saints!  Ain’t!  lucky,  it  was  oaly  a 
dream?” 

— Mrs.  Henry  B . Jona. 

Washington,  Ind. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

OUR  LITTLE  ROSE.  ^ 

Our  God  has  sent  us  a sweet  white  rose- 
A little  bud  so  fair, 

To  charm  our  little  cottage  home 
With  fragrance  fresh  and  rare. 

May  He  grant  us  grace  and  strength  to  train 
This  bud  of  promise  bright. 

That  her  petals  never  show  a stain, 

But  be  always  pure  and  bright. 

May  this  precious  bud  keep  growing  on 
In  purity  and  grace, 

Till  she  blossoms  forth  a full  blown  rose 
In  dainty  maiden  grace. 

I ask  not  wealth  or  beauty  rare 
For  her,  our  precious  one, 

But  only  that  sne  may  shine  as  those 
Who  are  walking  as  Christ’s  own. 

May  she  modest,  sweet  and  gentle  be, 
Loving  and  tender,  too, 

With  all  a woman’s  loving  heart 
And  her  power  to  will  and  do. 

And  after  her  life  on  earth  is  done, 

May  our  little  blossom  bloom 
In  sweeter  radiance  near  the  throne, 

^ In  her  brighter  heavenly  home. 

' —Alice  Brooke. 

Stratford,  Ont. 
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Taylor,  Texas,  July  7, 1885. 

Woman's  Department: 

The  Magazine  is-at  hand  again,  and  as  my  first 
;ble  effort  did  not  meet  its  fate  in  the  waste 
sket  I venture  to  write  again.  Owing  to  some 
*or  in  my  first,  Alamo  Lodge  was  put  down  as 
S instead  of  263. 

•Veil,  the  glorious  Fourth  of  July  has  just 
ssed  and  was  duly  celebrated  here  by  every  one, 
>ecially  the  R.  R.  boys.  The  grand  pic-nic  and 
rbecue  passed  off  pleasantly  despite  the  rainy 
•ather  and  the  mud  for  which  Taylor  is 
nous.  Perhaps  its  success  is  partly  due  to  the 
mmittee  on  amusements,  of  which  our 
»rthy  Grand  Master  Tom  Casey  was  one.  I am 
re  that  in  the  match  game  of  base  ball,  if 
had  been  left  to  the/  ladies,  Joe  Mansfield 
mid  have  been  awarded  the  prize  as  he  is  a 
?at  favorite  among  them,  as  is  also  Jack  Rhodes. 
2k  has  been  visiting  friends  and  relatives  (so 
says)  in  Waco  and  Lampasas.  Some  of  his 
ends  here  suspected  there  was  a young  lady  in 
some  where,  but  perhaps  they  made  a mistake 
• he  got  back  in  time  to  take  in  the  Fourth. 
; says  he  is  a candidate  for  matrimony ; he  also 
rs  that  he  is  content  to  stay  in  Taylor.  To 
ove  it  he  took  charge  of  the  40  on  the  sixth, 
lly  convinced  that  he  committed  a blunder  iu 
‘king  pleasure  elsewhere  than  in  Taylor,  and 
jolved  to  do  so  no  more.  Albert  Walker,  one 
the  jolly  Firemen  of  the  Missouri  Pacific 
pped  off  and  got  married  and  was  rewarded 
th  an  elegant  serenade  on  his  return.  The 
ighbors  say  the  gallant  charge  of  the  '‘Tin 
n Brigade”  was  far  in  advance  of  Tennyson’s 
Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade.”  I expect  there 
11  be  more  eases  of  this  kiud  to  report  before 
ig.  The  freight  house  aud  depot  which  were 
nvn  down  have  been  rebuilt ; also  a new  gravel 
>f  has  been  put  on  the  round  house  since  the 
nd  so  kindly  removed  the  old  one,  so  every 
ing  is  all  right  for  another  cyclone.  Everything 
ative  to  railroad  matters  is  progressing  finely 
der  the  management  of  our  worthy  M.  M.,  S. 
angler.  The  boys  are  all  happy,  may  they 
ig  remain  so  are  the  wishes  of 

Geraldine. 


LINES. 

i the  marriage  of  Eugene  V.  Debs.  Esq.,  editor  of  the  B.  of 
..  F.  Magazine.  Terre  Haute,  Ind.] 

re r alert  to  the  laboring  man’s  right, 

>right  in  all  that  he  e’er  tries  to  do, 

>d  ever  keep  him  by  day  and  by  night! 
rer  to  him  may  his  lady  prove  true; 

:ver  may  clouds  on  their  horizon  rise, 
ernally  blest  may  this  worthy  pair  be 
?nturing  thus  on  the  holiest  of  ties, 

;ep  be  their  loves  as  the  fathomless  sea; 
rening  and  morning  through  all  future  years, 
; their  days  fraught  with  pleasure,  dispelled 
be  their  fears ; 

ccor  them,  Father,  and  keep  safe  to  the  end. 
the  heartfelt  wish  of  their  humble  friend. 

— Mrs.  Henry  B.  Jones. 

Vashington,  Ind. 


For  Woman's  Department : 

THERE  IS  A GOD. 

The  mountains  capped  with  snow. 

The  valleys  fair  to  see, 

Proclaim  that  God  is  everywhere — 

In  everything  we  see ; 

The  cloudless,  sunny  day, 

The  star-gemmed  heavens  of  night. 

Are  all  His  handiwork, 

And  show  how  great  His  might. 

The  rivers  and  the  trees, 

The  birds,  the  grass,  the  flowers, 

The  very  air  we  breathe— 

God  gave  them  to  be  ours ; 

To  use  them  at  His  will, 

While  life  to  us  is  given— 

Our  hearts  with  rapture  thrill, 

When  we  think  of  God  and  heaven. 

Then  why  do  skeptics  say 
There  is  no  God  to  save 
The  good,  the  true,  the  just 
Who  hath  life’s  troubles  braved ! 

Ah ! those  who  love  Him  well, 

Will  surely  feel  His  power, 

If  they  but  place  their  trust  in  Him, 

In  death’s  dark,  closing  hour. 

— Mrs.  Nellie  Bloom. 

Sacramento,  Cal. 


E8THERVILLE,  Iowa,  July  12, 1885. 
7*o  Woman's  Department: 

Why  is  it  we  never  hear  a word  from  J^o.  27  ? 
I have  looked  ever  since  I’ve  been  a reader  of 
the  Magazine  for  something  from  some  of  the 
ladies,  knowing  so  well  that  there  are  several 
so  much  more  competent  than  myself  to  write. 
My  husband  is  a member  of  No.  27,  but  as  we 
live  so  far  away,  he  does  not  get  to  attend.  We 
are  in  hopes  of  having  a Lodge  here,  and  I think 
we  can  before  long,  as  this  is  a division  of  the  B. 
C.  R.  & N.,  therefore  quite  a number  of  the  boys 
are  here.  I do  not  think  it  will  be  out  of  place 
here  to  extend  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  V.  Debs.  I am  sure  there  is  not  one  in  our 
Lodge  but  that  would  join  me  in  wishing  them 
a loug  and  happy  life.  Yours  truly, 

An  nett  a. 


DIDN’T  KNOW  HER  INTIMATELY. 

Arkansaw  Traveller. 

“ Do  you  know  this  woman?”  asked  a lawver 
of  a negro  who  had  been  summoned  to  testify 
before  court. 

” Yes,  sab,  I knows  her.” 

44  Do  you  know  her  very  intimately  ? ” 

4‘  No,  sah,  kaint  say  dat  I do.” 

44  How  long  have  you  known  her?  ” 

“ Wall,  I got  er  ’quainted  wid  her  er short  time 
before  I married  her.” 

44  She’s  your  wife,  then  ? Thought  you  did  not 
know  her  intimately  ?” 

“ Pat’s  what  I jackerlated.” 

“I  don’t  understand,  then,  how  she  can  be 
your  wife.” 

44  Wall,  yer  see,  sah,  she  ’longs  to  der  church, 
de  singin’  s’ciety,  de  Sisters  o’  de  Sacred  Broom, 
de  Daughters  o’  Ham,  an’  two  or  three  little  side 
shows.  Er  ’omau  whut  is  kep’  so  busy,  sah,”  ain. 
got  no  time  ter  fool  eroun’  home.’ 
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firemen's  Department. 


Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Matter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMAN’S  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Subjects  for  Legislation. 

Editors  Magazine : 

The  Twelfth  Annual  meeting  of  the  Grand 
Lodge  of  the  B,  of  L.  F.,  will  soon  be  in  session, 
and  at  the  risk  of  being  thought  a man  with  only 
one  idea,  I wish  once  more,  and  for  the  last  time 
before  the  session  of  our  Grand  body,  to  say  a 
little  on  a subject,  which,  in  spite  of  all  assur- 
ances that  we  are  doing  well  as  it  is,  will  demand 
our  attention,  because  of  the  way  it  is  touching 
us  in  what  many  consider  a vulnerable  point, 
namely,  the  pocket  book.  It  has  been  charged 
against  me  that  I am  dissatisfied  with  the  amount 
of  our  insurance— that  is  that  I am  opposed  to 
its  increase  to  $1,500.  I did  what  I could  to  defeat 
the  passage  of  that  amendment,  not  because  I was 
opposed  to  an  increase  in  insurance  to  $1,500,  so 
far  as  that  part  goes,  but  because  I believed  that 
the  increase  rung  in  the  death  knell  of  our  insur- 
ance scheme  just  that  much  earlier  in  proportion. 
I would  heartily  advocate  an  increase  of  opr  in- 
surance to  $3,000,  or  even  $5,000,  if  I could  by  any 
train  of  reasoning  convince  myself  that  we  could 
pay  that  amount  and  survive  for  even  a few 
years,  but  the  more  I study  the  subject  and 
compare  the  experience  of  other  societies  en- 
gaged in  similar  schemes,  the  more  firm  become 
my  convictions  that  our  system  is  fraught  with 
•danger,  and  will  want  different  legislation  to 
perpetuate  it,  at  even  $1,000,  and  that  the  amend- 
ment passed  at  Toronto  has  shortened  the  life  of 
our  insurance  scheme  just  one-third,  unless  that 
action  be  reconsidered  and  rescinded.  One  of 
the  arguments  and  statements  used  to  carry  the 
amendment  was  that  it  cost  us  $8.00  in  assess- 
ments last  year  to  pay  $1,000  claims,  hence  it 
would  cost  us  half  as  much  more,  or  $12.00  per 
year,  to  increase  our  insurance  to  $1,500.  How  is 
the  assertion  borne  out  by  the  facts  in  the  case? 
The  first  assessment  made  under  the  increased 
insurance  was  in  April,  $1.00.  May  came  with 
$2.00,  June  and  July  followed  with  $1.00  each, 
(not  counting  Grand  Lodge  dues,  which  should 
be  counted),  and  the  August  assessment  calls  for 
$2^00  more,  and  unless  I am  greatly  mistaken, 


$2.00  more  will  be  needed  in  September,  v*' 
have  thus  just  six  months  of  the  year  gone  n. 
$9.00  in  assessments,  which  before  the  end  of  t> 
year  will  be  made  $17.00  or  $18.00.  What  is  tb- 
matter  with  the  arithmetic  of  the  advocate  : 
high  insurance  when  six  months  experienet- 
flatly  contradicts  their  assertions  ? The 
increase  of  liability*  to  death,  with  increasiii 
years  and  increasing  numbers,  was  not  takt: 
into  consideration  as  it  should  be,  and  bene 
the  discrepancy  in  their  calculation. 

In  the  volume  of  the  B.  of  L.  E.  Journal  for  IS* 
in  the  March  number,  page  122,  a correspondent 
signing  himself  Geo.  H.  VanTassell,  Div.  If 
wrote  oil  insurance.  He  stated  that  in  theE: 
gineers  insurance  it  had  cost  him  815.00  dorl:^ 
the  year  1879,  on  $1,705  insurance,  as  they  paid  i 
sum  ii!i  proportion  to  the  membership  at  tlx 
time.  He  reasoned  from  this  that  even  if  It 
should  live,  and  pay  in  for  fifty  years  to  comet: 
that  rate,  his  payments  would  amount  to  bi; 
$750,  and  yet  he  reasoned  that  he  would  receitt 
probably  $J,000  for  his  outlay  of  $750. 

Another  engineer,  under  the  nomdepline 
“ Occasional,”  wrote  in  June,  1880,  page  257. «&•! 
estimated  the  death  rate  for  all  time  at  A'  per 
year  out  of  12,000  and  thus  figured  on  very  In 
assessments. 

On  page  456  in  the  October  number  of  the  sac? 
volume  of  the  B.  L.  E.  Journal,  over  the  non  i* 
plume  “Vulcan,”  I contraverted  the  ideas  f 
‘these  correspondents  and  endeavored  tosk* 
that  it  would  cost  them  a great  deal  more  thu 
that  to  carry  their  insurance.  Let  us  see  hw 
the  facts  of  the  case  bears  me  out.  During  tit 
first  six  months  of  the  year  1880  there  vert 
twelve  assessments  in  the  Engineer’s  Brother 
hood,  or  at  the  rate  of  twenty-four  per  year,  out 
of  an  average  membership  of  1880  brothers  and 
represented  the  sum  of  $1,880  to  the  respective 
claimants.  This  death  rate  was  at  the  rate  o: 
1.28  per  hundred,  and  the  cost  at.  the  rate  of  SO 
on  $l,0c4). 

During  the  first  six  months  of  the  present  yea: 
the  deaths  were  forty  in  the  B.  L.  E.  insurant, 
the  assessments  $31,  or  at  the  rate  of  eighty 
deaths,  and  $62  in  assessments  per  year.  This 
death  rate  is  at  the  rate  of  1.92  per  hundred  ani 
the  cost  at  the  rate  of  $20.66  on  each  $1,000.  ?« 
the  rapid  increase  in  the  death  rate  which  ifa 
short  years  have  produced  in  this  association 
then  compare  it  with  the  experience  of  our  o*t 
Order  for  the  last  six  months,  and  if  these  £«« 
do  not  show  which  way  we  are  rapidly  drifting 
add  another  $500  to  our  insurance  at  the  coming 
convention,  so  as  to  bring  conviction  box 
quickly. 

While  I would  much  rather  agree  with  every 
body,  and  more  especially  with  the  fair  sex  u i 
general,  and  our  sisters  in  particular,  I mo& 
from  the  statement  of  the  foregoing  bets  and 
the  inevitable  conclusions. they  force  upon  ne. 
dissent  from  our  sister  “ Lover  of  the  Brother 
hood  ” in  advocating  the  wisdom  of  an  inent* 
in  the  insurance.  As  I have  all  along  stated. *e 
as  members,  must  pay  in  every  cent  that™* 
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iibers  or  claimants  draw  out.  Hence,  if  one 
nber,  by  an  untimely  death  or  accident, 
• ives  $1,500  before  he  has  paid  in  $100  or  $200 
e other  member  will  have  to  pay  in  his  own 
X)  and  the  balance  thatthe  other  brother,  through 
early  calling  away  left  unpaid.  So  that  al- 
ugh  it  might  prove  a benefit  to  our  “ Lover 
ne  Brotherhood.”  if  her  husband  was  called 
y soou,  to  have  a high  insurance,  yet  if  his 
is  spared  (as  I hope  it  may  be)  for  a long 
es  of  years,  so  that  he  may  see  his  family 
-v  ing  up  around  him  it  might  perhaps  require 
•nsiderable  effort  to  provide  for  the  increas- 
wants  of  his  family  iu  the  way  of  provisions, 
hing,  education  and  shelter,  as  well  as  the 
r and  ever  increasing  assessments,  augmented 
i desire  for  a high  insurance,  until  it  will 
jh  such  a crisis  that  the  brother  must  either 
rive  his  family  of  present  comforts— possibly 
ecessaries,  or  allow  himself  to  run  out  of  the 
er  and  lose  the  benefit  of  all  previous  pay- 
lts.  Perhaps  if  our  44  Lover  of  the  Brother- 
d ” will  consider  that  it  will  be  far  better  to 
iure  of  $1,000  and  pay  iu  proportion  than  to 
to  provide  for  $1,500  and  fall,  she  would 
the  wisdom  of  keeping  within  xeasonable 
uds.  I am  sure  that  with  a family  of  six 
:luding  herself  and  husband)  one  of  them,  as 
ed,  a cripple,  needing  extra  care  and  ex- 
se,  living  in  or  near  an  eastern  city,  getting 
w ages  usual  iu  a market  well  supplied  with 
>r,  a tax  of  $3,  $4,  or  $5  per  month,  such  as  I 
looming  up  for  us  in  the  not  distant  future, 
ild  prove  rather  a burden,  even  if  it  had  the 
mise  of  $1,500  to  come  at  some  time  attached 

hile  I am  glad  to  have  “Sprague”  on  my 
;,  in  favor  of  leaving  our  insurance  at  $1,000, 
ould  like  to  have  him  on  a more  solid  base 
easoning,  than  that  “ $1,000  w as  enough  for  a 
jle  man.”  Now  I suppose  that  every  mem* 
of  44 Sprague’s”  Lodge,  including  "Sprague” 
iself,  is  only  awaiting  the  time  when  the 
it  person  of  the  opposite  sex  shall  appear,  to 
1 their  life  of  “single  blessedness,”  and  fol- 
in  the  footsteps  of  our  G.  S.  and  T.,  who, 

! many  more  before  him^thought  it  was  “not 
d for  man  to  live  alone,”  hence  he  took  unto 
iself  a helpmate.  If  allowed  to  prophesy,  I 
lid  say  that  judging  by  the  records  of  the  last 
years,  in  the  short  space  of  five  years  more 
st  all  our  single  men  will  be  fathers  of  fami- 
, with  its  added  joys,  cares  and  responsibili- 
. Hence  I would  call  on  Bro.  “ Sprague  ” to 
le  over  on  this  side  and  help  us. 
am  glad  to  note  that  so  able  and  candid  a 
ther  as  W.  E.  Burns,  is  ready  to  admit  that  he 
ie  a mistake  in  advocating  the  increase  of 
insurance,  and  to  have  him  make  some  sug- 
tions  looking  to  a reduction  of  expenses  in 
ning  our  machinery,  and  saving  it  for  the 
pose  or  paying  claims.  While  I readily  per- 
re  how  $20,000  or  even  $30,000  per  year  might 
saved,  yet  I would  suggest  that  this  would  be 
1 a flea-bite  to  the  grand  total  sum,  which  our 
idly  increasing  claims  would  demaud,  but  it 


certainly  would  be  good  as  far  as  it  went.  In 
addition  to  this  we  would  have  to  have  other 
help  or  another  system  to  help  us  out  of  the 
coming  dilemma. 

I see  that  our  Bro.  “ Not  too  Late”  also  has  some 
words  of  encouragement  to  say  on  this  question 
and  thank  him  for  expressing  au  opinion,  which 
seems  to  be  something  a great  many  of  our  mem- 
bers fail  to  do,  whether  it  is  because  of  their 
modesty  or  because  they  have  no  opinion  it  is 
not  for  us  to  say.  I am  afraid,  however,  that  it 
will  not  be  possible  for  us  to  have  any  surplus 
from  assessments  of  $1  per  month,  even  if  we 
return  to  the  old  policy  of  $1,000,  for  you  see  in 
all  probability  it  will  require  $18  to  pay  the 
claims  of  this  year  at  $1,500,  and  consequently  it 
will  take  all  of  $12  to  pay  $1,000  in  years  to  come. 
Hence  I have  fixed  on  a higher  rate,  a rate  we 
will  reach  and  pass  in  a few  years  unless  we  take 
time  by  the  forelock  and  prepare  for  coming 
evils. 

Hoping  much  good  may  result  from  the  ven- 
tilation of  the  subject  in  these  columns,  from 
the  thought  which  has  been  bestowed  on  the 
matter,  and  from  the  deliberations  of  the  com- 
ing convention,  I am  fraternally, 

X.  L.  C.  R. 


Las  Vegas,  N.  Mex.,  August  14, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Las  Vegas  (The  Meadows)  is  situated  in  a beau- 
tiful valley  on  the  A.  T.  S.  F.  R.  R.,  780 
miles  from  Kansas  City,  its  altitude  above  the 
level  of  the  sea  being  6,452  feet.  It  is  the  county 
seat  of  San  Miguel  county,  and  one  of  the  most 
wealthy  and  important  business  towns  in  New 
Mexico.  It  has  a population  of  10,000  and  is 
divided  by  the  Gallinas  river,  into  the  old  and 
the  new,  and  connected  by  street  railroad,  run- 
ning from  the  old,  or  east  side,  to  the  depot  on 
the  west  side.  All  of  the  new,  and  all  .of  the 
costly  and  substantial  buildings  in  the  old  town 
have  been  erected  since  the  arrival  of  the  iron 
horse..  In  fact,  all  modern  improvements,  of 
every  description,  have  only  come  to  New  Mex- 
ico, since  the  A.  T.  & S.  F.  entered  its  territory. 
Before  its  advent,  all  the  casas  or  houses  in  the 
territory  were  made  of  adobe  or  sundried  brick. 
The  style  of  architecture  is  not  very  good  or 
imposing,  as  the  casas  more  resemble  an  old- 
fashioned  brick  kiln  than  anything  else  I call 
to  mind.  An  adobe,  or  “ doby,”  is  made  of  clay 
and  straw,  and  is  generally  twelve  inches  wide, 
eighteen  inches  long  and  six  inches  thick.  It  is 
dried  in  the  sun,  and  although  not  subjected  to 
heat,  like  our  building  brick,  it  becomes  hard 
and  durable.  Walls  made  of  these  brick  are  now 
standing,  said  to  be  over  300  years  old.  They 
never  excavate  for  a foundation  but  erect  the 
wall  on  top  of  the  ground.  The  walls  are  from 
eight  to  twelve  feet  high  and  from  two  to  five 
feet  in  thickness,  and  across  the  top  they  stretch 
heavy  stringers  or  logs,  which  forms  the  foun- 
dation for  the  roof,  which  is  made  by  putting  on 
the  natural  clay  or  dirt,  to  the  depth  of  two  and 
three  feet.  The  floors  are  simply  the  natural 
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dirt,  which  is  wet  and  tamped  until  it  becomes 
as  hard  as  stone.  The  windows  and  doors  are  of 
all  conceivable  sizes  and  shapes,  the  rooms  in 
some  of  the  houses  being  lighted  by  an  8x10  pane 
of  glass  or  mica,  the  latter  being  found  in  many 
places  in  this  territory.  The  houses  are  plastered 
on  the  outside  with  mud  and  straw,  and  the  walls 
on  the  inside  are  whitened  with  a wash  made 
from  gypsum,  and  yellow  clay,  put  on  by  the 
women  with  a sheepskin,  which  makes  the  walls 
smooth  and  hard.  The  wall  is  then  covered  with 
a yellow  wash  to  the  height  of  some  three  feet 
from  the  ground,  and  over  this  is  blown  or 
sprinkled  broken  pieces  of  mica,  ranging  in  size 
from  a pin  head  to  a small  size  shirt  button, 
giving  the  room  a very  oriental  appearance. 
Every  original  Mexican  house  has  its  fire  place, 
and  its  out  door  oven,  as  heating  stoves,  cook 
stoves  and  bedsteads  are  an  ariticle  of  modern 
luxury  introduced  by  the  coming  of  the  railroad. 
The  fire-place  is  generally  in  the  corner  of  the 
room,  and  is  therefore  angular,  so  that  the  wood 
is  placed  upright  instead  of  horizontal,  and  I 
must  say  that  for  comfort  and  convenience,  they 
are  very  cosy  indeed.  The  bake  oven  which 
much  resembles  an  old  time  bee-hive,  and  some- 
times appears  to  be  as  large  as  the  casa  itself,  is 
always  located  near  the  entrance,  no  Mexican 
■casa  would  be  complete  without  this  annex. 
The  original  Mexican  does  not  take  readily  to 
the  “Yankee  notions,”  and  in  many  of  the 
houses  you  find  a total  absence  of  stoves,  bed- 
steads, chairs,  etc.  The  houses  of  the  wealthy 
or  well-to-do  inhabitants  are  so  constructed  as  to 
have  a court  or  placito  in  the  middle  or  interior, 
and  these  are  generally  filled  with  shrubbery, 
trees  and  flowers,  which  are  very  pleasing  to  the 
eye,  as  one  traveling  over  New  Mexico  seldom 
encounters  shade  trees  and  flower  gardens  such 
as  one  sees  in  the  states.  The  native  timber  is 
pine,  cedar  and  pinon,  and  these  grow  altogether 
on  the  mountains  and  foot  hills,  so  that  in  the 
valleys  and  on  the  mesas  one  seldom  sees  a tree, 
unless  it  has  been  planted  by  the  hand  of  man, 
and  these  are  few  and  far  between.  Las  Vegas  is 
over  a hundred  years  old,  and  yet  one  coulcf 
count  on  his  hands  and  fingers  before  the  intro- 
duction of  the  railroad,  and  with  it  the  Amer- 
ican element,  all  the  shade  trees  in  this  valley, 
which  is  some  ten  miles  long  and  four  miles  wide. 
The  arrival  of  the  railroad  wrought  a magical 
change  all  along  the  line  in  this  territory,  and 
Las  Vegas  now  contains  many  beautiful  designs 
of  the  cultivated  and  cultured  architect,  erected 
by  its  cattle  kings  and  successful  business  men. 
It  has  street  cars,  gas  works,  water  works,  found- 
ries, two  daily  and  five  weekly  papers,  two 
national  banks,  six  hotels,  three  planing  mills, 
two  mineral-water  works,  one  brewery,  forty 
saloons,  one  Catholic  college,  one  seminary,  one 
academy,  a number  of  private  and  public  schools, 
an  opera  house,  and  another  large  one  in  process 
of  construction,  telephone  exchange,  churches 
of  every  denomination,  and  many  large  and 
substantial  business  houses,  carrying  stocks  all 
the  way  from  five  thousand  to  half  a million 


dollars.  The  round  house,  shops,  and  tie  prefer,  j 
ingworks  of  the  A.  T.  & S.  F.  R.  R.,  employs^ : 
three  hundred  men,  disbursing  monthly  betwee: 
the  employes  alone,  from  twenty  to  thirty  thoa* 
sand  dollars.  The  preserving  plant  has  jrc 
been  completed  at  an  immense  cost,  and  her? 
after  all  timber  used  on  the  road  will  be  sub- 
jected to  a patent  preserving  process,  which 
said  to  make  the  wood  almost  indestructible 
Five  miles  from  this  city  are  the  famous  L* 
Vegas  Hot  Springs,  owned  and  controlled  ly 
this  road.  The  springs  are  reached  by  a branea 
road,  which  conveys  tourists  and  visitors  back 
and  forth  at  stated  interval  during  the  day 
The  springs  have  an  altitude  of  6,767  feet.  They 
are  forty  in  number,  and  divided  into  nr 
classes,  one  including  springs  of  a temperarnr? 
from  120  degrees  F.  to  140  degrees  F.,  the  otbe: 
varying  fram  75  degrees  to  100  degrees  F.  Maty 
of  these  springs  are  not  required  for  the  pree; 
bath-house  supply,  one  spring  furnishing,  alor* 
30,000  gallons  of  water  daily,  at  a temperature  s 
140  degrees  F.  The  skin,  after  bathing  in  to 
waters,  feels  soft  and  velvety.  The  diseases  th*i 
are  cured  and  benefitted  by  these  waters  and 
mud  baths  are  acute  and  chronic  rheumatic, 
gout,  blood  poison,  skin  diseases  of  all  classes 
glandular  and  scrofula  diseases,  general  phys- 
ical debility,  mental  exhaustion,  spinal  troubles, 
nervous  affections  of  all  kinds,  catarrh,  dyspa- 
sia, injuries  to  joints  and  bones  of  long  standing 
ulcers,  female  weaknesses,  asthma,  hay  fever, 
syphilis,  &c.,  &c.  The  character  of  the  water 
as  shown  by  chemical  analysis,  is  equal  to  that 
of  the  famous  Hot  Springs  of  Arkansas.  These 
springs  have  an  advantage  over  all  other  health 
resorts  on  this  continent,  owing  to  the  healthy 
climate  and  beautiful  weather  which  continue 
all  the  year  round,  and  consumptives  derive  im- 
mediate benefit  from  the  dry,  stimulating  i ’ 
which  is  impregnated  with  ozone  and  electricity 
The  springs  has  i wo  hotels.  The  new  Monte 
zuma,  of  the  Queen  Ann  style,  which  has  jtr 
been  completed  at  a cost  of  half  a million,  is  (# 
of  the  finest  mountain  hotels  in  the  world  I: 
contains  over  300  rooms,  finished  in  the  ! 
elaborate  manner,  and  furnished  with  all  th  1 
elegance  and  taste  that  famous  caterers  coil  j 
conceive  of.  Its  commanding  situation  on  tr. 
mountain  gives  one  a fine  view  of  the  sihtoudI 
ing  picturesque  country,  and  the  cool,  cry*n 
waters  of  the  beautiful  Gallinas  dance  nw 
sparkle  at  its  base,  and  wind  their  way  aroca: 
the  mountains  and  down  into  the  lovely  valley  i 
presenting  to  the  eye  of  the  lover  of  the  beaoth  i 
ful  a charming  and  never  to  be  forgotten  sight 
When  the  benefits  of  these  famous  spriugs  b* 
come  thoroughly  advertised  by  persons  wt 
have  had,  and  may  have  an  opportunity  to  ei 
joy  their  health  giving  properties  and  bask 
the  never  ending  sunshine  of  this  lovely  c. 
mate,  and  the  railroad  corporation  by  wIk-c 
they  are  owned,  make  it  an  object  for  touri* 
and  invalids  to  visit  this  resort,  by  reducing  d* 
fares  to  a reasonable  rate,  and  the  cost  of  bad* 
and  living  at  the  hotels  to  such  figures  ti* 
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others  besides  millionaires  can  enjoy  their  bene- 
fits, this  will  be  one  of  the  best  patronized  health 
resorts  in  the  United  States.  The  ride  from 
Vegas  to  the  Hot  Springs  is  a delightful  one, 
the  road  running  up  a charming  valley,  and  on 
each  side  in  the  distance  are  seen  the  towering 
peaks  of  the  Rockies,  whose  lofty  summits  seem 
to  pierce  the  azure  vault  of  heaven.  Uncle  Abe 
P.  Young,  the  man  who  ran  the  first  engine  ever 
run  west  of  the  Mississippi  river,  on  the  old  Mis- 
souri Pacific,  is  married  to  the  Hot  Springs  run. 
“ Rain  or  shine,  wet  or  cold,”  Uncle  Abe  is  al- 
ways found  at  his  po?t.  The  sun,  moon  and 
stars  may  vary,  but  Uncle  Abe  never.  He’s  as 
true  as  the  needle  to  the  pole,  and  his  pleasant 
face  is  always  at  the  cab  window  to  welcome  the 
poor  invalid  and  weary  traveler  to  a ride  over 
his  branch  to  the  great  Sanitarium.  The  cli- 
mate of  Vegas  is  all  that  one  could  wish,  the 
thermometer  seldom  reaching  zero  in  winter, 
and  rarely  80  in  the  shade  in  the  summer.  The 
nights  are  always  cool,  and  one  is  compelled  to 
wear  woolen  underclothing  and  overclothing 
during  summer  and  winter.  While  the  people 
in  all  other  parts  of  the  country  have  been  dying 
and  suffering  with  the  intense  heat,  we  have  re- 
mained as  cool  as  cucumbers,  and  slept  at  night 
with  the  doors  and  windows  closed,  and  under 
blankets  and  quilts.  Even  if  it  gets  uncomforta- 
ble in  the  sun,  its  always  pleasant  and  cool  un- 
der shade.  Rain  falls  only  during  the  months 
of  July  and  August,  and  then  its  a common 
sight  to  see  the  rain  falling  and  the  sun  shining. 
The  crops  are  raised  by  irrigation,  and  its  only 
a question  of  time,  money  and  intelligence, 
when  the  finest  wheat,  fruits  and  vegetables 
raised  on  this  continent,  will  be  produced  in  the 
valleys  of  New  Mexico.  At  present  farming  is 
carried  on  on  a very  ancient  and  crude  plan.  In 
many  places  the  surface  of  the  ground  is  simply 
broken  or  torn  up  by  means  of  wooden  plows, 
attached  to  burros  (which  are  diminutive  asses, 
supposed  to  be  lineal  descendents  of  the  one  our 
Savior  rode  into  Jerusalem).  After  the  seed  is 
sown,  very  little  labor  ifr  bestowed  upon  it,  and 
still  they  raise  25  and  30  bushels  of  wheat  to  the 
acre,  and  vegetables  in  profusion.  Its  a common 
thing  to  see  onions  and  turnips  weighing  6 and 
7 lbs.,  beets  15,  16  and  18  lbs.,  and  cabbage  from 
10  to  90  lbs.  The  wheat  is  cut  with  a sickle,  and 
thrashed  or  tramped  out  by  means  of  sheep, 
goats,  burros,  <fcc.  A large  ring  is  made  on  the 
ground  resembling  a circus  ring,  the  ground  is 
then  made  firm  and  hard  by  running  the  goats, 
sheep,  &c.,  over  it,  after  which  the  sheaves  of 
grain  are  put  into  the  ring  and  the  stock  driven 
over  it  by  men,  women  and  boys,  who  keep 
them  tramping  in  the  circle  until  the  grain  is 
tramped  out ; it  is  then  screened,  same  as  you 
see  a mason  screen  sand.  Alfalfa,  a species  of 
clover,  is  well  adapted  to  this  climate,  an  acre 
of  ground  producing  from  25  to  30  tons.  This  is  a 
valuable  grass,  as  it  will  fatten  cattle,  sheep  and 
hogs  equal  to  corn ; it  is  also  a very  profitable 
crop,  as  it  finds  ready  Rale  at  $20  per  ton.  The 
cattle  and  sheep  interest  of  San  Miguel  county 


and  New  Mexico  is  becoming  of  vast  import- 
ance. This  territory  now  furnishes  about  one- 
tenth  of  the  wool  crop  of  the  United  States,  aud 
the  largest  portion  of  that  is  shipped  from  Las 
Vegas,  one  store  here  handling  over  four  mil- 
lion pounds  this  year. 

The  cattle  are  handled  mostly  by  companies 
managed  by  foremen.  One  good  foreman  and 
four  good  cow  boys  will  handle  ten  thousand 
head  on  the  range.  The  Engineers  Cattle  Co. 
composed  of  engineers  of  the  A.  T.  & S.  F.,  the 
most  of  them  of  this  division,  have  a good  range 
well  stocked  with  some  20,000  head  of  improved 
cattle.  All  expect  to  be  cattle  kings  in  the 
future,  and  cease  to  run  engines  only  in  their 
dreams.  The  Las  Vegas  division  extends  from 
Raton  to  Wallace,  a distance  of  210  miles.  Chas. 
Dyer  is  superintendent,  F.  M.  Rain,  train  mas- 
ter, G.  S.  Perkins,  train  dispatcher,  assisted  by 
Croxon  and  King,  A.  P.  Getchel,  general  yard 
master,  and  Samuel  Roe,  resident  engineer.  All 
these  men  are  trained  and  skilled  railroad  men, 
and  both  Dyer  and  Rain  are  practical  telegraph 
operators,  having  ascended  the  ladder  step  by 
step,  and  gained  their  promotion  by  their  in- 
trinsic value.  F.  B.  W’oodruff,  the  master  me- 
chanic has  had  some  forty  years  experience, 
having  grown  gray  in  the  service,  he  is  a thor- 
ough practical  man  and  looks  well  after  the 
interests  of  the  road.  He  is  ably  assisted  by 
Dave  A.  Deacon  as  foreman  and  Geo.  U.  Biser  as 
superintendent  of  car  repairs.  The  engineers 
running  on  this  division  from  Vegas  to  Wallace 
are  W.  H.  Barber,  B.  Archibald,  J.  K.  Brown, 
Geo.  Armagost,  John  Butler  (familiarly  called 
Dad),  W.  L.  Bordman,  S.  R.  Bordman,  J.  F.  Beck- 
ler,  J.  W.  Christal,  D.  W.  Daley,  J.  F.  Holmes, 
Harry  Haynes,  Jack  Low,  Andy  Lester,  John 
McColgan,  H.  J.  Murphy,  Jas  Sturrock,  W’m. 
Schultz,  S.  A.  Smith,  L.  E.  Trainer,  and  Abe  P. 
Young.  The  knights  of  the  scoop  are,  A.  J. 
Armagost,  Sid.  Bordman,  W.  H.  Barnes,  Jack 
Craighton,  Ed.  F.  Cottman,  W.  R.  Hynes,  T.  F. 
Laird,  John  Lechliter,  Geo.  Moore,  John  Mc- 
Mullen, W’m.  Moody,  Dan  Scully,  Chas.  Schultz, 
A.  W.  Schuster,  Jas.  Sutfin,  Lou  Schellenberger, 
E.  H.  Schuster  and  Harry  Biser.  The  engineers 
average  $4.35  and  the  firemer  $2.40  per  diem. 
The  road  is  very  prompt  in  paying  its  employes, 
the  pay  car  running  on  schedule  time.  The  cost 
of  living  in  this  territory  is  from  25  to  50  per 
cent,  more  than  it  is  in  the  states,  the  most  of 
the  supplies  being  shipped  from  Chicago,  Kansas 
City,  Denver,  Pueblo  and  California.  Fruits  and 
vegetables  are  sold  by  the  pound.  Coal  is  $6  per 
ton,  wood  $5  per  cord,  flour  $3.50  per  hundred, 
potatoes  3c.  per  pound,  meal  25c.  per  hundred, 
beef  12  and  15c.  per  pound,  eggs  25c.  per  dozen, 
chickens  $5  and  $6  per  dozen,  cabbage  5c.  per 
pound;  apples,  peaches,  pears,  grapes  and  mel- 
lons  10c.  per  pound.  When  this  country  pro- 
duces its  own  supplies,  which  will  be  in  a very 
few  years,  the  cost  of  living  will  be  reduced  to 
at  least  one-half  what  it  is  now.  Many  of  the 
engineers  and  firemen  connected  with  this  road 
have  their  own  homes,  which  materially  lessen 
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the  expenses  of  house-keeping.  Most  all  of  the 
benevolent  societies  are  represented  in  this  city 
by  lodges.  The  K.  of  P.,  K.  of  H.,  Masons,  Odd 
Fellows,  P.  S.  O.  A.,  K.  of  L.  and  the  B.  L.  F. 

The  Montezuma  Lodge  No.  204,  being  in  a 
flourishing  condition,  with  W.  H.  Barber,  Master; 
W.  R.  Hines,  V.  M.,  A.  J.  Armagost,  Secretary, 
and  A.  W.  Schuster,  Financier.  The  officers  are 
men  of  intelligence  and  thoroughly  imbued 
with  the  advantages  and  teachings  of  their  noble 
order.  Its  members  are  all  young,  active,  zeal- 
ous and  take  much  interest  and  pride  in  their 
beloved  Brotherhood.  The  railroad  jnen  of 
Vegas  as  a class,  are  examples  of  benevolence, 
sobriety  and  intelligence.  They  are  proud  of 
the  great  A.  T.  & S.  F.  and  the  A.  T.  & S.  F.  has 
good  cause  to  be  proud  of  them,  while  the  native 
inhabitants  have  every  reason  to  bless  the  men 
who  planned  and  constructed  this  great  road 
through  their  territory  and  gave  them  direct 
communication  with  the  outside  world,  thereby 
opening  up  a scope  of  valuable  country,  which 
is  destined  to  play  an  important  part  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  United  States.  J.  N.  D. 


Sprague,  Wash,  Ter.,  July  18, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

There  have  from  time  to  time,  appeared  in  the 
columns  of  the  Magazine  from  some  of  our  able 
writers,  accounts  of  the  struggles  that  laboring 
classes  have  to  contend  with  in  European  coun- 
tries as  compared  with  ours. 

Looking  upon  the  Magazine  as  a ground  upon 
which  we,  as  a laboring  class  can  meet  and  dis- 
cuss our  grievances,  and  make  comparison  of  our 
own  labor  with  that  of  others,  I beg  leave  to 
draw  the  attention  of  my  brother  firemen  to  the 
late  strike  of  the  West  Side  Division  Street  Car 
Company  in  Chicago. 

I am  informed  (on  the  authority  of  the  Pacific 
coast  pap  ere),  that  the  daily  receipts  of  this  pros- 
perous company  are  87,000  a day,  and  the  full 
total  expenses  are  84,700.  That  includes  wages 
horses,  rolling-stock,  feed,  taxes  and  repairs; 
leaving  a net  profit  of  82,300,  making  a total 
profit  of  8800,000  per  annum.  A company  making 
apparently  the  immense  profits  that  this  com- 
pany make,  ought,  to  say  the  least,  be  able  to  treat 
its  employes  in  a just  manner;  but  let  us  look 
further  and  see  what  this  mgnanimous  company 
does  for  its  workmen.  We  are  told  that  the 
strikers  went  to  work  at  the  very  remunerative 
wages  of  twelve  dollars  a week,  the  week  to  con- 
sist of  a full  seven  days  work,  of  seventeen  hours 
per  day,  twenty  minutes  being  alowed  twice 
each  day  for  meals,  and  these  are  the  terms  that 
the  richest  and  most  profitable  car  company  in 
the  world  exacts  from  its  employes.  I am  begin- 
ning to  think,  that  even  in  this  world  renowned 
country  of  freedom,  that  labor  in  such  cases, 
as  where  it  is  unable  to  defend  itself,  is  sunk  to 
as  low  level  as  any  so  called  pauper  labor  of 
Europe.  I often  read  of  “ soulless  monopolies,” 
and  it  strikes  me  there  are  some,  where  capital- 
♦ ists  who  have  the  cheek  to  call  themselves  men, 
will  stand  up  apd  bare-facedly  ask  for  the  above 
terms  from  their  workmen  in  the  face  of  the 


immense  profits  they  are  making.  I fancy  to 
myself  some  of  these  capitalists  eventually  be- 
coming rich,  and  in  the  greatness  of  their  hearts 
they  will  give  sufficient  of  their  ill-gotten  wealth 
to  endow  a church,  or  give  to  some  college  for 
the  founding  of  scholarships  whose  benefit  will 
again  return  to  their  own  kind,  when  the  press 
of  the  country  will  take  it  up  in  a continuous 
strain,  and  laud  forth  in  high  flowing  language, 
praises  of  their  philanthrophy.  There  are  peo- 
ple who  will  tell  me  that  the  law  of  supply  and 
demand  must  regulate  it,  they  can  get  all  the 
men  they  want  at  the  price,  i consider  that  as 
no  argument  in  this  case,  where  the  company 
is  making  such  immense  profits.  Twelve  dollars 
a week  is  only  sufficient  for  a bare  subsistence 
for  any  man  with  a family  to  support ; seventeen 
hours  a day  is  too  much  for  any  man  to  stand, 
physically,  even  if  the  labor  is  light.  It  would 
interest  me  to  know  the  difference  in  the  hours 
worked  by  man  and  beast  in  the  company.  I 
believe  the  comparison  would  be  favorable  to 
the  beast.  I am  told  by  many  that  strikes  never 
did  any  good,  and  I,  myself,  am  very  strongly 
opposed  to  them  except  as  a last  recourse,  but 
methinks  there  is  no  other  way  in  which  to  deal 
with  such  a corporation  as  this,  who  will  ask 
such  terms  from  their  men ; how  else  will  any 
good  be  accomplished,— will  argument  convince 
such  men  as  these  that  they  are  wrong?  I say 
no ; a man  who  cannot  see  that  he  is  imposing 
a fearful  injustice  on  an  employe,  by  such  terms 
as  the  above,  is  past  all  reasoning,  and  there  is 
nothing  but  brute  force  will  bring  him  to  reason. 
Let  us  each,  as  a strong  union,  compare  our- 
selves with  the  car  drivers,  and  we  can  see  at  a 
glance  that  we,  in  our  position,  are  far  ahead  of 
theirs.  I am  in  favor  of  unions  at  all  times,  and 
I venture  to  assert  that  if  the  street  car  drivers 
of  Chicago  were  united,  with  intelligent  leaders 
at  their  head,  who  would  be  conservative  in 
their  demands  and  insist  on  the  employes,  giving 
a true  loyalty  to  their  duties,  they  would  in  a 
very  few  years  be  working  less  than  seventeen 
hours  for  a day’s  work. 

If  this  should  meet  the  eye  of  any  locomotive 
fireman  who  is  not  a Brotherhood  man,  I ask 
you  to  come  forward,  that  is  if  you  are  a man, 
and  help  build  up  and  protect  your  labor  in  an 
intelligent  and  conservative  manner.  We  will 
make  a better  man  of  you,  we  are  not  agitators, 
socialists,  dynamiters  or  revolutionists ; we  are 
what  I consider  progressive  workmen,  bound 
together  to  promote  our  standing  as  men,  to 
help  forward  all  true  and  manly  principles,  to 
protect  the  widow  and  orphan,  and  to  produce 
for  our  railroad  companies  a class  of  men  who 
will  be  second  to  none  in  the  land. 

Yours  fraternally,  Sprague. 

J.  S.  Townsend  whose  advertisement  will  be 
found  in  this  issue  is  one  of  the  most  popular 
jewelers  in  the  city  of  Chicago.  His  place  of 
business  is  1554  Wabash  avenue,  and  our  boys 
will  do  well  to  give  him  a call.  He  makes  a 
specialty  of  railroad  watches  and  guarantees 
satisfaction  every  time. 
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Philadelphia,  Pa.,  August  11, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I notice  in  the  August  issue  of  the  Magazine 
that  Bro.  W.  E.  Burns,  of  Chicago,  outlines  the 
programme  of  proceedings  for  the  next  conven- 
tion. At  least  he  assumes  to  say  what  subjects 
the  convention  will  consider,  and  the  order  in 
which  they  will  be  considered;  and  the  third 
number  uj>on  his  programme  is  “ the  abolish- 
ment of  the  office  of  Grand  Organizer  and  In- 
structor.” 

The  delegates  ought  to  thank  Bro.  Burns  for 
the  original  information  he  gratuitously  sup- 
plies, as  they  will  know  now  what  they  are  ex- 
pected to  do  and  how  to  go  at  it.  That  Bro. 
Burns  considers  the  subject  of  the  abolishment 
:>f  the  office  of  Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
third  in  importance,  is  certainly  a matter  of  no 
kittle  interest  to  us  in  the  line  of  information. 
We  had  thought  Bro.  Burns  was  convinced  at 
the  last  convention  that  the  abolishment  of  that 
office  was  not,  never  had  been,  aud  never  would 
be  an  issue. 

It  seems  that  this  subject  is  the  hobby  upon 
which  Bro.  Burns  expects  to  ride  to  the  happy 
Land.  He  did  his  level  best  to  abolish  that  office 
it  Denver,  again  at  Toronto,  and  now  he  will  re- 
peat the  experiment  at  Philadelphia,  in  spite  of 
Ihe  fact  that  he  progresses  backwards  with  the 
jcheme,  and  at  about  one  more  convention  will 
>e  left  alone  in  that  position. 

The  members  of  our  Order  kuow  how  much 
;hat  position  is  worth  to  the  Brotherhood,  how 
much  solid  work  has  been  done  by  the  man  who 
xjcupies  it,  aud  how  much  he  will  continue  to 
io  in  years  to  come,  long  after  Bro.  Burns  has 
?iven  up  the  idea  of  legislating  him  out  of  office. 

Give  yourself  no  uneasiness,  Bro.  Burns;  we 
will  likely  be  at  Philadelphia  to  assist  you  in 
tarrying  out  your  programme,  as  we  have  done 
an  previous  occasions. 

It  seems  to  me  that  we  are  doing  well  enough, 
and  that  this  thing  of  tinkering  with  a system 
under  which  we  have  grown  to  be  the  grandest 
organization  In  America,  ought  to  be  sat  down 
upon  in  a manner  to  preclude  the  possibility  of 
its  being  tried  again. 

The  past  five  years’  growth  of  our  Order  are 
simply  marvellous ; there  is  nothing  like  it  on 
record,  and  I do  not  see  how  it  is  possible  for  a 
single  member,  however  unreasonable,  to  find 
fault:  It  is  easy  to  criticize,  easy  to  find  fault 
and  easy  enough  sometimes  to  tear  down,  but  in 
this  case  it  will  be  demonstrated  that  the  hand- 
ful of  members  who  want  to  tear  down  the  office 
of  Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor— one  of  the 
columns  upon  which  we  rest — will  be  about  as 
successful  as  though  they  tried  to  extinguish 
the  fires  of  Sheol  with  a dew  drop. 

In  his  remarkable  disquisition  on  insurance, 
Bro.  Burns  says:.  “The  writer  strongly  advo- 
cated the  increase  of  insurance  at  our  last  con- 
vention. I believe  I was  wrong , provided  our 
delegates  permitted  themselves  to  be  duped  by  ill- 
founded  rumors , concocted  by  individuals,  for  the 


purpose  of  gaining  sympathy  which  they  must  have 
in  order  to  advance  their  personal  aspirations .” 

What  a remarkable  statement  for  a Past  Vice 
Grand  Master  to  make ! By  his  own  words  we 
are  informed  that  he  based  his  official  actions  as 
delegate  upon  ill-founded  rumors.  Verily,  if 
the  Past  Vice  Grand  Master  allows  himself  to  be 
gulled  by  impostors  in  a matter  so  important  as 
our  insurance  system,  what  can  be  expected  of 
us  poor  subordinates?  But  this  explains  why 
he  favors  the  abolishment  of  the  office  of  Grand 
Organizer  and  Instructor.  He  is  the  poor,  de- 
luded victim  of  some  shrewd  trickster,  and  be- 
fore many  months  he  will  see  the  error  of  his 
way  and  tell  us,  through  the  columns  of  the  Maga- 
zine, that  he  was  misled  by  an  ill-founded  rumor. 

Standing  by  the  office  of  Grand  Organizer,  and 
the  faithful  servant  who  occupies  it,  I am 
Yours  fraternally, 

Fireman. 

Eagle  Rock,  Idaho,  July  18, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I have  been  a member  of  Clark-Kimball  Lodge 
No.  113  for  nearly  three  years,  and  I am  sorry  to 
say  that  I have  seen  but  very  little  in  the  Maga- 
zine from  our  Lodge.  Fearing  that  our  sister 
Lodges  might  think  we  were  not  in  existence,  I 
thought  a few  lines  from  me  might  relieve  their 
minds  of  such  an  impression.  I must  say  our 
Lodge  is  in  splendid  condition,  having  forty-four 
members  in  good  standing.  Our  worthy  Master, 
Bro.  O.  R.  Goodale,  is  a hard  worker  in  the  cause, 
and  the  gentlemanly  and  efficient  manner  in 
which  he  presides  over  our  meetings  is  highly 
appreciated  by  the  members. 

Bro  G.  L.  Oram,  our  Financier,  is  one  of  the 
hardest  workers  in  our  Lodge.  It  is  amusing  to 
see  him  41  round  up  ” the  boys  about  the  first  of 
the  month.  George  is  running  the  80;  he  says 
it  costs  $125.00  to  hold  a passenger  train  seven 
minutes.  Bro.  P.  J.  Freeman  is  running  the  18, 
with  Bro.  Gorman  doing  the  scoop  act.  Bros. 
Russell  and  Kellum  are  running  helping  engines 
at  Camas.  Bro.  Geo.  A.  Williams  is  Engine  Dis- 
patcher at  Camas.  Bro.  Bristol  is  running  the  24 
with  Bro.  Fach  on  the  leftside ; he  says  she  car- 
ries the  white  feather  up  Beaver  Canon,  a 135- foot 
grade.  Jack  says  eccentric  straps  are  a very  costly 
piece  of  machinery,  for  one  strap  cost  him  five 
dayB  on  the  carpet.  Bro.  Thos.  Wharton  has 
been  promoted  to  the  right  side  and  is  making 
fly  runs  with  the  old  10  in  the  Eagle  Rock  yard. 
Success  to  the  “Kid”— he  is  worthy  of  promo- 
tion. Bros.  O’Mallon,  Brown  and  Lee  of  Rocky 
Mountain  Lodge  No.  77,  are  running  engines 
here.  Bro.  Wm.  J.  Ingling  is  keeping  the  17  hot 
for  Tim  Lee.  Bro.  Dan  Rowland  is  Engine  Dis- 
patcher at  Eagle  Rock.  Bro.  C.  F.  Strickland  is 
working  In  the  shops  and  is  extra  Dispatcher. 
Bro.  W.  W.  Chapman  is  running  the  966  on  the 
O.  S.  L.,  with  Bro.  G.  H.  Maitland  doing  the 
scoop  act.  George  says  the  966  is  a great  coal 
eater  when  she  gets  on  a stock  train,  making 
thirty.five  miles  per  hour.  Bro.  Henry  Lopas  is 
night  foreman  at  Shoshone  and  Bro.  Wm  Hull  is 
Envision  Foreman  on  the  O.  S.  L.,  with  head; 
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quarters  at  Pocatello.  I am  very  sorry  to  state 
that  Bro.  Wm.  Hull  has  been  very  sick,  and  was 
not  expected  to  live,  but  the  latest  uews  was  that 
be  was  getting,  along  nicely.  Bros.  Grant,  Nye 
and  Dolan  are  on  some  road  in  Kansas.  Some 
ten  of  our  members  have  withdrawn  to  join  No. 
264  at  Butte.  Success  be  with  them. 

We  had  a grand  time  here  on  the  ^th  of  July. 
A large  procession  formed  at  the  school  house 
and  marched  through  every  street  in  town.  One 
thing  I noticed  in  the  procession  was  a wagon 
drawn  by  six  fine  horses,  with  thirty-nine  young 
ladies,  dressed  in  white,  with  the  most  popular 
and  nicest  looking  young  lady  of  our  town  in 
the  center,  crowned  the  Goddess  of  Liberty.  All 
the  secret  orders  of  our  town  were  marching  in 
the  procession.  1st,  K.  of  H.;  2d,  A.  O.  U.  W.; 
3d.  B.  of  L.  E.;  4th,  B.  of  L.  F.;  5th,  B.  of  R.  B.; 
6th,  G.  A.  R.  In  the  evening  was  a grand  ball, 
given  by  Joe  Hooker  Post  No.  20,  G.  A.  R.  I am 
pleased  to  say  it  was  a grand  success. 

I will  now  close,  hoping  these  few  lines  may 
be  the  means  of  starting  some  more  capable 
member  to  contribute  to  the  Magazine. 

Yours  sincerely,  X.  Y.  Z. 

Jackson,  Mich.,  July  15, 1885.  . 
Editors  Magazine: 

As  every  drop  of  water  contributes  its  share  in 
forming  the  vast  bodies  of  water  that  wash  the 
shores  of  the  great  continents,  so  every  item, 
whether  of  little  or  great  importance,  helps  to 
make  up  the  columns  of  our  reading  matter, 
published  in  the  great  journals,  magazines  and 
other  periodicals  of  our  country.  The  demand 
for  pure  literature  is  constantly  increasing 
among  our  people,  and  only  such  should  be 
allowed  to  enter  into  our  households.  How  we, 
as  one  common  brotherhood,  ought  to  appreci- 
ate the  official  organ  of  our  noble  Order ! Its 
pages,  from  beginning  to  end,  are  filled  with 
pure,  original  matter,  while  nothing  of  a con- 
taminating character  is  allowed  in  its  columns. 
Such  is  the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  and  while 
weeks,  months  and  years  roll  by  it  will  always 
be  a welcome  member  of  our  household. 

I take  pleasure  in  announcing,  through  the 
columns  of  the  Magazine,  that  Gilbert  Lodge, 
No.  240,  was  the  recipient  of  a beautiful  life-size 
portrait  of  the  late  engineer  Milton  L.  Gilbert, 
who  met  death  in  the  great  railroad  disaster  the 
night  of  October  10th,  1879,  at  Jackson  Junction, 
Michigan.  He  was  pulling  the  Pacific  Express 
west  that  night,  when  only  two  miles  from  home, 
on  his  return  trip,  he  came  in  collision  with  a 
switch  engine  occupying  the  main  track  in  cross- 
ing from  one  side  of  the  yard  to  the  opposite 
with  a number  of  freight  cars.  His  train  was 
late  and  running  at  a high  rate  of  speed,  when 
on  the  curve  death  stared  him  in  the  face.  The 
two  monsters  grappled  and  with  a crash  Milton 
L.  Gilbert  and  his  fireman,  with  fifteen  souls, 
were  hurled  into  eternity  with  tweuty-nine 
wounded.  Such  was  the  fate  of  our,  hero.  The 
walls  of  Gilbert  Lodge  are  now  adorned  by  his 

ortrait,  presented  to  us  by  his  loving  wife,  who 


will  always  be  held  in  the  highest  esteem  by  the 
members  of  our  Brotherhood. 

The  night  was  dark,  his  train  was  late,  around 
the  curve  he  came.  One  glance  ahead  upon  the 
track,  he  saw  another  train ; his  hand  the  throt- 
tle it  did  grasp,  but  only  grasped  in  vain.  He 
had  no  time  for  thought  or  word  his  loving  wife 
to  send.  The  monsters  grappled  with  a crash, 
all  was  at  an  end. 

Our  climate,  at  the  present  time,  is  very  warn 
and  the  members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  all  seem  to  be 
in  excellent  health',  not  a disabled  or  sick  mem- 
ber reported  among  us.  Bro.  Saxou  is  spending 
a short  vacation  in  the  harvest  field,  gathering 
in  the  golden  sheaves.  The  question  now  to  be 
solved  and  going  the  rounds  among  the  boys  is 
why  Bro.  Francis  is  spending  so  much  time  at 
Kalamazoo.  Wait  and  something  will  soon  turn 
up.  Bro.  Bently  is  still  firing  the  fast  run  as  no 
better  man  can  be  found.  Summing  everything 
up  in  a nutshell  No.  240  is  blessed  with  true- 
hearted and  honest  men. 

Trusting  you  will  find  us  ever  advancing,  I 
remain,  Truly  Yours, 

Dork. 


Pittsburg,  Pa.,  July  17, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

I have  not  the  pleasant  duty  of  speaking  of 
numerous  kindly  deeds,  or  of  rewarding  with 
words  the  many  past  acts  of  an  older  Lodge,  but 
the  members  of  Smoky  City  Lodge  No.  219  can 
look  with  pride  on  our  one  year’s  record.  The 
“wet  blankets”  that  have  fallen  upon  us  have 
been  very  few,  and  by  the  efficiency  of  ouroffi 
cers  and  a few  of  our  working  members  we  have 
been  enabled  to  furnish  our  hall  very  creditably 
and  are  in  good  ruuning  order. 

Our  success  as  a lodge  is  largely  due  to  the  per- 
severance of  our  master  and  a few  others,  They 
may  be  considered  regular  “ stand-by’s;  ” they 
have  labored  bn  regardless  of  criticism  with  the 
one  grand  object  in  view— the  good  of  the  Order. 
It  was  an  easy  and  pleasant  task  to  organize  our 
Lodge  and  to  conduct  it  as  long  as  the  novelty 
wore,  but  it  has  required  a great  deal  of  patient 
labor  to  sustain  it  since  and  our  “stand-by’s 
ate  deserving  of  the  highest  respect  and  the 
sincere  thanks  of  each  member. 

It  is  impossible  for  us  to  have  a full  attendance 
at  Lodge  meetings  and  a great  deal  of  the  inter 
est  must  be  kept  up  by  social  intercourse  outside 
the  Lodge  room.  It  is  nearing  the  time  for  the 
election  of  officers,  and  if  we  are  lucky  enough 
to  choose  officers  for  the  coming  year  as  efficient 
as  those  now  retiring  we  may  reasonably  expect 
with  a hearty  co-operation  of  the  members  to 
stand  second  to  no  other  lodge  in  the  state. 

I would  like  to  say  something  in  regard  to  sub- 
ordinate  lodge  treasuries:  There  are  but  few 
enterprises  that  fail  or  retrograde  on  account  of 
a “fat”  treasury,  and  while  I would  deprecta 
the  massing  of  too  much  money  by  subordima 
lodges,  I think  it  is  necessary  for  members  to 
liberal  in  providing  and  retaining  a small  sur- 
plus for  contingencies  and  if  under  a wise  mu 
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agement  we  may  accumulate  more,  we  can  eas- 
ily widen  the  scope  of  our  charities  and  by  so 
doing  strengthen  brothery  feeling  and  increase 
the  respect  of  those  outside  our  Order.  I would 
object  to  what  seems  to  be  a very  popular 
method  of  raising  money  in  some  Lodges,  that 
of  balls,  raffles,  picnics  aud  “ sieh not  that  I 
am  incapable  of  enjoying  a ball  or  party  but  as 
a means  of  raising  money  it  is  next  door  to  beg- 
ging and  with  the  majority  of  our  members  a 
slight  curtailing  of  their  unnecessary  expenses 
would  enable  them  to  pay  in  the  way  of  an  extra 
assessment  an  amount  sufficient  to  let  us  “out 
of  the  woods.”  A Stoker. 


Columbus,  Ohio,  July  22,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

A very  enjoyable  event  took  place  here  on 
July  9,  it  being  the  marriage  of  Bro.  W.  A.  Mc- 
Donald, of  Lodge  No.  52,  of  Logansport,  Ind.,  to 
Miss  Lizzie  Rineheart  of  this  city.  Bro.  McDon- 
ald was  a former  resident  of  Columbus  and  well- 
known  by  most  of  the  boys  of  No.  9.  The  happy 
couple  were  uuited  at  St.  Mary’s  Church  in  the 
morning  and  gave  a reception  at  the  home  of 
the  groom  in  the  evening,  to  which  the  mem- 
bers of  No.  9 were  tendered  an  invitation. 

The  reception  was  a decided  success  and  all 
enjoyed  themselves  hugely,  except  Bro.  John 
Tracy  who  was  attacked  with  a severe  case  of 
cramps,  but  recovered.  Bro.  J.  D Coffey  was 
saved  a very  disagreeable  aud  yet  a pleasant  task 
by  the  brotnerof  the  groom  coming  to  his  assist- 
ance with  a horse  and  buggy.  Everything  passed 
off  nicely  aud  the  happy  couple  started  for  their 
future  home  on  the  14th  inst. 

Many  beautiful  and  costly  presents  were  re- 
ceived by  Bro.  and  Mrs.  McDonald,  the  list  being 
too  extended  to  publish. 

Mr.  J A.  McDonald,  Mr.  Wm.  Kealey  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  A.  McDonald  # desire  to  return 
thanks  to  their  many  friends  for  the  valuable 
presents  and  their  pleasing  company.  The 
members  of  Franklin  Lodge  No.  9 all  join  in 
wishing  Bro.  McDonald  a successful  matrimo- 
nial voyage  through  life  and  lots  of  little 
41  Macks  ” to  smooth  their  pathway  in  their  de- 
clining years.  Yours  in  B.  S.  I. 

C.  C.  Coit. 


Stony  Island,  III.,  Aug.  6, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

As  there  has  never  been  any  communication 
from  Calumet  Lodge  No.  249,  I think  it  about 
time  something  was  said.  We  are  in  a flourish- 
ing coudition,  and  our  worthy  Master,  8.  T. 
Hooper,  is  doing  everything  in  his  power  to  mAke 
249  a thriving  Lodge.  Bro.  Merriett,  one  of  249’s 
best  members,  a young  engineer  on  the  Nickle 
Plate,  slipped  off  to  Cincinnati,  and  took  unto 
himself  a life  partner  in  the  person  of  a charming 
little  lady,  by  the  name  of  Miss  Lena  Wieppert, 
who  captured  Charlie’s  heart  a number  of  years 
ago.  We  are  pleased  to  see  the  Order  growing  so 
rapidly  and  hope  to  see  it  continue  so  through 
coming  years.  Dandy. 


For  Firemen's  Magazine. 

GENERAL  GRANT. 

Who  lies  beneath  the  neat  laid  mound? 
Ah,  General  Grant,  the  hero  tried ; 

Blue  violets  cluster  all  around 
And  aid  the  sod  his  form  to  hide. 

Sleep,  heroic  soldier,  sleep, 

Beneath  the  sod  of  saddened  lands ; 

Around  the  tomb  the  roses  peep, 

Plauted  there  by  loving  hands.  , 

He  loved  to  sit  with  prattling  babe, 

And  tell  bf  days  ere  it  was  born, 

And  of  the  faithful  eagle  Abe, 

Who  knew  so  well  the  bugle  horn. 

He  never  more  will  mount  his  steed, 

And  lead  the  way  of  drum  and  fife, 

Nor  do  another  kindly  deed, 

For  death  has  closed  his  noble  life. 

Then,  men  of  Brotherhood,  you  know 
He  was  cut  down  by  death’s  grim  hand ; 

The  time  will  come  for  you  to  go, 

Pray,  meet  him  in  a happier  land. 

—L.  T.  knowles. 


Garrett,  Ind.,  Aug.  1, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine  : 

Although  this  may  never  get  nearer  the  col- 
umns of  the  Magazine  than  the  waste  basket,  we 
will  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  we 
tried  to  let  people  know  (Knights  of  the  scoop 
especially),  that  Garfield  Lodge  No.  203  is  still  in 
existence.  Piedmont  coal  notwithstanding.  Gar- 
field Lodge  enrolls  about  thirty-nine  members, 
good  firemen  and  good  men.  Bro.  L.  Gelhousen, 
while  running  the  yard  engine  at  Fostoria,  cap- 
tivated the  heart  of  one  of  Fostoria’s  fairest 
daughters  and  brought  her  to  Garrett  as  Mrs. 
Gelhousen.  We  wish  you  joy  Bro.  Gelhousen. 
Bro.  Elston  who  has  been  on  the  sick  list  for 
some  time  past  has  reported  for  work.  That 
little  trip  down  to  Bairdstowu  accounts  for  his 
renewed  health  aud  vigor.  When  is  it  coming 
off  Bro.  Elston  ? Bro.  T.  Mowry’s  wife  is  conva- 
lescing. The  broad  smile  brightens  on  Bro.  Ham- 
lin’s face  when  coming  iu  the  neighborhood  of 
Mr.  Lackey’s  store.  Bro.  F.  Elston  has  been 
elected  as  delegate  to  the  convention  at  Phila- 
delphia. The  boys  look  sad  when  they  get  up 
on  their  engines  and  find  the  tank  filled  with 
Piedmont  coal.  Bro.  Evans  says  he  thought  his 
“ time  was  up  when  647  lost  a drive  wheel  on 
the  Atlantic  express.  The  firemen  and  engin- 
eers, it  is  rumored,  will  play  a game  of  base  ball. 
If  they  play  we  will  give  you  the  details  and  in- 
cidents of  the  game.  The  engineers  claim  they 
can  “ do  us  up  ” for  $50.00,  we  think  this  would 
be  quite  an  addition  to  our  treasury.  As  this  is 
our  first  trial  at  journalism,  we  will  close,  hop- 
ing some  one  more  able  will  relieve  us. 

Fraternally  Yours, 

Slioo. 
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Como,  Colo.,  August  8, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Haviug  looked  in  vain  for  something  from  256, 
I feel  in  duty  bound  to  let  the  world  know  that 
we  are  still  alive  and  doing  well  as  the  most 
hopeful  could  expect.  Times  have  been  very  dull 
on  the  44  High  Line,”  but  are  picking  up  a little, 
and  Bros.  Dooner  and  Leonard  have  been  pro- 
moted. Patsy  Dougherty,  the  “Komo  Kicker,” 
and  W.  S.  Mathers,  are  hostling  in  Como.  Both 
good,  steady  boys,  and  of  course,  members  of  256. 
Billy  Kremling  has  quit  the  road  and  gone  to 
ranching.  It  is  amusing  to  hear  him  politely  re- 
quest his  mules  to  44  Slack  back  till  I couple  up.” 
W.  S.  Weamer  is  our  delegate  to  the  convention 
and  the  boys  expect  to  see  him  return  with  a 
life  partner  on  his  arm. 

The  latest  to  join  the  grand  army  of  Benedicts 
is  Bro.  Robt.  F.  Coots,  who  was  married  the  1st 
inst.,  to  Miss  Annie  Moynahan,  of  Como,  Colo. 
Bro.  Coots  is  one  of  the  most  popular  engineers 
on  the  road,  and  all  join  in  good  wishes  for  his 
future  prosperity  and  happiness.  Among  the 
wedding  presents  was  a congratulatory  letter 
from  44  the  boys,”  covering  two  sheets  of  legal  cap 
and  with  signatures  enough  attached  to  secure  a 
post  office  under  almost  any  administration. 

Fraternally,  Jim  Crow. 

Lexington,  Ky.,  Aug.  8, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 


For  Firemen's  Magazine. 

THE  WRECKED  ENGINE. 

My  pretty  Nell,  no  more,  ah,  nevermore ! 

Shall  we  roam  together,  hand  in  hand, 
O’er  glittering  rails  of  miles  in  score 
To  distant  cities  of  our  land. 

We  have  faced  death  and  did  not  cower, 
Through  many  years  in  lusty  prime — 

And  raced  the  minutes  of  the  fleeting  hour 
To  be  ever  in  on  schedule  time. 

Thou  faithful  friend ; companion  of  my  toil ! 

Did  ever  the  gazing  throng  surmise, 

The  bond  of  sympathy  so  true  and  loyal 
That  bound  us  close  as  kindred  ties  ? 

Sad  your  fate,  in  dread  collision’s  crash ; 

Sunset  nature  in  luxurious  bloom 
No  more  will  greet  your  graceful  dash : 

Scrap  heap,  in  wrecking  shop  your  tomb. 

Fiercely  you  grappled  with  your  antagonist 
A thundering  clash,  my  eyes  grew  dim 
’Midst  hissing  steam  and  blinding  mist 
The  whistle  shrieked  a requiem. 

Once  fiery  thwarted  beauty  of  the  rail 
Pouting  responsive  to  the  throttle’s  blast, 
Shouting  defiance  to  the  wintry  gale 
Or  kissed  by  summer’s  breeze  flying  past. 

But  now  you  lie  all  cold  and  dead 


The  members  of  No.  223  are  glad  to  see  the  Alas!  must  we  two  meet  to  sever? 
boys  of  the  C.  & O.  railway  join  the  ranks  of  our  Thy  mighty  power  of  life  has  fled 


noble  Brotherhood.  Clifton  Forge  and  Rich-  The  lurid  fire  gone  out  forever. 


mond  can  now  boast  of  having  a Lodge  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  and  we 
wish  them  success.  F.  E.  Walker  has  left  us  and 
gone  where  the  orange  blossoms  grow.  F.  L. 
Burns  is  on  the  sick  list,  but  we  hope  he  will  be 
able  to  go  to  work  soon.  T.  D.  Price  has  re- 
turned from  a two  weeks  visit  at  Harrisburg,  Pa. 
M.  H.  Bledsoe  has  returned  from  Virginia  where 
he  has  been  visiting  friends  and  relatives. . Bro. 
Ed.  Howard  was  shaking  hands  with  the  boys  a 
few  days  ago.  Ed.  and  Johnie  Hanna  are  a 
whole  team.  By  the  way,  we  understand  the 
ladies  of  Barboursville  do  not  wave  anymore  at 
Bro.  O.  G.  Temple.  If  Ollie  will  not  explain 
any  one  wishing  to  know  the  reason  can  ascer- 
tain by  asking  Mr.  Henry  Fox  the  engineer  of 
engine  51.  We  will  not  say  much  about  Bro. 
Mead  this  time  as  we  were  threatened  with  a 
beating  from  his  intended  for  the  remarks  we 
made  before.  We  do  not  understand  why  we 
should  be  threatened  with  such  punishment  as 
it  is  well  known  by  all  that  Bro.  Mead’s  single 
days  are  numbered,  and  it  is  also  well  known 
that  the  number  of  days  are  not  many. 

Straight  Stack. 

The ‘‘American  Railroader”  is  the  title  of  a 
new  paper  published  at  Chicago,  in  the  interest 
of  railway  employes.  It  is  edited  by  Messrs. 
Chilson  and  Peck,  and  contains  a variety  of  mat- 
ter, both  interesting  and  instructive  to  railroad 
men.  The  subscription  price  is  only  one  dollar 
per  year,  exceedingly  tow  for  an  eight  page, 
semi-monthly  publication,  such  as  the  American 
Railroader. 


Farewell  forever ! but  my  steps  are  slow 
In  parting  from  thee ; stricken  Nell, 

Oh,  is  there  not  a world  of  woe 
In  that  simple  word— farewell ! 

—John  Tierney,  Jr. 

Jersey  City,  N.  J.,  July  31,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

In  looking  over  the  back  numbers  of  the  Mag- 
azine for  the  past  three  years  I perceive  that  No. 
13  has  one  of  the  best,  if  not  the  very  best,  uni- 
form records  in  regard  to  beneficiary  statements. 
That  her  assessments  are  generally  all  paid  to- 
gether, that  she  has  comparatively  few  in  the 
back  assessment  columns,  and  it  is  very  seldom 
that  she  is  credited  with  an  expulsion  for  non- 
payment of  dues.  This  gratifying  result  is 
almost  wholly  due  to  the  perseverance,  energy 
and  ability  of  our  excellent  financier  Bro.  Wil- 
son. Here,  where  he  is  best  known,  he  is  best 
appreciated ; all  of  his  spare  time  is  devoted  to 
the  interest  of  the  Brotherhood.  Not  only  this 
Lodge  but  almost  every  Lodge  in  this  vicinity 
has  derived  some  benefit  from  his  active  interest 
in  our  Order.  He  has  been  instrumental  in 
organizing  several  Lodges  in  this  vicinity;  last, 
but  not  least,  Wilson  Lodge  No.  272  at  Hampton 
Junction  which  is  named  in  his  honor.  Bro. 
Wilson  is  a fireman  of  ten  years  experience,  over 
five  where  he  is  now  employed,  the  Central 
Division  of  the  P.  & R.  railroad,  and  previously 
five,  on  the  Morris  & Essex  railroad.  He  is  not 
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an  educated  man,  his  education  bqgan  and 
ended  with  the  common  schools,  or  rather  began 
there  but  is  not  ended  yet  and  will  not  be  while 
be  lives,  for  he  is  a man  that  keeps  his  eyes  open 
and  learns  from  observation.  As  a public 
speaker  he  possesses  no  mean  ability ; although 
a critic  might  occasionally  find  a gramatical 
error,  yet  he  is  a ready  and  fluent  speaker  and 
makes  a very  strong  impression  on  his  hearers 
that  be  is  speaking  the  truth  and  that  he  be- 
lieves what  he  is  saying  himself.  He  is  a con- 
scientious Christian,  not  only  on  Sundays,  but 
«verv  day.  I know  of  no  man  either  in  or  out  of 
the  Brotherhood  in  whom  I place  more  implicit 
-confidence  than  Charles  A.  Wilson.  He  is  thor- 
oughly ingrained  upright  and  stubbornly  hon- 
est. The  combined  wealth  of  the  Vanderbilts 
could  not  bribe  him  to  do  a dishonest  act.  I 
write  this  wholly  unknown  to  him,  hoping  that 
you  will  publish  it  as  a just  tribute  to  a noble 
man.  Fraternally  Yours,  E.  J.  Dwyer. 

Ashley,  Pa.,  Aug.  3,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

As  a member  of  Golden  Link  Lodge,  No.  250,  I 
take  pleasure  in  letting  our  Lodges  know  that 
we  are  still  bearing  the  staudard  of  our  Brother- 
hood, with  Bro.  Chas.  Van  why  as  our  chief  offi- 
cer. He  is  the  right  man  in  the  right  place.)  Our 
financier  E.  W.  Cole,  who  met  with  an  accident 
in  a wreck  a short  time  ago,  is  again  able  to  per- 
form his  duties.  The  other  offices  are  well  sup- 
plied. No.  250  is  composed  of  members  in  good 
standing  and  of  stability,  and  is  increasing  with 
members  whe  have  already  become  accustomed 
to  the  dangers  on  the  rail.  We  number  about 
£5  members,  with  several  applications  to  work 
on.  Bro.  Geissler  has  been  promoted  to  the  right 
hand  side.  Bro.  Thomas  eujoyed  the  church 
picnic  at  Mountain  Park  on  July  30th.  We  ex- 
pect to  be  well  represented  at  the  annual  con- 
vention which  is  to  be  held  at  Philadelphia. 
With  good  wishes  for  the  Brotherhood,  I remain 
J.  C.  R. 

Hamilton,  Ont.,  Aug.  11, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Allow  me  a small  space  in  your  valuable  paper 
just  to  let  our  sister  lodges  know  that  we  are 
still  in  existence,  as  none  of  our  boys  seem  to’ 
care  to  write.  We  have  now  over  fifty  members 
in  good  standing,  and  seem  to  be  in  a prosper- 
ous condition,  with  the  exception  of  promotion 
and  it  is  very  slow,  but  we  are  still  looking  ahead 
for  better  times. 

It  is  rumored  that  Bro.  Allen  is  about  to  get 
united  to  one  of  Pratt  & Watkins’  dry  goods 
girls  and  I think  we  will  have  to  appoint  a com- 
mittee to  look  after  Bro.  Barnes.  We  had  our 
election  of  officers  two  weeks  ago,  and  we  have 
got  the  right  men  in  the  right  place.  Bro.  Me 
Hattie  is  Master  and  Bro.  McCall  is  vice  Master. 
Our  late  financier  is  entitled  to  much  credit  for 
the  way  he  filled  his  position  during  the  past 
year.  Excuse  me  if  I have  made  any  mistakes 
as  it  is  my  first  time  to  write  for  the  Magazine. 

A Fireman. 


St.  Louis,  Mo.,  August  9, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  a great  deal  of  discussion  arises  in  view  of 
the  coming  convention,  I think  it  will  not  be 
out  of  place  for  me  in  this  article  to  express  my 
opinion  regarding  the  matter  of  representation 
at  our  convention.  All  seem  agreed  that  our 
present  representation  is  too  large.  The  manner 
of  reducing  that  representation  in  a wise  and 
judicious  manner,  at  the  same  time  giving  us  a 
fair  constitution  and  by-laws,  and  good  repre- 
sentation generally,  is  the  all  important  step  to 
be  most  considered.  My  plan,  which  I think 
would  be  fairer  to  the  Order  at  large,  than  any 
proposed,  would  be  to  give  to  each  state  and 
territory  a district,  the  district  to  have  uo  less 
than  five  Lodges  In  it,  each  Lodge  to  elect  one 
delegate  to  the  district  convention,  and  each  dis- 
trict to  elect  one  representative  to  the  Grand 
Lodge.*  The  district  to  elect  its  own  officers,  the 
presiding  officer  to  be  called  the  Deputy  Grand 
Master.  His  duties  would  be  similar  to  the 
duties  of  the  Master  of  a Subordinate  Lodge. 
He  would  appoint  a district  secretary  to  keep  a 
correct  record  of  all  meetings  held,  and  do  other 
duties  pertaining  to  the  office.  Each  Lodge  in 
the  district  to  be  assessed  its  prq  rata,  of  the  ex- 
penses of  the  district  meeting,  and  any  surplus 
to  become  the  property  of  the  Grand  Lodge  for 
its  benefit  and  use.  All  Lodges  in  states,  or  ter- 
ritories not  having  a sufficient  number  of  Lodges 
to  become  a district,  to  send  their  delegates  to 
to  the  Grand  Lodge  convention  instead  of  a dis- 
trict meeting,  until  such  time  as  the  state  or 
territory  shall  have  a requisite  number  of  Lodges 
to  be  entitled  to  a district.  This  plan  is  far 
preferable  to  that  of  giving  a specified  number 
of  Lodges  a district,  because  in  that  case  there 
would  be  the  danger  of  some  states  having  larger 
representation  in  the  Grand  Lodge  than  smaller 
states,  thus  causing  ill  feeling  to  arise  among 
the  brothers  in  adjoining  states.  My  plan,  how- 
ever, gives  all  an  equal  showing,  and  those 
Lodges  in  states  not  represented  by  a district, 
could  send  their  delegates  to  the  Grand  Lodge 
until  such  time  as  the  state  is  entitled  to  a dis- 
trict. Hoping  I have  made  this  article  plain  to 
your  readers,  I remain 

Yours  fraternally, 

Bona  Fida. 


We  note  with  pleasure  the  Improved  appear- 
ance of  the  Western  Railroader,  the  official  organ 
of  the  Brotherhood  of  Railroad  Brakemen,  pub- 
lished at  Rock  Island,  111.  The  August  issue  is 
in  pamphlet  form,  and  contains  sixty-four  pages 
of  carefully  selected  matter,  that  will  be  found 
interesting  and  instructive  to  all  railroad  men. 
Messrs.  J.  P.  and  M.  S.  Bledsoe  are  the  editors  of 
this  enterprising  periodical,  and  we  commend 
their  pluck  and  energy  in  pushing  it  to  the  front. 
Our  esteemed  friend,  Ed  F.  O’Shea,  Grand  Secre- 
tary and  Treasurer  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Rail- 
road Brakemen,  has  charge  of  the  Brakemen’s 
Department,  and  keeps  it  well  filled  with  inter- 
esting miscellany.  The  Western  Railroader  has 
our  best  wishes  for  its  continued  prosperity. 
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ONLY  A BBAKEHAN. 

[Written  by  Geo.  A.  Bullock,  of  Oneonta,  on  the  death  of  Geo. 
Montague,  May,  z,  1885.] 

The  night  was  dark  and  dreary 
And  the  track  was  wet  with  rain ; 

The  engine  struggled  bravely 
With  the  long  and  heavy  train ; 

Three  brakemen  were  on  duty, 

With  their  dang’rous  work  at  hand ; 

They  were  helping  one  another 
As  only  brothers  can. 

And  when  tne  trip  was  ended— 

While  putting  away  the  train, 

One  of  the  men  was  injured, 

Altho’  no  one  was  to  blame, 

He  spoke  but  once,  they  told  me, 

Then  his  lips  were  sealed  in  death. 

We’ll  mourn  our  departed  friend, 

But  God  knows  what  is  best. 

We  took  him  to  his  mother, 

Who  was  mourning  her  lost  boy ; 

The  Comforter  was  with  her, 

And  proved  now  her  only  joy. 

The  boy,  he  was  a Christian, 

And  though  at  a dangerous  task, 

He  showed  the  kind  of  training 
Of  his  parents  to  the  last. 

He  was  laid  to  rest  with  honors. 

By  his  pareuts  and  his  friends, 
lii  the  little  village  graveyard : 

May  he  rest  in  peace,  amen. 


Parsons,  Kan.,  Aug.  11, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Why  dou’t  we  see  something  in  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine  from  Parsons  ? Surely  there  is  enough 
good  material  within  the  reach  of  the  Brother- 
hood men  who  may  feel  disposed  to  make  them- 
selves heard.  It  may  seem  an  imposition  on 
my  part  to  intrude  this  article  upon  your  atten- 
tion. But  if  I am  not  a Brotherhood  man,  I con- 
sider myself  a brother  to  all  those  who  pass  the 
most  of  their  time  on  the  footboard.  Although 
I am  not  following  railroading  at  present,  my 
sympathies  are  with  the  boys.  I can  say  but 
little  intelligently  concerning  the  Lodge  here, 
as  I am  not  a member,  but  of  those  who  consti- 
tute the  Lodge  here,  there  is  much  that  can  be 
said  in  their  praise.  Almost  to  a man  they  are 
sober,  industrious  men,  good  citizens  in  every 
thing  that  the  word  implies,  trying  as  best  they 
may,  to  live  up  to  their  adopted  motto. 

Business  men  should  bear  one  thing  in  mind, 
and  that  is  to  foster  and  encourage  these  Lodges 
in  every  way  possible,  for  it  is  within  these 
Lodges  that  morality,  sobriety,  industry  and  the 
true  principles  of  right  and  wrong  are  taught, 
and  insisted  upon  as  the  requisite  qualifications 
for  membership.  Business  men  throughout  the 
country  will  tell  you  that  upon  the  application 
of  a railroad  man  for  credit,  it  is  well  to  ascer- 
tain if  he  is  a Brotherhood  man,  and  if  he  an- 
swers in  the  affirmative,  it  is  perfectly  safe  to  trust 
him,  otherwise  it  is  not.  Hence  we  say,  do  all 
you  can  for  the  Lodge.  Its  influence  for  good  is 
evidenced  on  all  sides,  and  the  older  the  Order 
grows  the  more  influence  for  good  it  will  exert 
upon  the  morals  and  habits  of  the  men. 

W.  B.  B. 


Evanston,  Wyoming,  July  23, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

We  send  you  the  following  for  publication: 
Died— At  Evanston,  Wyoming  Territory,  July  19, 
Paul  E.  Bemis,  aged  ten  months  and  three  daya 
Little  Paul  is  the  third  son  that  Bro.  L.  E.  Bemis 
and  wife  have  lost.  Not  lost,  but  gone  before. 
No  little  one  now  is  left,  but  in  memory  the  an- 
gelic face  of  Paul  comes  to  sweeten  the  sadness. 
“ God  hath  his  mysteries  of  grace, 

Ways  that  we  cannot  tell ; 

He  hides  them  deep,  like  the  hidden  sleep, 
Of  him  Be  loved  so  well.”  M.  S. 


The  following  is  an  extract- from  the  speech 
delivered  by  Instructor  S.  M.  Stevens  at  the 
Union  meeting  held  atSedalia,  Mo.,  July3uth. 
It  will  be  found  replete  with  eloquence  and 
sound  logic : 

“ I come  here  to-day  writh  feelings  of  the  keen- 
est sense  of  duty  towards  my  fellow  members, 
and  everyone  concerned  in  this  controversy. 
Having  been  employed  for  more  than  six  years 
as  a locomotive  fireman,  and  knowing  full  well 
the  dangers  that  beset  them  while  in  the  dis- 
charge of  their  daily  duties,  I am  in  a position 
to  give  them  my  heartiest  sympathy.  But  I re- 
gret, more  than  I can  express,  the  necessity  of 
this  meeting  for  the  purpose  for  which  it  was 
called.  Still,  we  have  a duty  to  perform,  the 
good  name  of  our  Brotherhood  is  at  stake,  and 
we  must  come  to  the  rescue,  cost  what  it  may, 
for  after  home  and  loved  ones,  it  commands  our 
highest  and  most  earnest  consideration.  The 
good  that  it  has  done  in  the  past  and  the  good 
that  it  is  destined  to  4o  in  the  future  makes  it 
dear  to  us  all,  placing  it  high  above  the  indi- 
vidual Lodge  or  locality.  In  this  controversy, 
not  only  is  the  Brotherhood  involved,  but  every 
man  engaged  in  the  calling,  to  whom  we  owe 
the  important  duty  of  bringing  about  a fair, 
honorable  and  lasting  settlement  of  this  diffi- 
culty. And  from  the  Isthmus  of  Panama  to 
Hudson  Bay  thirty  thousand  sun-browned 
heroes  are  auxiously  watching  and  waiting  to 
see  how  well  we  perform  our  duties. 

The  relation  of  the  fireman  to  the  engineer, 
while  not  as  close  perhaps  as  that  of  son  to  father, 
is  more  like  that  of  the  soldier  to  his  comrade  in 
time  of  war.  Each  must  face  to  the  front  aud 
shoulder  to  shoulder  advance  into  the  heat  of 
the  conflict  in  defense  of  this  common  cause. 
There  is  no  middle  ground  for  the  firemen  to 
occupy  and  no  time  for  hesitation.  We  must 
bear  in  mind  the  fact  that  the  sturdy  youug 
man  of  the  scoop  to-day,  becomes  the  hero  of  the 
throttle  to-morrow,  and  he  must,  by  the  very 
nature  of  his  surroundings,  take  a manly  part 
in  all  the  struggles  for  the  protection  of  the  posi- 
tion which  his  trials  and  dangers  are  daily  fit- 
ting him  to  fill. 

Promotion,  without  the  attending  compensa- 
tion for  experience  and  skill  required  to  run 
and  care  for  a locomotive,  is  a detriment  to  the 
fireman  and  the  engineer  alike,  and  tends  to 
foster  and  increase  one  of  the  greatest  evils 
against  which  we  shall  some  day  be  called  upon 
to  battle : I refer  to  the  classification  of  wages 
of  enginemen.  Therefore,  the  fireman  who*is 
promoted  before  there  is  a demand  for  his  ser- 
vices at  good  pay,  takes  the  place  of  some  better 

{>aid  man,  who  is  forced  to  leave  home  aud 
riends  to  wander  among  strangers  in  search  of 
employment.”  - 


An  Indianapolis  correspondent  of  the  Ameri- 
can Railroader,  published  at  Chicago,  generous- 
ly alludes  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  as  “the 
peer  of  any  similar  publication  inr  America.” 
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The  Brotherhood  is  still  progressing. 

J.  C.  Branham,  of  Evening  Star  Lodge, 

Is  our  kind  of  a man. 

J.  G.  Jonah  has  made  a very  creditable 

record  as  financier  of  Northern  Light  Lodge. 

Sam  C.  Arnold  now  wields  the  gavel 

of  his  Lodge.  No.  145  will  find  him  a true  leader. 

W.  H.  McDonnell,  the  Secretary  of 

No.  228,  is  one  of  the  leading  spirits  of  his  Lodge. 

John  Toman  and  Geo.  Barnhardt  of 
No.  262  now  grace  the  right  hand  side  of  their 
engines. 

R.  E.  Smith  is  th$  happiest  man  on 
142’s  rolls.  A fine  young  girl  nas  come  to  glad- 
den his  home. 

Eureka  Lodge  No.  14  loses  a faithful 
member  in  the  death  of  Bro.  A.  J.  Baird.  He 
was  true  to  all  his  obligations  to  the  Order. 

James  H.  Dodson  feels  highly  elated 
over  the  arrival  of  a young  daughter  at  his  home. 
The  members  of  No.  16  also  rejoice  in  the  event. 

R.  A.  Blades  is  not  only  a good  finan- 
cier but  he  is  an  active  and  evergetic  worker  in 
the  cause.  No.  5i  estimates  him  at  his  real  value. 

W.  H.  Parkuouse  is  among  the  lead- 
ing spirits  in  the  Northwest.  The  members  of 
No.  170  have  in  him  a faithful  and  painstaking 
officer. 

J.  H.  Fenwick  is  one  of  the  live  and 
energetic  members  of  Adair  Lodge  No.  100.  His 
record  as  secretary  and  financier  is  without  a 
blemish. 

It  is  Bro.  Lanahan’s  turn  to  rejoice. 
He  has  been  blessed  with  a young  daughter,  and 
the  members  of  103  are  looking  for  him  to  say 
something 

Harry  KELERisnow  manipulating  the 
throttle  on  the  Richmond  & Danville  road.  He 
has  lost  none  of  his  old-time  interest  in  the 
Brotherhood. 

Although  a new  member,  Chas.  Man- . 
court,  of  No.  16,  is  proficient  in  the  duties  of 
membership  and  takes  an  active  part  in  the 
affairs  of  his  Lodge. 

The  interests  of  our  Order  are  care- 
fully guarded  by  the  members  of  Royal  Gorge 
Lodge  No.  59.  They  are  made  up  of  metal  that 
has  the  true  ring  to  it. 

Joe  South,  of  Xo.  9,  was  married,  July 
16th,  to  Miss  Annie  Schively,  a very  estimable 
young  lady  of  Bradford,  Ohio.  Joe  has  the  good 
wishes  of  all  who  know  him. 

The  members  of  No.  144  are  being 
rapidly  promoted.  During  the  past  few  mouths 
not  less  than  eight  of  them  have  taken  their 
places  on  the  right  hand  side. 

Dame  rumor  has  it  that  Bro.  C.  H. 
Straight,  of  No.  22,  has  gone  to  the  country  to 
play  the  “ Drum.”  Bro.  C.  H.  is  spending  a great 
deal  of  time  in  that  way,  of  late. 

C.  A.  Cripps,  one  of  our  Grand  Trus- 
tees and  financier  of  Old  Post  Lodge  No.  17, 
wears  a magnificent  gold  watch  chain  and  charm 
appropriately  inscribed,  the  gift  of  the  members 
ot  nis  Lodge.  The  boys  at  Vincennes  appreciate 
the  faithful  services  of  their  financier. 

Frank  Bairskey  of  Salt  Lake  Lodge 
was  married  to  Miss  Mary  E.  Phillips  of  Wil- 
liamsport, Pa.,  on  July  10.  Bro.  T.  J.  Buckley 
and  wife  served  as  the  “best  couple.”  The 
members  of  No.  178  wish  Bro.  and  Mrs.  Bairskey 
much  joy. 


John  B.  Miller  still  holds  forth  at 
Slater,  Mo.,  and  his  interest  in  the  Brotherhood 
remains  unabated.  John  has  a record  in  our 
cause  that  he  may  feel  proud  of. 

In  selecting  A.  W.  Spurr  for  their 
master,  the  members  of  No.  57  gave  evideuce  of 
their  usual  good  judgment.  Bro.  Spurr  will 
make  them  a capital  presiding  officer. 

Harry  Walton  is  looking  for  the 
“Lunch  Fiend  of  the  Delaware,”  with  fire  in 
his  eyes.  Is  it  envy  that  stirs  the  wrath  of  the 
sturdy  statesman  of  Enterprise  Lodge? 

E.  K.  Park,  M.  R.  Carson,  J.  F.  Smith, 
J.  R.  Woodworth  and  S.  W.  Kenward  are  the 
leaders  of  ..Etna  Lodge,  No.  163.  They  are  ster- 
ling Brotherhood  men  in  every  respect. 

G.  C.  Petti nger  has  resigned  his  po- 
sition as  engineer  and  is  now  engaged  in  wheel- 
ing infant  perambulators.  The  brothers  of  No. 
22  cease  to  wonder  at  Bro.  G.  C.’s  bald  head. 

The  crowning  event  of  the  season,  for 
No.  22,  was  the  nappy  marriage  of  Bro.  Wm. 
O’Neal  to  Miss  Laura  Reed.  Bro.  Williams  now 
meets  the  boys  with  a pleasant  smile.  Cake  and 
cards  omitted. 

The  members  of  Kennesaw  Lodge  No. 

247  were  agreeably  surprised  to  learu  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Bro.  T.  O’Neal  to  Miss  Elmira  Jones. 
Bro.  and  Mrs.  O’Neal  have  the  best  wishes  of  all 
their  many  friends 

J.  J.  LeCain  is  still  an  active  member 
of  Morning  Star  Lodge,  No.  88,  although  he  has 
been  elevated  to  the  position  of  Sheriff  of  Uinta 
county,  Wyoming.  Bro.  LeCain  is  a credit  to  his 
Lodge*  and  the  Order. 

B.  VanHoesen  and  wife  return  their 
heartfelt  thanks  to  Trinity  Lodge,  No.  83,  par- 
ticularly Bros.  O’Malley  and  Reynolds,  for  tneir 
sympathy  and  services  on  the  occasion  of  the 
death  of  their  little  girl. 

For  elegant  cakes  for  weddings  and 
other  occasions  we  refer  our  members  to  Bro. 
Fisher  of  281.  New  Albany.  Ind..  who  boAsts  with 
considerable  pride  of  his  sweetheart’s  efficiency 
in  that  line. 

A vote  of  thanks  has  been  tendered  by 
Sugar  Loaf  Lodge.  No.  144.  to  Bro.  Sinclair,  for  a 
handsome  and  costly  frame  for  their  chart.  Bro. 
Sinclair  is  a staunch  Brotherhood  man  aud  has 
the  highest  respect  of  his  entire  Lodge. 

A Las  Vegas  correspondent  advises  us 
that  Bro.  Palmer  has  been  promoted  and  doing 
well.  Bro.  Sutfin  contemplates  a visit  East,  and 
Bro.  Armagost  is  looking  forward  to  a happy 
event  that  will  come  off  before  many  moons. 

Cards  are  out  announcing  the  mar- 
riage of  Bro.  Frank  P.  Shepardson,  the  worthy 
master  of  No.  97,  to  Miss  Anna  E.  Stiegler,  a most 
amiable  lady  of  Los  Angeles.  We  hope  that  all 
the  years  of  their  lives  may  be  rich  with  joy. 

A Sedalia  correspondent  says:  Our 

genial  and  talented  Bro  C.  W.  Goodwin  has 
wisely  taken  unto  himself  a wife,  the  fair  daugh- 
ter of  our  worthy  Master,  B.  D.  Rucker.  The 
wishes  of  No.  78 are  that  health,  happiuess  and 
prosperity  may  ever  be  with  them. 

The  many  .friends  of  Bro.  Gustave 
Gleyre,  of  Royal  Gorge  Lodge,  No.  59,  will  note 
the  following  with  interest : “ On  Tuesday  even- 
ing, July  28,  at  the  residence  of  the  bride’s  par- 
ents, in  Pueblo.  Mr.  Gustave  Gleyre  and  Miss 
Caddie  Allen  were  united  in  the  holy  bonds  of 
wedlock,  Rev.  John  C.  Hay,  of  the  Christian 
church,  officiating.  An  elegant  wedding  supper 
wa«  served,  many  beautiful  and  costly  gifts  were 
received  by  the  bride,  and  a delightful  evening 
was  passed  by  the  friends  in  attendance.  May 
long  life,  happiness  and  prosperity  attend  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Gleyre  in  their  new  relations.” 
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Sugar  Loaf  Lodge,  No.  144,  desires  to 
extend  its  sympathies  to  the  relatives  and  friends 
of  the  late  Bros.  McLellan  and  Kidd,  of  No.  233, 
who  lost  their  lives  in  a collision,  July  15th.  The 
members  of  No.  144  have  draped  their  charter  in 
mourning  for  the  ill  fated  brethren  of  their  sister 
Lodge. 

At  the  organization  of  Tunnel  Hill 
Lodge  No.  281,  the  members  treated  Instructor 
Stevens  to  a magnificent  “spread.”  All  the 
tempting  delicacies  of  the  season  were  served 
and  a most  enjoyable  time  was  had.  Instructor 
Stevens  fully  appreciated  the  hospitalities  of  the 
occasion. 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  an- 
nounce the  sad  death  of  little  Eugene  Sullivan, 
the  infant  son  of  Bro.  and  Mrs.  P.  H.  Sullivan,  of 
North  Platte.  The  sorrowing  parents  mourn 
with  profound  grief  the  loss  of  their  dimpled 
darling.  We  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  in 
their  bereavement  and  only  regret  that  we  can 
offer  nothing  to  ease  the  pangs  of  their  affliction. 

On  our  recent  visit  to  Sedalia  we 
learned  of  the  marriage  of  Bro.  Frank  Nebergall 
to  Miss  Reed  of  Missouri  City.  The  members  of 
No.  54  say  that  Frank  was  very  quiet  about  the 
affair  and  it  only  leaked  out  some  time  after  the 
knot  was  tied.  Anyway,  they  all  join  in  extend- 
ing their  best  wishes  to  Bro.  and  Mrs.  Nebergall 
and  hope  their  pathway  through  life  may  be 
strewn  with  roses. 

E.  S.  Dickerson,  of  102,  who  is  now  at 
Palestine,  Texas,  sends  us  a very  nice  account  of 
the  wedding  of  Bro.  Browning,  of  156.  He  speaks 
in  the  highest  terms  of  praise  of  Bro.  and  Mrs. 
Browning  and  says  they  are  worthy  of  all  the 
good  things  a generous  providence  may  bestow 
upon  them.  Bro.  Dickerson  voices  the  sentiments 
of  all  the  members  of  156  and  they  all  join  in 
hearty  congratulations  to  the  wedded  couple. 

Col.  J.  B.  Maynard,  the  veteran  jour- 
nalist of  Indianapolis,  will  be  at  Philadelphia 
and  participate  in  the  opening  exercises  of  the 
Convention.  He  stood  by  the  boys  in  the  dark 
days  when  it  required  courage  to  defend  the 
cause,  and  he  has  never  lost  an  opportunity  to 
speak  the  praises  of  the  Order  ana  elevate  it  in 
public  estimation.  Col.  Maynard  will  be  the 
special  giiest  of  the  general  committee. 

The  Palestine  Advocate  in  a late  issue 
contains  the  following:  “ On  Thursday,  July 

28,  1885,  at  8:30  p.  m.,  at  the  residence  of  the 
bride’s  parents,  three  and  one-half  miles  south 
of  Palestine,  by  Rev.  E.  F.  Fales,  Mr.  Walter  S. 
Browning  to  Miss  Maggie  V.  Brown,  all  of  this 
city.”  waiter  Browning  is  a worthy  member  of 
Neches  Lodge  No.  156,  aud  the  young  lady  he 
has  taken  to  himself  as  his  future  companion  is 
amiable  and  accomplished  and  will  make  him  a 
most  excellent  wife.  Walter  and  his  wife  have 
our  most  cordial  congratulations  upon  this 
happy  event. 

The  Hon.  F.  P.  Sargent,  our  highly  es- 
teemed Vice  Grand  Master,  is  destined  to  become 
famous  in  his  new  office  as  U.  S.-Fish  Commis- 
sioner for  Arizona.  The  Yuma  Sentinel  compli- 
ments the  new  commissioner  as  follows : “ F.  P. 
Sargent,  whom  our  government  has  honored 
with  the  office  of  U.  8.  Fish  Commissioner  for 
the  District  of  Arizona,  whose  residence  is  in 
Yuma,  left  his  card  at  our  sanctum  last  Wednes- 
day. Sorry  we  were  not  in.  Mr.  Sargent  is  the 
discoverer  of  the  justly  celebrated  Los  Angeles 
variety  of  carp,  a plant  of  which  he  placed  in 
the  reservoir  at  the  round  house  a few  weeks 
ago.  These  carp  seem  to  do  well  in  this  climate, 
and  are  propagating  quite  rapidly.  We  wish 
Mr.  Sargent  abundant  success  in  his  fishy  exper- 
iments, and  hope  that  by  next  year  he  may  be 
able  to  supply  the  several  fish  ponds  in  town, 
but  more  especially  the  large  one  immediately 
east  of  town,  and  which  is  the  common  property 
of  the  village.” 


UNION  MEETINGS. 

SEDALIA,  MO. 

Pursuant  to  the  call  issued  by  the  Grand 
Lodge,  July  16,  a union  meeting  was  held  atSe 
dalia,  Mo.,  July  30,  for  the  purpose  of  considering 
a contract  made  with  the  Missouri  Pacific  B.  R. 
Co.  by  a committee  of  firemen,  appointed  by 
certain  Lodges  of  our  Order. 

A wide  difference  of  opinion  prevailed  in  k- 
gard  to  the  purport  of  the  contract,  and  consider- 
able objection  was  urged  against  it  by  some, 
while  others  condemned  it  in  unqualified  termi 
The  objectionable  portion  of  the  contract,  whki 
was  embraced  in  Article  1.  read  as  follows: 

“ Whenever  it  may  be  necessary  to  employ  ad 
ditional  engineers,  a preference  will  be  given  to 
firemen,  and  a selection  made  according  to  ra- 
pacity and  length  of  service  in  the  companv  s 
employ  as  firemen,  of  which  the  Master  Mechanic 
or  Assistant  Master  Mechanic  shall  be  the  sole 
judge.” 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  Bro.  B.  D 
Rucker,  Master  of  Golden  Eagle  Lodge  No.  TV 
who  introduced  Grand  Master  Arnold  as  the 
Chairman  of  the  meeting. 

Grand  Master  Arnold  took  the  Chair,  and  are 
pointed  Bro.  L.  C.  Hill,  of  No.  24,  Vice  Grand 
Master,  pro  tern.  Bro.  E.  V.  Debs,  of  the  Grand 
Lodge,  acted  as  Secretary,  and  Bro.  Wm.  Him 
of  No.  14,  was  appointed  Assistant  Secretary.  The 
Grand  Officers  in  attendance  were  Grand  Master 
Arnold,  Organizer  and  Instructor  Stevens,  and 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  Debs. 

The  meeting  was  well  attended,  a large  nom 
ber  of  visiting  members  from  sister  Lodges  bein? 
present. 

Each  Lodge  on  the  line  of  the  Misouri  Pacific 
Railroad  was  entitled  to  one  delegate.  The  roll 
was  called,  and  the  following  delegates  responded 
to  their  names : 


6 

o 

fc 

fc 

<p 

Delegates. 

o 

Delegates. 

> T3 

•o 

3 

o 

6 

George  Barrett. 

78 

C.  W.  Goodwin. 

8 

8.  M.  Babb. 

83 

I.  M.  Dean. 

21 

M.  J.  Barrett. 

109 

G.  A.  Pendleton. 

24 

L.  C.  Hill. 

156 

J.  E.  Green. 

31 

E.  S.  Clark. 

177 

B.  Brown. 

45 

H.  H.  Burrus. 

243 

John  Malin. 

74 

G.  J.  Zang. 

The  Grand  Master  then  stated  that  the  meeting 
had  been  called  for  the  purpose  of  examining 
into  the  difficulties  that  bad  grown  out  of  the 
contract  with  the  Missouri  Pacific  Railroad  Co., 
and  if  possible,  to  adjust  the  same  with  equal 
satisfaction  to  all  concerned.  Bro.  B.  D.  Rucker, 
of  No.  78,  made  the  opening  address  in  favor  of 
the  contract,  and  was  followed  by  Bro.  C.  W. 
Goodwin  in  an  able  speech.  The  Secretary  of 
the  Grand  Lodge  then  spoke  against  the  contract 
Instructor  S M.  Stevens  made  an  earnest  addrea, 
in  which  he  opposed  the  contract,  on  the  ground 
that  the  men  would  derive  no  benefit  nom  it 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  so  much  ill-feeling  had 
grown  out  of  its  provisions  as  to  seriously  affect 
the  entire  Brotherhood.  A general  discussion 
followed,  in  which  the  affirmative  and  na- 
tive sides  of  the  proposition  were  ably  pre- 
sented. 

The  Grand  Master  then  put  the  question,  and 
ordered  the  roll  to  be  called-  upon  the  approval 
or  rejection  of  Article  1 of  the  contract  In  con- 
troversy. The  roll  call  resulted  in  the  following 
vote: 
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Lodge  No. 

Delegates. 

To  Approve 

To  Reject. 

6 

George  Barrett 

1 

81 

S.  M.  Babb  

1 

21 

M.  J.  Barrett 

l 

1 

24 

L.  C.  Hill 

1 

81 

E.  S.  Clark 

1 

45 

H.  H.  Burrus 

1 

74 

G. J. Zang  

1 

78 

C.  W.  Goodwin 

1 

88 

I.  M.  Dean 1 

1 

109 

G.  A.  Pendleton 

1 

150 

J.  E.  Green 

1 

177 

B.  Brown  

1 

248 

John  Malin 

1 

Total 

10 

The  Grand  Master  then  declared  Article  1 of 
he  contract  in  question  rejected.  When  the  re- 
mit was  announced  the  most  perfect  satisfaction 
eemed  to  prevail,  each  delegate  abiding  cheer- 
ully  by  the  decision  of  the  meeting. 

On  motion,  a vote  of  thanks  on  behalf  of  the 
risiting  members  including  the  grand  officers, 
v&8  extended  to  the  members  of  Golden  Eagle 
-*odge  No.  78  for  courtesies  received.  On  the 
norning  after  the  meeting,  the  Grand  Officers, 
Iro.  B.  D.  Rucker  and  several  others  called  on 
dr.  E.  K.  Sibley,  Superintendent  of  the  Missouri 
^cific  railway,  ana  advised  him  of  the  action 
>f  the  meeting.  Mr.  Sibley  commended  the 
ouree  that  had  been  taken  and  agreed  to  cancel 
he  contract  on  the  part  of  the  company  and 
rive  due  notice  to  that  effect.  Mr.  Sibley  treated 
he  committee  with  great  courtesy,  and  we  are 
inder  obligations  to  him  for  favors  received. 
phe  meeting  was  in  all  respects  thoroughly  suc- 
essful.  The  members  of  No.  78  were  very  fair 
nd  honorable  in  the  matter  and  whether  they 
pere  right  or  wrong,  they  made  the  contract  in 
ood  faith,  and  we  respect  them  noue  the  less  on 
.ccount  of  it. 

Bro.  B.  D.  Rucker,  chairman  of  the  committee 
hat  formulated  the  contract,  proved  himself  to 
►e  a man  in  every  respect.  He  stood  by  the  con- 
ract  with  all  his  ability,  but  when  it  was  an- 
lulled  by  the  action  of  the  meeting,  he  yielded 
r>  the  decision  of  the  majority  as  cheerfully  and 
•romptly  as  though  it  had  been  rendered  in  his 
avor.  He  believed  the  contract  to  be  for  the 
ood  of  the  firemen  and  this  was  t^e  motive  that 
mpelled  him  to  formulate  it.  He  had  no  selfish 
urpose  in  view,  and  those  who  assert  the  con- 
raiw,  either  do  not  know  him  or  else  do  him  a 
rilful  injustice. 

A great  deal  has  been  said  about  this  -contract 
-the  air  has  been  filled  with  threats  and  in  a 
reat  many  instances  our  noble  Brotherhood  has 
een  assailed  and  denounced  on  account  of  it. 
lany  have  gone  so  far  as  to  charge  the  Grand 
fficere  with  having  authorized  the  contract  for 
ie  sole  purpose  of  securing  the  promotion  of 
heap  firemen  and  thus  crippling  the  interests  of 
Dgineers.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that 
hese  charges  were  false,  and  known  to  be  false 
y those  who  uttered  them. 

But  whatever  the  circumstances  may  have 
een,  we  regard  it  as  extremely  small  in  our 
nernies  to  assail  and  condemn  our  whole  Broth- 
rhood  on  account  of  a contract  made  by  a few 
tembere  in  which  the  organization  had  no  part. 

, demonstrates  the  fact  that  a certain  class  of 
sntlemen  are  eager  to  grasp  at  the  slightest  pre- 
*xt  to  make  war  upon  us,  discountenance  our 
odges  aud  refuse  recognition  to  our  members, 
mply  because  we  are  a little  too  prosperous  to 
lit  them. 

We  have  a different  way  of  adjusting  our  griev- 
lces,  and  we  may  appeal  to  our  record  to  prove 
rnt  we  have  never  condemned  a whole  organi- 
ition,  and  sought  its  downfall,  because  of  the 


harmless  mistakes  of  a few  members.  But  the 
malicious  attacks  referred  to  will  not  interfere 
with  our  progress.  Our  Order  is  approved  by 
all  fair-minded  men,  and  we  have  the  pluck, 
energy’  and  activity  to  carry  it  to  the  front,  and 
keep  it  there,  in  spite  of  the  malicious  croakers 
who  are  trying  to  obstruct  its  progress. 

We  have  introduced  these  statements  in  con- 
nection with  the  report  of  the  Sedalia  meeting, 
to  show  that  we  are  not  altogether  ignorant  of 
the  true  cause  of  the  unmeasured  condemnation 
that  was  heaped  upon  our  Order,  ostensibly  on 
account  of  tne  contract  that  was  consummated 
by  our  members  at  that  point. 

We  acknowledge  with  thauks  the  many  broth- 
erly courtesies  that  were  shown  us  by  our  Sedalia 
members.  

DES  MOINES,  IOWA. 

A union  meeting  of  the  Brotherhood  was  held 
at  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  on  July  I9th  which,  from 
all  accounts  proved  to  be  a very  interesting 
affair.  We  clip  the  following  report  of  the  meet- 
ing from  the  Creston  Gazette : 

"An  interesting  meeting  of  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  firemen  was  held  in  Des  Moines, 
Sunday,  July  19.  The  procession  formed  in 
front  of  the  Aborn  House  at  2 e.  m.,  cornerCourt 
and  Fourth  streets,  led  by  Advance  Lodge  No. 

101,  of  Creston,  and  followed  by  about  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  members  wearing  the  regalia  of 
the  B.  of  L.  F.  The  line  of  march  was  taken  up 
from  Court  street  to  Walnut,  thence  east  to  Sixtn 
street  to  the  G.  A.  R.  hall,  corner  of  Sixth  and 
Locust  streets,  where  an  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive programme  was  carried  out.  The  meeting  was 
called  to  order  by  the  chairman,  B.  F.  Broskie, 
of  Confidence  Lodge  No.  102,  who  stated  the  ob- 
ject of  so  many  brotherhood  men  meeting  in 
the  city  of  Des  Moines.  A beautiful  and  appro- 

Sriate  prayer  was  then  offered  by  Rev.  C.  W. 

lodgett,  of  the  M.  E.  church.  Mayor  P.  V. 
Carry,  of  Des  Moines,  who  bad  been  invited  to 
address  the  meeting  being  unable  to  attend,  sent 
a letter  which  was  read.  He  regretted  his  ina- 
bility to  attend,  but  welcomed  the  Brotherhood 
to  the  city.  He  complimented  them  very  highly  ' 
on  their  motives  and  the  good  being  done  by 
them,  also  wished  their  organization  the  great- 
est success  in  the  future.  Rev.  C.  W.  Blodgett 
then  delivered  an  address  which  was  highly  ap- 
preciated by  everyone  preseut.  He  spoke  of  the 
railroad  men,  and  most  particularly  of  engine 
meu.  He  knew  from  experience  that  they  were 
a warm  hearted,  generous  set  of  men,  ana  were 
blamed  for  many  things  they  were  not  responsi- 
ble for.  He  spoke  of  them  as  being  clannish,  but 
he  did  not  blame  them  for  it,  as  they  were  bound 
together  by  ties  such  as  no  other  set  of  men 
were.  They  were  throwm  together  constantlv  in 
their  labors  in  sunshine  ana  in  storm,  in  dan- 
gers such  as  beset  no  other  class  of  men.  He 
dwelt  at  some  length  on  the  heroism  often  de- 
layed by  the  enginemen ; frequently  sacri- 
ciug  their  own  lives  that  life  and  property  en- 
trusted to  their  care  might  arrive  safely  at  their 
destination.  At  the  conclusion  he  told  them  the 
importance  of  educating  themselves  to  a higher 
standard  of  morality  and  efficiency  in  their  call- 
ing ; of  keeping  in  view  the  motto  of  their  order, 

" Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Iudustry.”  Alto- 
gether, it  was  a masterly  address— one  such  as 
railroad  men  like  to  hear  and  we  hope  will  not 
soon  be  forgotten,  and  we  know  that  the  Broth- 
erhood feel  thankful  to  Rev.  Blodgett  for  the 
W’ords  of  encouragemeut  and  the  good  advice  he 
spoke  to  them. 

A.  H.  Tucker,  of  Mason  City,  grand  trustee  of 
the  B.  of  L.  F.;  then  addressed  the  meeting.  He 
spoke  of  the  magnitude  of  railroad  enterprises 
and  the  harmonious  feeling  existing  between 
the  management  and  the  Brotherhoods.  In 
closing  he  told  the  B.  of  L.  F.  men  to  be  true  to 
the  teachings  of  their  Order  aud  keep  in  mind 
the  words  of  their  motto.  J.  F.  Bryan  of  Ad- 
vance Lodge  No.  101  then  gave  a brief  history  of 
the  Brotherhood  from  its  founding  to  the  pres- 
ent time.  C.  C.  Sutherland  of  the  same  Lodge 
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then  spoke,  his  subject  being  “ Character.”  He 
showed  how  an  individual’s  character  depended 
upon  himself  for  its  upbuilding.  He  gave  good 
advice  and  we  hope  it  will  be  heeded  by  all  B.  of 
L.  F.  members. 

A secret  sessiou  was  held  in  the  evening  when 
the  condition  of  the  Order  was  talked  over  and 
mucn  good  done  for  members  of  the  Brother- 
hood. Altogether  it  was  a grand  meeting,  and 
“ 101  ” hope  will  result  in  much  good.” 

AMUSEMENTS. 

CHICAGO,  ILL. 

August  9th  will  be  long  remembered  by  those 
members  and  their  friends  of  the  Lodges  which 
eompose  the  Brotherhood  at  Chicago.  That  was 
the  day  set  apart  by  Triumphant  Lodge  No.  47, 
to  entertain  their  friends  at  a picnic  at  Cedar 
Lake,  Indiana,  a popular  resort  about  forty 
miles  from  Chicago. 

The  day  opened  threateningly,  and  was  pre- 
sumably the  cause  of  many  staying  at  home  and 
thereby  missing  one  of  those  royal  entertain- 
ments that  seldom  come  oftener  than  once  in 
one’s  life,  but  even  under  the  threatening  aspect 
of  the  weather  there  were  between  six  and  seven 
hundred  gathered  at  the  Dearborn  street  station 
and  amidst  the  exhilerating  strains  of  a brass 
band,  started  at  9:30  o’clock  for  the  festival 
grounds. 

The  trip  was  without  incident  of  special  note, 
and  when  at  11:30  the  plucky  little  N.  A.  & C. 
engine  halted  her  sixteen  loaded  coaches  at 
Cedar  Lake,  they  were  rapidly  deserted  and  all 
made  for  the  grouuds  and  soon  captured  the 
dancing  floor,  swings,  temporary  photographic 
galeries,  select  luncheon  camps  and  other  spots 
of  pleasure.  Some  tried  their  luck  in  trying  to 
pitch  wooden  rings  around  canes,  with  about  99 
per  cent,  of  the  chances  in  favor  of  the  owner  of 
the  canes.  It  was  to  the  writer’s  infinite  amuse- 
ment to  see  a certain  ex-Grand  Lodge  official— 
whose  initials  are  W.  E.  Burns— deliberately, 
and  I might  add  smilingly,  try  fifteen  rings 
without  ever  hitting  the  outside  of  a cane,  he 
then  surreptitiously  circled  the  cane  booth  and 
hired  a small  boy  to  “ ring  a cane  ” for  him,  and 
he  was  in  consequence  thereof,  happy. 

Bro.  Lou  Smith  at  a very  considerable  expense 
chartered  a steamer  and  was  carried  across  the 
lake  to  complete  arrangements  with  a farmer 
friend  of  his,  for  entertaining  a few  of  Lou’s 
friends  at  dinner,  and  with  what  success  his 
man/  friends  can  bear  willing  testimony.  Oh, 
Lou,  what  did  we  ever  do  to  or  for  you  to  merit 
such  hospitality,  and  I am  reminded,  while 
thinking  of  Lou,  to  say  that  he  just  about  cap- 
tured aye  stolen,  one  of  the  sweetest  little  west 
side  damsels  that  graced  the  occasion.  He  also 
stole  a cane  in  a mean,  unpardonable  manner. 
There  is  scarcely  any  use  denying  the  fact  that 
Lou  n eeds  reorganizing  badly. 

'Mrs  W.  H.  Giff  came  to  the  rescue  of  a few 
half-starved  wanderers  and  infused  new  life 
into  them.  Dong  may  she  rule,  and  her  fair  as- 


The^raceful  form  of  Rev.  Whitmore  was  made 
especially  conspicuous  by  its  entire  absence. 
Whit  at  that  time,  was  scaling  the  Rockies. 

Billy  Giff  also  was  very  quiet.  One  would 
hardly  know  he  was  there  if  they  hadn’t  seen  or 
heard  him.  Ah  there!  * J ^ 

After  dinner  a space  of  some  two  hundred  by 
fifteen  feet  was  cleared,  and  sprinting  contests 
were  had  for  five  prizes,  given  by  Triumphant 
Lodge  No.  47,  as  follows : 

A beautiful  blue  and  white  enameled  B.  of  L. 
F Din  to  the  fastest  runner  present  of  the  B.  of 
l’  F This  was  won  by  Bro.  Thos.  O'Shea,  of  No. 
47  who  bv  the  way,  is  a brother  of  Mr.  Ed.  F. 
O’Shea  grand  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Brakemen. 

The  second  prize  was  a handsome  silver  clock, 
to  be  contested  for  by  married  men  only.  This 
r>rjze  was  won  by  Mr.  Daniel  McMahon. 
v The  third  prize  was  a pair  of  silver  napkin 
ings  to  be  contested  for  by  married  ladies  only, 
\ ns  won  by  Mrs.  John  Sterling. 


The  fourth  prize  was  a beautiful  engraved  gold 
ring,  which  was  won  by  Miss  Mary  Coyle,  sister 
of  Bro.  Philip  C.  Coyle  of  No.  47. 

The  fifth  and  last  prise  was  a pair  of  gold  and 
onyx  sleeve  buttous,  to  be  contested  for  by  sin 
gle  gentlemen,  and  was  won  by  Mr.  N.  Keegan 
of  the  C.  B.  & Q R.  R.,  who  is  an  applicant  fur 
membership  in  our  order. 

After  the  running  races  had  concluded,  danc- 
ing and  the  other  amusements  were  resumed 
until  supper  was  announced,  after  which -ai] 
aboard  ” was  heard,  the  cars  were  again  loaded 
and  a pleasant  ride  to  the  city  was  had,  when 
ended  one  of  the  pleasantest  picnics  it  haseier 
been  the  writer’s  pleasure  to  attend. 

NOTES. 

Why  didn’t  Bro.  Tom  Malone  take  his  ride 
on  the  lake  after  paying  $1.50  for  the  boat4 
Wouldn’t  the  girl,  go  Tom,  or  was  she  basking  in 
the  shadows  of  Seymour  ? / 

Bro.  Lou  Smith,  the  Italian,  is  thinking  oi 
moving  his  boarding  place  to  the  west  side  on 
W— t,  between  S — ana  C — streets.  Now  look 
here  Lou  a fair  show  you  know. 

Git  thar— “ Eli  Clove  ” didn’t  git  tbar.  He  sent 
word  that  it  was  because  he  had  a carbuncle  on 
his  arm,  but  that’s  all  right  Jim,  don’t  give  it 
away ! 

And  even  his  “Smiles”  was  notably  absent. 
Ah  there ! Smiles  old  fel,  what  kept  you  away’ 
Was  it  because  you  were  busy  selling  packages 
of  your  whiskers,  or h — a,  h — a — 

Bro.  E.  J.  McQuirk  made  a gallant  race  for  the 
pin,  and  would  probably  have  won  it,  if  be  had 
run  faster.  Next  time  Mac  you  want  to  start  i 
little  in  advance— say  about  100  feet. 

Fred  Win  wood  wanted  to  run  against  all  the 
winners  of  each  race.  Fred  must  want  to  get  up 
a corner  on  prizes.  Fred  would  come  pretty 
near  winning  on  a slow  track— a very  slow  one. 

Bro.  Jim  Warn  gave  his  proxy  to  his  fireman, 
but  the  fireman  spent  his  own  vote  and  Jim's 
proxy  too,  in  the  company  of  a pretty  little  blue- 
eyed west  side  girl.  Watch  him,  Eli ! 

It  seems  that  Bro.  Coffey  managed'  to  get  a foil 
day’s  work.  It  must  have  been  Cof’s  day  on. 

A fine  quintette— in  fact  a full  hand.  Phil 
Coyle,  the  stake  holder,  Billy  Griff,  the  “wipe 
holder,  “ Italian  Lou,”  the  bottle  holder,  Billy 
Burns, the  cane  holder  and  his  “Smiles,”  the 
cigar  holder.  N«. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 

The  members  of  Boston  Lodge  No.  57  may  con- 
gratulate themselves  upon  the  immense  sucres 
of  their  annual  excursion,  which  occurred  un 
the  428th  of  July.  The  Old  Colony  Railroad  did 
the  handsome  thing  by  placing  a new  engine  and 
eight  new  coaches  at  their  disposal  for  the  ores 
sion.  .The  excursion,  the  repast,  and  everythin 
connected  with  the  affair  was  thoroughly  en- 
joyed  by*  all,  especially  the  ladies  who  are  re- 
ported as  having  done  ample  justice  to  the  clan 

The  Boston  boys  know  how  to  enjoy  them- 
selves and  we  are  not  surprised  that  their  guests 
were  so  much  delighted  with  the  excursion 
The  following  account  of  the  affair  is  taken  from 
the  Boston  Globe : 

“ The  annual  gathering  of  Boston  Lodge, 

57,  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  tre* 
place  at  Plymouth  yesterday.  At  8:50  the  boy* 
of  the  scoop,  with  their  families  and  a few  i- 
vited  guests,  by  the  kindness  of  the  Old  Colon; 
railroad,  steamed  out  of  the  Boston  depot,  draw" 
by  engine  127,  Mr.  Stickney,  engineer,  and  Fire 
man  Stone,  to  Plymouth,  Mass.  The  train  wk 
handled  by  the  popular  conductor,  S.  V.  Holnur 
with  Messrs.  Ward,  Lamkin,  Wynn,  Russell 
Crowley  as  brakemen,  stopping  only  to  take  *-: 
the  boys  at  Braintree  and  Abin^ton.  At  F!; 
mouth  a visit  was  made  to  Pilgrim  Hall. 
steamer  City  Point  took  the  party  to  the  be*  2 
and  to  one  of  Macomber  and  Simpson’s  fann^ 
clam-bakes.  After  the  clams,  the  compauy  w* 
called  to  order  by  A.  W.  Spurr,  chairman  of 
committee. 
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He  introduced  Brother  Edwards,  who  said : On 
;he  first  day  of  December,  1873,  there  assembled 
in  an  old  car  shed  in  the  city  of  Port  Jarvis,  N. 
Y.,  nine  locomotive  firemen,  who  organized  Deer 
Park  Lodge  No.  1,  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Firemen.  The  efforts  of  the  originators 
of  the  Brotherhood  shown  in  one  year’s  time  to 
have  been  of  such  determination  and  strength* 
as  to  present  to  the  Brotherhood  twelve  Subordi- 
nate Lodges.  In  two  years  the  Brotherhood  had 
grown  from  one  to  thirty-one  Lodges,  and  from, 
nine  to  more  than  000  members.  The  Brother- 
hood was  ordered  to  issue  a Magazine,  and  W. 
N.  Sayre  was  elected  editor  of  the  same.  From 
nothing  this  pamphlet  has  reached  a circulation 
in  nine  years*  time  of2  2,000  copies. 

In  September,  1870.  a convention  was  held  in 
St.  Louis.  The  call  of  the  roll  disclosed  the  fact 
that  there  were  fifty-three  Lodges  represented, 
a growth  during  the  past  year  of  twenty-two 
Lodges,  and  with  a membership  of  1,500.  It  was 
decided  to  meet  again  the  following  year  in  the 
beautiful  city  of  Indianapolis.  There  were  seven- 
ty-eight Lodges  represented  at  the  convention, 
declaring  a membership  of  3,500. 

In  September,  1878,  the  next  convention  was. 
held  at  Buffalo.  W.  T.  Goundie  was  elected 
Grand  Master,  J.  M.  Dodge,  vice-Grand  Master 
(to  serve  one  year  each),  and  S.  M.  Stevens,  Grand 
Organizer,  which  office  he  holds  to  this  time.  It 
was  decided  to  hold  the  next  convention  at 
Chicago,  and  accordingly  on  the  morning  of. 
September  8,  1879,  the  representatives  of  Subor- 
dinate Lodges  were  met  by  the  Hon.  Carter 
Harrison,  mavor.  It  was  decided  to  return  to 
Chicago  to  hold  the  next  convention,  and  on  the 
second  Monday  in  September  the  delegates  were 
for  a second  time  welcomed  by  Mayor  Carter 
Harrison.  The  next  convention  met  in  the  city 
of  Boston.  At  this  time  we  were  informed  that 
for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  organiza- 
tion the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  was 
out  of  debt. 

On  the  second  Monday  in  September,  1882,  the 
Brotherhood  assembled  in  convention,  pursuant 
to  adjournment,  in  the  city  of  Terre  Haute,  and 
the  121  delegates  there  assembled  witnessed  the 
openiug  of  one  of  the  finest  conventions  in  all 
particulars  that  ever  assembled.  It  was  presided 
over  by  Thomas  W.  Harper,  who  notea  among 
other  things  the  fact  that  the  Brotherhood  had 
now  124  lodges  and  5,000  members.  It  was  de- 
creed that  the  next  convention  should  be  held 
in  the  City  of  Denver,  which  was  called  to  order 
on  the  17th  day  of  September,  1883,  with  a repre- 
sentation of  178  Lodges,  an  increase  of  fifty-seven 
Lodges  within  twelve  months,  and  the  member- 
ship had  increased  from  5,000  to  7,337. 

On  September  23,  1884,  the  eleventh  annual 
convention  was  formally  begun  at  Toronto. 
Can.  The  officers’  reports  proved  that  we  had 
now  238  Lodges  and  12,232  names  in  good  stand- 
ing cfn  our  membership  roll,  an  increase  during 
the  preceding  twelve  months  of  4,895.  In  con- 
clusion I will  briefly  state  since  the  adjourn- 
ment of  our  eleventh  annual  convention  we 
number  now,  July  21,  1885,  273  Lodges  and  about 
14,800  members.  We  are  united  upon  everything ; 
we  have  no  dissensions,  and  so  long  as  we  con- 
tinue as  we  have  done  we  are  bouna  to  succeed. 
We  organized  to  lay  up  a trust  fund  in  case  of 
death.  We  now  pay  $1,500  in  case  of  death,  or 
total  disability,  and  since  the  first  of  January, 
1882,  we  have  paid  to  those  who  have  gone  down 
at  the  post  of  duty  the  sum  of  $263,000.” 


CRE8TON,  IOWA. 

A social  and  presentation  was  held  at  Creston, 
Iowa,  on  July  25th,  under  the  auspices  of  Ad- 
vance Lodge,  No.  101.  We  clip  the  following 
partial  report  of  the  affair  from  the  Creston  Ad- 
vertiser : 

“ By  invitation,  the  editor  and  his  wife  and 
little  daughter  attended  the  social  of  the  Order 
of  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  in  their 
elegant  assembly  rooms,  in  Merchants’  Block, 


Saturday  evening,  at  which  time  Mr.  H.  K.  Bur- 
ket,  the  past  master  of  the  Order,  and  his  estim- 
able lady  were  presented  with  two  handsome 
plush  chairs  as  a token  of  the  esteem  in  which 
the  Brotherhood  held  them  and  in  acknowledge- 
ment of  the  past  valuable  services  of  the  Master 
in  the  position  he  had  occupied. 

The  exercises  of  the  evening  were  opened  by 
Mr.  M.  A.  Grosvenor,  who  called  the  assemblage 
to  order  and  stated  that  this  was  the  first  social 
of  the  kind  the  Order  had  held,  and  he  hoped 
that  the  exercises  would  be  such  as  to  please  all 
who  had  met  with  them.  He  said  the  chairman  * 
of  the  evening  was  absent  and  the  duties  of  the 
position  had  been  imposed  upon  him.  He 
should  make  an  address  to  the  meeting  but  was 
unaccustomed  and  not  prepared,  therefore  they 
would  have  to  excuse  him,  and  they  would  pro- 
ceed with  the  regular  programme  of  the  even- 
ing, the  first  of  which  would  be  an  instrumental 
selection  by  Mrs.  Miller.  The  lady  stepped  to 
the  organ  and  entertained  the  assembly  with  an 
instrumental  selection,  and  was  followed  by  Mr. 
Martin  Degnan,  who  said  the  duty  of  presenting 
some  slight  token  of  esteem  and  remembrance 
the  Lodge  had  prepared  to  their  past  master, 
Homer  Burket  and  continued  as  follows : 

‘ Ladies  and  gentlemen,  in  behalf  of  the  mem- 
bers of  Advance  Lodge  No.  101  I have  beeu  ap- 
pointed to  perform  the  very  pleasing  duty  of 
presenting  this  gift  to  ohr  master,  a man  whom 
we  admire  and  esteem.  He  has  come  to  us  not 
only  in  our  days  of  festivities  and  rejoicing,  but 
in  our  days  of  mourning,  days  of  trial  and  days 
of  our  sorrow.  He  has  more  than  once  in  his 
personal  office  assisted  us  to  perform  the  last  sad 
duties  to  our  departed  loved  ones,  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  make  it  evident,  not  only  to  us  but 
the  public  in  general  that  he  is  possessed  with 
that  largeness  of  heart  and  thoroughly  imbued 
with  that  spirit  of  true  brotherhood  which  so 
characterises  our  Order.  He  has  discharged 
every  responsibility  of  his  office  with  dignity 
and  impartiality.  He  has  been  faithful  to  every 
trust,  and  by  his  manly  bearing  and  unimpeach- 
able conduct  he  has  won  a warm  place  in  the 
heart  of  every  member  of  this  Lodge,  it  is  this 
that  prompted  them  to  pay  this  tribute,  slight 
as  it  may  be,  to  his  many  noble  traits  of  character. 

Mr.  Burket  addressed  the  chair  and  the  assem- 
bly and  said  that  he  felt  as  though  he  ought  not 
to  thank  them  for  the  beautifut  presents  they 
had  given  him,  as  it  placed  him  in  a peculiar 
position  and  under  a debt  of  gratitude  he  uever 
could  repay,  yet  he  was  proud  to  be  thus  hon- 
ored by  tne  Order  by  the  beautiful  tokens  of  their 
esteem  for  him.  He  was  proud  of  the  Order  and 
glad  to  say  the  brothers  were  always  ready  to 
express  their  desire  for  the  welfare  and  prosperity 
of  the  Order.  Time  nor  space  could  never  oblit- 
erate from  his  heart  the  warm  attachment  and 
feeling  he  had  for  101.  He  thanked  the  Lodge 
for  the  pleasure  their  beautiful  gift  had  afforded 
him,  and  the  courtesies  extended  to  him  this 
evening. 

Miss  Mamie  McCaffrey  then  favored  the  assem- 
bly with  an  instrumental  selection,  after  which 
Mr.  M.  A.  Grosvernor  was  announced  for  a decla- 
mation and  arose  and  said : 

“ In  rising  to  express  the  sincere  and  deep  re- 

?:ret  that  I,  in  common  with  this  entire  Lodge 
eel  at  your  resignation,.  I sadly  feel  my  inability 
to  express  in  words  the  kindly  sentiment  of  ap- 
preciation in  which  we  hold  your  past  services. 

*'  Our  object  to-night  was  to  while  away  a 
happy  hour  and  offer  you  a slight  testimonial  of 
our  esteem.  Still  we  feel  a certain  sadness  at  our 
heart  which  in  spite  of  our  efforts  to  the  con- 
trary, overshadow  the  joyfulness  of  the  occasion. 
As  we  review  the  past,  the  debt  of  gratitude  due 
you  for  your  most  efficient  services,  the  thought- 
ful care  and  watchful  interest,  is  deep  and  last- 
ing. 

“Your  faithful  work,  your  constant  attend- 
ance, your  able  instruction  to  new  members,  and 
general  sympathy,  and  labor  for  the  good  of  the 
Order  has  engraved  your  name  in  endearing 
characters  on  the  heart  of  each  and  every  mem- 
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ber.  Particularly  do  we  feel  thus  toward  you 
in  view  of  the  fact  of  your  now  being  engaged 
in  a different  vocation  in  life.  That  while  busied 
with  the  cares  of  business  life  you  have  ever 
preserved  your  interests  in  and  devoted  your 
attention  to  the  Order  of  B.  of  L.  F.  While  we 
reluctantly  release  you  from  the  duties  of  the 
office  you  so  long  filled  with  credit  to  yourself 
and  honor  to  the  Lodge,  we  do  so  with  the  hope 
and  expectancy  that  we  shall  meet  you  here  as 
often  as  the  constitution  of  the  new  Order  to 
which  you  have  recently  united  yourself,  will 

{>ermit.  We  can  honestly  assure  the  command- 
ng  officer  of  that  union,  from  a long,  personal, 
intimate  acquaintance  with  you,  that  what  is 
our  severe  loss  is  the  opposition’s  great  gain.” 
Geo.  Igoe  then  recited  a touching  poem  com- 
posed by  an  old  tramp,  which  was  well  rendered 
and  received  with  applause. 

Mr.  Degnan  then  called  on  W.  H.  Robb,  who 
was  present  with  his  wife,  for  remarks,  by  re- 
quest of  some  of  the  members.  Mr.  Robb  said 
it  was  unexpected,  that  he  should  be  called  upon 
for  remarks.  He  was  clad  to  meet  with  them, 
and  he  was  always  glad  to  meet  men  associated 
with  honest  toil,  and  paid  a glowing  and  deserv- 
ing tribute  to  the  B.  of  L.  F. 

The  writer  was  then  called  on  by  Mr.  Degnan, 
on  behalf  of  some  of  the  members,  for  a few 
remarks.  It  was  a total  surprise  to  us,  though 
we  said  our  little  piece  as  best  we  could.  We 
told  the  boys  we  were  no  speech  maker,  but 
could  heartily  say  we  were  much  pleased  to  meet 
with  them.  It  was  the  first  time  we  had  ever 
been  inside  of  their  hall  which  we  found  was  a 
beauty,  handsomely  decorated  and  furnished, 
with  everything  around  them  conducive  to 
making  their  Lodge  meetings  as  well  as  socials 
happy  occasions.  We  always  considered  the 
Order  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  one  of  the  grandest  and 
noblest  in  the  list  of  Brotherhoods,  and  num- 
bered among  our  best  friends  many  of  the  good 
boys  of  that  Order. 

The  hall  is  tastefully  arranged  with  emblems 
of  the  Orders  of  B.  of  L.  F.  and  B.  of  L.  E., 
which  use  it  together,  and  banners,  and  pictures 
of  locomotives,  members  and  friends  of  the 
Orders.  It  is  richly  carpeted,  well  furnished, 
and  is  most  pleasant  quarters  for  the  Orders  and 
societies  of  ladies  of  the  Orders  which  use  it. 


LOGANSPORT,  IND. 

The  late  excursion  to  Lake  Maxinkuckee,  given 
by  Good  Will  Lodge  No.  52,  was  one  of  the  grand- 
est affairs  of  the  season.  The  throng  that  at- 
tended was  immense  and  the  arrangements  were 
so  perfect  that  all  had  a most  delightful  time. 
So  well  was  the  affair  managed  that  praises  were 
heard  on  all  sides,  and  the  boys  may  well  feel 
that  they  have  covered  themselves  with  glory. 
The  following  account  of  the  excursion  is  taken 
from  the  Logansport  Journal : 

“ The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  left 
nothing  undone  to  make  their  excursion  to  Lake 
Maxinkuckee  a successs  yesterday,  and  the 
crowds  of  people  that  early  flocked  to  the  Van- 
dalia  depot  guaranteed  that  the  venture  would 
prove  a success  long  before  the  time  for  the  de- 
parture of  the  train  arrived.  The  regular  ex- 
cursion train  was  composed  of  eighteen  cars, 
with  two  engines,  and  every  car  was  densely 
packed.  Several  hundred  people  who  were  un- 
able to  get  on  the  excursion  train  awaited  the 
arrival  of  the  passenger,  two  hours  later,  and 
took  passage  on  it. 

Surrounding  towns  were  represented  on  this 
excursion,  Winamac  sending  the  largest  delega- 
tion. At  the  lake  the  rain  interfered  somewhat 
with  the  enjoyment  of  the  excursionists  and 
many  of  them  remained  close  to  the  cars  during 
the  day.  Others,  however  took  advantage  of 
the  boats  and  steamers  and  “did”  the  lake. 
Excellent  music  was  at  the  disposal  of  the  party 
and  all  who  desired  took  a turn  at  the  mazy. 
The  Brotherhood  will  realize  a handsome  sum 
from  the  excursion  after  all  expenses  are  paid.’ 


RESOLUTIONS. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

At  a regular  meeting,  held  July  12,  at  their 
hall,  the  officers  and  members  ~f  Enterprise 
Lodge  No.  75,  unanimously  adopted  the  follow- 
ing preamble  and  resolutions : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Supreme  Ruler  of 
the  Universe  to  remove  from  our  midst  suddenly 
by  accident  our  most  worthy  brother  and  Secre- 
tary, S.  L.  Drinkhouse,  and 
Whereas,  By  the  sad  fate  of  our  departed 
brother,  the  B.  of  L.  F.  loses  an  earnest  supporter 
of  its  principles,  his  family  an  affectionate  hus- 
band and  father,  and  his  employers  an  honorable 
and  faithful  servant,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved , That  we  sincerely  mourn  his  untime- 
ly end,  and  deeply  deplore  the  sad  fate  that  has 
deprived  us  of  tne  companionship  of  a noble- 
hearted  brother.  We  are  consoled  by  the  thought 
that  our  loss  is  his  gain,  and  that  he  is  now  en- 
joying the  reward  of  the  just  and  good ; and  be 
it  further 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  the  members  of  the 
bereaved  family,  especially  the  sorrow-stricken 
wife,  our  most  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy, 
knowing  well  how  inadequate  are  words  to  lessen 
the  desolation  of  a heart,  and  earnestly  wishiug 
it  was  in  our  power  to  soften  the  grief  and  an- 
guish of  the  bereaved  ones ; and  be  it  further 
Resolved , That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  these 
resolutions  be  placed  upon  the  minutes  of  the 
Lodge,  a copy  sent  to  the  family  of  our  departed 
brother,  and  also  sent  to  the  editor  for  publica- 
tion in  the  Magazine. 

C.  J.  Pickel,  ) 

H.  F.  Morgan,  V Committee. 

Joseph  Pennypacker,  ) 


Moncton,  N.  B. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Glad  Tidings  Lodge 
No.  233,  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  preamble  and 
resolutions,  expressing  our  sorrow  at  the  death 
of  our  late  Brothers,  John  R.  McLenuan  and  Gil- 
bert Kidd,  were  unanimously  adopted  : 

Whereas,  The  members  of  this  Lodge  are 
called  upon  for  the  first  time  to  drape  their  Lodge 
room  in  mourning,  it  having  been  the  will  of  the 
Almighty  God  in  His  mysterious  providence,  to 
remove  from  our  midst  our  most  worthy  and  be- 
loved brothers,  John  R.  McLennan  and  Gilbert 
Kidd,  by  a railroad  accident,  or  collision  on  the 
Intercolonial  Railroad,  at  Coal  Branch,  N.  B.,on 
the  morning  of  the  13th  of  July,  1885,  and 

Whereas,  This  Lodge  has  lost  two  of  its  beat 
members,  the  Brotherhood  two  of  its  most  ear- 
nest supporters,  their  parents  most  loving  sons, 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Brothers  John  R. 
McLennan  and  Gilbert  Kidd  we  hereby  extend 
our  earnest  and  heartfelt  sympathy  to  the  be- 
reaved parents,  brothers  and  sisters  on  this  sad 
occasion,  assuring  them  that  they  were  always 
energetic  workers  in  the  Lodge  room,  and  were 
beloved  and  esteembd . by  all  their  comrade 
brothers. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  thanks  to  Bros. 
Bulmer,  Morton,  McDonald  and  Frazer,  of  Sugar 
Loaf  Lodge  No.  144,  who  so  kindly  assisted  ns  it 
the  funeral  of  our  late  brothers. 

Resolved,  that  we  tender  our  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Harvey  Black,  Mrs.  McMannus  and  the  Misses 
McMannus  for  their  kind  assistance  at  the  fu- 
neral of  our  late  brothers. 

Resolved,  That  as  a just  tribute  to  the  memories 
of  our  departed  brothers,  we  drape  our  chan 
and  charter  in  mourning  for  sixty  aays. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  the  bereaved  families,  also  pub- 
lished in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  and  spread 
upon  the  records  of  this  Lodge. 

» R.  H.  Coggon, 

E.  Hayward,  y Committee. 
A.  Z.  Matthews,) 
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Sedalia,  Mo. 

We  regret  to  announce  the  death  of  Bro.  T.  J. 
Nelson,  of  Golden  Eagle  Lodge  No.  78,  who  was 
killed  in  a freight  train  while  in  the  discharge 
of  his  duties.  The  funeral  services  took  place  at 
the  resideuce  of  his  father,  near  Green  Ridge, 
Rev.  Hallam,  of  the  Christian  church  at  that 
point  pronouncing  a very  beautiful  and  fitting 
eulogy.  The  funeral  was  very  largely  attended. 
After  the  last  most  touching  rites  had  been  per- 
formed and  dust  had  been  tenderly  returned  to 
dust,  the  Brotherhood  repaired  to  their  Lodge 
room  and  passed  the  following  preamble  aud 
resolutions,  which  were  unanimously  adopted: 

Whereas,  It  has  been  the  will  of  Almighty 
God  to  take  from  us  our  worthy  Bro.  T.  J.  Nelson, 
in  the  very  prime  of  his  life  ; therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we,  as  a Lodge,  tender  the  grief 
stricken  family  our  heartfeft  sympathy  in  these 
dark  hours,  and  point  them  to  Him  who  tempers 
the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb,  and  who  alone  can 
heal  all  wounds  and  trust  that  He  who  lets  uot 
a sparrow  fall  without  His  notice,  will  watch 
over  and  protect  them. 

Resolved,  That  while  we  bow  in  humble  sub- 
mission to  God’s  will,  we  hope  to  so  conduct  our- 
selves that  when  we  are  called  to  that  home, 
from  whose  bourne  no  traveler  returns,  that  we 
may  be  prepared  to  render  up  our  accounts  with 
joy!  as  our  worthy  brother  gave  evidence,  and 
not  with  grief. 

Resolved;  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Nelson,  his 
associates  have  lost  a dear  frieud  and  the  family 
a devoted  husband,  son  and  brother,  and  the 
community  one  of  the  most  upright  aud  honored 
citizens. 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  these 
resolutions  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine, and  that  a copy  be  sent  to  the  family. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
exteuded  to  A.  Gustine,  M.  M.,  and  his  foremen 
and  E.  K.  Sibley,  general  superintendent,  in 
permitting  us  to  attend  the  funeral  in  a body 
aud  for  transportation. 

C.  W.  Goodwin,') 

D.  Ritchie.  v Committee. 

M.  Turnham.  J 


Grand  Lodge  Department. 


This  Department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
Grand  Lodge,  and  w ill  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  aud  other  official  notices,  reports 
and  statements  emanating  from  the  Grand 
Lodge.  All  Lodges  and  members  of  the  Order 
should  note  carefully  each  month  the  con- 
tents of  this  department. 


NOTICE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  Aug.  17,  1885. 

The  charge  is  current  in  various  sections  that 
the  Grand  Officers  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
motive Firemen  have  offered  to  furnish  certain 
railroad  companies  with  engineers  at  reduced 
wages. 

It  is  also  charged  that  the  tendency  of  our 
Brotherhood  is  to  degrade  the  calling  of  engin- 
eer, and  that  our  Grand  Officers  favor  reduction 
of  wages,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

As  we  have  neither  time  nor  inclination  to 
deny  this  multitude  of  charges,  we  take  this 
met  nod  of  informing  our  members  and  all  con- 
cerned that  they  are  slanderous  aud  false,  and 
that  their  authors  are  sueaking  liars,  who  dare 
not  reveal  their  identity. 

These  falsehoods  come  from  the  putrid  throats 
of  envy,  and  are  put  in  circulation  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  bringing  our  Order  into  disrepute 
and  thus  impeding  its  marvelous  growth.  Every 
conceivable  lie  has  been  put  in  circulation  with 


that  purpose  in  view,  but  beyond  the  indignities 
they  have  engendered,  no  serious  damage  has 
been  done. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  has  a 
tendency  to  elevate  and  dignify  the  calling  of 
both  engineer  and  fireman  and  its  Grand  Officers 
are  in  favor  of  the  highest  possible  wages  that 
men  can  fairly  and  honorably  command,  and 
we  have  no  fear  but  that  the  Brotherhood  will 
stand  in  the  forefront  of  labor  organizations, 
dispensing  with  generous  hand  the  jewels  of 
charity,  and  teaching  its  members  to  be  manly, 
honorable  and  truthful  men,  long  after  its  das- 
tardly persecutors  and  calumniators  are  dead 
and  gone  to  their  reward. 

F.  W.  Arnold, 
Grand  Master. 

Eugene  V.  Debs, 
Grand  Secretary. 


SEPTEMBER  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.8 — $1.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  September  1, 1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disability: 

36.  H.  Pitmoyer,  of  Lodge  265,  died  of  Typhoid 
Pneumonia,  June  9. 

50.  S.  Driukhouse.  of  Lodge  75,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  June  12. 

60.  E.  L.  Shields,  of  I,odge  231,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  June  13. 

61.  Joseph  Healy,  of  Lodge  155,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  June  22. 

62.  C.  W.  Phelps,  of  Lodge  27,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  consumption  June  23. 

63.  W.  M.  Reynolds,  of  Lodge  153,  was  killed 
in  a railroad  accident,  July  3. 

61.  W.  T.  Craig,  of  Lodge  110,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  July  7. 

65.  Gilbert  Kidd,  of  Lodge 233,  was  killed  in  a 
railroad  accident,  July  13. 

66.  J.  R.  McLellan,  of  Lodge  233,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident,  July  13. 

67.  Jacob  Cole,  of  Lodge  13,  died  from  injuries 
received  in  a railroad  accident,  July  18. 

68.  A.  J.  Baird,  of  Lodge  14,  died  of  Consump- 
tion, July  29. 

Note — Claim  No.  36,  issued  in  the  July  assess- 
ment upon  the  alleged  disability  of  H.  L Re w,  of 
Buffalo  Lodge  No  12,  has  been  revoked,  owing  to 
the  inaccurate  statements  made  by  his  examining 
physicians.  The  $1,500.00  upon  this  claim  have  re- 
verted to  the  Beneficiary  Fund  of  the  Grand  Lodge, 
and  the  above  claim  of  H.  Pitmoyer  has  been  issued 
in  its  stead. 

The  amount  of  One  Dollar  is  due  on  the 
above  claims  from  all  members  whose  names 
were  on  the  rolls  of  membership  July  29,1885, 
and  must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
October  1.  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  tne  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach 
the  Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  October  10, 1885. 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro- 
vided, will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage,  as  per  Sec- 
tion 4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  and  T. 


BLACK  LIST. 

A.  Dodge,  who  has  been  Master  of  Endeavor 
Lodge  No.  267,  at  Algiers,  La.,  has  been  expelled 
for  defrauding  the  Lodge.  Reports  from  El  Paso, 
his  former  location,  indicate  that  he  is  a thorough 
dead-beat,  and  that  he  is  utterly  unfit  to  be  recog- 
nized. He  has  a traveling  card  in  his  possession 
which  should  be  taken  up  when  presented. 
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BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 

)F  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  August  1,  1885. 
ordinate  Lodges: 

nd  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
f the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
July  31, 1885: 
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KXPCL8I0M8. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  J uly : 


8 Ellis  Ely.* 

3;  J no.  Kidd.* 

3 Jas.  A.  Stone.* 

6|M.  Findlon* 

6 T.  Vinyard.* 

7 J.  W.  Moore. t 

7 C.  Anderson.* 

8 J.  Bonner.* 

8 Chas.  Caudle.* 

8 C.  R.  Littler.* 

8 C.  H.  Steele.* 

8 T.  \V.  Schwartz* 
8|E.  Thome.* 

9|T.  W.  Grove.* 

9; Jno.  Williams.* 

9.C.  J.  Grimsley.* 

12  W.  P.  Adams.* 

12  E.  E.  Hillyard.* 

13  E.  C.  Wharton.* 

15  Wm.  Lines.* 

16  Mike  Cadle* 

10' Harvey  Brunk.* 

16  E.  E.  Dearmin.* 

16  Arch.  Shoemaker.* 
16' Wm.  Crank.* 

18; Jno.  Quigley.* 

18  J.  M.  Harrison.* 

18 Thos.  Hynes.* 

18  H.  Steding.* 

18  H.  Greer.* 

22! I.  W Christ* 

3l!j.  A.  Fisher.* 

31  jL.  Wallin  n* 

31  Eugene  McQueen.* 
31  !j.  M.  Phillips.* 

3‘  J.  S.  Warner.* 

83  S.  Shuttleworth.* 

33  L.  P.  Roberts.* 

34  Frank  Kinney.* 

34  L.  M.  Clark.* 

34  S.  Riggs.* 

36  Geo  G.  Harris.* 

36  T.  B.  McDonald.* 

36  Joseph  Eisle.* 

36  Ed.  Flanagan.* 

36  Jno.  Burkart  * 

44  Newton  M.  Knapp.* 

45  B.  F.  Campbell.* 

45  J.  M.  Harris.* 

45  R.  M.  Hughes.* 

45|J.  McNally.* 

45  J.  D.  Newcomb.* 

45  Joe  Parsons.* 

45;  J.  W.  Scott.* 

46  S.  Paulis* 

46  J.  Webster* 

46  J.  Warboys* 

46  E.  Cody* 

46  C.  H.  Otto.t 

47  Wm.  Platt.* 

48lChas.  Gochenour.* 

49  Jas.  Cantwell.* 
521Jame8  Hanley.* 

53  P.  D.  Spohn.* 

56  J.  Atkinson.* 

56,C.  E.  Combs** 

56  H.  H.  Bergham.f 


Geo.  W.  Healey.* 
W.  W.  Baker.* 

C.  W.  My^rs.* 

R.  Ripley.* 

H.  C.  Munson.* 
Jno.  Drewry.* 

M.  Curran.* 

Geo.  Shuster,  g 
Geo.  Booth.* 

C.  Cozzens.* 

E.  Gorden.'* 


76lJ.  Mulvane.* 


76  Fred.  Bates.* 

76  M.  J.  Kearn.* 

83  James  Boyers.  § 

83  J.  L.  Baker.* 

S3  R.  W.  Davis.* 

91  H.  Fairfield.* 

91  Frank  Munroe.* 

94  Jas.  Kelly. 

94  J.  N.  DeLong.* 

95'  Frank  Mansfield.* 
95, Geo.  Sullivan.* 

95;  Wm.  Bombard.fi 
97! J.  T.  Lathrop.* 

97  J.  E.  Murty* 

97  Wm.  Otto.* 

97  M.  A.  Ripley* 

99  Jos.  J.  Smith.* 

101  M.  O.  Updike.* 

102  J.  M.  Fast.* 


Ed.  Bradley.* 

W.  T.  Redmond.* 
H.  C.  Neff.* 

Mike  Glynn.f 
F.  Fluent* 

Geo.  Stevenson.fi 
Ira  Costall.* 

Geo.  N.  Fox.* 
Geo.  Gibler.* 
Henry  Howell.* 
Sam  Howell.* 


1I2IJ.  H.  White.* 

113  C. 


W.  Green.* 

F.  A.  Peel* 

Wm.  Riggs.* 

Geo.  W.  Tibbetts* 
II.  P.  Veazie.* 

Jno.  Roach.* 

O.  L.  Baker.* 

Fred.  A.  Tripp.g 
H.  O.  Fuller.* 

J.  M.  Hiuchley* 
Fred.  Beaumont.* 
R.  E.  Thallis.* 


135  Wm.  Perkins.* 

136  Jno.  Ducas  * 

144  Jno.  Halloran.* 

144  Ale^Stewart.* 

146  Ed.  Calhoun.* 

149  L.  Gibson* 

149  Sam  Spencer.* 

156  W.  T.  Winzer.* 

156  Joe  Rutler.* 

160  C.  Brown.* 

160C.  Seiber* 

164Thos.  Edwards.* 

164  Lewis  Young.* 

165 ; Henry  Plum.* 

165  Pat  Cunningham.* 
165  Wm.  Davidson.* 

1 165' Jos.  Miller.* 

1169  W.  H.  Daniels.* 

1 169  L.  Sherwood.* 

1 169  L.  Hopper.*  • 
169' J.  P.  Vaughn* 

173' J.  E.  Martin.* 

174  Wm.  H.  Ulmer* 

177  Wm.  Minnick.* 

177  J.  E.  Stevens.* 

177  J.  W.  Barry* 

178  H.  H.  Hulbert* 

184  Wm.  Stump.* 

187  Chas.  Cooper.* 

196; Jno.  Stamm.*f 

201  Geo.  Stubenraugh.* 
203  J.  N.  Daniels.*! 

263  Jas.  Sweeney.* 

•261  E.  Darragh.* 

205  D.  Hawkins.* 

212,  John  Oven. If 


EXPULSIONS— Continued. 


Nanes. 


212  E.  Gayer.* 

212  R.  N.  Sawyer.* 

213  James  O’Brien.* 
213  Perry  Wallace.* 
219  Jas.  Bell.* 

233  Thos.  Doucett.* 


Lodge. 

1 

Names. 

1235 

J.  H.  Brown.* 

235 

IF.  L.  Kelly.* 

,246 

T.  A.  Hogan. § 

246  G.  M.  Fuss. § 

I254i E.  H.  Hurd  * 

* Non-payment, 
t Defrauding  members. 

I Violating  principles  of  the  Order. 
\ Contempt  of  Lodge. 

| Violating  obligation, 
fi  Unbecoming  conduct. 

*t  Defrauding  Lodge. 

*!  Fraud  and  dead  beat. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 

The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  July : 


4> 

o 

tc 

V 

Names. 

be 

•V 

NAME8. 

2 

14  ' 

T.  W.  Bain. 

1 99 

8.  L.  Payne. 

43 

B.  F.  Watson. 

113 

Ben  Fitzpatrick. 

52  | 

James  Hanley. 

122 

C.  W.  Sibert. 

61 

Wm.  Tracy. 

1123 

Ed  Robertson. 

63 

Pat  Gorman. 

148 

A.  Lee. 

65 

Thomas  Ileenan 

157 

Barney  Flaherty. 

99 

99 

C.  Simpson. 
W.  P.  Couch. 

177 

J.  W.  Barry. 

SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

H.  P.  BOWMAN. 

H.  P.  Bowman,  of  Loyal  Lodge  No.  207,  is  hereby 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
his  Lodge. 


MEMBERS  OF  NO.  115. 

Jas.  Sheehy,  Clem.  Nichols  and  Thos.  Payne,  of 
Gulf  City  Lodge  No.  115  are  requested  to  corres- 
pond with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

C.  K.  STEWART. 

C.  K.  Stewart,  of  San  Diego,  Lodge  No.  90,  is 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
his  Lodge  at  once. 


GBAND  LODGE. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona.  # 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRU8TEE8. 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman Ft.  Howard,  Wis 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEEB  PABKt  Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  . ....  Financier 
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2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  K.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  4th  Tuesdays. 

W.  A.  Aldrich,  Woonsocket,  R.  I . . Master 
C.  E.  Harmon,  E.  Providence,  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  R.  Ward  well,  28  Common  St  . . Financier 
8.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

G.  Auchter,  167  Fourth  St Secretary 

H.  Spriugstead,  110  Storm  Ave  . . Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St  . . . . \ Master 

L.  P.  Baley • . Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  42  Typg  St Financier 

5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

M.  J.  Me  Andrews,  Drawer  853  ...  . Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Drawer  853  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Tully Master 

G.  Cheney Secretary 

G.  Barrett Financier 


7.  POTOMAC;  Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 


E.  Kemp.  Alexandria,  Va Master 

H.  A.  Wilver,  113  Virginia  Ave. 

S.  W • • Secretary 

P.  P.  Luddy,  426  4%  St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  RIYER;  Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  - M. 

J.  F.  Mortimer,  Box  99 Master 

C.  E.  Johnson,  Box  517 Secretary 

J.  C.  Hogg,  Box  371  Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN ; Columbus,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  Phillipsburg,  N.  J. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Dye,  916  Walnut  St.,  Easton,  Pa  . . Master 

W IT  Urumna.  1 llltt 


" • , 1IVO  HttOIllUglUU  0U, 

Easton,  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 

12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickoiy  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
Ag  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 
18.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10:30  A.  M. 

E.  J.  Dwyer,  4 Florence  Place  . . . Master 

F. Tt.  Degroff,  260  Communipaw 

avenue Secretary 

C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Hamilton,  Brightwood,  Ind  . . Master 

J.  Zahm.  195  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ....  Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Clark,  19  Conde  St Master 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Dickson,  72Mullin  St ...  . Financier 

16.  YIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondavs  at  7:30  P.  M. 

O.  E.  Raidy,  316  N.  11th  St Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.5th  St SecretaVy 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Appel,  O.  & M.  Shops Master 

D.  W.  Moses,  O.  & M.  Shops  ....  Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 


18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Ho. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


. W.  H.  Swann,  Box  270  Master 

J.  B.  Miller,  Box  103 Secretary 

J.  Stoffels,  Box  231 Financier 

10.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P M. 

J.  A.  Goldie,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

F.  H.  Huntington,  Box  247  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

W.  Harlow,  Box  60  Financier 


21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Ho. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 
F.  Obenhouse,  Station  B.  South 

St.  Louis Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  Desoto,  Mo Financier 


22.  CENTRAL ; Urbana,  IU. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  78 Master 

L.  Sullivan Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 

28.  PHOENIX ; Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

D.  Eaton Master 

M.  DeVoy Secretary 

N.  L.  Cooper Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  McDonald Master 

C.  T.  Peffer Secretary 

L.  D.  Harrington Financier 


25.  CONNECTING  LINK;  Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  II.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 

L.  Seiling 

T.  W.  Smith,  Box  686  


. . Master 
. Secretary 
Financier 


26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wls. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 


4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  Master 

G.  A.  Kartaok Secretary 

S.  W.  Dixon  . . * Financier 


27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  T.  McGonigal Master 

C.  W.  Cheeseman,  313  2d  Ave  . . . Secretary 

W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West . . . Financier 

28.  ELKHORN;#orth  Platte,  Neb. 

G.  M.  Barnes Master 

H.  B.  Maxwell Secretary 

W.  Thompson Financier 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Loveland Master 

J.  Fulton Secretary 

A.  H.  Tucker, Financier 


80.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  G.  Hains,  Box  406  Master 

G.  W.  Hackett Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

81.  ft.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Mondays. 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  ....  Master 

A.  W.  Abrant Secretary 

W.  Jacobia,  1515  Utah  Ave  ....  Financier 

82.  BORDER;  ElUs,  Kansas. 

J.  Hardesty,  Box  234  Master 

T.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

G.  McClure,  Box  160 Financier 


88.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

J.  Kee 

D.  Cheshier 

D.  Cheshier 


. . Master 
. Secretary 
Financier 
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34.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Master 

Frank  A.  Kinch  Secretary 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

35.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Gascoigne  Master 

Jf.  F.  Maloney.  Box  389  Secretary 

G.  W.  Bain  ter.  Box  498  Financier 

36.  TIPPECANOE ; Lafkyette,  lad. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusey,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

37.  NEW  HOPE ; Centralla,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Shepherd  Master 

J.  A.  Hampton Secretary 

S.  Hall Financier 


88.  AVON;  Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Johnson,  Box  170 •.  . . Master 

W.  E.  Brooker,  Box  318  . Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Financier 

SO.  TWIN  CITY;  Bock  Island,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Lidders,  Box  1512  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn.  Box  113 Financier 


40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  111. 


Meets- every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714*4  W.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . . . Financier 

41.  ONWABD;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor Master 

H.  K.  Stratton, Secretary 

J.  Taylor, Financier 

42.  ELMO : Madison,  Win. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Morgan.  1012  W.  Dayton  St  ...  . Master 
J.  L.  Cashen,  402  W.  Wilson  St.  . . Secretary 
M.  O’Loughlin,  007  W.  Dayton  St . Financier 

43.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  E.  Shortell Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  0th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ABNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  111. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  T.  Sullivan Master 

M.  J.  Cunningham Secretary 

T.  Halpin Financier 

45.  BOSE  CITY ; Little  Bock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  M.  Horton  Master 

H.  H.  Burrus Secretary 

T.  Howell,  310  So  Cross  St Financier 


46.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  111. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  Dorcey,  1202  S.  12th  St Master 

C.  J.  Cullom,  S.  11th  St Secretary 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  St Financier 

47.  TBIUMPHANT ; Chicago,  111. 

Meeb»  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Giff,  203  Maxwell  Ave  ....  Master 
H.  Schilling,  3217  Dearborn  St . . . Secretarv 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Financier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  Sundav  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  J.  Smith,  423  Third  St Master 

W.  A.  McMillan,  504  W.  Jefferson 

street Secretary 

G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 


60.  GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7 :M)  P.  M. 
J.  J.  Hannahan.  6888  State  St,  Chicago 


nilnoil  . . . . . .Master 

T.  P.  Adams.  47ui  Wabaih  Ave  , . Secretary 
A.s.  McAllister,  11048.  DeArbornSt.Finauciei 

. FRISCO;  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Master 

J.  Hulse Secretary 

M.  W.  Burwell,  Box  45 Financier 

. GOOD  WILL ; Logan  sport,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  W.  Jamison,  L.  Box  020  Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  0-0 Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  020 Financier 

. EMPOBIA;  Emporia,  Kansan. 

Meets  island  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Master 

J.  Gallagher,  Box  1172 Secretary 

/j.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 


Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  8o2 Master 

J.  W.  Davison,  Box  35 Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  E.  Slusser,  L.  & N.  Shops Master 

W.  Thomas.  02  Jones  Ave Secretary 

J.  Fuchs,  10  Johnson  Ave Financier 

66.  BANNEB;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Burnley Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  0 Secretary 

O.  F.  Parker Financier 

67.  BOSTON  : Huston,  Nam. 

Meets  i -i  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M 

A.  W.  Spurr.  Hmmnona  street 

Henderson  House  . . Master 

B.  E.  Roundy,  96  • iiapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . .Financier 

68.  SACRAMENTO;  Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  09 Master 

L.  Jeardeau Secretary 

B.  H.  Estabrook,  Box  09 Financier 


Meets  every  Monday  night. 

M.  Zumbrum Master 

H.  L.  Foster Secretary 

W.  Henthorn Financier 


Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Gruff  Master 

H.  Walton.  4080  Spring  Garden  St . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA;  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Briggs.  200  Acker  St Master 

F.  Moher.  508  Canada  St Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reauey  St  . . . . Financier 

62.  YANBEBGEN ; Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Brokenshire Master 

S.  G.  Cobb Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Financier 

63.  HERCULES;  Danville,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

W.  Pickering * Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772- Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772  Financier 


19.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatnr,  Hi.  64.  SIOUX;  Sionx  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M.  G.  Martin Master 

W.  W.  Donaldson,  1234  E.  Eldorado  St . Master  W.  E.  Shipman,  Box  384  Secretary 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St  . . . Secretary  L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

G.  Green,  1172  E.  Marietta  St  . . . Financier  Minn Financier 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


570 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


$ 


66.  FORT  R1DGELY;  Waseca,  Mian. 


M.  English,  Box  348 Master 

J.  Taylor,  Box  82 Secretary 

L.  A.  Bullard Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Miline,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

W.  J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  P.  Boulton,  554  Queen  St.  W . . . . Master 

T.  Bracken,  529  King  St.  W Secretary 

J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Fan  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cline,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

J.  Hurley,  Altoona,  Wis  . . . . . . Secretary 

F.  Cary,  Altoona,  Wis Financier 

68.  ISLAND  CITY;  Brock ville,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell  . . . . \ Financier 

70.  LONE  STAB;  Longview,  Texas. 

J.  P.  Wesley,  L.  Box  364  Master 

J.  H.  Stout,  L.  Box  349  . • Secretary 

C.  Higby,  L.  Box  364 Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

J.  E.  Ryan.  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656  Financier 

72.  WELCOME;  Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Rule,  24  Hudson  St Master 

Wm.  Laird,  349  Mickle  St Secretary 

J.  Gibbs,  14  Hudson  St Financier 

78.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

L.  C.  Wilson,  79  Harrison  St Master 

G.  T.  Craft  7 Salmon  St  Secretary 

G.  F.  Newton,  6 Riley  St  . . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  W.  Zang,  1858  Mercer  Place  . . . Master 

W.  Piercey,  1323 13th  St Secretary 

M.  Hurley,  1490  Wyoming  St  . . . Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  S.  Groff,  126  N 32d  St Master 

H.  Walton,  4080  Spring  Garden  St  . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  743  N.  37th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA;  Barnesville,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Burke Master 

F.  A.  Catlin Secretary 

F.  A.  Catlin Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN ; Denver.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Sloman,  Box  1828  Master 

W.  F.  Brundage,  292%  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  11th  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE:  Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

D.  Ritchie Secretary 

W.  Holcroft Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhonse,  IU. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

R.  Carroll Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

J.  Hyndman, Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  F.  Earle,  Box  478  Master 

W.  H.  Dunphy,  Box  436  Secretary 

G.  Godjng,  Box  252  Financier 


81.  PINE  CITY ; Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Lincoln,  Box  752  Master 

W.  J.  Bain,  Box  1856  Secretary 

W.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financie 

82.  NORTHWESTERN ; Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2 P.  M. 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  18th  Ave.  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  20  Rovalston  Ave  . . Secretary 
W.  E.  Richmond,  820  Girard  Ave  . Financier 

88.  TRINITY ; Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at » P.  M. 

J.  W.  Nash,  L.  Box  406  Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

R.  L.  Craig,  L.  Box  406 Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tighe,  Box  1823  Master 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Secretary 

G.  Kelly,  Box  1084  Financier 

86.  FARGO;  Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Kellum  Master 

R.  Roggereen,  Box  1796  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Wm.  Roth Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  165 Secretary 

D.  Reid,  Box  170 Financier 

87.  SUMMIT;  Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croak e Master 

J.  A.  Measures Secretary 

G.  Jordan : Financier 

88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 . Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO ; National  City,  Cal. 

R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . . Master 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317, Financier 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 

11  A.  M. ' 

J.  McCreagh,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops  ....  Master 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St . . . Financier 

92.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  Lee,  109  West  Albany  St Master 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . . . Secretary 
8.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Financier 

98.  GATE  CITY ; Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Schwartz,  1013  Bank  St Master 

M.  L.  Eversoll,  1213  Bank  St  . . . .Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Financia 

94.  CACTUS;  Tneson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Stout,  Box  218 Master 

J.  C.  Spahr,  Box  218  Secretaif 

A.  W.  McQueen,  Box  218 Financia* 

95.  CHICAGO : Chicago.  ID. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P-  M. 

and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn,  Ravenswood,  111 Master 

E.  D.  Decatur,  635  Carroll  Ave  . . . Secretary 

C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ....  Financier 
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«.  ALEXIA;  Wellivllle,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695 Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695 Secretary 

J.  Quinn.  Box  695  Financier 

>7.  ORANGE  GBOTE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st.  16th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Hall.  Box  72 Master 

A.  P.  Styles,  Box  72 Secretary 

F.  C.  Bishop,  Box  72 Financier 

>8-  PERSEVERANCE : Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

A.  Ludlam Financier 

90.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Williams,  6 Hubbell  Park  . . . Master 
D.  C.  Frost,  495  E.  Main  St Secretary 

G.  N.  Kingsley,  88  Channing  St  . . Financier 

100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Kt. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carter Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every'  alternate  Monday  and  Thursday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Degnan,  Box  404  Master 

G.  A.  Neely  Box  476  Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  Box  3o2 Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Combs Master 

C.  M.  Krull,  C.  R.  I & P.  engine 
house Secretary 

F.  Warrick Financier 

108.  FALLS  CITY;  LuoisTille,  K y. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Carroll Master 

T.  Filburn Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “ OLD  KENTUCK;”  Lndlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS : Galesbnrg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  H.  Lacy,  249  E.  Berriam  St Master 

A.  J.  Sumner Secretary 

M.  E.  Stout,  1014  S.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

108.  KEY  CITY:  Dnbuqne,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

D.  Scbaffner,  1974  Jackson  St  ...  . Master 

G.  B.  Uncapher,  C.  M.  St.  P.  shops  . Secretary 
J.  P.  Sand ry,  142  High  St  ....  Fiuaucier 

107.  ECLIPSE ; Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  Gollady Financier 

108.  PIONEER;  Chama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  J.  Jacks,  Box  27 Master 

Wm.  Boenicke  Secretary 

H.  S.  8mith,  L.  Box  12 Financier 

109.  PEACE ; St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

L.  Fisher Master 

G.  A.  Pendleton Secretary 

John  L.  Pate,  3123  Caroline  St . . . Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bucyrns,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Stewart,  Box  38 Master 

G.  Horn  ..............  Secretary 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  235 Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  C.  Mac Master 

W.  Merkle Secretary 

R.  Dopell,  Box  565 Financier 


112.  EVENING  STAR:  Mt.  Vernon.  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7: 30  P.  M. 


8.  R.  Wild Master 

O.  P.  Miller Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 

118.  CLARK-K1MBALL;  Eagle  Rock,  Idaho. 
Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

O.  R.  Goodale Master 

John  Gorman Secretary 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  2 Financier 

114.  MAGIC  CITY;  Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

H.  Gutch  . . Master 

A.  Heenan,  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wend,  Box  354  Financier 

116.  GULF  CITY ; Galveston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesday’s. 

H.  L.  Briggs,  36th  St.  Bet.  Broadway 

and  K.  Sts Master 

J.  Killeen,  37th  St  and  H Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  McDonough,  Avenue  K,  bet.  36th 
and  37th  streets Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

M.  D.  Anderson Master 

J.  L.  Gray Secretary 

O.  Blodgett . . Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Cox,  1 Maitland  Terrace Master 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St . . . Secretary 

R.  Hornsby,  146  Clarence  St ...  . Financier 

118.  STAR  OF  THE  EAST;  Richmond, Quebec. 

Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Daman t,  Richmond  Station  . . Financier 

119.  COLONIAL;  River  dn  Loan,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  Gosselin,  Hadlow  Cove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
J.  T.  Dewar,  Chandiere  Curve  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  Mangar,  179  Marcellas  St Master 

S.  Watkins,  68  Tully  St Secretary 

L.  G.  Roussen,  56^  Gertrude  St . . Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP;  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3a  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Orcutt . Master 

F.  E.  Haumer Secretary 

J.  L.  Krebs Financier 

122.  H.  B. STONE ; Beardstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  T.  Blodgett Master 

W.  A.  Ennwon,  Box  284  Secretary 

D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 Financier 

128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha.  Neb. 

Meets  1st,  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
3d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Stevenson.  U.  P.  Shops Master 

L.  A.  Snuderland,  935  Division  St  . Secretary 
James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 

124.  PILOT:  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

W.  B.  Howe  Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financeir 

126.  GUIDE ; Marshalltown.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:80  P.  M. 

J.  M.  Speers Master 

F.  W.  Snyder Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 

126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  M.  Chambers Master 

E.  Sterling Secretary 

A.  E.  Kearuey Financ  ier 
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187.  HOBTHEKN  LIGHT ; Winnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

H.  Curran,  195  Ross  St Master 

J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  226  McWilliams  St  . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK ; Glendive,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Clayton,  Box  55 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55 Secretary 

W.  Jones,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING : Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Siminson,  Box  422  Master 

M.  Shields Secretary 

R.  E.  Gorham,  Box  422  Financier 


130.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Knapp,  434  Barclay  St Master 

G.  Tripp,  358  Jackson  St Secretary 

J.  F.  Duggan,  53  5th  St  Financier 

131.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stevens  Point.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 

and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  McPhail Master 

G.  L.  Wakefield Secretary 

F.  Cosgrove Financier 

132.  MARVIN  HUG  HITT ; Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 
Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

C.  Canfield Master 

J.  Bowes Secretary 

J.  Howell Financier 


138.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 


and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  R.  Blackwell Master 

J.  Bruce Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

184.  EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

L.  Robinson,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

E.  W.  Gibson Secretary 

J.  F.  Simmons Financier 


186.  NEW  TEAR ; El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 


Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Master  - 

C.  M.  Young Secretary 

J.  M.  Barton Financier 

136.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

L.  McIntosh,  Box  273  Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  273  Secretary 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  273  Financier 

137.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

L.  C.  Allen Master 

C.  E.  Dibble Secretary 

W.  T.  Brown Financier 

188.  UNION ; Freeport,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  W.  Ketchpaw,  Box  915 Master 

W.  G.  Powell,  Box  1844  Secretary 

H.  'Stow,  Bo*  1287  Financier 

139.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Wright  Master 

F.  A.  McBride Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  N.  Lowry, Box  176 Master 

J.  L.  West,  Box  39 Secretary 

S.  P.  Sappington,  Box  39 Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER ; Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Reid,  178  W.  Berry  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St  . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE ; Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  2d  Wednesday  evening. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dix  and  Middle  Sts.Secretary 

G.  W.  Nesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 


143.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

if if j. -j.  w.oi\  ir 


meets  every  monaav  at  xr.  m. 

8.  G.  Lyons,  836  Willow  St Mar.e 

E.  VanGoes,  Boil  209  Secretary 

J.  H.  Allen,  827  Campbell  St . ...  Financier 

. SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  BruaiiricL 

Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sundays: 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  450 Masar 

F.  Matherson.  Box  448  Secretary 

Wm.  Bastin,  Box  459  Financier 


146.  DAVY  CROCKETT ; San  Antonio,  Texas. 


Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  C.  Arnold Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

C.  Gallagher,  Box  429  Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

A.  A.  Ritchie Master 

H.  H.  Daniels,  49  McKee  St Secretary 

H.  H.  Daniels,  49  McKee  St  ...  . Financier 

147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Gerard Master 

T.  Robbins Secretary 

P.  E.  Corcoran Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH;  Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Taaff Master 

C.  E.  Smith Secretary 

A.  J.  McCool Financier 

149.  JUST  IN  TIME ; New  York.  N.  T. 

Meets  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  4th  Sunday 
at  10:30  A.  M. 

A.  E.  Freeman,  279  W.  128th  St  ...  . Marie 

E.  Chambers.  1035  Sixth  A ve  ....  Secretary 

W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave Finande 

160.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loftus Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Finande 

161.  MAPLE  LEAF : Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  McHattie,  13  Mill  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St . . . . Secretary 

H.  R.  Hall,  93  Murray  St Financier 

162.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  E.  Howe Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

C.  Ellingson,  Box  60 Finande 

163.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fort  Scott,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310 Master 

A.  Barr,  Box  67 Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright,  Box  89 Financier 

164.  McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

E.  E.  Webb Financier 

166.  TEXAS  BELLE ; Greenville,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  L.  Nance,  Box  118 Master 

E.  H.  Sims Secretary 

L.  Ryan Financier 

156.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Jones,  Box  256  Master 

I.  A.  Green,  Box  256  Secretary 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256  Finantier 

167.  ECHO;  Peru,  lnd. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Suudays  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d 
and  4th  Thursdays  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

H.  Matthews Secretary 

Thos.  H.  Wade,  Box  336  Financier 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St..  E Master 

A.  Edmiston,  63  Russell  St Secretary 

J.  Nopper,  124  Hasting  St Finander 
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,®.  W.  B.  THOMAS ; NuhTllle,  T«»«. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Clark  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

E.  P.  Bishop,  69  So  Union  St . . . Secretary 

E.  P.  Bishop,  60  So  Union  St  . . . Financier 
K>.  C.  J.  HEPBURN;  Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Kerlin,  713  Locust  St Master 

E.  A.  McGriff,  17  Chandler  Ave  . . . Secretary 

Wm.  Riggs,  25  John  St Financier 

Ell.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House.Master 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St ....  Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  St. Financier 

62.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed- 


nesday at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long Master 

D.  F.  Wagner Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 

68.  JETS  A;  Pine  Bluff.Ark. 

Meets  every  Friday  Evening  at  7 P.  M. 

S.  W.  Kenward,  Box  56 Master 

M.  R.  Carson Secretary 

J.  E.  Smith,  Box  56 Financier 

164.  EEL  RIYEB;  Batter,  Ind. 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran Master 

P.  J.  Richardson Secretary 

J.  Derek  . . . Financier 

166.  ROBERT  ANBREW8;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  M.  Fisher,  Box  159 Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  228 Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis,  Box  306 Financier 

166.  WH.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  325  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  Financier 

167.  MOUNT  H60B;  The  Balles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

G.  B.  Leach  Secretary 

I.  N.  Johns Financier 

168.  GUARB  RAIL:  North  La  Crosse,  Wit. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  3d  Sunday  at  2 

P M 

T.  Cawley,  Box  165 Master 

G.  E.  Hiscox,  Box  90 Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOMS ; HoraeHsvtlle,  N.  T. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M 

A.  Sly Master 

G.  B.  Clogston,  Box  918 Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE;  Mnroa,  Bakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  F.  Bliss Master 

S.  P.  Malone Secretary 

W.  H.  Parkhouse Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM;  Truro.  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald,  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  Yould Financier 

171.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

J.  Wilson,  140  Queen  St  west Master 

J.  Smith,  672  Wellington  St  ....  Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  Rochesterville  P.  O., 

Ottawa,  Ont Financier 

173.  PACIFC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

W.  H.  Farnsworth Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely  . ^ Financier 

174.  HARRISBURG  ; Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

H.  J.  Roberts,  428  Boas  St Master 

H.  0.  Matter,  1525  Ridge  Ave  ....  Secretary 

H.  A.  McNeal,  12086th  St  . . . .Financier 


176.  TATLOB;  Newark,  Ohio, 


Meets  1st  and  8d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Adkins Master 

H.  R.  Brown,  Box  C Secretary 

F.  M.  Howard Financier 

176.  MAIN  LINE:  CHnton,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundavs  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  F.  Ely,  Box  244  Master 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Secretary 

J.  Hart,  Box  427  Financier 

177.  SUNSET ; Marshall,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  Brownell Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  Suess,  D.  & R.  G.  shops Master 

E.  W.  Foote,  329  Southwest  Temple 

street Secretary 

P.  T.  Tibbs,  146  S.  3d  W.  St Financier 

179.  BEE-HIYE;  Lincoln,  Neb. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  1341  K St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

8.  Walters,  437  S.  -9th  St Financier 

180.  THREE  STATES;  Cairo,  111. 

Meets  every  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.  8.  Egan . . Master 

J.  F.  Howie Secretary 

C.  Hewitt,  C.  & V.  R.  R Financier 

181.  WELLINGTON;  Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  Gregg Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  G06B  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  F.  Judge,  18  Hickory  8t Master 

A.  H.  Ginord.  322  W.  18th  St  ...  . Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collin  wood,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  1:30  P.  M 
R.  G.  Shepard,  477  St.  Clair  St.,  Cleve- 
land, Ohio  Master 

J.  B.  Hayes,  Box  22 Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses,  Box  73 Financier 

184.  LIMA ; Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  B.  Lewis,  Box  858 Master 

G.  A.  Greenland,  Box  56 Secretary 

B.  Myers,  Box  358  Financier 

186.  FIBEL1TY ; Botphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Gelsen Master 

C.  S.  Rockhill Secretary 

J.  Kuhn Financier 

186.  CHAMBERLIN ; Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  2906  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Updegraff,  3206  Hanover  St . . Secretary 
S Mitchell,  2011  Wabash  ave  ....  Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT : Charleston,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  8d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Traimor Master 

J.  W.  Miller Secretary 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Financier 

188.  8.  8.  MERRILL ; Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  K.  Doherty,  156  Northwestern  Ave.,  Master 

E.  P.  Tobias,  1069  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN ; Ft.  Hpward,  Wis. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  L.  Box  4 Mastei 

J.  Woods,  L.  Box  350  Green  Bay, 

Wis Secretary 

I.  R.  Johnson,  Box  215 Financier 

190.  FERGUSON : Mitchell,  Bakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays.  , 

G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Master 

W.  S.  Crandell.  Box  84 Secretary 

tt  a i.  o i t_  . . - 


H.  O.  Conkey,  Box 223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 
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191.  CUSTER ; Li  Tings  ton,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 


W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16  Master 

J.  Foley,  L.  Box  16 Secretary 

H.  H.  Dupuis,  L.  Box  16 Financier 


207.  LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


, T.  S.  Taylor Masta 

F.  Law Secretin 

A.  Heckman Finance 


192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 


C.  W.  Tullis Master 

A.  Geary,  Box  526  Secretary 

F.  H.  Andrews Financier 


208.  KEYSTONE;  Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  alternate  Saturday. 


J.  J.  Lannan Marter 

W.  B.  Smith,  Box  155 Secretary 


J.  C.  Barnes,  Susquehanna  Depot  . Financier 


193.  J.  B.  MAYNARD ; Albin*,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 
H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 


Oregon  Master 

H.  W*  Ingalls  Secretary 

E.  C.  Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  ....  Financier 

194.  BONANZA;  Missoula,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

R.  D.  B.  Stoddard,  Box  122 Master 

E.  L.  Hollister,  L.  Box  34 Secretary 

L.  D.  Cranston,  L.  Box  34 Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  H.  Woffington  Master 

J.  Becker Secretary 

D.  Hill Financier 

196.  CLOUD  .CITY ; Leadville,  Colo. 

..  Meets  1st  and  3d  Fridays  at  7:80  P.  M. 

E.  G.  Haskins.  Box  330  Master 

L.  C.  Cooper,  Box  330  .......  Secretary 

W.  H.  Joyner,  Box  330  . ^ . . . . Financier 


197.  RIVERSIDE ; Savanna,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


W.  S.  Griffith,  L.  Box  N Master 

J.  W.  Rowen,  Yan  Horn,  Iowa  . . . Secretary 
James  Bailey Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

C.  E.  Bayley,  Jr.,  Lock  Drawer  170  Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING;  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Mawby Master 

W.  Alexander,  236  Holmes  St ...  . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  0:30  A.  M. 

M.  Fulcher Master 

S.  M.  Jackson Secretary 

L.  H.  Munn Financier 


201.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 


W.  B.  Chilton Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  W.  Turney  Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chillicothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  afternoon  and  3d  Monday 
evening. 

D.  Sheets Master 

A.  E.  Maunsell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

J.  R.  Schooley  Financier 

208.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  L.  Elstoii,  Box  322  Master 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Secretary 

M.  Smith Financier 


204.  MONTEZUMA ; Las  Yegas,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Barber,  Box  45 Master 

A.  J.  Armagost,  Box  492  Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  4§, Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST ; Topeka,  Kansas. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  Jolly,  87  Hancock  St Master 

J.  E.  Thomas,  170  Jefferson  St  . . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 


206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

* Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  M.  Jones Master 

H.  Byron Secretary 

Wm.  O’Brien Financier 


209.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

T.  Dorcal Master 

J.  McCarty Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 


210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


A.  V.  Groot,  Box  497  Master 

W.  Goggins,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497 Finance 


211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  B.  Bennett,  945  Butler  St.,  Easton,  Pa.  Master 
H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  . Secretary 
C.  Long Financie 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown.  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 F.  M. 

. H.  E.  Baker,  104  Arsenal  St Marts 

J.  E.  Exner,  28  Meadow  St Secret&n 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meadow  St Finance: 

213.  WEST  SHORE;  Frankfort.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

W.  F.  Wright  Master 

K.  G.  Gifford Secretary 

M.  E.  Stafford Financier 


214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Fahey,  195  Green  mount  Ave  . . Marts: 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St  . . Financier 


215.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

C.  H.  Crehan,  63  Broadway,  Green- 

bush,  N.  Y Master 

N.  M.  Burch,  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St., 

Green  bush,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:3U  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  20  South  St Marter 

F.  S.  Moore,  20  Cross  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 

217.  DFRRICK;  Oil  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  ana  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Master 

J.  Jdfferson,  Box  520  Secretary 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Financier 

218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  McHugh,  R.  & L.  E.  Shops Marter 

W.  Welsh,  44  Beadford  St Secretary 

A.  T.  Richey,  319  Carson  St.,  S.  Side  . Financier 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  AUegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bid  well  St Master 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  319  Pennsylvania 

Ave Secretary 

D.  W.  Triem,  319  Pennsylvania 

Ave Financier 

220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

H.  Buck Master 

C.  F.  Kline Secretary 

C.  C.  Bowen Finaucieir 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  McMillan,  Box  73 Master 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 Secretary 

S.  All  ward,  Box  69 Financier 
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a&2.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge.  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  W.  Gardner • • Master 

A.  J.  Fairburn Secretary 

G.  Kelly Financier 

228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington.  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday.  ^ 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  . . . Secretary 

W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling, Ky.Fiuaucier 


Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Fiuancier 

•226.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  aud  2d  Tuesday 
at  3 P.  M.  M A 

H.  Reiring,  Box  175  Master 

G.  Sutherland,  Box  175 Secretary 

C.  Unwin,  Neebring  P.  O.,  Thunder  Bay, 

Ontario Financier 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  S.  Smith Master 

W.  M.  Xicol,  L.  Box  230  Secretary 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 


Meets  1st  aud  3d  Saturdays.. 

F.  W.  Parsons Master 

\V.  W.  Stonier,  99  Kldridge  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  . . . Financier 


228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Goodman,  1430  Sanderson  Ave  . . . Master 
W.  H.  McDonnell.  210  E.  Market  St . Secretary 
J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Mariou  St  ...  . Financier 

229.  RICKARD;  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  \V.  Thompson,  143  Lansing  St  . . . Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 
R.  E.  Jacobs,  139  Elizabeth  St . . . Financier 


287.  CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 


Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

O.  B.  Frogner Master 

D.  Miller,  Box  137 Secretary 

J.  Middleton.  Box  142 Financier 

288.  PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Kjr. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Mulvin  Master 

L.  Robertson Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman Financier 

289.  BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

D.  Wahl,  Box  534  Master 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534 Secretary 

J.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 

240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Mich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  206  Pearl  St  .....  . Master 

A.  Sunley Secretary 

A.  Sunley Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Hazelton,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  McCall Master  * 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 

242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  Carpenter,  714  E.  Oak  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  St . Fiuancier 

248.  J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Malin Master 

S.  Fitzpatrick Secretary 

E.  H.  Christman Financier 

244.  T.  P.  O’ROURKE;  Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  8d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

P.  C.  Winn,  134  W.  12th  St Master 

E.  Atkins,  180  Maxwell  St Secretary 

N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 


280.  ALBANY  CITY;  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Sullivan,  387 Central  Ave Master 

J.  Gill,  94  Lumber  St Secretary 

G.  M.  Jeflers,  36  Outario  St Financier 


281.  DELAWARE:  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2P.  M. 

H.  O.  Smith,  1005  Clement  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, Pa ^ • Master 

J.  B.  Cash,  400 % Poplar  St Secretary 

J.  H.  Maguire,  ^24  Lombard  St  . . Financier 

282.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 

Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

E.  Wood,  L.  Box  1431 Master 

A.  E.  Briggs.  L.  Box  1431 Secretary 

E.  G.  Reynolds.  L.  Box  1431  ....  Financier 


288.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Fiuancier 


284.  NORTH  BAY ; North  Bay.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Scott,  C.  P.  Ry Master 

J.  Fallon , Secretary 

J.  Fallon Financier 


6.  THREE  BROTHERS ; Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  R.  Brett,  cor  26  and  Smallman  Sts.,  Master 
j]  B.  Barnev,  9 Mayflower  8t.,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary 

J.  Moyer,  3323  Penn  Ave  ....  Financier 


286.  HINTON ; Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


F.  D.  Peter,  Box  156 Master 

J.  H.  Gilford Secretary 

J.  R.  Nutty  Financier 


246.  GEORGIA;  Savannah^  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  /:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams.  New  Houston  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton,  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 
Dully  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boineau,  60  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

D.  C.  Farmer,  58  Oak  St Master 

W.  M.  Walker,  272  4th  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Hogan,  272  4th  St Fiuancier 

247.  KENNE8AW ; Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  H.  Achey.  9 Jones  St Master 

C.  Bellows,  E.T.V.  & G.  R.R.  shops  . Secretary 
C.  H.  Du u bar,  264  Decatur  St . . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE ; Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  Brown Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island.  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  HI  . . . Master 
O.  J.  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111 . . Secretary 
H.  Logan,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Financier 

260.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Why,  Ashley,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  Ashley,  Pa Secretary 

E.  W.  Cole,  Ashley,  Pa  .....  . Financier 

261.  LEHIGH;  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

Asa  Gruver,  Box  176 Master 

H.  B.  Fulton.  Box  155 Secretary 

C.  Roberts,  Box  275 Financier 
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252.  COLUMBIA ; Colombia,  Pa. 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

S.  F.  Wike Master 

C.  W.  Downs Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 

253.  TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

P.  W.  Skillman,  210  Perry  St Master 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Perry  St ...  . Secresary 
J.  E.  Mathews,  349  Perry  St  ...  . Financier 

254.  CLIMAX;  Missonri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Lenhart.  Box  45 Master 

I.  C.  Perrin,  Box  296  Secretary 

J.  H.  Royce,  Box  199 Financier 

255.  If  MG  H BOB:  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter,  Box  464  Master 

F.  S.  Reid,  L.  Box  494  Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman,  Box  452  Financier 

256.  HIGH  LINK:  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  Tompkins Master 

George  Long Secretary 

W.  S.  Weamer Financier 

257.  KIT  CARSON:  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Miller Master 

T.  Gatfield Secretary 

J.  W.  Crouse Financier 

258.  RENO ; Nickerson,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  46 Master 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Secretary 

H.  C.  Forrester,  Box  417 Financier 

259.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk Master 

P.  Schmidt Secretary 

H.  S.  Shrum,  Box  143 Financier 

260.  CALIFORNIA;  Sacramento,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Witham,  C.  P.  Round  House  ....  Master 

G.  E.  Hanford Secretary 

A.  Henderson,  1517  N st Financier 

261.  MAGDALENA;  San  Marclal,  New  Mexico. 

J.  F.  Hennessey Master 

J.  H.  Applegate, Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 


262.  OUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Janet.,  Ont. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  M.  Roddick Master 

W.  Hvndman Secretary 

F.  A.  ‘Sproule Financier 

263.  ALAMO ; Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday,  at  7:30  P.  M. 

I.  P.  Greene,  Box  10  Master 

A.  E.  Hayden,  Box  10 Secretary 

M.  Moynahan,  Box  10 Financier 

264.  J.K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832  Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832  Secretary 

M.  W.  Fitzgerald,  Box  832  Financier 

265.  GRAND  RIVER;  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and 
last  Wednesday  at  7:30  P M. 

H.  Norris,  59  River  Ave Master 

L.  A.  Ogden,  525  S.  Division  St . . . Secretary 

F.  Bixby,  281  Adam  St Financier 

266.  JOHN  HICKEY ; South  Kaukauna,  Wis. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  Wednesdays. 

G.  P.  O’Connell Master 

R.  Otterson  Secretary 

A.  Krienke  . Financier 


267.  ENDEAVOR ; Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


G.  H.  Evans,  Gretna,  La Master 

H.  H.  Hardey,  Gretna,  La Secretary 

-““W.  B.  McGuire,  66  Oliver  St ...  . Financier 


268.  CHICKAMAUGA ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 


Meets  every  Friday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  5 Boyce  St Maste 

C.  H.  Blakeslee.  217  Tenth  St ...  . Secretary 
T.  O’Leary,  5 Boyce  St Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  HacUathorn,  67  E.  13th  St.,  Covington. 

Kentucky Secretary 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  27  Neve  St.,  Covington, 
Kentucky Financier 


270.  MINNEAPOLIS;  Minneapolis,  Minn, 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturdar 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  Third  St  south  . . Master 
S.  B.  Thompson,  2216  Cedar  avenue 


south Secretary 

C.  Kraft,  2116  twenty-ninth  St. 
south Financier 

271.  BYRAM;  Stanhope,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 A.  M. 

Wm.  Weiler,  Box  25,  Port  Morris, 

N.  J Master 

R.  F.  Trezise,  Box  30  Port  Morris, 

N.  J Secretary 

Isaac  J.  Shields,  Stanhope,  N.  J . . Financier 

272.  WILSON;  Junction,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  Kukendall Master 

G.  B.  Weller Secretary 

Peter  Young Financier 

273.  DENVER ; Denver,  Colo. 

F.  F.  Desmond,  266  Hanta  Fe  St  . . . - Master 

G.  Wilson,  368  So.  9th  St Secretary 

G.  Smith,  240  California  St Financier 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

. J.  W.  Barrett,  Staunton,  Va Master 

B.  H.  Thomas,  Clifton  Forge,  Va  . . Secretary 
E.  B.  Engart,  Clifton  Forge,  Va  . . Financier 

5.  LEE ; Richmond.  Ya. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

C.  R.  Dean,  2000  Venable  St Master 


J.  K.  Anderson,  1008  Buchanan  St . Secretary 
C.  L.  Johnson,  1009  Buchanan  St.  . Financier 

276.  GRAFTON ; Grafton,  W.  Va. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  Wright  Master 

Geo.  W.  Williams,  Piedmont 

W.  Va ....  Secretary 

A.  I.  Enoch,  Grafton  W.  Va.  . . Financier 

277.  ALABAMA;  Mobile,  Ala. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  L.  Jewell.  L.  & N.  shops Master 

G.  B.  Clark,  L.  & N.  shops Secretary 

L.  S.  Smith,  L.  & N.  shops Financier 

278.  ANDERSON;  Vicksburg.  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Parks Master 

L.  W.  Christmas,  Box  482 Secretary 

C.  Bradford Financier 

279.  METEOR ; McComb  City,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  v:30  P.  M. 

C.  S.  Fisk Master 

S.  D.  Ford Secretary 

R.  E.  Davidson Financier 

280.  OZARK ; Thayer,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  evening. 

H.  McFee  Master 

H.  P.  Colvin Secretary 

G.  Bennett Financier 

281.  TUNNEL  HILL ; New  Albany,  Ini, 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  D.  Fisher Master 

F.  A Stevens Secretary 

John  Clare . .Financier 

282.  BURNSIDE;  Mt.  Carmel,  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Bert  Launt Master 

J.  Sanders  : . . Secretary 

Frank  T.  Barton Financier 
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her,  during  his  absence  in  Europe 
on  important  business. 

The  hillside  conference  lasted 
nearly  ten  minutes ; then  the  pony- 
carriage  rolled  by  the  small,  brown 
farmhouse  once  more ; but  Hermi- 
one’s  face  was  persistently  turned 
the  other  way. 

“ She  has  forgotten,  too ! ” thought 
Mrs.  Merriam,  bitterly.  “And  yet 
her  own  birthday  comes  one  week 
after  mine.” 

She  finished  washing  and  putting 
away  her  dinner  dishes,  and  swept 
the  kitchen  floor.  Her  house  was 
none  the  less  spotlessly  tidy  because 
her  heart  was  aching. 

She  put  on  a clean  dress  of  pink 
print,  which  she  had  made  ready 
for  this  very  day. 

In  the  pantry  were  four  tiny  loaves 
of  fruit  cake — one  for  each  member 
of  the  family — which  she  had  made 
in  secret,  and  the  wheaten  bread, 
the  rolls,  the  chipped  beef  and  home- 
made preserves  were  ready  for  the 
supper-table,  on  the  shelves. 

No  work  was  pressing  for  this 
afternoon.  For  a week  past  she 
had  planned  to  secure  four  leisure 
hours  at  this  time,  and  now  they 
hung  heavily  and  sadly  upon  her 
hands. 

She  wandered  around  from  room 
to  room  for  a few  moments,  biting 
her  lips  hard  every  few  moments, 
to  keep  back  the  unwelcome  tears. 
At  last  she  snatched  up  her  sun- 
bonnet,  and  leaving  the  house  by 
the  back  door,  she  hurried  across 
the  garden  and  a small  neck  of 
pasture-land,  and  reached  the  cool, 
green  shadow  of  the  pasture-woods. 

In  silence  and  beauty  of  the 
maples,  she  flung  herself  down  and 
burst  into  tears.  Long,  long,  she 
wept,  till  the  sadness  and  discontent 
which  had  been  making  her  heart- 
sore  all  through  the  day,  were  en- 
tirely gone. 

Raising  herself  on  her  elbow  at 
last,  a quick  whirr  of  wings  close 
beside  her  cheek  startled  her.  She 
searched  among  the  moss,  and  found 
nder  the  roof  of  three  tiny  maples, 


scarcely  two  inches  high,  a lovely 
little  hair-lined  nest,  with  four  little, 
warm  white  eggs  in  it,  the  latest 
of  the  season. 

“ I will  not  disturb  you,  pretty 
one,”  she  said  to  the  small  brown 
mother,  who  sat  on  a berry  bush 
close  by,  chirping  pitifully. 

She  rose  and  walked  on. 

The  great  trees  rustled  and  waved 
their  green  and  golden  leaves  about 
over  her  head  in  the  sunlight  and 
fresh  air. 

A brilliant  red  bird,  with  a jet- 
black  head  and  wings,  flashed  past; 
a golden  robin  chattered  and  scolded 
from  p,  tall  ash  at  her,  and  a red 
squirrel  barked  himself  awry,  just 
above  the  robin’s  head,  when  he 
saw  her  coming ; yellow  birds  made 

thistles;  honest-faced  mulleins, and 
the  cheerful  golden-rod,  were  in 
bloom  on  every  side ; blackberries, 
late  raspberries,  and  crimson  “scotch 
caps  ” overran  the  woods,  and  bar- 
berry bushes  hung  full  of  yellowish 
fruit.  A bird,  unseen  in  the  depths 
of  the  forest,  sang  every  moment 
three  flute-like  notes,  half-sweet, 
half-sad.  Toward  the  west,  a deep 
bell  tinkled  melodiously  and  the 
strawberry-joan  cow  came  in  sight, 
leading  the  rest  of  the  herd  to 
higher  pastures.  A woodchuck, 
standing  on  his  hind-feet  at  the 
door  of  his  home,  bolted  down  the 
narrow  path  as  she  passed  by. 

All  was  life,  movement,  happiness, 
sunshine,  blue  skies,  and  perfumed 
breezes,  wherever  she  turned.  She 
stooped  to  wonder  at  the  curious 
tunnel  that  the  wood-spider  wove 
for  a hiding-place  in  the  midst  of 
her  net;  the  rounded  shafts  sunk 
through  the  dried  grass  by  the 
meadow-mole,  and  the  busy  ants 
carrying  their  eggs  about  when  a 
stone  chanced  to  be  upturned,  alike 
attracted  and  enchained  her  atten- 
tion. 

Two  hours  passed  before  she  was 
aware  of  their  flight;  and  in  all 
that  time  she  had  forgotten  to  be 
unhappy. 
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“ The  woods  have  taught  me  a 
lesson  that  I needed ; she  thought 
as  she  turned  back  toward  the 
lonely  cottage-home  that  had  never 
before  seemed  half  so  dear;  “and 
I have  had  a pleasant  birthday, 
after  all.” 

By  the  back  door  she  entered  her 
home  again.  Glancing  into  the 
, pantry,  as  she  passed,  she  saw,  with 
surprise,  that  the  materials  for  the 
birthday  feast  had  vanished. 

A confused  murmur  of  voices 
sounded  from  the  parlor.  The 
dining-room  door  stood  wide  open. 
There  on  a table  beautifully  decor- 
ated with  hot-house  flowers,  were 
the  lost  dainties,  in  company  with 
cakes,  ices,  fruits  and  creams,  such 
as  she  had  never  seen  before ; while, 
on  an  improvised  side-board,  stood 
the  heavier  viands — cold  roast  fowl, 
a ham,  in  paper-frills  and  dressed 
with  parsley,  and  a tongue. 

Speechless  with  astonishment,  the 
farmer’s  wife  crossed  the  hall  and 
peeped  into  the  parlor. 

A beautiful  rosewood  arm-chair, 
such  as  she  had  always  secretly 
longed  for,  but  never  hoped  to  pos- 
sess— stood  near  the  open  fire-place. 
Over  the  carved  and  arched  top, 
Hermione  Marabout  was  arranging 
a wreath  of  golden-rod  and  field- 
daisies,  while  Tom  Merriam  was 
fastening  above  the  wreath  a finely 
executed  inscription,  painted  in 
colors  upon  tinted  pasteboard. 

“Oh,  do  hurry,  papa,  please!” 
cried  Inez,  dancing  up  and  down 
in  her  Sunday  slippers  and  best 
muslin  frock.  “Rosy  and  I saw 
her  just  now  coming  out  of  the 
woods,  and — OA,  here  she  is!" 

There  were  two  screams  of  delight 
from  the  lips  of  the  children,  in 
their  Sunday  attire ; and  Tom  Mer- 
riam also  dressed  in  his  best — 
turned  from  the  chair  and  added 
his  embrace  to  that  of  Inez  and 
Rosy. 

“Welcome,  dear  wife!”  said  the 
glowing  letters  on  the  tinted  board. 

“ Welcome,  dear  wife ! ” whispered 
her  husband,  as  he  kissed  her. 


“ Inez  painted  the  letters,  and  I 
made  the  wreath ! ” cried  Rosy, 
capering  about  like  a mad  thing. 
“ And  we  were  so  afraid  that  you 
would  see  them  both  this  morning ! ” 

“And  papa  bought  the  chair,  and 
hid  it  out  in  the  barn  all  last  night,” 
chimed  in  Inez.  “And  dear  Mrs. 
Marabout  has  brought  you — oh,  such 
a lovely  new  black  silk  dress,  and 
such  lots  of  nice  things  for  supper ! 
And  it  is  just  the  happiest  birth- 
day in  all  the  world — now,  isn’t  it, 
mamma?” 

“ I congratulate  you,  dear ; and  I 
am  afraid  I envy  you,”  said  Her- 
mione, in  a low  tone,  as  she  kissed 
her  friend.  “I  married  for  money, 
you  know,  and  have  it ; but  that  is 
all.  Never  once  in  all  my  life, 
Esther,  have  I known  the  least  tithe 
of  joy  that  you  feel  this  day.  You 
are  a verv  happy  woman,  my  dear. 
May  Goa  keep  you  so ! ” 

With  light  hearts  they  sat  down 
together  to  share  the  birthday  feast. 

But  in  the  twilight  of  that  even- 
ing, when  they  two  were  alone,  the 
wife  confessed  to  her  husband  the 
evil  thoughts  that  had  beset  her 
that  day. 

Never  again  did  they  trouble  her. 
Never  has  she  forgotten  the  silent 
lesson  taught  her  by  that  moment- 
ary glimpse  of  the  two  sides  that 
may  exist  in  the  most  fortunate  of 
human  lives. 


ULYSSES  S.  GBAJTT. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

The  greatest  warrior  of  his  time 
has  at  last  “ unconditionally  surren- 
dered ” to  “ that  fell  Sergeant,  Death, 
so  strict  in  his  arrest.”  No  such  co- 
lossal figure  has  filled  the  horizon  of 
history  since  Napoleon  at  St.  Helena 
succumbed  to  the  same  disease 
which  has  just  killed  General  Grant, 
or  Wellington  fell  smitten  by  an 
apoplectic  stroke  as  suddenly  as  if 
one  of  the  bullets  of  Waterloo  had 
struck  him  down. 

It  is  not  simply  the  hero  who  is 
dead,  but  the  conquering  hero ; ^ 1 
the  hero  who  conquers  his  f 
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war,  conquers  the  world  and  van- 
quishes oblivion.  He  who  with  the 
iron  arm  feeds  his  nation’s  pride, 
lifts  high  its  banners,  and  puts  its 
enemies  under  its  feet,  may  count 
on  immortality.  N o excuses  for  his 
enemy’s  defeat,  no  attempt  to  credit 
his  own  success  to  his  good  luck  or 
the  resources  of  his  country,  will  be 
patiently  borne.  The  fact  of  victory 
alone  blazons  his  name  in  a light  so 
dazzling  that  criticism  u pales  its  in- 
effectual fires  ” before  it. 

His  rude  strength  and  cunning 
which  go  crashing  through  obstacles 
that  appall  the  common  mind,  fire 
the  hearts  of  the  multitude.  Their 
huzzas  and  statues  are  chiefly  for 
him.  Among  statesmen  and  phi- 
lanthropists he  is  a giant  among 
pigmies.  The  pomp  and  circum- 
stance of  glorious  war  still  kindle 
the  imagination  as  they  did  in  the 
times  of  Achilles  and  the  Cresars, 
and  as  they  always  will  hereafter, 
until  nations  shall  learn  war  no 
more. 

Had  Washington  achieved  the  in- 
dependence of  the  colonies  by  nego- 
tiation and  statecraft,  no  monument 
to  him  would,  in  all  human  proba- 
bility, have  been  crowned,  with  its 
cap-stone  at  the  Capital  which  bears 
his  name.  Although  the  German 
empire  was  as  great  a necessity  be- 
fore Sedan  as  after  it,  it  was  not 
until  Prussia  was  launching  its  dead- 
ly shells  into  the  monuments  of  art 
and  civilization  adorning  Paris,  that 
the  Germans  were  willing  to  crown 
their  Emperor. 

As  one  of  the  great  military  con- 
querors of  the  world,  therefore, 
Grant’s  place  is  secure.  By  the  side 
of  those  four  years’  achievements 
the  rest  of  his  career  will  slowly  sink 
into  the  dull,  unread  records  of  the 
historian  and  the  antiquary.  Like 
Wellington,  he  played  a part  in  civil 
life ; like  Wellington,  he  excited  dis- 
sension and  provoked  criticism  from 
political  opponents;  like  Welling- 
ton, that  part  of  his  share  in  his 
country’s  history  will  be  buried  with 
him  in  his  soldier’s  grave. 


Grant  was  great  by  the  strength 
of  his  will ; by  the  unflagging  fiber 
of  his  nerves ; by  his  absolute  con- 
fidence in  his  own  resources,  in  the 
armies  he  commanded  and  in  the 
people  whose  cause  he  fought.  He 
owed  little  or  nothing  to  the  inspir- 
ation of  the  battlefield,  to  the  enthu- 
siasm of  supreme  moments.  He  was 
generally  single-minded  in  his  pro- 
jects, not  diverted  by  tempting 
strategies,  not  depressed  by  defeat, 
nor  exalted  by  victories.  He  neither 
exaggerated  his  successes,  nor  exten- 
uated his  losses.  He  saw  clearly, 
executed  determinedly,  lost  or  won 
without  disturbing  his  solid,  wrell- 
poised  temper. 

Grant  was  great  in  his  magnan- 
imity. When  his  military  work 
was  done  all  was  done.  His  foes  were 
sent  back  to  their  homes  without 
humiliation.  He  did  not  even  ask 
the  formal  sign  of  submission  in  the 
surrender  of  their  great  captain’s 
sword.  As  their  military  conqueror 
he  treated  them  with  a considera- 
tion that  long  left  its  mark  of  grati- 
tude upon  their  hearts.  Among  his 
sincerest  mourners  to-day  will  be 
many  whose  fortune  it  was  to  yield 
to  him  the  first  token  of  their  re- 
newed allegiance  to  the  government 
they  had  sought  to  overthrow.  He 
exhibited  this  trait  again  when, with 
a courage  equal  to  any  he  had  shown 
on  his  battlefields,  he  acknowledged 
that  he  had  done  an  injustice  to  a 
brother  soldier  whom  he  might  have 
righted ; and  pledged  his  future  in- 
fluence to  the  task  of  restoring  the 
good  * name  of  which  his  comrade 
had  been  robbed.  And  still  more 
recently  he  is  said  to  have  sent  his 
regrets  to  General  Hancock  for  hav- 
ing, in  the  heats  and  resentments  of 
the  political  campaign  of  1880,  given 
utterance  to  feelings  and  opinions 
that  were  unjust  and  unkind. 
These  and  like  instances  show  that 
Grant  was  the  greatest  of  conquer- 
ors ; for  he  was  able  to  rule  his  own 
spirit  and  acknowledge  his  errors. 

Grant  was  great  in  his  reserved 
power.  He  never  put  forth  more 
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strength  than  was  necessary  to  the 
accomplishment  of  his  purpose ; 
never  was  at  the  highest  pitch  of 
his  compass.  This  feature  of  his 
character  has  been  eminent  in  these 
last  few  days,  when  even  his  physi- 
cians have,  by  reason  of  the  silent 
subjugation  of  his  feelings,  been  un- 
able to  measure  the  suffering  with 
which  he  was  so  heroically  strug- 
gling. 

In  the  fierce  light  which  beat  upon 
him  Grant  was  eminent  in  his  sweet 
pure  home  life.  Not  a spot  nor 
cloud  darkened  the  atmosphere  of 
his  house.  Across  his  threshold 
dwelt  peace  and  love.  The  laurel 
and  the  palm  of  victory  were  not 
more  welcome  to  the  successful  Gen- 
eral than  was  the  shelter  of  his  own 
vine  and  fig  tree  to  the  husband  and 
the  father.  His  was  the  soul  of 
“The  Happy  Warrior,” 

“ Whose  master-bias  leans 
To  home-felt  pleasures  and  to  gentle  scenes.” 

In  these  days  of  domestic  discord 
and  turbulence,  of  strife,  divorce 
and  profound  discontent,  the  whole- 
some placidity  of  Grant’s  family  re- 
lations fall  like  the  shadow  of  a great 
rock  in  a weary  land.  His  affection 
for  his  daughter  was  of  itself  a touch- 
ing idyl ; the  final  and  painful  col- 
lapse which  swept  away  his  fortune 
and  broke  his  heart  was  probably 
due  in  part  to  his  desire  to  secure  to 
his  sons  a future  competency. 

He  has  taken  his  place  among  the 
great  men  of  the  world.  Nothing 
can  touch  him  further.  The  good 
he  has  done  will  live  after  him ; let 
the  evil  be  interred  with  his  bones. 
Whatever  time  may  deprive  him  of, 
it  cannot  take  away  one  atom  of 
anything  he  accomplished  by  the 
ower  of  his  will,  the  strength  of 
is  mind  and  the  honesty  of  his 
purpose. 

Ashes  to  ashes ! Dust  to  dust 
He  is  gone  who  seemed  so  great. 

Gone — but  nothing  can  bereave  him 
Of  the  force  he  made  his  own. 


Among  all  races,  the  English  has 
ever  shown  itself  most  keenly  alive 
to  the  fear  of  ridicule. — Lowell. 


POOR  TOM  MARSHALL. 

Unhappy  Reminiscences  of  the  BrUliant 
Kentuckian. 

Chicago  Herald. 

It  was  in  the  fall  of  1850,  after 
the  Indian  summer  of  the  North- 
west had  passed  and  gone,  and  the 
air  had  become  sharp  and  chilly, 
when  Tom  Marshall  made  his  ap- 
pearance at  St.  Paul,  Minn.  He 
w&s  unseasonably,  indeed,  wretch- 
edly clad,  presenting  every  appear- 
ance of  straitened  circumstances, 
but  the  good  people  of  the  city, 
nevertheless,  made  him  welcome, 
and  expressed  satisfaction  with  his 
announcement  that  he  intended  to 
lecture  upon  the  lives  and  charac- 
ters of  George  Washington  and 
Henry  Clay.  The  writer  made  his 
acquaintance  at  that  period,  and, 
in  common  with  his  colleagues  of 
the  press  and  the  citizens  generally, 
busied  himself  to  induce  apprecia- 
tive audiences  to  his  addresses. 

Although  unkempt,  unshaven 
and  untidy,  bearing  the  appearance 
of  a man  with  whom  fortune  had 
dealt  neither  gently  nor  generously, 
Tom  Marshall  held  himself  proudly. 
Straight  as  an  arrow,  he  strode 
through  the  streets  buttoned  to  the 
chin  in  a drap  d’ete  coat,  leaving 
to  impertinent  conjecture  the  pres- 
ence or  absence  of  a shirt,  yet,  never- 
theless, the  very  incarnation  of 
dignity  and  assumed  superiority. 
The  St.  Paul  people  with  their  ac- 
customed hospitality,  fraternized 
with  him  in  traditional  Western 
fashion,  and  as  a consequence  the 
bowl  flowed  freely  to  the  music  of 
Mr.  Marshal’s  superior  conversa- 
tional attractions.  Within  a brief 
eriod  everybody  came  to  know 
im,  and  as  there  were  many  noted 
characters  resident  at  St.  Paul  at 
that  particular  period,  the  flints  of 
their  association  came  together,  and 
many  Promethean  sparks  were  there- 
by struck  and  scintillated. 

When  the  evening  arrived  for  the 
delivery  of  his  lecture  upon  George 
Washington,  Mr.  Marshall  appeared 
sadly  under  the  influence  of  “ 
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rosy."  Nothing  abashed,  however, 
he  orated  upon  the  life,  character 
and  services  of  the  Pater  Patriae  in 
glowing  periods  and  ornate  rhapso- 
dies, but  interspersed  with  occa- 
sional commonplaces  which  griev- 
ously marred  the  effect  of  an 
eloquence  almost  divine.  His  suc- 
ceeding address  upon  Henry  Clay 
wasarepetion  of  the  previous  lecture 
in  all  its  beauties  of  conception  on 
the  one  hand  and  attendant  coars- 
ness  on  the  other,  and  the  audiences 
naturally  became  indignant,  if  not 
disgusted.  Having  reaped  a plen- 
teous harvest  of  dollars,  the  proceeds 
of  his  lectures,  he  forthwith  proceeds 
to  roam  the  town  night  and  day  in 
a continuous  orgie. 

His  variable  moods,  however 
caused  him  rather  to  be  avoided 
than  courted,  for  no  one  could  divine 
whether  his  own  greeting  would  be 
received  or  repelled.  One  moment 
he  was  the  embodiment  of  courtli- 
ness and  gentility,  and  the  next  he 
became  quarrelsome  and  insulting. 
As  a consequence  of  inebriety,  he 
became  involved  in  endless  broils 
in  disreputable  quarters,  and,  con- 
sidering the  rough  character  of  his 
quondam  associates,  it  was  strange 
he  escaped  without  serious  injury, 
or,  indeed,  with  his  life.  Occasion- 
ally some  sympathizer  would  rescue 
him  from  his  wallow  and  take  him 
home  to  sober  up.  During  these 
intervals  of  good  behavior  the  writer 
enjoyed  several  interviews  with  Mr. 
Marshall,  which,  although  some- 
times marred  by  fierceness,  were, 
collectively  considered,  charming  to 
a degree.  He  displayed  marvelous 
richness  of  words  and  a diction  and 
phraseology  which  seemed  as  if  all 
the  choice  exotics  in  the  conserva- 
tory of  language  had  been  culled 
to  crown  him.  From  out  his  mouth 
dropped  pearls,  rubies,  and  dia- 
monds, and  the  nobility  of  his 
features  reflected  in  prism  the  spark- 
lings  of  these  colloquial  jewels. 

Meeting  him  in  the  street  one  day 
he  stated  he  had  just  learned  a les- 
son in  politeness.  He  met  an  Indian, 


he  said,  clad  in  all  the  gorgeous  array 
of  paint,  feathers,  trinkets  and 
blanket.  Struck  with  the  apparent 
modesty  of  the  Indian’s  presence, 
his  hand  involuntary  sought  his 
pocket  and  drew  forth  a silver  half- 
dollar,  which  he  proffered  as  a 
token  of  peace  and  admiration.  The 
aboriginal  took  the  coin,  silently 
bowed  his  thanks,  and  with  a com- 
bined dignity  of  Scipio  and  Jugur- 
tha,  strode  away.  “ It  was  the  most 
magnificent  specimen  of  untutored 
courtliness  and  native  grace  I ever 
saw,”  quoth  Mr.  Marshall.  He  was 
much  disturbed,  however,  when  in- 
formed that  Indians  were  great 
beggars,  and  their  cupidity  knew 
no  bounds. 

One  cold  stormy  evening  Marshall 
putin  an  appearance  at  the  Winslow 
House,  evidently  suffering  the  effects 
of  a protracted  debauch.  He  was 
the  very  personification  of  wretched- 
ness and  suffering,  and  approach- 
ing the  stove,  then  sending  forth  its 
gratelful  heat,  he  held  his  benumbed 
skinny  hands  over  it,  shivering  to 
the  very  marrow.  All  he  said  was 
“ Poor  Tom’s  cold!  ” and  the  guests 
seated  in  the  foyer  gazed  upon  the 
modern  King  Lear  with  eyes  of 
distressful  sympathy.  In  a few 
minutes  he  thawed  out  sufficiently 
to  peer  about  in  a quaint  inquisitive 
manner  when  observing  a group  of 
persons  seated  near  by  he  exclaimed : 
u Gentlemen,  I do  not  intend  to  be 
offensive,  but  may  I be  hanged  if  I 
ever  in  my  life  saw  so  many  hook- 
nosed men  together  at  one  time ! " 
Involuntarily  the  guests  took  each 
other’s  dimensions,  and  sure  enough 
it  happened  that  all  of  their  noses 
were  of  pronounced  Roman  archi- 
tecture. 

Tom  Marshall  happily  broke  the 
significant  silence  by  loudly  ex- 
claiming : “ Landlord,  what  time 

do  you  have  6upper  ? ” “ Supper 

at  seven,”  laconically  replied  the 
host,  the  clock  pointing  to  a quarter 
to  seven.  A dead  silence  fell  on  all 
around,  which,  as  the  clock  struck 
seven,  was  interrupted  by  Mr.  Mar- 
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shall,  who,  thrusting  his  hand  into 
his  pocket,  extracted  a set  of  false 
teeth  and  snapping  them  viciously 
into  his  mouth,  shouted : “ Now, 
bring  on  your  supper  and  be  d — d 
to  you ! ” 

How  Tom  Marshall  managed  to 
get  away  from  St.  Paul  nobody  ever 
knew,  but  the  next  time  the  writer 
met  him  was  at  Nashville,  Tenn., 
during  the  spring  of  1864,  after  the 
defeat  of  Hood’s  forces  by  Gen. 
George  H.  Thomas.  He  was  in  like 
condition  as  when  in  St.  Paul,  bear- 
ing marked  traces  of  dissipation 
and  in  distressed  circumstances. 
He  was  again  befriended ; and  the 
theater  engaged  for  him  to  deliver  a 
lecture  upon  Charlemagne.  The 
house  was  filled  from  pit  to  dome  at 
$1  a head,  and,  to  the  surprise  of 
everybody,  he  was  duly  sober.  He 
opened  his  discourse  upon  the 
French  soldier-monarch  by  paying 
glowing  tribute  to  his  virtues,  ana 
quoted  his  dying  adjuration  to  his 
eop  Louis,  “ Love  your  people  as 
your  children,  choose  your  magis- 
trates and  governors  from  those  who 
believe  In  God  will  preserve  them 
from  corruption,  and  see  that  your 
life  be  blameless.”  At  this  j uncture 
he  drew  a comparison  with  Napoleon 
Bonaparte,  and  thereafter  the  lecture 
was  devoted  to  the  Bonaparte  family, 
to  the  utter  exclusion  of  Charle- 
magne, whose  name  was  heard  no 
more. 

Re-enforced  with  several  hundred 
dollars  he  abandoned  the  lecture 
field  and  returned  to  the  wine  cup. 
His  next  appearance  was  at  a meet- 
ing of  New  England  men  celebrat- 
ing Forefathers’  Day  at  Nashville, 
upon  whom  he  intruded  his  un- 
welcome and  inebriated  presence. 
He  refused  to  retire,  and  proceeded 
in  language  more  forcible  than  polite 
to  denounce  the  Pilgrim  Fathers, 
Plymouth  Rock  and  all  that  there- 
unto appertained.  “You  infernal 
idots,”  he  exclaimed,  “you  know 
nothing  of  the  history  of  your 
country.  Celebrating  Forefathers’ 
Day,  are  you?  The  fathers  left 


England  in  order  that  they  might 
worship  God  in  their  own  way  and 
make  everybody  else  worship  just 
as  they  did.  What  about  your 
blue  laws,  your  Salem  witches  and 
persecution  of  Quakers  ? What 
about  Roger  Williams,  whom  the 
Puritan  fathers  banished  and  who 
sought  freedom  of  conscience  else- 
where?” He  was  finally  brought 
to  bay  by  a policeman  who  lodged 
him  in  the  calaboose. 

Returning  to  his  home  in  Ken- 
tucky shortly  after  this  episode,  he 
died  near  Versailles,  Woodford 
county,  September  22,  1864,  aged 
sixty-four  years. 

A MAH  OF  HO  WEIGHT. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

There  were  se\fen  of  us  in  the 
compartment  of  an  english  railway 
carriage  when  the  train  started  from 
'the  station.  In  one  corner  sat  a 
man,  long-legged,  tall,  and  lean.  At 
the  next  station  three  more  travel- 
ers entered.  These  filled  the  com- 
partment. Opposite  the  tall  man, 
a short  fat  man  took  his  seat. 

“ Wish  to  goodness  you’d  move 
your  knees,”  said  the  fat  man  petu- 
lantly. 

“ Certainly,”  said  the  tall  man,  as 
he  proceeded  to  stick  his  feet  under 
the  seat  opposite. 

“Stop!  stop'"  yelled  the  fat  man. 
“ Didn’t  you  see  me  put  my  band- 
box  there  ? Do  you  want  to  smash 
it?” 

“ I didn’t  see  you  put  it  there,” 
said  the  other  quietly. 

“ Well,  you  ought  to  then,”  grum- 
bled the  fat  man.  “ Long,  awkward 
giants  that  can’t  see  ought  not  to 
travel.  Hate  giants,  at  least,  half 
giants ; regular  old-fashioned  giants, 
ten  feet  high  and  five  feet  wide, 
were  all  right,  but  they  didn’t  want 
to  travel  by  train.” 

The  tall  man  looked  at  the  speaker 
mildly  and  sighed. 

At  the  next  station  no  one  got  out, 
but  just  as  the  train  started  one  of 
the  railway  officials  opened  the  car- 
riage door  and  pushed  a lady  into 
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,the  compartment.  The  tall  man 
immediately  stood  up  and  gave  the 
lady  his  seat. 

“Just  what  I thought,”  said  the 
fat  man.  “ Now  you  can’t  stand 
upright.  People  like  you  ought  to 
be  made  into  two  men.  What’s 
the  use  of  giants — weak-hearted, 
knock-kneed.  Bah!  Ever  see  a giant 
with  the  colic?  Ho!  Ho!  Panto- 
mimes ain’t  in  it.  I saw  one  once 
with  the  colic.  Giant  colic,  I ’spose 
outsizes  one.  ’Twas  at  the  seaside. 
He  doubled  himself  over  a railing — 
feet  touched  ground  on  one  side, 
head  the  other.  I was  watching 
him.  ’Spose  he  meant,  to  break  the 
colic  in  two,  and  tackle  one-half  at 
a time.  Up  comes  a bobby — says 
he:  ‘Them  yo\ir  clothes?  Take 

’em  home ; mustn’t  hang  your  ward- 
robe out  here  to  dry.’” 

The  tall  man  again  gazed  on  th# 
fat  man,  with  a sigh.  Then  he  put 
a deal  of  himself  out  of  the  window, 
leaning  with  his  elbows  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  opening. 

“ That  I decidedly  object  to,”  cried 
the  fat  man,  hotly.  “ Here  you  are, 
stopping  up  all  ventilation  and 
giving  us  about  half  a camel  in  the 
carriage,”  and  he  commenced  to 

Eound  away  at  the  half  camel’s 
ind  legs.  The  other  half  came  in 
with  a sigh  and  said : “I  wish  I 

could  please  you.” 

“ But  you  can’t,”  said  the  fat  man 
testily,  “and  you  can’t  help  it. 
You’re  a nuisance  in  a crowd,  in  a 
theater,  in  a church,  in  fact,  every- 
where. And  yet  you’re  only  show, 
you  know;  no  weight,  solidity  or 
substantiality.  Look  at  me!  It’s 
us  short,  tough  people  that  do  the 
work  of  the  world.  You’ve  no 
weight,  sir ; no  weight.” 

“ He  says  I’ve  no  weight ! ” mur- 
mured the  tall  man  wearily ; and  he 
dropped  like  a waterspout  into  the 
fat  man’s  lap. 

There  was  a piercing  shriek,  a 
muffled  and  smothered  roar,  and  it 
only  needed  one  glance  at  the  fat, 
hopeless-looking  countenance  in  the 
corner  to  assure  me  that  its  owner 


had  found  the  long  man  carried  a 
good  deal  of  weight  with  him  when 
he  sat  down  suddenly. 


TENDEBrHEABTED  VICTOR  HUGO. 

San  Francisco  Argonaut. 

There  is  one  thing  about  Victor 
Hugo  which  will  always  keep  him 
young,  and  that  is  his  love  of  youth, 
his  love  of  young  children.  Jeanne 
and  Georges,  to  whom  he  has  often 
read  over  the  charming  pages  of 
“ L’Art  d’etre  Grandpere,”  are  now 
shooting  up  into  adolescence.  They 
are  no  longer  the  pretty  girl  and  boy 
who  huddle  together  on  their  grand- 
pa’s knee  in  the  pretty  and  familiar 
photograph.  But  the  affection  they 
once  monopolized  has  only  been 
widened.  It  includes  all  little 
children  now,  even  strangers.  I 
saw  tears  in  the  eyes  of  several  of 
the  impressionable  spectators  when 
the  veteran  stooped  last  night  to 
kiss  a dirty  little  ragamuffin  of  a 
boy  who  had  somehow  crept  into 
the  poet’s  drawing-room  and  wa.' 
staring  at  him  open-mouthed.  (Per- 
haps I was  hypercritical,  but  for  the 
life  of  me  I could  not  hdp  think- 
ing of  Pelham,  out  canvassing  and 
kissing  the  cottagers’  little  ones  be- 
daubed with  blackberry  jam.)  But 
I could  tell  you  of  other  incidents 
which  prove  that  Victor  Hugo? 
heart  is  tender  as  the  mind  is  strong. 


HIS  LAST  RTTir. 

Chicago  Herald. 

A special  train,  consisting  of  an 
engine  and  one  car,  was  running 
over  the  road.  It  made  fast  time. 
None  of  the  passengers  were  visible 
at  the  windows.  As  the  whistle 
sounded  for  the  crossing  there  was 
a mournful,  lingering  tone  before 
the  echo  died  away  in  the  distance. 
Even  the  bell  was  hollow  and  solemn 
and  as  little,  as  could  be  like  the 
sharp  cheerful  clang  of  the  average 
locomotive  bell.  The  wheels  seem 
to  moan  along  the  track,  and  never 
a colt  nor  a calf  by  the  side  of  the 
track  kicked  heels  into  the  air  in 
playful  fear.  Not  even  a dog  meas- 
ured speed  with  the  engine,  skip- 
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ping  along  the  furrow  as  dogs  like 
:o  do.  The  section  men  seemed  to 
Dow  their  heads  as  they  stood  one 
side,  shovels  and  sledges  in  hand. 
The  smoke  from  the  locomotive  was 
densely  black,  and  lingered  dis- 
mally over  the  one  car  like  a cloud. 
Presently  the  whistle  sounded, 
longer  and  more  sadly  than  ever 
before.  The  bell  dinged  almost  in 
muffled  tones.  The  wheels  moved 
slower  and  slower,  as  if  groaning 
deeply,  and  the  train  came  to  a stop. 
There  was  no  platform,  no  station. 
By  the  side  of  the  track  was  a little 
cottage.  The  dog  lay  crouched  upon 
the  porch.  He  did  not  even  rouse 
to  bark.  The  sun  was  setting  be- 
hind a western  cloud,  and  the 
chickens  were  walking  solemnly 
to  their  roost.  Out  of  the  car  stepped 
three  or  four  men.  They  lifted 
slowly  and  cautiously,  a stretcher 
upon  which  lay  a sheeted  form. 
They  walked  up  to  the  house,  hats 
in  hand,  as  the  pump  of  the  engine 
worked  to  and  fro,  sighing.  The 
dog  roused  himself  and  whined. 
The  door  opened,  the  stretcher  was 
carried  in,  and  women  were  heard 
w eeping  and  wailing.  Another  rail- 
way man,  brave  and  unflinching 
in  the  hour  of  danger,  had  been  car- 
ried to  his  home. 


A MONOOLIAK  MILLIONAIRE. 

San  Francisco  Call. 

In  a beautiful  portion  of  Honolulu, 
Hawaiian  islands,  embowered  in 
towering  palms  and  luxuriant  ferns, 
lies  hidden  from  the  vulgar  view  of 
the  pedestrian  the  pretentious  res- 
idence of  Mr.  Afong.  Mr.  Afong  is 
a solid  merchant,  with  a stone-front 
store  on  Chinatown’s  chief  business 
street,  and  is  credited  with  the  pos- 
session of  a million  or  twro,  acquired 
in  honest  trade  with  his  numerous 
countrymen  on  Oahu  and  its  neigh- 
boring islands.  He  adheres  to  the 
characteristic  Mongolian  accoutre- 
ments, although  mingling  with  the 
most  important  and  w ealthy  of  Ha- 
waii’s merchants,  and  disdaining  to 
interfere  in  the  varied  changes  in 


attire  which  Honolulu  fashion  dic- 
tates to  his  family. 

Mr.  Afong  has  five  daughters, 
ranging  in  age  from  about  17  years 
to  5.  The  mother  and  the  daughters 
maintain  a rigid  adherence  to  the 
rules  of  fashion,  and  appear  in  the 
dress  of  wffrite  ladies  ana  girls.  When 
occasion  demands,  the  lady  and  her 
elder  daughters  are  clad  in  as  elegant 
raiment  as  the  wealthiest  lady  on 
the  islands,  and  the  demand,  it  may 
be  explained,  is  not  by  any  means 
infrequently  made,  as  the  family  is 
received  cordially  into  the  best  so- 
ciety in  Honolulu. 

The  family  has  its  private  car- 
riages driven  by  white  men,  and  a 
close  observer  of  the  merry  quintette 
in  their  afternoon  drive  could  not 
tell  that  they  were  not  the  offspring 
of  some  wealthy  Caucasian.  The 
children  are  all  receiving  tuition, 
and  the  eldest  daughter,  a modest 
and  not  unattractive  young  lady,  has 
advanced  so  rapidly  as  to  be  con- 
sidered well  educated.  The  Afong 
family  is  a curiosity  in  its  way  to  the 
unprepared  visitor  from  San  Fran- 
cisco, and,  although  there  are  many 
wealthy  Chinamen  in  Honolulu  and 
other  islands,  it  remains  the  sole  in- 
stance of  Chinese  progression  in 
many  respects. 

A LONG  HILL. 

San  Francisco  Post. 

A tavern-keeper  on  the  San  Bruno 
road  was  aroused  late  the  other  night 
by  the  calls  of  an  antiquated  granger, 
who  sat  over  the  front  wheels  of  a 
lumber  wagon,  and  who  was  very 
much  perplexed  about  something. 

“ I say,  mister,”  said  the  old  man, 
scratching  his  head,  “ this  is  the 
road  to  ’Frisco  ain’t  it?  ” 

“ Cert — but,  old  man,  what  have 
you  done  with  your  hind  wheels?'’ 

“Jerusalem  Scott!”  said  the  old 
farmer,  getting  out  his  specs,  “ if  I 
haven’t  lost  them  hind  wheels. 
That  explains  the  whole  thing, 
mister.  Seemed  like  I had  been 
going  up  such  an  all  fired  long  hill, 

I was  beginning  to  think  I’d  lost 
my  way.” 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


586 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE . 


EARLY  HEW  ENGLANDERS. 

Some  of  the  “Virtue*”  Conspicuous  in  the 
Puritan  Fathers. 

North  American  Review. 

It  is  a part  of  the  history  of  the 
old  church  at  Andover,  Massachu- 
setts, that  the  chief  causes  of  dis- 
cipline for  125  years  were  fornica- 
tion and  drunkenness.  Theodore 
Parker,  writing  of  the  fathers  of 
New  England,  says:  “It  is  easier 
to  praise  them  for  their  virtues  they 
did  not  possess  than  to  judge  them 
with  fairness  and  discrimination.” 
As  illustrating  the  coarse  intem- 
perance of  the  times  among  Chris- 
tian people,  he  states  that  it  is  re- 
corded in  the  Probate  Office  that 
“ in  1678,  at  the  funeral  of  the  widow 
of  John  Norton,  one  of  the  minis- 
ters of  the  First  church,  Boston, 
above  fifty  gallons  of  wine  were 
consumed  by  the  mourners.  Just 
200  years  ago,  at  the  funeral  of  the 
pastor  of  the  church  at  Ipswich, 
Mass.,  there  were  consumed  one 
barrel  of  wine  and  two-barrels  of 
cider.”  If  this  occurred  at  the 
funeral  of  an  old  and  loved  pastor, 
we  can  infer  what  excess  would  be 
habitual  on  occasions  less  stated  and 
solemn. 

In  a historical  survey  of  the 
Congregational  churches  of  one  of 
the  New  England  States,  it  is  re- 
lated that  “ not  very  far  from  the 
period  of  the  Revolution,  several 
councils  were  held  in  one  of  the 
towns  where  the  people  were  trying 
to  get  rid  of  a minister  who  was 
often  the  worse  for  liquor,  even  in  the 
pulpit,  and  once  at  least  at  the  com- 
munion table,  but  some  of  the 
neighboring  ministers  stood  by  him, 
and  the  people  had  to  endure  him 
till  death.”  This  reminds  me  of 
one  who  not  above  fifty  years  ago  was 
deacon  of  a prominent  church  in 
Western  Massachusetts,  who  had  a 
habitually  drunken  spree  as  an 
after-effect  of  tasting  the  wine  at  the 
sacrament,  but  whose  irregularities 
were  not  considered  by  the  church 
sufficient  ground  for  ecclesiastical 
impeachment.  Rev.  Dr.  Leonard 
Woods  said:  “I  remember  when 


I could  reckon  up  among  my  at 
quaintances  forty  ministers  whr 
were  intemperate.  A gentleman, 
in  writing  to  a Boston  pp,per  of  about 
that  date,  said:  “I  have  a list  of 

123  intemperate  deacons  in  Massa- 
chusetts, forty-three  of  which  be- 
come sots. 

TROUBLE  CAUSED  BY  A CHAIR  TIDY. 

Boston  Transcript. 

“Henry!  Henry!  for  mercy’s  sake 
what  are  you  doing?”  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Homespun  in  a stage  whisper, 
as  her  lord  and  master  whipped  the 
tidy  off  the  chair  before  sitting  down 
“ Don’t  you  know  better  than  that? 

“ Why,  mother,”  remarked  Mr. 
Homespun,  “ you  wouldn’t  have  a 
feller  put  his  greasy  old  head  on 
this  ’ere  pocket  handkercher,  would 
yer  ? And  jest  as  like  as  not  the  gal 
who  it  belongs’ter  will  be  in  for  it 
any  minute.  I’d  feel  nice,  wouldn’t 
I?” 

“ Henry  Homespun,  you’re  a 
fool!” 

That  was  all  that  Mrs.  H.  said, 
but  that  was  sufficient. 


SUGGESTIONS  TO  WIVES. 

Remember  that  you  are  married  to 
a man  and  not  to  a god  ; be  prepared 
for  imperfection. 

Anticipate  the  discovery  by  your 
husband  that  you  are  u only  a wom- 
an if  you  were  not  he  would  not 
care  about  you. 

Once  in  a while  let  your  husband 
have  the  last  word  ; it  will  gratify 
him  and  be  no  particular  loss  to  you. 

Do  be  reasonable ; it  is  a great  deal 
to  ask  under  some  circumstances 
but  do  try  ; reasonable  woman  are 
rare — be  rare. 

Remember  that  servants  are  mad? 
of  the  same  material  as  you  are:  a 
little  coarser-grained  perhaps,  but 
the  same  in  essentials. 

Do  try  and  forget  yourself;  as  to 
your  husband,  forget  that  you  mar 
ried  him  and  remember  that  he  mar- 
ried you  ; he  will  then  probably  dt 
the  reverse. 

Do  let  him  read  his  newspapers: 
breakfast  table ; it  is  unsociable,  but 
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mi  it  is  only  a trifle  after  all,  and 
likes  it. 

L.e t him  know  more  than  you  do 
ce  in  a while  ; it  keeps  up  his  self- 
pect,  and  you  will  be  none  the 
rse  for  admitting  that  you  a$e  not 
, ually  infallible. 

Read  something  in  the  papers  be- 
es fashion  notes  ana  society 
umns;  have  some  knowledge  of 
i at  is  going  on  in  foreign  countries. 
Be  companion  to  your  husband  if 
is  a wise  man;  and  if  not,  try  to 
a,ke  him  become  your  companion. 
Raise  his  standard,  do  not  let  him 
wer  yours. 

Respect  your  husband’s  prej  udices. 
> respect  his  relations,  especially 
s mother, — she  is  not  the  less  his 
other  because  she  is  your  mother- 
-law  : she  loved  him  before  you 
d. 


STUDY  OF  THE  CAMEL. 

ndon  Telegraph. 

No  European  army  has  made  a 
udy  of  the  camel,  and  the  ignor- 
ice  of  its  masters  is  fatal  to  the 
Bast.  Its  routine  of  life  is  directed, 
: should  be,  upon  principle  as  im- 
mtable  as  the  laws  that  govern  the 
>lar  system.  Its  existence  has  all 
le  rigid  formality  of  a legal  pro^ 
?ss.  To  disorganize,  disarrange  a 
imel  is  to  spoil  it ; to  hustle  it  is 
> kill  it.  Spleen,  liver  complaint, 
eart  disease,  are  the  result  of  ir- 
Bgularities  in  hours  or  habits;  it 
reaks  up  altogether  under  unusual 
onditionsof  life.  You  cannot  work 
ne  of  these  beasts  to  death  if  you 
ise  it  in  a proper  way.  But  any- 
hing  out  of  the  common  shrivels 
t up — destroys  it.  Its  timidity  is 
•f  the  stupid,  superstitious  kind. 
Substantial  causes  for  fright,  such 
s would  alarm  an  intelligent  horse, 
.re  disregarded  by  the  camel.  Y et 
t will  take  fright  for  no  reason 
whatever,  or  next  to  none.  And, 
hen,  as  is  always  the  case  with  the 
inreasoning,  it  passes  in  a moment 
Tom  perplexity  to  panic. 

The  only  plan,  therefore,  when 
convoying  with  camels  through  an 


enemy’s  country  is  to  hobble  the 
animals  as  soon  as  danger  threatens. 
The  moment  the  scouts  fall  back  the 
camels  should  be  made  to  sit  down 
and  their  legs  should  be  knee-halt- 
ered  in  such  a way  that  they  can 
not  move  let  their  tremor  be  what 
it  may.  For  once  on  their  legs  they 
are  stampeded,  and  all  attempts  at 
rallying  tnem  are  as  futile  as  trying 
to  coax  a sand-storm  to  stop.  This 
fact  about  hobbling  took  us  some 
time  to  learn,  but  we  learned  it  at 
last,  and  stampede  is  no  longer 
among  the  dangers  upon  which 
those  who  accompany  the  convoys 
have  to  count. 


MELANCHOLY  ANIMALS. 

A Physician  Who  Treats  Domestic  Animals 
for  Melaneholy. 

Philadelphia  News. 

There  is  a peculiar  hospital  on 
Callowhill  street,  a visit  to  which 
amply  rewards  curiosity  or  a desire 
to  obtain  knowledge  oi  an  uncom- 
mon kind.  It  is  no  more  nor  less 
than  a cat  and  dog  hospital,  but, 
strangely  enough,  the  inmates  do 
not  lead  “ a cat  and  dog  life.”  Mu- 
tual sufferings  and  infirmities  seem 
to  have  a sedative  effect,  and  these 
proverbial  enemies  lie  down  to- 
gether, even  as  the  lion  and  the 
lamb,  and  take  their  medicine  with 
a good  grace.  The  place  is  conducted 
by  Dr.  Robert  J.  Janvier,  who  de- 
votes his  whole  time  and  attention 
to  the  treatment  of  canine  and  feline 
diseases.  The  doctor  is  an  old  prac- 
titioner, and  is  acquainted  with  all 
the  ills  to  which  cat  and  dog  flesh 
is  heir  to 

A regular  physician,  he  retired 
from  practice  about  twenty  years 
ago  in  Paris,  and  devoted  himself  to 
the  study  of  animal  maladies.  He 
came  to  Philadelphia  about  six 
years  ago  and  established  his  “ dog 
hospital,”  which  he  has  made  a suc- 
cess. A reporter  visited  the  place 
lately,  and  was  shown  around  by 
the  doctor  and  treated  to  some  novel 
sights.  The  rear  of  the  house  is  well 
ventilated  .and  lighted,  and  parti- 
tioned off*  by  fence-like  gates,  mak- 
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ing  about  thirteen  small  apartments 
which  can  be  thrown  into  one  by 
the  removal  of  the  gates.  In  each 
of  these  rooms,  or  wards,  as  the  su- 
perintendent chooses  to  call  them, 
are  from  one  to  five  cats  or  dogs. 
Misery  makes  strange  bedfellows, 
and  it  is  by  no  means  unusual  to 
place  a cat  and  dog  Or  two  cats  and 
one  dog  together.  Indeed,  the  doc- 
tor says  this  arrangement  is  fre- 
quently the  best,  and  more  conduc- 
ive to  the  health  of  the  patient. 

“ For  example,”  he  said  to  the  in- 
spector, “ here  are  a dog  and  a cat. 
They  have  been  living  together  for 
eight  months,  and  are  as  fond  of 
each  other  as  two  such  ascetic  crea- 
tures can  be.  The  dog,  you  see,  is 
a fine  ‘ coach,’  and  the  cat  an  excel- 
lent Maltese.” 

“ What  is  the  matter  with  them  ? ” 
was  asked.  , 

“Oh,  nothing  in  particular.  They 
are  both  hypochrondriacs — melan- 
cholia, you  might  call  it.  The  dis- 
positions of  both  are  identical,  and 
neither  will  have  anything  to  do 
with  any  of  the  other  patients.  They 
pass  the  day  and  night  in  silent  con- 
templation of  each  other,  varying 
the  monotony  once  in  a while  by 
indulging  in  a methodical  and  dig- 
nified caress.  Both  have  been  un- 
der my  treatment  for  over  a year, 
and  it  took  several  months  to  diag- 
nose and'  find  a treatment  for  their 
peculiar  malady,  as  the  symptoms 
in  each  case  are  identical. 

“ The  dog  exhibited  the  most  in- 
tense sadness,  and  would  not  notice 
any  of  the  other  patients,  and  would 
seldom  accept  food,  though  I offered 
the  most  tempting  dainties.  The 
cat  was  the  same  way,  only  she 
seemed  to  have  a thorough  disgust 
for  the  society  of  other  cats,  and  the 
only  time  she  would  ever  give  a 
show  of  spirit  was  when  some  other 
cat  would  come  near  her.  Then  she 
would  curve  her  back  in  disdain, 
and,  with  a contemptuous  hiss,  walk 
away.  It  became  evident  that  she 
was  proud  and  felt  herself  above  her 
companions.  I concluded  at  last  to 


try  the  dog,  who  was  also  a so;/ 
cilious  animal,  and  it  was  not  1* :: 
before  the  arrangement  proved  $■> 
isfactory.  Disappointment  in  lov 
I imagine,  is  the  cause  of  theirs: 
rows.  These  haughty  aristocr/* 
get  along  well  together,  and  I ha>- 
hopes  of  bringing  them  out  of  tb: 

‘ slough  of  despond.’  ” 

The  doctor  continued  a very 
teresting  narrative,  explaining  tL 
diseases  of  the  various  animals  u: 
der  his  care.  There  were  at*’: 
twenty  in  all,  two-thirds  of  tbi 
dogs,  embracing  Newfoundland* 
terriers,  Skye,  black-and-tan  air; 
bull,  and  two  Pomeranian  or  coa < : 
dogs.  Four  dogs  and  two  cats  hr 
consumption,  but  the  majority  we? 
suffering  from  diseases  brought'*: 
by  accidents.  One  of  the  cats  hr 
no  hair  whatever,  and  was  as  hi 
as  the  most  confirmed  fronts 
portion  of  the  ballet.  It  was  a fan:- 
sight,  and  was  used  by  the  convr 
escing  patients,  when  in  a go*  | 
humor,  as  a roller-skating  rink. 


CLIMATIC  CUBE  EOB  CHBONIC  AUMETC 

Youth’s  Companion. 

More  and  more,  at  the  present  da), 
does  the  medical  profession  ta’u 
advantage  of  climatic  diversities ::i 
curing  disease  or  improving  tL 
general  health.  The  climate  of  :i 
sea-shore,  with  its  daily"  regui/ 
variations  of  temperature,  itsabu: 
dance  of  oxygen,  and  its  saline  pi’ 
tides  suspended  in  the  air,  tends: 
increase  the  activity  of  the  cireub 
tion  and  respiration,  and  is  part; 
ularly  suited  to  the  scrofulous,  :« 
many  chronic  diseases,  and  to  <*> 
valescence  from  acute  diseases 
from  surgical  operations. 

Mountain  climates  are  adapted 
consumptives  and  to  the  consun:* 
tively  inclined;  to  victims  of  hr 
fever ; and  to  such  as  are  suffer/.: 
from  overwork,  but  are  others 
healthy.  It  is  harmful  to  tb- 
afflicted  with  chronic  bronchi: 
heart  troubles,  Bright’s  disear 
chronic  rheumatism,  and  to  t: 
aged ; while  all  such,  and  those*: 
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Fer  from  most  nervous  diseases,  letters  was!  She  was  the  handsome 
helped  by  the  quieting  and  young  wife  of  a rich  old  husband, 
icing  climate  of  wooded  districts,  feut,  of  course,  the  commonest  order 
A mere  change  of  surroundings  for  secret  compartments  comes  from 
almost  any  direction  is  often  suf-  women  who  want  some  safe  place  to 
ent  to-  effect  a change  in  the  hide  their  money.  A woman  thinks 
Lient  for  the  better.  No  patient  there  is  no  place  like  a trunk  for 
)uld  go  from  home  in  an  ad-  hiding  money, 
need  stage  of  disease.  Such  as  m 

2d  to  go  south  will  be  helped  only  the  PICHIC  DID  IT. 

they  spend  a large  part  of  their  ronkc,sCa!t,tt. 

tie  in  the  open  air.  They  .should  “Alive,  sweet  maid?  Ornnipo- 
idly  guard  against  sudden  atmos-  tence  be  praised ! I thought  to  find 
eric  changes.  thee  in  the  grave  yard  yon.” 


TETJKK8  WITH  FALSE  BOTTOMS. 

Francisco  Chronicle. 


“ The  early  berrying  season’s  over, 
and  so  I find  a more  engaging  shrine. 


“ You  would  be  surprised  at  the  Thy  tones  are  better  than  tomb- 
mber  of  orders  we  fill  for  trunks  stones,  dear.” 


th  false  bottoms,”  said  a trunk  “ Beshrew  thee,  girl.  I’m  no  re- 
inufacturer.  ceiving  vault  for  wit  that  hath  a 


“ For  thieves,  eh  ? ” bias  to’rd  the  grave.” 

“Sometimes,  yes,  but  more  fre-  “Then,  wherefore  shroud  thy 
iently  for  high-toned  people.  A thoughts  in  mystery?” 
an  came  to  me  one  day  with  an  oil  “In  mystery?  Mayhap  they’ve 
inting  of  a beautiful  woman,  and  missed  thine  ear,  and,  therefore, 
ked  to  have  the  painting  built . seem  to  thee  mysterious.  But  look 
to  the  bottom  of  a trunk.  Nat-  thee,  girl,  there’s  marrow  in  me 


ally  I was  curious,  and,  as  he  was  fears.  Brief  absence  has  so  fatalized 
lkative,  I soon  found  out  that  the  this  burg  that  till  thy  lips  gave  wit- 
Jnting  was  of  his  first  wife,  and  ness  of  thy  life  mine  apprehensions 
at  his  new  wife  was  awfully  jeal-  palled  me  with  their  gloom.  What 
is.  1 1 don’t  like  to  burn  up  the  mean  these  tendencies  funeral? 
d picture,  vou  see,’  he  said,  ‘ as  she  Hath  Asia’s  pest  swooped  down 
not  dead'  and  it’s  the  sign  of  upon  the  land  that  crape  should 
ighty  bad  luck  to  burn  up  the  flutter  from  alternate  doors,  sextons 
ctureofa  living  person.  I suspect  make  populous  the  cemeteries  and 
she  was  dead  mv  present  wife  undertakers  grow  hilarious?” 
ouldn’t  care.’  Well,  I built  the  “If  it  be  that  cholera’s  arrived 
eture  into  the  trunk,  sent  it  home  here’s  one i that  hath  no  tidings  ot 
him,  and  I suppose  everything  is  the  same!  ” 

vely,  and  the  new  wife  thinks  the  “And  hath  no  dynamite  rehearsal 
icture  has  been  destroyed.  A been,  or  lemon  pie  held  carnival  of 
oman  came  once  and  wanted  a late?” 


unk  with  a false  bottom  arranged,  “ Nothing,  me  lord,  of  kith  or  kin 
> that  she  could  get  at  it  easily,  to  these.  Other  than  mortuary  fetes 
le  generally  make  the  openings  to  you  name  there’s  naught  disturbed 
Jse  bottoms  from  the  under  side,  the  corporation  drowse  except  the 
ut  she  wanted  this  through  the  picnic  of  the  Sunday  school.” 
pper  side  of  the  bottom.  I asked  “Aha!  That  gives  the  combi- 
er  how  deep  she  wanted  the  false  nation,  dame.  Death  hath  an  ally 
ottom, and  she  said  absently:  ‘Oh,  in  these  festivals  that  helps  him 
ig  enough  to  hold  a package  of  let-  glut  the  average  sepulcher.  Chil- 
>rs  and  a photograph.’  Now,  that  dren  that  mop  the  grass-encumbered 
ras  a definite  order,  wasn’t  it  ? Just  swards  where  last  night’s  rain  hath 
s if  I knew  how  thick  a package  of  made  its  humid  bed ; that  sop  the 
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cholera  morbus  germs  accrued  from 
divers  and  misguided  pastry  cooks ; 
that  oft  are  wooed  from  gormandiz- 
ing ’bout  to  damp  athletics  in  con- 
venient pool,  these  be  the  candidates 
that  are  elect  to  speedy  anchorage 
amongst  the  worms.  Mark  me ! 
This  picnic  season  is  the  time  when 
swaths  are  widest  in  the  youthful 
fold,  and  good-intent  unwitting 
takes  from  death  a license  to  assist 
his  harvesting.” 

THE*  LABGEST  LOCOMOTIVE. 

American  Railroad  Journal. 

There  is  now  nearly  completed  in 
shops  of  the  Baldwin  Locomotive 
works  the  largest  locomotive  ever 
built  in  America.  It  is  intended 
for  service  on  the  Dom  Pedro  Se- 
gunda  Railroad,  of  Brazil,  and  will 
probably  be  sent  there  this  month. 
It  is  of  the  decapod  class,  with  ten 
driving  wheels,  each  45  inches  in 
diameter,  and  is  mounted  on  a pony 
truck.  The  cylinders  are  22  inches 
in  diameter,  with  a 26-inch  stroke. 
The  boiler  is  5 feet  4 inches  in  di- 
ameter, the  fire-box  10  feet  long  and 
43  inches  wide,  and  the  tender  has 
a capacity  for  3,500  gallons  of  water. 
The  locomotive  is  designed  for  a 
gauge  of  5 feet  3 inches,  and  will 
draw  between  450  and  500  gross  tons 
of  cars  and  lading  up  a grading  of 
105  feet  per  mile.  The  wheels  are 
so  arranged  that  short  curves  can  be 
rounded  without  difficulty. 


CABBIEB  PIGEON  BACES. 

San  Francisco  Chronicle. 

In  view  of  the  general  complaints 
made  in  all  racing  centers  about  the 
frauds  perpetrated  on  the  turf  by 
the  jocxeys,  owners,  trainers  or 
bookmakers,  it  has  been  suggested 
that  the  present  gigantic  gambling 
mania  might  be  transferred  from 
the  horses  to  the  carrier  pigeons, 
especially  as  recently  in  a great 
sweepstakes  from  Sandhurst,  in 
Berks,  to  Brussels  there  were  500 
starters,  and  every  bird  arrived  at 
the  post  within  an  hour  of  the  win- 
ner. 

In  the  way  of  carrier  pigeons, 


Belgium  leads  the  world,  but  thi 
species  of  bird  was  well  known  an 
trained  in  the  early  Egyptian  ea 
At  a later  period  they  were  utilize 
by  the  Greeks,  and  not  only  m 
the  names  of  the  victors  in  tb 
Olympian  games  carried  by  them;- 
all  points  of  the  compass,  but  the? 
who  watched  them  in  their  High 
to  their  destination  could  also  gaii 
the  news,  as  the  bird’s  plumage  wa 
dyed  in  the  colors  of  the  view 
The  pigeons  were  furnished  with 
small  quill,  that  on  the  swift  pas 
age  through  the  air  emitted  a sha 
sound  that  kept  all  birds  of  pro 
at  a distance.  “ There  is  nothin 
new  under  the  sun,”  as  the  axior 
goes. 

HE  HAD  A WIFE  IN  TEXAS. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

A sorry  looking  specimen  was  h 
fore  the  rolice  Judge. 

“You  are  charged  with  being 
vagrant,”  said  the  Court. 

“ I reckon  hit’s  a fa’r  deal,  Jedgo 
replied  the  man. 

“ Have  you  no  home  ? ” 

“ Not  in  these  parts,  Jedge.” 

“No  friends?” 

“ I’ve  got  a wife  in  Texas,  Jedgt 

“ Why  don’t  you  go  home  to  hti 
instead  of  starving  and  freezing  o 
here?” 

“Jedge,  did  yer  ever  meet  m 
wife?” 

“Of  course  I didn’t.” 

“ I thought  so,  Jedge,  er  you 
never  axed  me  that  question.’1 

“Sixty  days,”  said  the  Judg 
curtly. 

“Much  obleeged,  Jedge;  I w| 
afeered  yer  wuz  goin’  to  sen’  ni 
back  ter  Texas.” 


WHY  DOCTORS  DON’T  CATCH  DI8EAS1 

Cassell's,  Magazine. 

“ Some  men  can  move  in  the  midi 
of  pestilence  and  miasmata  a: 
never  seem  any  the  worse.  Hoi 
for  instance,  do  you  doctors  dele: 
your  fortress?” 

“ I’m  glad  you  asked  the  auesti- : 
We  defend  the  fortress  first  by  usin 
ordinary  precautions.  W e will  no 
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possible,  breathe  more  infected  air 
lan  we  can  help.  We  will  not  be 
upidly  rash.  Depend  upon  it,  my 
iend,  that  when  Dr.  Abernethy 
icked  his  foot  through  the  pane  of 
ass  in  the  patient’s  rooms  because 
3 couldn’t  get  him  to  have  his  win- 
)w  down,  the  excellent  physician 
as  thinking  as  much  about  his 
ivn  safety  as  that  of  his  patient, 
econdly,  physicians  know  that 
ley  must  live  by  rule  when  attend- 
lg  cases  during  a pestilence.  The 
ody  must  be  kept  up  to  the  stand- 
rd.  In  times  of  epidemic  let  every 
ne  see  to  himself,  attend  to  every 
ale  of  health,  live  regularly,  and 
eep  the  stomach  most  carefully  in 
rder,  and  be  abstinent.  There  is 
o other  way  of  defending  the  fort- 
388  of  life  against  invisible  foes.” 


LEABimre  the  thebk  oxsteb. 

Dston  Courier. 

“ Thermometer’s  gone  up  consid- 
rable  since  I passed  here  an  hour 
go,”  he  said,  putting  his  head  in  at 
he  door  of  the  jeweler’s  store. 

“ Oh,  I guess  not,”  said  the  jeweler, 
is  he  affixed  his  magnifier  to  his 
;ye  and  picked  up  the  works  of  a 
vatch. 

“ But  I tell  you  it  has,”  cried  the 
>ther  excitedly,  while  he  mopped 
lis  brow  with  his  handkerchief. 

“ I think  you  must  be  mistaken,” 
said  the  jeweler  as  he  picked  up  a 
pair  of  tweezers  and  tightened  a 
screw. 

“Mistaken!”  yelled  the  other; 
‘d’ye  think  I’m  an  idiot?  Come 
3ut  and  see.” 

“ I’m  prettv  busy,”  observed  the 
jeweler  as  he  brushed  a peck  of  dust 
off  the  mainspring. 

“ What’ll  you  bet  it  hain’t  gone 
up  ? ” shouted  the  other  as  he  danced 
into  the  store.  “ What’ll  you  bet  ? ” 

“ Well,  I’m  willing  to  bet  you  a 
dollar,”  repled  the  jeweler. 

“ Done ! Come  out  now  and  see.” 

They  went  out  together. 

“What  do  you  think  of  that, 
now  ? ” he  yelled ; “ you  ain’t  blind, 
are  you?  The  thermometer  has 


gone  up  five  degrees  since  we  looked 
at  it  before.” 

“ Pardon  me,”  said  the  jeweler ; 
“the  thermometer  is  in  paecisely 
the  same  place  that  it  was  when  I 
hung  it  up  this  morning.  It  is  on 
the  same  hook.  I see,  however,  that 
the  mercury  has  risen  five  degrees, 
a change  in  temperature  which  the 
thermometer  faithfully  registers. 
A thermometer,  my  friend,  neither 
rises  nor  falls.  It  is  a measure  which 
indicates  a rise  or  fall  of  the  mercury. 
Please  hand  over  the  dollar  because 
I am  busy  and  have  no  time  to  fool.” 
“ I shan’t  pay  until  some  better 
authority  decides  the  matter.” 
“Well,  let  us  go  and  find  some 
better  authority.  I’m  willing  to  let 
my  business  go  for  a little  while  to 
prove  that  I am  right.” 

When  last  seen  the  pair  were 
hunting  for  Gen.  Daniel  Pratt,  the 
great  American  traveler,  who  is  an 
eminent  authority  on  all  scientific 
questions. 

AN  ERRONEOUS  OPINION  CORRECTED. 

Chicago  Herald. 

In  a communication  to  the  Lon- 
don Pathological  society  it  is  stated 
that  the  opinion  held  by  doctors  and 
others  that  wild  animals  in  captivity 
are  apt  to  die  of  tubercular  con- 
sumption is  erroneous.  From  Oc- 
tober, 1881,  to  January,  1885,  the 
number  of  deaths  in  the  Zoological 
gardens  was  2,779  made  up  of  583 
mammals,  1,408  birds,  and  788  rep- 
tiles. Five  only  of  the  animals 
died  of  pulmonary  tuberculosis. 
There  was  but  one  case  of  general 
tuberculosis.  There  were  twelve 
deaths  frpm  pulmonary  consump- 
tion, of  which  five  occurred  in 
monkeys  and  the  rest  in  carnivora. 

HOW  RAILWAY  RATES  ARE  FIXED. 

San  Francisco  Alta. 

The  passenger  agents  held  a meet- 
ing last  night  at  the  hotel,  but  re- 
fused to  divulge  any  of  the  business 
transacted,  saying  they  had  done 
nothing  at  all.  As  it  took  them 
over  two  hours  of  constant  talk  to  do 
it,  they  probably  did  a good  deal  for 
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nothing.  If  reports  say  truly,  this 
passenger  agent  business  can  be  read- 
ily understood  by  a perusal  of  the 
following  sketch.  The  scene  is  the 
meeting  of  the  passenger  agents, 
these  gentlemen  having  come  to- 
gether to  form  a new  association : 
First  agent:  “If  the  Grand  Trunk 
had  stuck  by  the  old  agreement 
we — ” 

“ You’re  another!  ” 

“ So  are  you ! ” 

“ Your  road  played  dirt ! ” 

“ It  was  your  line  that  sneaked ! ” 
“ Hit  him  one!  ” 

“Hear!  hear!” 

“The  Michigan  Cen — ” 

“ Put  him  out ! ” 

“ Order ! order ! ” 

“ I move  we  adjourn  ! ” 

And  the  meeting  adjourns  in  the 
most  harmonious  manner. 


Nitro-Glycerine  is  a compound 
produced  by  the  action  of  a mixture 
of  strong  nitric  and  sulphuric  acids 
on  glycerine  at  low  temperatures. 
It  is  a light-yellow  oily  liquid,  ino- 
dorous, but  having  a sweet  pungent, 
aromatic  taste.  A single  drop  placed 
on  the  back  of  the  tongue  produces 
headache  and  pain  in  the  back 
which  lasts  for  several  hours.  It  di- 
solves  readily  in  ether,  alcohol, 
methylated  spirits,  but  is  only 
slightly  soluble  in  water.  This  sub- 
stance was  discovered  in  1847  by  a 
gentleman  named  Sobrero,  then  a 
student  in  a Paris  laboratory  and 
afterwards  a professor  in  Turin.  It 
remained  simply  an  object  of  scien- 
tific interest  until  1864,  when  it  be- 
gan to  be  manufactured  on  a large 
scale,  for  the  purpose  of  blasting,, 
by  a Sweedish  resident  of  Hamburg 
named  Nobel,  who  called  it  “ Patent 
Blasting  Oil.” 


If  a man  does  not  make  new  ac- 
quaintances as  he  advances  through 
life,  he  will  soon  find  himself  alone. 
A man,  says  Dr.  Johnson,  should 
keep  his  friendship  in  constant  re- 
pair. 


DIDN’T  WANT  THE  SECRET  DIVULGED 

Merchant  Traveler. 

Out  on  the  Kentucky  Central 
road,  about  seventy  miles  from  Cin- 
cinnati, is  a station  called  Shawhan. 
The  other  day  as  a train  from  the 
south  pulled  in,  the  brakeman 
opened  the  door  and  shouted  : 

“Shawhan.” 

A green  looking  citizen,  appar- 
ently from  away  back  in  the  moun- 
tains looked  up  quickly. 

“ Shawhan,”  shouted  the  brake- 
man  again. 

“Whish,”  whispered  the  moun- 
taineer, holding  up  his  finger  and 
beckoning  to  the  official,  who  cam? 
to  him,  “ don’t  yell  that  way.  How 
the  dickens  did  you  know  my 
name?” 

“ What  do  you  mean  ? ” inquire! 
the  astonished  blue  coat. 

“ Why,  my  name's  Shawhan,  an' 
I’m  going  down  jist  below  here  ter 
marry  a gal,  and  by  gravy,  I don: 
want  yer  ter  be  tellin’  everybody 
I’m  a cornin’.  This  is  my  fust  trip, 
an’  dad  blame  it,  I want  ter  slip  in 
kinder  unbeknownst.  That’s  wha: 
I mean,  an’  you’d  better  not  yell 
agin.  You  hear  me  ? ” 


Wooden  ties  for  railways  are  be- 
coming more  expensive  every  year, 
and  the  time  is  coming  when  pos- 
sibly some  substitute  will  have  to  tx 
devised  for  them.  The  chief  engin- 
eer of  an  eastern  railroad  is  about 
t6  try  some  experiments  with  steel 
ties.  They  would  be  the  same  in 
size  and  shape  as  the  present  wooden 
ties,  except  that  they  would  be  hol- 
low, and  they  would  practically  last 
until  they  rusted  away,  while  the 
best  oak  ties  last  only  about  eight 
years.  Some  of  the  advantage 
claimed  for  the  steel  ties  are  that  the 
expense  of  maintaining  the  track  i 
would  be  largely  reduced,  the  road-  j 
bed  would  be  firmer  and  smoother, 
and  trains  could  run  at  much 
higher  speed  over  them.  The  wear 
and  tear  on  track  and  rolling  stock 
would  also  be  lessened  because  tb 
track  is  smoother. — Chicago  Jouma. 
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HOBACE  GREELEY, 

L Eight  of  Intellectual  Enjoyment  Followed 
by  a Day  of  Fnoatonal  Pleasure. 

fewVcrkSun. 

It  was  on  a pleasant  afternoon 
ate  in  August,  1871,  that  Mr.  Gree- 
ey  was  driven  to  the  Mountain 
louse.  The  air  was  rather  chilly. 
Ie  wore  his  old  white  overcoat,  his 
had-bellied  dress-coat,  and  his  broad 
>rimmed,  soft,  black  fur  hat.  A 
>lain  silk  watch-guard  crossed  his 
ow-cut  waistcoat.  His  mild  blue 
yes  shown  through  the  glasses  of  his 
old-rimmed  spectacles,  and  a che- 
aux-de-frise  of  white  hair  protected 
lis  throat  and  hung  over  his  plain 
ravat.  His  shirt-collar  was  limp 
nd  partly  concealed  from  sight, 
nd  he  wore  a plain  gold  ring  on 
he  little  finger  of  his  left  hand.  A 
all  gentleman  alighted  from  the 
ragon  with  him.  He  was  John  F. 
'leveland,  at  one  time  compiler  of 
'he  Tribune  Almanac,  and  brother- 
a-law  of  Mr.  Greeley.  Mr.  Matte- 
m gave  them  a warm  welcome. 
Before  sunrise  next  morning  a 
hite  horse  and  a plain  spring  wagon 
'ood  at  the  door,  Mr.  Greeley  ate 
)me  boiled  eggs  and  quaffed  a bowl 
f fresh  milk  for  breakfast.  His 
elighted  host  and  the  saturine 
rother-in-law  listened  to  his  homi- 
es  on  rural  life  in  rapt  attention, 
fter  breakfast  the  philosopher  and 
is  companion  were*  driven  to  the 
ike.  They  were  carried  over  a fear- 
il  road.  In  some  places  it  was 
most  as  steep  as  the  side  of  a house, 
alf-buried  boulders  and  deep  ruts 
ternated  with  strips  of  corduroy 
►adway.  Horace  uttered  no  com- 
laint  as  he  was  jolted  and  bounced 
om  one  side  to  the  other.  The 
fiver  made  an  apology  for  the 
ughness  of  the  road,  but  Mr. 
reeley  compared  the  trip  to  his 
de  with  Hank  Monk,  and  drew  a 
vorable  conclusion.  The  sun  had 
x>ded  the  lake  with  glory,  and 
rds  were  twittering  in  the  spruce 
ees  as  the  party  emerged  from  the 
Dods.  Ola  man  French  quickly 
pied  the  white  overcoat.  His  son 
m was  also  on  the  alert,  and  a 


flat-bottomed  scow  was  rowed  across 
the  lake  for  the  reception  of  the 
party.  Mr.  Greeley  took  a seat  in 
the  stern  and  Cleveland  sat  down 
at  the  bow.  Jim  French’s  strong 
arms  pulled  them  to  the  landing, 
near  the  lodge.  Old  man  French 
welcomed  them  to  Wilmurt  lake. 
Mr.  Greeley  was  in  no  hurry  to 
fish.  He  expanded  his  lungs,  and 
took  long  draughts  of  mountain  air. 
He  spoke  of  the  soil,  and  expressed 
great  curiosity  over  the  movements 
of  a stag  who  had  ventured  to  the 
brink  of  the  lake  for  a drink.  All 
the  morning  he  sat  upon  the  steps 
of  the  stoop  of  the  lodge  with  half- 
closed  eyes,  listening  to  the  singing 
of  the  birds  and  the  humming  of 
bees  and  insects.  He  seemed  to 
catch  the  inspiration  of  the  woods, 
and  expressed  his  feelings  in  words 
that  sank  deep  into  the  hearts  of 
his  listeners. 

About  3 o’clock  in  the  afternoon 
old  man  French  soaked  a leader, 
tied  on  some  flies,  and  rigged  out 
a reel  for  Mr.  Greeley.  The  philos- 
opher gazed  at  it  and  shook  his 
head.  The  click  of  the  reel  startled. 
“ No,  no,  Mr.  French,”  he  said,  “I’ve 
no  use  for  that.  Give  me  a com- 
mon rod  with  plenty  of  angle  worms 
for  a bait  and  I shall  be  a boy  again.” 
The  worms  were  dug  and  placed  in 
an  old  tin  can.  A cane  rod  cut  in 
Georgia  was  borrowed  from  Jim 
French.  Mr.  Greeley’s  eyes  sparkled 
with  anticipation.  The  desire  of 
years  was  about  to  be  filled.  As  he 
sat  in  the  stern  of  the  scow,  arrayed 
in  his  shad-bellied  coat  and  his 
broad-brimmed  hat,  with  his  rod  in 
the  air,  he  made  a picture  fit  for 
the  pencil  of  a great  artist.  A gentle 
breeze  rippled  the  surface  of  the 
lake,  and  made  music  at  the  bow  of 
the  scow.  Old  man  French  rowed 
the  boat  to  the  point  of  a grassy 
island,  half  a mile  to  the  left  of  the 
lodge,  where  a sand  bar,  flanked  by 
deep  water,  put  out  into  the  lake. 

The  boat  was  anchored,  and  old 
man  French  baited  the  philosopher’s 
hook.  As  the  weather  was  warm, 
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Horace  drew  off  his  shad-bellied 
coat  and  fished  in  his  shirt-sleeves. 
He  dropped  his  hook  in  about 
eighteen  feet  of  water  and  awaited 
results.  Within  three  minutes  he 
was  on  his  feet  glowing  with  ex- 
citement. His  broad-brimmed  hat 
fell  off  and  his  rod  bent  like  a bow 
with  the  struggles  of  the  fish.  He 
had  struck  a pound  and  a half  trout. 
He  made  no  effort  to  play  the  fish, 
but  yanked  it  rudely  over  the  gun- 
wale of  the  boat.  Nor  did  he  allow 
old  man  French  to  take  the  trout 
from  the  hook.  He  insisted  on  do- 
ing that  himself.  As  the  tinted 
beauty  flopped  aioUnd  his  heels, 
his  face  assumed  a look  of  mingled 
admiration  and  commiseration. 
French  observed  it,  and  hurriedly 
passed  him  the  can  of  worms.  Horace 
picked  up  his  hat,  mopped  his  face 
with  a bandanna,  readjusted  his 
spectacles  and  baited  his  hook  afresh. 

It  was  glorious  fishing.  As  the 
season  was  far  advanced,  there  was 
no  black  flies  and  very  few  mosqui- 
toes. Filmy  winged  dragon  flies 
clung  to  the  lines  of  the  fisherman, 
and  the  drone  of  bumble  bees  filled 
the  drowsy  air.  It  was,  probably, 
the  happiest  moment  of  Horace’s 
life.  He  caught  seven  trout,  weigh- 
ing over  ten  pounds,  in  less  than  an 
hour.  Under  his  exertions  his  shirt 
collar  wilted,  and  the  knot  of  his 
cravat  had  worked  around  to  the 
side  of  his  neck.  As  the  seventh 
trout  flashed  in  the  sunshine  and 
was  deposited  in  the  boat,  the  great 
man  laid  down  the  rod.  “That 
will  do,  John  French,”  he  said. 
“Not  another  fish  will  I catch  to- 
day. I have  often  fished  before,  but 
never  at  one  time  did  I catch  enough 
for  a meal.  Half  of  one  of  these 
beauties  will  make  any  man  a din- 
ner fit  for  a king.” 

Mr.  French  raised  anchor.  Horace 
donned  his  shad-bellied  coat,  and 
the  boat  was  pulled  back  to  the 
lodge.  The  seven  trout  were  hung 
in  the  bracing  air  at  an  angle  of 
the  stoop,  in  plain  view  of  the  vet- 
eran editor,  who  had  dropped  into 


an  easy  chair.  He  talked  as  only 
he  could  talk,  for  hours,  when  sup- 
per was  announced.  Trout  crisp 
and  savory,  were  served  with  steam- 
ing potatoes  and  fresh  waffles. 
Horace  developed  a wonderful 
appetite,  and  drank  goblets  of  foam- 
ing fresh  milk.  After  supper  he 
enwrapt  himself  in  his  w’hite  over- 
coat and  resumed  his  seat  on  the 
porch.  The  whole  household  gath- 
ered around  the  philosopher.  His 
recollections  again  carried  him  back 
to  his  boyhood  days,  and  for  two 
hours  were  his  hearers  entertained 
by  their  recital.  At  9 o’clock  Horace 
yawned,  and  asked  to  be  shown  to 
.his  bed.  A tallow  dip  was  lighted, 
and  he  climbed  the  steps  leading  to 
the  garret. 

He  was  up  before  sunrise,  drink- 
ing in  the  balmy  air.  He  fished  no 
more,  however.  His  admiration  of 
the  lake  was  unbounded.  He  spoke 
of  organizing  a company  for  its  im- 
provement, and  said  that  if  he 
should  take  the  seven  trout  to  the 
city  and  tell  his  friends  that  he  had 
caught  them  on  a hook  and  line, 
within  three  days  he  could  dispose 
of  thirty  shares  of  the  stock  at 
$1,000  per  share.  In  the  afternoon 
he  prepared  for  his  departure.  A? 
he  entered  the  boat  he  grasped  old 
man  French  by  the  hand,  saying: 
“John,  I suppose  that  when  the 
season  ends,  like  John  of  old,  you 
will  be  left  alone  in  the  wilderness. 
But  bear  this  in  mind,  God  and  Jofcn 
French  will  not  be  as  much  isolated 
here  as  Horace  Greeley  in  the  living 
wilderness  of  New  York  city.” 

LINCOLN  AND  GEANT. 

How  the  President  Complimented  the 
Snooessfnl  General. 

Cincinnati  Commercial-Gazette. 

Lincoln’s  first  expression  of  ap- 
preciation of  Grant’s  services  to  the 
country  is  found  in  his  letter  con- 
gratulating the  hero  of  Vicksburg 
upon  his  great  triumph,  dated  July 
13,  1863,  and  which  was  as  follows: 

“ My  Dear  General  : I do  not 

know  that  you  and  I have  ever  met 
personally,  I write  this  now  as  s 
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rateful  acknowledgement  for  the 
lmost  inestimable  service  you  have 
Lone  the  country.  I write  to  say  a 
vord  further.  When  you  first 
eached  the  vicinity  of  Vicksburg 
thought  you  should  do  what  you 
Lnally  did — march  the  troops  across 
he  neck,  run  the  batteries  with  the 
ransports,  and  then  go  below ; and 
never  had  any  faith,  except  a gen- 
ral  hope,  that  you  knew  better  than 
that  the  Yazoo  Pass  expedition 
,nd  the  like  could  succeed.  When 
rou  got  below  and  took  Port  Gib- 
on,  Grand  Gulf  and  vicinity,  I 
hought  you  should  go  down  the 
iver  and  join  General  Banks,  and 
phen  you  turned  northward,  east 
i the  Big  Black,  I feared  it  was  a 
aistake,  I wish  now  to  make  a per- 
onal  acknowledgment  that  you 
vere  right  and  I was  wrong.” 

A few  weeks  after  Grant  had  been 
nade  a Lieutenant-General,  in  reply 
o the  question,  “ What  sort  of  a 
nan  is  Grant  ? ” Lincoln  said  : 
“Well,  I hardly  know  what  to 
hink  of  him  altogether.  He’s  the 
[uietest  little  fellow  you  ever  saw. 
de  makes  the  least  fuss  of  any  man 
rou  ever  knew.  I believe  two  or 
hree  times  he  has  been  in  this  room 
, minute  or  so  before  I knew  he 
yas  here.  It’s  about  so  all  around. 
The  only  evidence  you  have  that 
te’s  in  any  place  is  that  he  makes 
hings  git ! Wherever  he  is  things 
nove.” 

After  answering  several  other 
[uestions,  the  President  was  asked  : 
But  how  about  Grant’s  general- 
hip  ? Is  he  going  to  be  the  man  ? ” 
?o  which  he  replied,  with  great  em- 
>hasis  of  tone  of  gesture  : “ Grant 

s the  first  general  I’ve  had.  He’s 
. general.”  “ How  do  you  mean, 
dr.  Lincoln?”  his  visitor  asked. 
Well,  I’ll  tell  you  what  I mean,” 
eplied  Lincoln ; “ you  know  how 
t’s  been  with  the  rest.  As  soon  as 
put  a man  in  command  of  the 
,rmy  he’d  come  to  me  with  a plan 
>f  a campaign,  and  about  as  much 
o say  : ‘Now,  I don’t  believe  I can 
lo  it,  but  if  you  say  so  I’ll  try  it  on,’ 


and  so  put  the  responsibility  of  suc- 
cess or  failure  on  me.  They  all 
wanted  me  to  be  the  general.  No.w, 
it  isn’t  so  with  Grant.  He  hasn’t 
told  me  what  his  plans  are.  I don’t 
know  and  I don’t  want  to  know.  I 
am  glad  to  find  a man  who  can  go 
ahead  without  me. 

To  a critical  remark  Lincoln  re- 
plied : “ When  any  of  the  rest  set 
out  on  a campaign  they’d  look  over 
matters  and  pick  out  some  one  thing 
they  were  short  of  and  they  knew  I 
couldn’t  give  ’em,  and  tell  me  they 
couldn’t  hope  to  win  unless  they 
had  it — and  it  was  most  generally 
cavalry.  Now,  when  Grant  took 
hold,  I was  waiting  to  see  what  his 
pet  impossibility  would  be,  and  I 
reckoned  it  would  be  cavalry,  of 
course,  for  we  hadn’t  horses  enough 
to  mount  what  men  we  had.  There 
were  15,000  or  thereabouts,  up  near 
Harper’s  Ferry,  and  no  horses  to 
put  them  on.  Well,  the  other  day 
Grant  sends  to  me  about  these  very 
men,  just  as  I expected,  but  what 
he  wanted  to  know  was  whether  he 
could  make  infantry  of  ’em  or  dis- 
band ’em.  He  doesn’t  ask  impos- 
sibilities of  me,  and  he’s  the  first 
general  I’ve  had  that  didn’t. 


PHOTOGRAPHING  THE  DEAD. 

Chicago  Herald. 

“Do  we  ever  photograph  dead 
people?  Yes,  indeed,  though  not 
so  often  as  formerly.  Photographs 
are  so  cheap  now  that  nearly  every- 
body gets  them,  and  it  is  but  rarely 
that  death  overtakes  a man  who  has 
not  left  a negative  behind  him. 
Years  ago  this  was  quite  an  import- 
ant feature  of  our  business,  especial- 
ly in  photograph] ng  dead  children. 
All  kinds  of  people  order  photo- 
graphs of  their  dead  relatives — from 
rich  folks  who  spend  hundreds  of 
dollars  for  flowers  to  those  too  poor 
to  pay  for  the  cheap  coffin.  I’ve 
taken  them  in  all  sorts  of  positions, 
too.  People  have  so  many  fancies 
about  such  things,  and  we  have  to 
humor  them  all.  Sometimes  we’ll 
take  them  as  they  are  laid  out  in  the 
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coffins,  sometimes  on  the  bed.  Chil- 
dren are  often  held  in  their  parents’ 
arms.  Others  are  set  up  in  in  their 
chairs. 

“ Some  people  insist  on  having  the 
eyes  opened.  I photographed  one 
old  man,  and  they  set  him  up  in  his 
big  chair,  dressed  as  usual,  and  with 
his  eyes  open.  They  took  his  old 
pipe,  filled  it  with  tobacco,  lit  it  and 
stuck  it  in  his  mouth.  I caught  him 
that  way,  with  the  smoke  rolling  up. 
His  folks  said  he  wouldn’t  look  nat- 
ural any  other  way,  and  it  was  a 
great  picture.  Y ou  could  hardly  be- 
lieve the  subject  was  dead.  I was 
once  called  to  take  a coachman  on 
Michigan  avenue.  His  widow  was 
the  cook  where  he  had  worked,  and 
she  insisted  that  he  be  set  upon  the 
box.  We  tried  to  talk  her  out  of  it 
but  it  was  no  use.  So  we  carried 
him  out  to  the  stable,  tied  him  on 
the  box  in  full  livery,  with  the  lines 
and  whip  in  his  hands,  and  photo- 
graphed him. 

“The  most  odd,  striking  picture 
I ever  made  was  of  a little  boy  and 
a dog.  The  boy  was  dead,  and  the 
dog  loved  him  so  he  would  not  leave 
his  side.  When  I pointed  the  cam- 
era at  the  boy  the  dog  thought  it 
meant  harm  to  his  young  master, 
and  he  planted  himself  upon  the 
body  as  if  to  defend  it,  and  would 
not  stir.  The  family  were  about  to 
tear  the  dog  away,  when  I said  to 
them : “ If  you  want  the  sweetest 

picture  ever  made,  let  him  alone.’ 
They  took  my  advice  and  the  result 
was  striking.  It  was  a picture  worth 
having,  but  the  family  would  let  me 
make  but  half  a dozen  copies  of  the 
negative  and  they  took  them  all  arid 
made  me  destroy  the  plate.” 


COLOSSUS  OF  EHODES. 

A Statue  Which  Aohived  the  Distinction  of 
Being  One  of  the  Seven  Wonders 
8 of  the  World. 

St.  Louis  Globe- Democrat. 

This  celebrated  statue  was  of 
bronze,  and  is  commonly  cited  as 
one  of  the  wonders  of  the  world.  It 
was  the  work  of  Charles,  a noted 
sculptor,  who  spent  twelve  years  in 


making  it.  It  stood  only  sixty-$ii 
years,  and  was  overthrown  by  an 
earthquake  B.  C.  224.  Its  height 
was  105  feet,  without  pedestal,  It? 
thumb  measured  a fathom  round. 
The  statue  was  hollow,  and  tb 
cavity  was  filled  with  stones.  After 
the  earthquake  the  Colossus  helped 
the  Rhodians  out  with  a swindles.' 
gigantic  as  itself,  which  they  perpe- 
trated on  the  rest  of  the  Greek 
subscriptions  for  replacing  the 
statue  being  collected  to  more  than 
five  times  the  value  of  the  work 
needed,  and  then  the  money  being 
diverted  to  other  uses.  The  statu? 
lay  on  the  ground  for  894  year* 
when,  the  island  being  conquered 
by  fhe  Saracens,  the  fallen  Colossi 
was  sold  for  old  brass  to  a Hebrew 
junk  dealer  of  those  days,  who  cut 
it  up,  loaded  900  camels  with  the 
brass,  and  made  a fortune  out  of  hi? 
speculation.  Allowing  800  pounds 
for  each  camel  load,  the  total  weight 
of  the  bronze  was  720,000  pound?, 
and  this  after  the  statue  had  been 
subjected  to  the  rpst  and  waste  from 
theft  of  nine  centuries.  The  pedes- 
tal was  triangular,  and  there  was  a 
staircase  to  ascend  to  the  top 
Rhodes  was  famous  for  its  statue?, 
however,  as  Pliny  mentions  a hun- 
dred other  colossues,  not  so  large,  in 
the  various  quarters  of  the  city. 


C0L0B  BLIND  IN  ONE  EYE. 

Philadelphia  Call. 

Examiner — “ What  is  the  color  of 
this  flag?” 

Engineer — u Green,  sir.” 

“ Right.  N ow  close  your  left  eve. 
What  is  the  color  of  this  flag?” 
“Green,  sir.  Dark  green.” 
“Just  so.  Shut  your  right  eye. 
What  flag  am  I waving  now?” 

“A  black  one,  sir.” 

“Nonsense.  It’s  bright  red.  Anil 
this  flag?” 

“Black,  sir.” 

“ Pshaw ! It  is  white.  Y our  Id; 
eye  seems  a little  off.” 

“ Well,  may  be  it  is.  It  is  a glaa 
eye,  sir.” 
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LIBEBTY  ABOVE  ALL. 

•uths*  Companion. 

V ictor  Hugo  was  wedded  to  liberty 
om  his  cradle.  His  father  was  a 
)ldier  of  the  first  French  Republic, 
nd  it  was  another  old  soldier  in  the 
ime  ranks  who  was  to  give  the  son 
lat  watchword  which  was  on  his 
ps  so  constantly  through  life.  This 
as  Laborie,  who  in  1804,  was  im- 
licated  in  Moreau’s  conspiracy 
gainst  Bonaparte.  On  the  discov- 
ry  of  the  plot  he  was  proscribed,  a 
rice  was  set  upon  his  head,  and  it 
ras  the  elder  Hugo  who  gave  him 
helter.  During  this  period  of  con- 
ealment,  Laborie,  while  talking 
rith  some  generals  who  had  sworn 
iot  to  betray  him,  turned  to  the 
hild  Victor,  and  said,  “Remember 
-liberty  above  all  1”  Who  can  doubt 
hat  the  sentence  exercised  a deter- 
nining  influence  on  the  life  of  the 
>oy? 

Victor  Hugo  says,  speaking  of 
limself  in  the  third  person,  “The 
nan  who  to-day  publishes  this  col- 
ection [Deeds  ana  Words]  and  who 
hrows  open  the  door  of  nis  life  to 
lis  contemporaries  in  these  volumes 
las  passed  through  many  errors.  He 
las  suffered  from  the  consequences 
>f  a complex  and  solitary  education, 
pven  him  by  a proscribed  Republi- 
can. But  tne  patriot  was  always 
strong  within  him.  He  was  for  Na- 
poleon in  1813,  for  the  Bourbons  in 
1814.  He  has  always  acted  in  per- 
ect  good  faith.  He  declares  that 
lever,  in  all  he  has  written,  will  any 
>ne  find  a line  against  liberty. 

“ In  1848,  he  had  not  made  up  his 
mind  as  to  the  definite  social  form 
;o  be  adopted.  Singularly  enough, 
me  might  almost  say  that  at  that 
time  liberty  hid  the  Republic  from 
bis  vision. 

“ He  was  a member  of  the  Assem- 
bly. One  day  at  its  meeting  a brave 
man  came  to  him  and  said,  ‘ With 
whom  are  you  in  sympathy  here  ? ’ 
v “ ‘ With  liberty,’ 

“ ‘And  what  are  you  doing  ? ’ 

“‘lam  waiting.” 

“After  June  1849,  he  waited  no 


longer.  At  the  moment  when  the 
hands  of  all  the  conquerors  were 
held  out  to  him  to  drag  him  into 
their  ranks,  he  saw  a corpse  on  the 
field.  Every  one  cried, — 

“ ‘ It  is  the  Republic ! ’ 

“ He  went  to  it  and  found  that  it 
was  Liberty.  Then  he  saw  before 
him  a fall,  defeat,  ruin,  proscription, 
and  he  said,  ‘ It  is  well.’ 

“ From  that  day  forward,  the 
union  in  his  soul  of  the  Republic 
with  Liberty  was  complete.  From 
that  day  forward,  without  truce, 
without  relaxation,  obstinately,  foot 
by  foot,  he  fought  for  the  great  cause. 
In  1851,  he  received  what  he  ex- 
pected— twenty  years  of  exile.” 

HE  HAD  A DAISY. 

An  Undertaker  Interviews  a Beporter  in 
Spite  of  the  Latter* s Protest. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

“ Come  out  through  the  back  way 
and  see  my  daisy ! ” he  chuckled,  as 
he  rubbed  his  hands  together. 

“ What ! gone  into  the  funeral 
flowers  business  on  vour  own  ac- 
count? Yet,  after  all,  why  not? 
An  undertaker  might  as  well  fur- 
nish the  flowers  as  the  coffin.” 

“ Come  on.  There — how  does  that 
strike  you  ? ” 

“That’s a hearse — a new  one.” 

“ But  it’s  the  daisy  I was  speaking 
of.  Isn’t  she  spic-span  and  shiny  ? ” * 
“Very  nice.” 

“ I should  smile.  It  lays  over 
anything  of  the  sort  in  this  town, 
and  don’t  you  forget  it!  Get  in 
and  lie  down  and  let  me  bob  the 
springs  to  show  you  how  easy  it 
rides.” 

“No,  thank  you.” 

“ You  go  on  f There’s  points  about 
a hearse  the  public  ought  to  know. 
Get  up  on  the  driver’s  seat.” 

“ Excuse  me,  but  I prefer  a family 
carriage.” 

“ Oh,  pshaw ! but  you  are  too  thin 
skinned.  J ust  notice  those  springs. 

I tell  you  it  will  be  a positive  plea- 
sure to  ride  above  ’em.  The  dish  of 
those  wheels  is  absolutely  perfect, 
and  such  a finish ! ” 

“Yes,  very  nice  hearse.” 
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“ You  bet ! Say,  it  will  be  a proud 
hour  in  my  life  when  I hitch  a span 
of  white  horses  to  that  vehicle  and 

{>rance  around  to  the  house  of  the 
ate  deceased.  Lands ! but  wont  the 
other  undertakers  look  blue ! Say, 
feel  of  these  curtains — pure  silk.” 

“ I’ll  take  your  word  for  it.” 

“ Go  on,  now.  Hang  it,  but  when 
an  undertaker  puts  up  his  cash  for 
a regular  daisy  like  this,  you  news- 
paper fellows  ought  to  encourage 
him.  Just  remember  that  the  old- 
fashioned  way  of  carrying  a body 
around  in  a lumber  wagon  and  then 
gaze  on  this ! Just  notice  how  these 
doors  open  to  admit  the  coffin.” 
“Very  handy.” 

“Handy!  Why,  man,  it’s  su- 
perb ! Have  you  noticed  the  glass 
in  the  sides  ? ” 

“Seems  to  be  very  good.” 

“Good!  Why,  it’s  the  finest  in 
the  world — the  very  finest!  I wanted 
something  to  show  off  the  coffin, 
and  here  it  is.  I tell  you,  the  late 
deceased  ought  to  feel  proud  to  ride 
in  such  a vehicle!  You  can  say  in 
your  paper  that  it  knocks  ’em  all 
out.  Say,  how  are  you  on  styles?” 
“What  styles?” 

“Coffins  and  shrouds,  of  course. 
Come  in  a minute.  I’ve  got  a new 
thing  in  shrouds — something  you 
are  bound  to  appreciate,  and  I’m 
after  a patent  on  a coffin  *with  an 
air-receiver  in  it.  Say!  do  me  a 
favor.  Let  me  enclose  you  in  my 
new  coffin  and  see  how  long  the 
supply  of  air  will  last  you.  I’ll  bet 
a dol— ” 

But  the  reporter  had  gone. 

REMINISCENCES  OF  ALEX.  H.  STEPHEN’S 

Cincinnati  Enquirer. 

General  Grant  says  that  when  the 
famous  Peace  Commission  called  on 
him  and  President  Lincoln,  in  Vir- 
ginia, he  saw  Alexander  H.  Stephens 
for  the  first  time.  He  had  heard 
much  of  the  Southern  statesman, 
and  had  supposed  him  to  be  a very 
little  man;  but  on  seeing  him  in 
. - company  with  the  other  commis- 
sioners he  thought  him  astonishing- 


ly big.  Stephens  wore  a huge  over- 
coat, made  of  some  rude  material- 
coarser,  the  General  said,  than  any 
Canadian  cloth  he  had  ever  seen. 
The  collar  was  more  comprehensive 
than  any  he  had  ever  come  across;  the 
tails  touched  the  ground,  and  the 
circumference  was  in  keeping  with 
the  rest  of  the  ample  proportion?. 
In  Grant’s  headquarters  Stephens 
took  off  the  coat  and  revealed  him- 
self the  slender  and  in  every  way 
diminutive  man  he  had  been  repre- 
sented to  be.  It  was  the  garment 
that  had  afforded  bulk.  The  Peace 
Commission  went  up  on  the  York 
river  to  see  Lincoln  and  a few  days 
later  the  President  came  down  to 
meet  Grant. 

“ Did  you  see  Stephens  ? ” Lincoln 
asked. 

“Yes,  sir,”  replied  Grant. 

“ See  him  in  his  overcoat?” 

“ Yes,  sir.” 

“ See  him  take  it  off?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“ Well,”  and  Lincoln  roared  with 
laughter,  “ ain’t  that  the  littlest  ear 
out  of  the  biggest  shuck  that  you 
ever  saw  in  your  life?  ” 

HISTORY  RETOLD. 

A Virginia  Darkey’s  Lurid  Account  of  the 
Surrender  of  CornwaUis. 

New  York  Express. 

This  part  of  Virginia  has  seen 
three  wars.  Just  opposite  York- 
town  is  Gloucester  Point,  by  which 
Lord  Cornwallis  tried  to  escape,  but 
the  wind  and  the  rain  and  the  dark- 
ness of  night  drove  back  his  troops 
into  General  Washington’s  clutches. 

. Then  the  British  hovered  around 
the  coast  in  1812-15,  and  again  in 
1861  came  the  great  conflict  to  which 
these  others  were  a mere  bagatelle 
But  for  a picturesque,  graphic  and 
highly  interesting  account  of  the 
military  operations  in  these  parts, 
by  all  means  go  to  the  negroes. 
There  is  rivalry  between  the  older 
and  the  younger  ones  as  to  the  rela- 
tive size  and  inmortance  of  the  last 
war  and  “de  Resolutions.”  The 
“Resolution”  means  the  war  of 
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812.  A few  years  ago,  some  of  the 
ldest  of  them  had  perhaps  a dim 
ecoliection  of  seeing  the  British 
hips  and  the  red-coats.  The  Brit- 
sh  landed  in  several  places,  besides 
t Hampton,  which  they  destroyed, 
lut  a revolutionary  flavor  having 
>een  imparted  to  these  regions  by 
he  surrender  of  Cornwallis  and 
General  Washington  being  much 
alked  about  in  the  first  half  of  this 
:entury,  most  of  the  ancient  recon- 
eurs  prefer  to  assign  their  reminis- 
cences to  “ de  Resolution.”  It  is 
lothing  uncommon  to  meet  with  a 
vhite  haired  darkey  who  has  a com- 
plete recollection  of  the  siege  of 
Yorktown,  and  had  a considerable 
?hare  therein,  and  as  for  General 
Washington,  the  number  of  the 
•amily  servants  are  increasing  daily. 
3ne  of  the  most  celebrated  of  these 
minnesingers  was  a certain  uncle 
Manuel,  who  belonged  to  one  of  the 
pld  families  on  the  peninsular,  as 
the  strip  of  land  between  the 
York  and  James  river  is  called. 
Uncle  Manuel’s  account  of  the  sur- 
render of  Cornwallis  does  not  coin- 
cide with  that  in  the  history  books, 
but  is  infinitely  more  dramatic,  in- 
teresting and  unique.  Uncle  Man- 
uel, who  just  died  the  other  day, 
was  a “preacher  ob  de  gospel”  and 
belonged  indifferently  to  the  Bap- 
tist or  Methodist  church,  as  ’possum 
and  watermelons  were  plentiful 
with  either  sect.  He  was  a perfect 
terror  to  the  young  negroes,  but 
adored  by  the  children  of  the  plan- 
ters in  the  neighborhood,  who  found 
Uncle  Manuel’s  reminiscences  of 
distinguished  American  citizens 
entirely  fascinating.  He  had  played 
the  fiddle  with  Thomas  Jefferson 
“afore  I got  religion,  honey,”  he 
always  explained  to  account  for  that 
sinful  diversion,  and  about  the  same 
time  was  in  the  habit  of  putting  the 
Marquis  de  Lafayette  to  bed  when 
he  had  too  much  mint  julip  aboard 
— that  being  a native  French  drink. 
But  when  Uncle  Manuel  was  sur- 
rounded by  an  attentive  circle  of 
childish  admirers  clamoring,  “ Do, 


please,  tell  us  about  General  Wash- 
ington, Uncle  Manuel,”  then  he 
would  begin  to  protest,  very  much 
like  other  artists.  “ Now,  children, 
you  know  you  doan’  keer  nothin’ 
’bout  ole  Manuel  an’  Mars  George. 
You  done  hear  him  ’fore  dis/’ 

A shriek  of  remonstrance  would 
go  up.  “ Now,  Uncle  Manuel,  please, 
please,  go  on,”  until  Uncle  Manuel 
was  finally  started.  He  always  be- 
gan by  impressing  upon  his  audi- 
ence the  extremely  friendly  rela- 
tions between  himself  and  General 
Washington,  and  also  that  this  last 
war  was  a mere  scrimmage.  “I 
knowed  Gineral  Washington  jes’ 
like  I knowed  ole  marse.  You  see 
I didn’t  b’long  to  Gineral  Washing- 
ton but  one  day,  he  was  a sittin’  in 
marster’s  porch,  an’  he  seen  me 
come  along,  and  he  says:  ’Dat  ar 

am  a likely  fellow.  See  here,  Col- 
onel, couldn’t  you  let  me  hire  him 
for  a year  or  two?’  An’  ole  maser, 
who  had  so  many  on  us  he  didn’t 
know  half  of  ’em  he  says : ‘ Take 

him,  Gineral.  You’re  welcome  ter 
him,  an’  he  am  one  ob  de  very  bes’ 
body  servants  in  de  state  ob  Vir- 
ginny.’  So  dat’s  how  I come  along 
wid  Gineral  Washington;  but  he 
sent  me  back  to  ole  marse  arter  de 
resolution.  Dat  wuz  a war.  Dey 
warn’t  no  fightin’  hardly  in  Marse 
Linkum’s  war.  Well,  dat  day  at 
Yorktown  we  had  old  w-uks.  Me 
an’  Gineral  Washington  we  fit  an 
fit,  ’twell  I got  so  tired  er  killin’  dem 
Britishers  I didn’t  know  what  to 
do.  I ’clar’  I fired  dat  ole  gun  ’twell 
I used  up  mos’  a bag  ob  powder — 
me  an’  Gineral  Washington  atween 
us.  I never  see  a man  load  up  an’ 
fire  ez  quick  ez  he — he  was  jes’  a 
bang  bangin’  quicker’n  you  could 
count.  At  las’  we  got  dem  British- 
ers to  runnin’  down  de  road  towards 
Williamsburg  and  thousands  of ’em 
dyin’  by  de  roadside.” 

But,  Uncle  Manuel,  how  could 
they  run  away  down  to  Williams- 
burg' when  the  French  and  the 
Americans  wouldn’t  let  them  get 
out  from  New  Yorktown?” 
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“ Dey  warn’t  no  French  dar,  chil- 
len.  I was  dar,  and  I hain’t  seen 
no  French.” 

“ But — but — the  history  book 
says — ” 

“ Well,  now,  wuz  de  history  man 
dar  ? ’Kase  I was  dar,  un’  I tell  you 
dey  warn’t  no  French  dar — you  hear 
me.  But  Gineral  Washington,  he 
was  dar,  an’  he  rid  a big  white  hoss, 
an’  when  he  lif  up  his  foot,  ’twas  ez 
big  ez  a dinner  plate.  Lord ! I never 
seen  such  s hoss  since.  Well,  arter 
we  had  got  the  Britishers  a scootin’ 
down  de  road,  Gineral  Washington 
I see  him  hunting’  roun’  de  field 
lookin’  mad,  and  he  hollers  out  to 
me : ‘ Boys,’  says  he,  £ has  you  seen 

a d — d old  red  coat  Gineral  Corn- 
wallis anywhere  ’bout?’  An’  I say 
to  him,  ‘Good  Gord  A’mighty  Marse 
George,  I don  see  him  dis  very  min- 
ute a hidin’  in  de  fence  corner  by 
dat  ar’  ’simmon  tree.  (Dat  ’simmon 
tree  is  a grown’  yit,  an’  I kin  show 
you  de  very  place  whar  Gineral 
Cornwallis  tuk  ter  de  fence.)  So 
Gineral  Washington,  he  galloped 
up,  an’  sho’  ’nufF,  dar  was  de  ole 
man  makin’  hisself  small  and  tryin’ 
ter  creep  under  de  bottom  rail  ob 
de  fence.  But  when  he  seen  Gineral 
Washington,  he  set  up  on  de  groun’ 
and  his  teef  rattled  like  he  had  de 
ager,  he  was  so  skeered.  An’  Gin- 
eral Washington,  he  hollowed, 
‘ Halt,  you  rascal ! ” Den  ole  Corn- 
wallis he  say  ‘G-g-gineral,  I gin  it 
up ! ’ An’  Gineral  Washington,  he 
drawed  his  sword — 

Here  Uncle  Manuel  would  make 
a deep  and  dreadful  pause.  “ Honey, 
he  drawed  he  sword — an’ — he — cut 
— he — hade — right  off!” 


BUTTER  BY  ELECTRICITY. 

Chicago  Times. 

According  to  a French  patent  the 
passage  of  a suitable  electric  cur- 
rent through  milk  causes  the  rapid 
separation  of  the  butter  and  renders 
churning  unnecessary.  The  man- 
ufacture of  cheese  and  the  removal 
of  rancidity  from  butter  by  elec- 
trical aid  are  also  claimed. 


BILL  EYE  CRITICISES  BOSTON  AST. 

Boston  Globe. 

The  Coggswell  fountain  is  proba- 
bly the  most  eccentric  squirt,  and 
one  which  at  once  rivets  the  eye  of 
the  beholder.  I do  not  know  who 
designed  it,  but  I am  told  that  it  wa.' 
modeled  by  a young  man  who  at- 
tended the  codfish  autopsy  at  the 
market  daytimes  and  gave  hi* 
nights  to  art. 

The  fountain  proper  consists  of 
two  metallic  bullheads  rampant. 
They  stand  on  their  bosoms,  with 
their  tails  tied  together  at  the  top. 
Their  mouths  are  abnormally  dis- 
tended, and  the  water  gushes  forth 
from  their  tonsils  in  a beautiful 
stream. 

The  pose  of  these  classical  codfish 
or  bullheads  is  sublime.  In  the 
spirited  Graeco-Roman  tussle  which 
they  seem  to  be  having,  with  their 
tails  abnormally  elevated  in  their 
artistic  catch-as-catch-can  or  can-can 
scuffle,  the  designer  has  certainly  hit 
upon  a unique  and  beautiful  impos- 
sibility. 

Each  bullhead  also  has  a tin  dip- 
per chained  to  his  gills,  and  through 
the  livelong  day,  till  far  into  the 
night,  he  invites  the  cosmopolitan 
tramp  to  come  and  quench  his  never- 
dying  thirst. 

* 

A LUCKY  THING. 

Wall  Street  News. 

“You  see,”  he  was  explaining. in 
answer  to  the  inquiry  of  what  the 
prospects  in  Wisconsin  were,  ‘‘our 
folks  are  about  discouraged.” 

“What’s  the  trouble?” 

“Cholera.” 

“ Why,  the  cholera  hasn’t  reached 
us  yet.” 

“ I know,  but  everybody’s  talking 
We  can’t  raise  cucumbers  on  account 
of  the  scare,  and  we  dasn’t  go  into 
onions  on  account  of  the  bad 
weather.  W e shall  shell  out  a few 
’taters,  a little  corn  and  more  or  less 
wheat,  but  I tell  you,  stranger,  if  my 
wife  didn’t  earn  $1  a day  at  dress- 
making I’d  bo  ready  to  give  up  the 
battle.” 
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Seeoher  and  Talmage  in  Making  their  Ser- 
mons—Mark  Twain  and  Raymond. 

toston  Herald. 

Mental  disease  has  just  caused  a 
leath  in  a somewhat  famous  firm  of 
awyers.  The  member  was  an  ad- 
vocate whose  voice  was  eloquently 
ind  constantly  heard  in  the  courts, 
ind  an  attorney  who  was  hardly 
;ver  seen  in  public.  It  was  not  the 
nan  who  strutted  and  declaimed 
vho  was  killed  by  his  labor,  but  the 
me  who  laboriously  prepared  the 
ases  for  trial.  One  used  his  voice 
hiefly,  while  other  overtaxed  his 
nind.  It  is  easy  to  credit  achieve- 
nents  to  the  visible  performer.  The 
,ctor  of  a role  gets  more  credit  from 
n ordinary  au'ditor  than  is  given 

0 the  autnor.  The  modern  play- 
ight,  however,  exacts  his  share  of 
he  tangible  income.  Two  recog- 
tizable  men  did  not  speak  as  they 
•assed  by  in  Broadway.  They  had 
n unmistakable  air  of  disdain  for 
ach  other.  They  were  Mark  Twain, 
be  humorist,  and  John  T.  Ray- 
mond, the  comedian.  That  they 
hould  so  pointedly  cut  each  other 
seined  strange,  in  view  of  the  fact 
bat  the  actor  had  so  long  played 
olonel  Sellers  in  the  author’s  “ The 
rilded  Age.”  I took  the  first  oppor- 
anity  to  speak  to  them  separately 
bout  it. 

“Raymond  — Raymond,”  said 
’wain,  musingly,  as  though  there 
as  difficulty  in  recalling  the  name 

1 connection  with  an  individual. 
Oh,  yes;  you  mean  the  actor.  I 
ave  seen  him  perform  in  my  play. 
_have  no  personal  acquaintance 
ith  him — at  least  not  lately.” 

“ Do  you  know,”  said  Raymond, 
ivaciously,  “ that  I have  never  read 
line  of  Mark  Twain’s  books,  not 
pen  the  one  out  of  which  the  Sel- 
f’s play  was  made  ? That  is  a fact, 
don’t  like  the  man,  and  therefore 
on’t  read  his  works.  The  piece 
as  originally  produced  at  the  New 
ork  Park  Theater.  On  the  occa- 
on  of  the  hundredth  night  of  the 
in,  he  came  to  me  with  a speech 


all  written  out  for  me  to  deliver  in 
front  of  the  curtain.  Rather,  it  was 
a dialogue,  for  there  was  something 
for  me  to  speak,  and  then  something 
responsive  for  him,  and  so  on  ; ana 
his  idea  was  to  perform  it  in  a way 
to  impress  the  audience  that  the 
effort  was  impromptu.  He  wished 
me  to  study  my  part  for  this  little 
farce,  and  be  ready  for  a rehearsal 
in  my  dressing  room  before  the  cur- 
tain went  up.  I put  the  manuscript 
in  my  pocket  and  said,  ‘All right!’ 
but  on  reading  it  found  that  it  was 
all  wrong,  for  it  made  me  a mere 
feed  of  to  him,  as  we  would  say  on 
the  stage.  What  I was  set  down  to 
say  would  make  me  appear  abso- 
lutely small  and  him  extremely  big. 
It  isn’t  in  human  nature — at  least 
in  an  actor’s  nature — to  be  used  in 
that  way.  When  he  came  for  the 
rehearsals,  I plainly  told  him  that 
I wouldn’t  play  second  fiddle  to  him. 
He  angrily  tore  up  the  manuscript. 
It  was  then  7 o’clock.  Although  he 
had  an  hour  or  two  in  which  to 
write  a new  speech,  he  is  so  slow  in 
composition  that  he  couldn’t  pro- 
duce anything,  and  on  being  called 
out  he  gave  a recitation  instead.” 

The  ill  feelings  between  Twain 
and  Raymond  arises  from  a quarrel 
over  payment  for  the  play.  The 
royalty  agreed  on  at  the  outset  was 
$50  for  every  performance,  and  that 
was  paid  regularly  for  three  seasons ; 
but  when  the  drama  began  to  wear 
out  the  men  disagreed  over  the  re- 
duction of  the  terms. 

Brooklyn’s  two  famous  preachers, 
Beecher  and  Talmage,  illustrate  the 
opposite  extremes  and  methods  in 
the  making  of  sermons.  One  is  a 
wholly  emotional  orator,  and  the 
other  lacks  that  quality  altogether. 
Which  is  which  ? It  would  be  hard 
for  the  uninformed  auditor  to  tell. 
Each  speaks  with  no  other  notes 
than  a little  card  of  memoranda,  or 
at  most  a single  page  of  paper  con- 
taining reminders.  Their  style  is 
extemporaneous.  Nevertheless,  one 
writes  out  his  discourses  in  full,  and 
then  memorizes  them  from  the  com- 
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plete  copy.  You  would  have  to 
guess  which  he  is,  until  told  he  is 
Talmage.  As  he  stands  clear  of  so 
much  as  a desk  on  his  big  platform 
of  his  tabernacle,  speaking  in  an  im- 
passioned fashion,  hesitating  never 
for  a word,  he  seems  a wonder  of 
spontaneity;  but  I have  seen  the 
manuscript  of  his  Sunday  morning 
sermons  as  early  as  Friday,  when  it 
was  duplicated  for  transmission  by 
mail  to  distant  newspapers.  Tab 
mage’s  memory  is  so  perfect  that 
the  spoken  matter  has  only  the 
smallest  verbal  differences  from  the 
written  text.  A great  deal  has  been 
nonsensically  said  about  the  mem- 
orizing powers  of  actors.  The  long- 
est part  in  any  play  now  in  use  is 
that  of  Hamlet,  in  which  the  num- 
ber of  words  is  just  about  equal  to  a 
Talmage  sermon;  and  what  trage- 
dian would  undertake  to  commit 
such  a role  to  memory  in  a week  ? 
Beside,  the  actor’s  task  is  greatly 
simplified  by  the  breaking  up  of  his 
part  into  dialogue.  Very  few  stage 
performances  are  quick  in  their 
study.  We  often  hear  of  somebody 
being  notified  in  the  afternoon  of 
the  incapacitating  illness  of  an  actor, 
and  taking  his  place  in  the  play  sat- 
isfactorily at  night ; but  in  these  an- 
nouncements a trick  is  played  on 
the  public,  for  the  substitute  is  what 
they  call  an  understudy — that  is, 
some  one,  usually  a minor  member 
of  the  same  company,  who  perfects 
himself  in  the  more  important  role, 
so  as  to  be  ready  for  an  emergency. 
Talmage  beats  them  all  for  memory. 
Beecher  works  only  under  the  in- 
citement of  an  audience  at  his  front. 
He  spends  considerable  time  in 
thought  and  reading,  but  scarcely 
any  in  the  actual  preparation  of  ser- 
mons. Having  hit  upon  a topic, 
perhaps  as  late  as  Saturday  after- 
noon, he  revolves  the  subject  awhile 
in  his  mind,  jots  down  the  bare 
heads  of  the  forthcoming  sermon, 
and  that  is  all.  The  qualitv  of  the 
delivered  discourse  depends  upon 
the  spirits  of  the  preacher,  the  re- 
sponsiveness of  the  congregation, 


and  considerably  on  the  weather. 
A sunny  day  brightens  Beecher  and 
a cloudy  day  dulls  him.  When 
aroused  to  his  most  fervid  efforts,  he 
is  prone  to  extravagances,  and  this 
fault  got  him  into  trouble  in  the 
presidential  campaign.  His  series 
of  sermons  on  evolution,  now  inter- 
rupted by  his  summer  vacation,  are 
more  carefully  prepared  than  any- 
thing in  his  previous  work,  for  a 
quarter  of  a century,  and  yet  thev 
are  so  largely  extemporaneous  that, 
to  make  them  exactly  what  he 
wishes  to  put  into  a book,  he  is  de- 
voting his  vacation  to  a revisal. 

An  old  theatrical  man  assures  me 
that  the  memory  is  taxed  more  by 
a pantomimic  role  than  by  an  oral 
one.  “ Do  you  remember  Mile.  Mari 
Zoe,  who  for  ten  years  or  so  was  the 
leading  French  Spy  of  the  American 
stage?”  he  said.  “She  was  alwav? 
advertised  as  the  Cuban  Sylph,  and  a 
romantic  history  was  written  for 
her,  but  for  a fact  she  was  Mrs. 
Yates,  of  Yankee  birth,  and  com- 
mon place  in  her  experiences  until 
her  husband  utilized  her  great  grace 
and  beauty  by  training  her  for  the 
role  of  the  dumb  girl.  The  perform- 
ance was  always  a hard  strain  on 
her.  Folks  presumed  that  her  night- 
ly job  became  mechanical,  and  fa- 
tiguing only  through  its  sameness 
but  the  task  of  pantomime,  with 
its  requisite  nicety  of  movement 
and  expression,  was  more  exhaustive 
to  her  brain  than  the  heroines  of 
Shakespeare  to  Mary  Anderson.  She 
was  compelled  a few  years  ago  to  re- 
tire to  her  home  at  Hempstead,  L 
I.,  because  her  mind  was  affected, 
and  now  she  has  been  taken  to  an 
insane  asylum.  Her  shattered  in- 
tellect knows  nothing  except  the 
“French  Spy,”  and  she  is  almost 
constantly  going  through  with  its 
scenes.  The  combat  with  the  Arab 
is  fought  over,  without  weapon  or 
antagonist,  but  with  a zest  and  vim 
of  pantomime  that  startles  her  at- 
tendants.” Sobriety  in  brain-work- 
ers is  now  demanded  in  New  York. 
The  change  in  this  matter  is  radical. 
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Drunkenness  is  no  longer  considered 
a mark  of  genius.  People  will  not 
be  doctored  by  Bacchus,  nor  intrust 
their  law  cases  to  him,  and  in  jour- 
nalism the  reform  within  a decade 
has  been  wonderful.  There  was  a 
time  when  broken  down  clergymen, 
lawyers  and  physicians  largely 
found  a refuge  in  newspaper  work 
as  reporters;  but  now  the  recruits 
are  almost  altogether  fresh  college 
graduates,  and  sobriety  is  essential 
to  retention  on  the  staff  of  any  ex- 
cept a journal  unable  to  pay  market 
rates  for  matter.  So  general  has  this 
rule  become  that  not  a single  ha- 
bitual drunkard  is  to  be  found  on 
the  staffs  of  at  least  three  of  morning 
dailies,  and  he  finds  it  hard  to  get  a 
job  anywhere.  “ Bear  in  mind  that 
Jim  has  a wife  and  two  children  to 
support,' ” said  an  interceder  for  a 
discharged  drunkard. 

“ And  so  it  happens,”  replied  the 
editor,  “that  the  sober  man  whom  I 
have  put  in  Jim’s  place  has  a wife 
and  four  children.  It  should  al- 
ways be  remembered  that  every  ex- 
pulsion of  a bummer  leaves  a posi- 
tion for  a decent  man.  We  aon’t 
run  an  inebriate  asylum  or  a moral 
reformatory.” 

That  sound  theory  seems  to  have 
come  into  practice  throughout  this 
busy  city,  and  intolerance  of  drunk- 
enness, in  all  the  walks  of  life,  is 
doing  more  for  the  cause  of  temper- 
ance than  all  the  laws  that  have 
been  or  can  be  made. 

A new  topic  with  clergymen  and 
the  religious  journals  just  now  is 
the  moral  quality  of  the  newspa- 
pers. The  editors  of  denominational 
organs  have  intermitted  their  dis- 
cussions of  doctrinal  points,  and 
their  composition  of  articles  on  the 
respective  merits  of  rival  baking 
powders,  sufficiently  to  instruct  the 
secular  journalists  in  their  profes- 
sional duties.  They  don't  know 
what  they  are  talking  about.  Their 
assumption  is  that  editors  instruct 
reporters  to  seek  out  and  magnify 
every  foul  thing.  The  waste  baskets 
of  ninety-nine  sanctums  in  a hun- 


dred would  contradict  that  notion 
quickly  enough. 

The  bounds  of  propriety  are  fre- 
quently overstepped  in  the  direction 
of  affairs  which  ought  to  be  left 
private,  but  offences  in  decency  are 
astonishingly  few.  Yearsago,  when 
I was  a reporter  in  the  general  ses- 
sions— which  court  keeps  three 
judges  constantly  on  three  benches 
to  try  criminals — the  Rev.  Dr.  How- 
ard Crosby  came  in  to  see  what  was 
going  on.  He  had  just  embarked  in 
the  work  of  the  anti-vice  society,  in 
connection  with  which  he  has  since 
become  famous,  and  was  anxious  to 
gain  practical  knowledge  of  city 
crime. 

“ I suppose  you  gentlemen  tell  all 
about  these  trials  in  print,”  he  re- 
marked, as  he  took  a seat  at  the  re- 
porters’ table  in  one  of  the  court 
rooms,  “ but  I thought  I’d  like  to  see 
and  hear  for  myself.  But  why  do 
you  ail  sit  idle?” 

“ Because  the  case  on  trial  is  one 
of  an  assault  on  a girl,  and  none  of 
the  papers  will  publish  it,”  was  the 
reply. 

“ Then  why  don’t  you  devote  your 
pens  to  the  two  other  courts?”  the 
surprised  clergymen  asked. 

“This  is  an  entirely  off  day,  doc- 
tor,” said  a reporter.  “ The  calendar 
in  one  section  contains  only  small, 
common  robberies,  which  we  never 
give  a line  to,  and  in  the  third  a 
murder  trial  is  of  such  a nature  that 
our  city  editors  order  us  to  make 
only  very  brief  items  of  it.” 

“What!”  Crosby  exclaimed;  “a 
murder  compressed  into  a few  lines 
per  day?” 

It  was  even  so.  A girl  had  killed 
her  sweetheart  in  self-defence,  in  a 
manner  which  could  not  be  ex- 
plained at  all  without  shocking  sen- 
sitive readers;  and,  although  the 
trial  lasted  three  days,  ending  with 
an  acquittal,  it  was  only  para- 
graphed. Here  was  a matter  wnich, 
if  the  clerical  critics  are  correct,  the 
editors  would  have  revelled  in  by 
the  column.  The  public  has  no  con- 
ception of  the  crimes  which  might 
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be  described,  but  are  not.  The  Po- 
lice Gazette  has  a circulation  of  200,- 
000  at  ten  cents’  a copy,  and  the  pro- 
prietor’s income  is  estimated  at  a 
quarter  of  a million  a year.  There 
is  not  a daily  that  could  not  multi- 
ply its  profits  by  publishing  the 
same  sort  of  matter  that  makes  this 
weekly  popular.  Professional  jeal- 
ousy between  the  pulpit  and  the 
press  is  inevitable,  but  there  should 
not  be  so  much  misrepresentation. 
While  it  is  true  that  the  papers  sup- 
press a vast  amount  of  objectionable 
matter,  it  won’t  do  for  them  to  omit 
a good  amount  and  diversity  of 
clean  news.  Almost  every  day  I see 
a man  who  has  learned  that  lesson  at 
a heavy  cost.  His  name  is  Dougall, 
and  he  is  the  editor  and  owner  of  the 
Witness,  a weekly  journal  of  wide 
circulation.  He  amassed  a big  for- 
tune. His  belief  was  that  a hun- 
dred thousand  New  York  Christians 
would  be  glad  to  buy  a daily  paper 
in  which  religion  got  its  full  measure 
of  space,  and  base  ball  .games,  mur- 
ders, prize  fights  and  other  worldly 
happenings  were  briefly  itemized. 
To  fulfill  this  mission  he  started  the 
Daily  Witness.  It  was  a truly  good 
sheet,  considered  religiously.  Ser- 
mons, .prayer  meeting  and  ministers 
filled  its  columns  chiefly,  while  such 
doings  as  interest  human  readers, 
religious  or  irreligious,  were  crowded 
into  corners  or  omitted  altogether. 
No  circulation  worth  counting,  was 
gained.  Church  memberships  were 
canvassed,  preachers  praised  the 
venture  from  their  pulpits,  and  the 
most  vigorous  efforts  were  made  to 
put  the  paper  into  the  hands  of 
religious  people.  They  wouldn’t 
touch  it.  Dougall  spent  his  capital. 
A few  zealous  supporters  provided 
more.  All  was  in  vain.  The  loss 
to  Dougall  is  said  to  have  been  $200,- 
000.  The  Daily  Witness  died  un- 
noticed, as  it  had  lived,  and  he  has 
begun  to  get  rich  again  with  the 
weekly.  He  demonstrated  what 
every  journalist  knows,  that  no  peo- 
ple will  buy  a daily  newspaper  that 
does  not  give  interesting  news. 


HOBSEWHIPPIIHG  A MAN. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

A woman  about  30  years  of  age. 
and  wearing  the  look  of  a person 
bound  and  determined  to  have  blood 
entered  a saddlery  store  the  other 
day  and  asked  to  see  some  horse- 
whips. 

“ I — ah — for  a carriage  ?”  asked 
the  man. 

“ No,  sir  ! I want  to  horsewhip  a 
man ! ” 

“ Indeed — ah  ! Then  you  want  a 
rawhide  ? ” 

“ Yes,  and  a good  one.” 

“ Certainly,  madam.  Our  stock  of 
rawhides  is  large  and  well  selected, 
and  each  whip  is  fully  warranted. 
I — ah — that  is — have  you  selected  a 
victim  yet?” 

“ That’s  my  business,  sir,  and  how 
much  is  the  price  ? ” 

“ Seventy-five  cents,  madam,  and 
I assure  you  that  I meant  no  offense. 
I was  going  to  say  that  a hard  blow 
would  draw  blood.” 

“ I want  it  to ! ” she  muttered  as 
she  cut  the  air  two  or  three  times 
and  then  walked  out. 

She  next  appeared  on  the  west  side 
of  the  Public  Library  where  her  ac- 
tions soon  gave  the  snap  away  to  a 
dozen  people. 

By  and  by  a dapper  little  man 
turned  into  Farmer  street  from  East 
Grand  river,  and  the  woman  at  once 
braced  up.  He  must  have  seen  her 
half  a block  away,  but  instead  of 
showing  the  white  feather  he  boldly 
approached.  As  he  came  within  a 
few  feet  she  flourished  the  whip  on 
high  and  squealed  out : 

“ Villain  ! I have  you ! ” 

“ What  is  it?”  he  coolly  queried. 
“ You  have  slandered  me  and  I'm 
going  to  horsewhip  you ! ” 

“ Bah ! How  have  I slandered 
you  ? ” 

“You  told  the  people  at  the  board- 
ing house  that  I was  extravagant, 
selfish  and  a gossip,  and  that  my 
husband  had  threatened  divorce,” 
“Well?” 

“Well,  I am  going  to  publicly 
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horsewhip  you ! Villain,  get  ready 
for  it ! ” 

“ Pooh ! ” he  sneered.  “ When  I 
have  told  your  husband  that  you 
w ere  out  riding  with  Mr. — ; that  you 
had  a frog  supper  with  Mr. — ; and 
that  you  were  flirting  on  the  ferry 

boat  with  young ; and  that  you 

pass  half  your  time  chinning  with 
the  avenue  clerks,  you  may  have 
something  to  get  up  a row  about. 
Good  day ! ” 

She  stood  there  and  saw  him  walk 
off,  and  half  an  hour  later  a small 
boy  called  on  the  saddler  and  said  : 
Say,  mister,  the  lady  says  vur 
kin  have  this  ’ere  whip  for  fifty 
cents.” 

“ Did  she  use  it?  ” 

“ Naw ! She  came  home  and 
rubbed  the  paint  off  her  face  and 
got  out  of  her  tight  shoes,  and  I 
heard  her  sav  it  wasn’t  a good  day 
for  usin’  rawhides.  I guess  the  hoss 
wouldn’t  stand  it.” 


A CABSOH  INCH) BUT. 

Ned  Buntline. 

So  much  has  been  written  about 
Kit  Carson,  as  a hunter,  trapper, 
scout  and  guide,  that  it  is  hara  to 
write  an  incident  that  has  not  al- 
ready been  told  over  and  over  again. 

I was  associated  with  him  for  a 
time  in  the  Northwest  Fur  Compa- 
ny, and  learned  to  know  him  for  all 
he  was  worth  as  a man  of  nerve, 
modesty  and  unfailing  courage. 

We  were  just  ready  to  leave  St. 
Louis  for  the  Yellowstone  in  a stern- 
wheel  steamer  with  a crowTd  of  trap- 
pers, boatmen  and  hunters,  when  it 
was  discovered  that  about  a dozen 
of  the  Canadian  trappers  and  half- 
breeds  were  ashore  on  a spree  spend- 
ing their  advanced  wages  and  would 
not  come  off. 

“Judson,  take  a man  with  you  and 
bring  them  off!  ” said  old  Choteau, 
the  head  man  in  the  company,  and 
addressing  me. 

I called  to  Carson  to  put  on  his 
belt  of  tools  and  go  up  town  with 
me. 

“ We  want  no  tools  to  handle  them 


drunken  fools  with,”  was  his  reply. 
And  unarmed  he  started  on  shore 
with  me.  We  entered  several  sa- 
loons before  we  found  the  men  we 
were  after,  but  at  last  their  yells  and 
songs  piloted  us  to  the  right  place. 
There  were  ten  of  them,  crazy 
drunk,  dancing,  yelling  and  carry- 
ing on  as  only  such  men  can  when 
wild  on  eight-rod  whisky.  Stepping 
in  amongst  them,  I told  them  the 
boat  was  about  to  start  and  they 
must  get  aboard. 

“ Boat  go  to  hell ; you,  too !”  cried 
one  of  the  leaders.  “ Choteau  no 
good — we  in  for  big  drunk.  Voila ! ” 

And  he  snapped  his  fingers  in  my 
face. 

A back-hander  under  his  left  ear 
dropped  him,  and  then  his  comrades 
made  a rush  for  me.  As  they  did 
so,  Carson  “mixed  in”  without  wait- 
ing for  orders.  He  caught  the  two 
foremost  each  by  his  snaggy  hair, 
and  brought  their  heads  together 
with  a crash  that  sounded  like  a boat 
butting  end  onto  a wharf.  It  was 
enough  for  those  two ; they  dropped, 
bleeding  at  the  nose  and  mouth,  and 
then  he  caught  up  another,  and 
using  him  as  a flail,  thrashed  right 
and  left  with  his  lithe  and  limber 
body  and  limbs,  knocking  men  to 
fro,  and  literally  leaving  me  nothing 
to  do  but  to  look  on  and  laugh.  In 
less  than  two  minutes  the  fracas  was 
all  over,  the  men  subdued  and  ready 
to  go  on  board  ; for,  though  they  had 
hated  Carson  heartily,  they  feared 
him  more. 

Now,  more  trouble  seemed  immi- 
nent. The  keepers  of  the  saloon 
claimed  820  damages  for  a broken 
table  and  two  or  three  chairs  that 
had  suffered  in  the  skirmish,  and 
swore  none  of  us  should  leave  the 
room  until  the  money  was  paid.  He 
was  reputed  a fighter.  He  stood  over 
six  feet  high  and  was  all  bone  and 
muscle.  He  had  a barkeeper  to  back 
him  nearly  as  large,  and  he  picked 
up  a club  and  seemed  ready  to  use  it. 

“ We  are  going  off  to  the  boat 
now ; if  you  have  a bill  to  collect 
take  it  to  Choteau ; ” said  Carson, 
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quietly,  while  I got  the  Canadians 
together  to  start.  “ I’ll  mash  the 
first  cuss  that  moves,”  yelled  the 
keeper,  and  he  started  for  the  door 
to  head  us  off.  He  was  going  fast 
and  he  fell  over  Carson’s  outstretch- 
ed foot,  and  when  he  struck  the  floor 
Carson  was  sitting  on  his  head, while 
a pistol  that  Kit  had  snatched  from 
my  belt  was  looking  the  barkeeper 
in  the  face. 

“Take  the  men  on  board,  cap; 
I’ll  get  there  as  soon  as  you  do ! ” 
said  Kit  to  me,  quietly.  I’m  tired 
and  want  to  rest  a minute.”  I left 
him,  well  knowing  he  could  “ hold 
the  fort,”  and  went  on  board  with  the 
men.  I had  scarcely  crossed  the 
gang  plank  when  Kit  came  over  it, 
a quiet  smile  on  his  face.  Handing 
me  back  my  pistol,  he  said  : “I  had 
no  use  for  the  iron — that  cuss  didn’t 
like  the  looks  of  it !”  Always  cool, 
immensely  strong  for  his  stature, 
Kit  Carson  was  a danger  to  an  ene- 
my and  a blessing  to  a friend.  It  is 
a pity  that  there  are  but  few  such 
men  as  he  was  left  on  the  plains  in 
the  present  day.  Plain  in  dress,  he 
took  more  pride  in  the  arms  he  car- 
ried and  in  the  horse  he  rode  than 
in  his  own  appearance.  He  was  a 
man  to  bet  your  life  and  fortune  on, 
for  you  had  a sure  thing  every  time. 


A REVOLVING  HEAD  PIECE  NOT  WANTED. 

Texas  Siftings. 

A colored  lady  from  Onion  Creek, 
Mrs.  Si.  Jackson,  accompanied  by 
her  busband,  recently  visited  Aus- 
tin. She  was  not  used  to  city  ways, 
and  watched  with  great  interest 
some  hats  in  the  window  of  a mil- 
linery store,  which  were  arranged 
on  a revolving  stand. 

“ Dat’s  a mighty  nice  arrange- 
ment. Yer  can  see  how  de  hats 
looks  in  dem  ar  different  persish- 
uns,”  remarked  old  Si. 

“ Huh  ! ” said  his  wife,  “ dat’s  so, 
but  dis  ole  niggah  don’t  put  her 
head  in  no  hat  what  goes  roun’  an’ 
roun  an’  roun’  like  a cat  what’s 
being  pizened.” 


BILL  ARP  ON  STORMS. 

Atlanta  Constitution. 

A storm  in  the  country  is  worth 
something  to  see.  We  can  lookout 
and  afar  off  and  see  it  coming,  and 
we  can  see  the  lightning  flash  and 
zigzag  and  corruscate,  and  have  no 
fear — it  is  grand,  but  not  fearful— 
— not  alarming.  The  trees  are  all 
around  us  and  have  never  been 
struck.  They  are  our  lightning-rod?, 
our  insulators.  Lightning  will 
strike  one  lonely  tree,  but  it  rarely 
strikes  in  a grove  or  forest.  It  ha? 
struck  twice  in  our  cotton  field  and 
killed  the  cotton,  but  these  trees  all 
around  us  scatter  it  and  keep  it 
from  concentrating.  Nabor  Free- 
man says  that  lightning  has  a fitt- 
ing for  a wagon  with  one  steer,  for 
he  passed  one  on  the  road  day  be- 
fore yesterday  while  there  was  a 
storm  on  hand  and  the  lightning 
struck  the  little  one  steer  wagon 
and  tore  it  all  to  pieces,  and  the 
steer  iust  went  on  with  nothing  but 
one  snaft  hitched  to  him.  There 
was  no  driver,  for  the  steer  had  jus; 
been  turned  lopse  to  go  home  by 
himself.  Cobe  says  he  never  did 
understand  this  thunder  and  light- 
ning business,  nohow,  “for”  says 
he,  “some  folks  say  it’s  the  ligtit- 
nin’  that  strikes,  and  some  say  it  s 
the  thunder,  but  he  has  noticed  one 
thing,  and  that  is  when  anything 
is  struck  they  both  come  right  smack 
together  and  it  looks  like  it  takes 
’em  both  to  do  the  work.” 


THE  PART  HE  PLATED. 

St.  Paul  Globe. 

It  was  nearly  midnight,  and  poor 
Matilda  was  sleepy.  When  even* 
subj  ect  seemed  to  her  to  be  exhausted 
he  changed  his  position  and 
branched  off  again  into  a homily  on 
the  national  game. 

“And  what  part  do  you  play,  Mr. 
Dewdrop?”  asked  Matida,  with  a 
yawn. 

“ Short  stop,”  replied  Dewdrop. 
proudly. 

“Ah!  You’re  not  playing  now. 
are  you  ? ” 

He  tumbled,  and  went  out  on  a fly. 
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LE  PETIT  JOURHAL. 

;ortnightly  Review. 

The  greatest  French  newspaper  is 
;he  one-sou  Petit  Journal,  the  cir- 
culation of  which  at'  the  present 
moment  exceeds  900,000,  and  be- 
fore the  end  of  the  year,  thanks  to 
:he  excitement  of  election  times, 
it  will  certainly  reach  the  unparal- 
fled  circulation  of  1,000,000  copies 
i day.  According  to  the  latest  sta- 
tistics, there  are  in  France  about 
3,000,000  of  persons  who  read  news- 
papers, and  admitting  that  each 
copy  of  the  Petit  Journal  is  read  by 
three  or  four  persons,  which  is  a 
low  average,  one  may  say  that  the 
Petit  Journal  is  read  by  half  the 
reading  population  of  France.  The 
Saturday  literary  supplement  of 
the  Petit  Journal,  though  it  has 
3nlv  just  completed  the  first  year 
jf  its  existence,  has  already  attained 
a,  circulation  of  *2(X),000  copies,  and 
is  able  to  promise  its  readers  orig- 
inal contributions  by  Zola,  Halevy, 
•virdou,  Dumas,  Claretle,  Daudet, 
V c.  The  results  obtained  bv  the 
Petit  Journal  are  certainly  marvel- 
>us,  and  its  chief  editor,  M.  Henri 
Escofiier  (Thomas  Grimm)  has  dis- 
played remarkable  tact  and  moder- 
ition  in  working  the  paper  up  to 
its  present  positson.  Owing  to  the 
immense  number  and  variety  of 
its  readers,  its  articles  must  be  ab- 
solutely moderate,  unmilitant,  and 
unobtrusive  in  the  expression  of 
jpinion.  A single  word  too  strong, 
too  decided,  too  positively  express- 
ive, in  one  direction  is  enough  to 
cause  an  immediate  decrease  of  30,- 
XX)  or  40,000  in  the  circulation. 
Even  in  the  statement  of  mere 
news — of  a street  accident,  for  in- 
stance— the  slightest  departure  from 
strict  moderation  is  immediately 
felt  in  the  sales.  The  choice  of  the 
feuilletons  is  equally  delicate.  Bois- 
*obey,  J ules  de  Gastyne,  J ules  Mary, 
Montepin,  Bouvier’  and  Emile 
Richebourg  are  the  favorites,  and  the 
publication  of  a sentimantal 
romance  of  the  latter  gentlemen  in 
:he  Petet  Journal  suffices  to  attract 


100.000  new  readers,  while  a feuille- 
ton  by  some  other  writer  will  cause 
a corresponding  diminution.  The 
militant  influence  of  the  Petit  Jour- 
nal may  be  very  great.  At  the  time, 
for  instance,  of  Marshal  MacMa- 
hon’s  attempted  coup  d’etat,  in  1877, 
the  steady,  calm,  and  imperturably 
moderate  campaign  of  this  little 
paper  in  favor  of  the  republic  was 
decisive  in  securing  France  from  the 
grip  of  the  reactionists.  At  this 
moment,  now  that  politics  are  dull, 
the  Petit  Journal  owes  the  contin- 
uous increase  of  its  circulation 
mainly  to  its  excellent  and  useful 
articles  on  practical  matters,  savings 
banks  and  everything  that  concerns 
the  economy  and  interests  of  those 
who  work.  VVe  must  not  forget,  also, 
the  great  attraction  of  two  remans, 
feuilletons.  Since  this  method  of 
publication  was  discovered  by  the 
founders  of  Le  Siecle,  about  1840, 
no  newspaper  in  France  has  been 
discovered  to  exist  without  a feuil- 
leton  novel.  The  last  attempt  to 
dispense  with  it  was  made  by  the 
Franco- American  Matin,  but  a fewr 
weeks  sufficed  to  convince  its  propri- 
etors that  it  was  useless  to  struggle 
against  a tradition  which  was 
backed  up  by  all  the  women  of 
France. 

PUTTING  UP  A JOB  ON  HEB  8IBE. 

Yonker’s  Gazette. 

“ Look  thee,  Henrico ! are  thy  wits 
on  edge?” 

“Ave,  damosel,  indeed  are  they.” 

“Then  list!  I heard  me  father 
imtimate  last  eve  that  he  would  join 
us  in  our  rural  jaunt.  This  is  an 
abscesss  on  the  pleasure,  boy,  and 
thou  must  check  its  coming  to  a 
head.” 

“ Praised  be  the  fitness  of  coinci- 
dence. But  yestermorn  Dom  Pedro 
Gardintruk  did  of  his  bounteous 
soul  inherit  me  an  invoice  of  insidi- 
ous cucumbers.  Thy  father’s  palate 
favoreth  the  same,  and  thou,  a cun- 
ning Hebe  at  his  feast,  mayest  strew 
these  germs  of  colic  in  his  fare,  and 
spare  him  journeying  on  our  mor- 
row’s fete.” 
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“ A ducat  for  thy  shrewd  design- 
ing, knave.  The  gods  forbid  that  I 
should  do  him  ill,  but  Don  Rhu- 
barbi,  he  that  physic  deals,  hath  oft 
advised  for  him  a rest,  and  if  this 
herb  will  generate  the  same,  with 
syren  voice  and  art  I’ll  woo  him 
to’t.” 

“But,  mark  thee,  maid!  Gauge 
well  his  caliber,  and  ne’er  surcharge 
him  with  the  dynamite.” 

“ Beware ! nor  thus  arraign  a 
daughter’s  love.  I’ve  other  service 
for  me  sire,  boy.  But  stay ! should 
these  cucumbers  deadlier  oe  than  is 
the  average  of  their  ven’mous  host, 
what  then  would  shield  thee  from 
the  tyrant  law  that  would  entail 
upon  his  obsequies  ? ” 

“Abate  thy  fears!  Insanity’s  a 
thing  already  proven  of  a swain  in 
love.  Thou’st  but  to  swear  I called 
thee  ‘ Sunbeam,’  'Sweet  Gazelle,’ 
‘ Dove,’  ‘ Blossom,’  ‘ Toadie,’  and  the 
like,  and  fact  and  fancy  ranging 
side  by  side  will  prove  me  daft  and 

irresponsible.” 



DOUBTFUL  ABOUT  AN  ALIBI. 

“ If  you  are  innocent,”  said  a law- 
yer to  his  client,  an  old  darkey  who 
was  charged  with  stealing  a ham, 
“we  ought  to  be  able  to  prove  an 
alibi.” 

“ I don’  ’spects  we  kin,”  the  darkey 
replied,  doubtfully. 

“At  what  time  was  the  ham 
stolen  ? ” 

“'’Bout  lebben  o’clock,  dey  say.” 

“Well,  where  were  you  between 
11  o’clock  and  midnight — in  bed  ? ” 

“ No,  sah ; I was  hidin’  de  ham.” 


COBFOBAL  PUNISHMENT  IN  FEBSIA. 

London  World. 

Nor  is  justice  at  all  times  slow 
in  Persia.  It  is  administered  often 
in  a rough  and  ready  fashion,  and 
to  the  terror  of  evil-doers.  The  king 
himself  is  much  averse  to  the  shed- 
ding of  blood,  and  has  abolished 
the  old  custom  of  monarchs  pre- 
siding at  capital  punishment.  Still 
capital  punishments  for  quasi-polit- 
ical crimes,  such  as  the  non-pay- 


ment of  revenue,  are  not  uncom- 
mon ; and  the  bow-string  and  tb 
poisoned  cup  are  no  mere  nom- 
inal terrors.  The  bastinado  flour- 
ishes ; in  fact,  without  it  the  Persian 
declare  that  chaos  would  come  again 
A defaulting  debtor,  a thief,  a: 
ignoramus,  a highway  robber,  a 
drunkard,  a provincial  governor  h- 
hind-hand  with  his  revenue — tb 
punishment  for  all  these  faults  and 
crimes,  irrespective  of  age,  rank,  or 
sex,  is  sticks,  and  nothing  but  stick 
varying  in  quantity  peahaps,  bu; 
seldom  differing  in  quality;  for. 
unless  the  patient  can  bribe  tb 
executioner,  they  are  in  variably  wed 
laid  on. 


SUSPICIOUS. 

Bloomington  Mail. 

We  think  that  the  negro  called 
“ Senator”  in  the  following  anecdote 
was  correct  in  his  suspicions.  H- 
said  to  a friend — 

“ Mistah  Waggonah,  I tink  Ismed 
one  o’  dem  mices.” 

“You  think  you  smell  a mou^. 
Senator?” 

“Yes,  sah,  I done  b’lieve  I smeL 
a mice,  sah.” 

“How  is  that,  Senator?  Wha: 
unexpected  developments  have  you 
found  now  ? ” 

“ Squiah,  does  you  recommerobat 
dat  gal  I’se  been  coutin’  down  in  de 
scrubburbs  of  Steubenville?” 

“Yes,  Senator,  I know  her  very 
well.  What  is  the  matter  now  ? Si- 
ll as  not  gone  back  on  you,  ha? 
she?” 

“Well,  boss,  I’se  mightily  afear. 
dat  am  jes’  what  she  hab  done.  I V 
seed  two  or  free  fings  dat  look- 
mouty  ’spicious  now,  I tole  yer,  an 
I’se  feared  she’s  done  frowed  m 
ovah.” 

“Why,  what  have  you  notice; 
Senator?” 

“De  mawnin’  papah  savs 
done  gone  and  married  Sam  Like!' 
las’  night.  Now  wouldn’t  yer  ca. 
dat  a mighty  ’spicious  circumstan** 
squiah  ? ” 
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THOUGHT  IT  WA8  A 8HELL. 

New  York  Sun. 

“ What  were  you  doing,  Uncle  Bill, 
that  required  so  much  bravery?’ 

‘{  Doing  ? ” Shoeing  army  mules,” 
said  he  with  a look  expressive  of 
the  courage  required  for  that  occu- 
pation. 

“ When  I went  into  the  service,” 
he  continued,  “ I enlisted  for  three 
years,  sooner  shot  or  dead,  and  I 
expected  to  show  them  that  I had 
a little  grit  in  me.  I hankered  after 
a battle,  to  let  ’em  see  that  I could 
tight.  But  soon  as  we  got  to  the 
front  it  began  to  be  whispered  about 
that  Uncle  Bill — that’s  me — was  to 
be  detailed  to  shoe  mules.  I didn’t 
enlist  to  shoe  mules.  I wasn't 
afraid  of  fighting,  but  hang  me  if 
I wanted  to  risk  my  skin  a shoeing 
mules.  But,  a pack  of  artillery  in 
front  of  you,  and  shell  bristling 
about  you,  is  nothing  to  the  risk  of 
that  business.  I had  narrow  es- 
capes enough  every  day,  but  three 
times  there  wasn't  a soldier  had  a 
closer  call  than  I did,  and  1 never 
got  any  glory  for  it.  The  worst  was 
at  Chancellorsville.  It  made  me 
feel  bad  to  sec  the  boys  going  to  the 
front,  with  a chance  to  win  glory 
without  half  so  much  risk  as  1 was 
put  to  to  shoe  mules  back  at  the 
headquarters.  But  1 had  to  do  it. 
There  was  a company  stationed  near 
by,  perhaps  twenty  yards  from  the 
place  where  I was  shoeing.  They 
were  guarding  the  road  that  way, 
and  were  taking  it  easy.  The  bat- 
tle was  going  on  in  front,  but  we 
were  out  of  reach  of  the  bullets.  I 
had  one  solemn  looking  mule  to 
tackle,  and  1 knew  from  that  calm 
look  that  he  was  a deceitful  animal, 
and  he  had  a powerful  leg.  Thinks 
I to  myself,  as  I approached  him 
‘Uncle  Bill,  there's  more  danger 
lurking  in  that  air  leg  than  in  the 
red  hottest  hand-to-hand  fight  out 
in  front,  but  there  ain't  any  glory 
in  the  danger.'’ 

“ However,  I tackled  the  iob.  I 
got  the  shoe  on  all  right,  and  I sup- 


pose, got  a little  heedless.  All  of  a 
sudden  I thought  there’d  come  a 
flash  of  lightning.  All  I knew  was 
that  I laid  somewhere  on  my  back, 
with  a cold  chill  on  my  breast,  and 
I recollected  hearing  a sharp,  whiz- 
zing noise.  Then  it  occurred  to  me 
that  a stray  shell  from  the  battle 
had  landed  twixt  me  and  the  mule, 
and  I kinder  laughed  to  think  how 
it  must  have  scar't  the  animal.  But 
I raised  up,  and  there,  ten  feet  away, 
he  was  as  demure  as  a deacon.  But 
I heard  a noise  over  where  the  com- 

f>any  was  stationed,  and  when  I 
ooked  I see  that  they  had  scattered 
and  were  running  as  though  pretty 
badly  frightened.  Thinks  I, ‘Uncle 
Bill,  the  rebs  are  coming  up  that 
way,  and  you’ll  be  a prisoner.’  Well, 
do  you  know  what  did  it?  ‘Twas 
that  pesky  mule.  He'd  kicked, 
that's  all.  He  didn't  hit  me.  Oh, 
no.  If  he  had  I wouldn’t  have  been 
here  to  tell  of  it.  'Twas  the  wind 
from  the  blow  that  fired  me  ten 
feet,  and  his  hoof  just  grazed  my 
clothes  in  front,  cutting  them  oft 
as  clean  as  though  he'd  used  a razor. 
But  the  curiousest  thing  about  it 
was  this,  and  it  shows  what  power 
a mule's  got  in  his  hind  leg.  1 was 
just  putting  the  first  nail  into  the 
shoe  when  he  kicked.  Well,  sir, 
the  force  of  that  kick  threw  the 
shoe  oil*  clear  across  the  Held  toward 
where  that  company  was.  They 
heard  it  whirring  along  in  the  air, 
and  thought  it  was  a shell.  They 
ducked.  The  shoe  struck  the  door 
of  an  old  shed,  along-side  of  which 
the  company  was,  and  fastened  itself 
onto  the  door  slick  as  slicing  cucum- 
bers. The  company  thought  the 
shell  had  lodged  there  and  was  going 
to  burst  right  away,  and  didn't 
they  skeddadle!  Some  of  the  main 
line  saw  'em  running,  and  thought 
Lee  was  coming  up  to  flank  ’em, 
and  that  scar't  'em  all  the  more,  so 
that  some  says  that  was  the  begin- 
ning of  the  whole  trouble  with  Joe 
Hooker's  army.  I don’t  know  about 
that.  Now,  that'll  give  you  some 
idea  of  what  a mule  can  do,  and 
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whether  it  needed  any  grit  or  not 
to  shoe  ’em. 

“ Twice  besides  during  the  war  I 
got  so  near  to  kingdom  come  by 
way  of  a mule’s  hoof  that  it  makes 
me  draw  my  breath  to  think  of  it 
now;  once  on  James  Island  and 
once  in  Virginia.  But  what  glory 
do  I get  for  it  ? I begged  ’em  to  let 
me  go  into  a fight.  They  wouldn’t 
do  it.  So  there  I was,  three  years 
in  the  army,  in  peril  ten  times  worse 
than  I would  have  been  in  battle 
every  single  day,  without  any  credit 
for  it,  and  no  glory  in  it  if  I was 
killed.  What  glory  is  it  for  a man’s 
name  or  credit  to  his  family  to  be 
reported  kicked  to  death  by  a mule  ? 
I done  my  duty,  done  it  well  too ; 
but  I always  feel  that  if  I hadn’t 
had  a name  as  a good  horseshoer  I 
might  have  won  a commission  in 
the  service.  Ah,  well,  what’s  the 
odds?  We’ve  only  so  long  to  live 
any  way.  Zeke,  get  that  off  ox  into 
the  pen,  and  111  be  ready  to  shoe 
him  quick  as  I’ve  eat  my  dinner. 


THE  LADT  PA8SEHGEB. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

A hatchet-faced  woman  of  aW* 
fifty-one  summers,  with  a wealth*: 
freckles  in  her  face  and  a snuff  stick 
in  her  mouth,  got  into  a crowds 
car.  There  were  half  a dozen  gen- 
tlemen on  the  car,  but  none  of  them 
offered  to  give  her  a seat.  After 
h$d  waited  a reasonable  time,  she 
said : 

“ Ef  any  of  you  galoots  is  waitin' 
for  me  to  squat  in  yer  laps,  you  a:- 
barkin’  up  the  wrong  tree ; for  i 
want  you  to  understand  that  I am 
a lady.” 

The  dread  that  she  was  not  i: 
earnest  caused  two  gentlemen  :• 
leave  the  car. 


The  newest  silk  umbrellas  hav- 
little  leather  purses  attached  to :: 
handle.  . It  is  already  difficu; 
enough  to  keep  a silk  umbnrL 
without  this  device. 


LOVE  AND  LAUGHTER. 

Laugh,  and  the  world  laughs  with  you  ; 

Weep,  and  you  weep  alone ; 

This  grand  old  earth  must  borrow  its  mirth — 

It  has  trouble  enough  of  its  own. 

Sing,  and  the  hills  will  answer; 

Sigh,  it  is  lost  on  the  air — 

The  echoes  bound  to  a joyful  sound, 

But  shrink  from  voicing  care. 

Be  glad,  and  your  friends  are  many, 

Be  sad,  and  you  lose  them  all — 

There  are  none  to  decline  vour  nectared  wine, 

But  alone  you  must  drink  life’s  gall. 

There  is  room  in  the  halls  of  pleasure 
For  a long  and  lordly  train, 

But  one  by  one  we  must  all  file  on 
Through  the  narrow  aisles  of  pain. 

Feast,  and  your  halls  are  crowded, 

Fast,  and  the  world  goes  by ; 

Succeed  and  give,  ’twill  help  you  live, 

But  no  one  can  help  you  die. 

Rejoice,  and  men  will  seek  you, 

Grieve,  and  they  turn  and  go; 

They  want  full  measure  of  all  your  pleasure, 

But  they  do  not  want  your  woe. 

— J.  A.  Joyce. 
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A CENTRAL  FACT  OVER- 
LOOKED. 

As  a general  proposition  the  peo- 
>le  are  desirous  of  having  their  at- 
ention  called  to  facts.  Now,  it  is  a 
act  that  a great  many  people  prefer 
ri  volities,  foibles  and  fiction  to  facts, 
>ut  they  are  not  in  the  majority, 
.nd  in  justice  to  such  people  it 
hould  be  said  they  are  not  the  ene- 
uies  of  facts.  On  the  contrary,  if 
acts  are  properly  prepared,  served, 
,s  it  were,  like  quail  on  toast,  they 
re  accepted  and  devoured  with  be- 
oming  zest. 

But  we  are  not  inclined  to  occupy 
ur  time  and  space  for  the  special 
lelectation  of  such  fastidious  and 
anciful  people.  The  facts  which 
re  propose  to  bring  into  prominence, 
rhile  they  may  possibly  receive  a 
anguid  glance  from  romance  lovers, 
:id-gloved  explorers  in  the  realms 
f the  imagination,  are  specially  de- 
igned to  arrest  the  attention  of 
hose  who  belong  to  the  practical, 
he  utilitarian  classes — employers 
nd  employes — those  who  have 
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property  is  all  in  their  life,  their  skill 
and  their  muscle . 

It  is  a fact  that  skill  and  muscle, 
work,  creates  wealth,  riches,  capital, 
that  which  can  be  seen,  felt,  taxed, 
that  which  is  positive,  substantial, 
palpable'. 

It  is  a fact  that  this  wealth,  created 
by  work,  has  the  power  of  reproduc- 
ing itself.  Take  for  an  illustration 
a house.  It  is  the  product,  the  re- 
sult of  labor  and  skill.  Analyzed, 
a group  of  facts  appear,  all  declaring 
that  the  claim  wrhich  labor  asserts 
is  absolutely  true  and  immutable. 
The  foundation  stones  dug  from  the 
quarry  assert  the  claims  of  labor. 
The  sills,  the  joists,  the  rafters, 
weather-boards  and  shingles  tell  of 
the  woodman’s  axe,  the  mill-man’s 
saw,  the  carpenter's  plane  and  chisel. 
The  nail  tells  its  history  from  the 
ore  through  all  its  processes  of  evo- 
lution until  the  carpenter’s  hammer 
drove  it  home  in  a sure  place.  The 
bricks  come  with  their  testimony, 
their  ordeals  through  mill  and  fire, 
until  they  took  their  place  in  fire- 
place, oven  and  chimney,  all  telling 
the  same  story,  all  bearing  testimony 
to  the  transforming,  building  power 
of  skill  and  labor,  and  the  building, 
standing  complete,  the  admiration 
of  beholders  and  the  pride  of  its 
owner,  becomes  a fact  in  its  testi- 
mony irrefragable  that  it  is  a mon- 
ument to  the  wealth  creating  power 
of  labor. 

It  may  appear  to  some  reader  as 
idle  to  reproduce  in  any  form  such 
facts,  since  they  are  very  generally 
admitted  by  thinking  people.  But 
it  may  be  well  to  remark  that  ac- 
cepting a statement  as  true,  as  a fact, 


angible  property  and  those  whose  . and  making  the  fact  the  basis  of 
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action,  the  vitalizing  factor  in  policy  others,  for  itself  only  a subsisted 
and  practice  are  by  no  means  the  barely  a subsistence  often  less  tfoi 
same  thing.  A fact  to  be  of  use  subsistence. 

should  exert  a salutary  influence  It  is  a fact  that  labor  should  ean 
upon  individuals  and  upon  com-  not  only  a subsistence,  but  mo:- 
m unities,  else  it  is  dead^  and  vir-  than  a bare  subsistence, 
tually  buried.  The  proposition  should  every 

The  house,  referring  to  our  illus-  where  be  esteemed  a central  fact,  k* 
tration,  we  will  say,  represents  five  especially  should  such  be  the  cas* 
thousand  dollars,  and  its  owner  rents  in  the  United  States  of  America 
it  for  twenty-five  dollars  a month,  Here  a laborer  is  a sovereign-* 
and,  as  is  usual,  collects  his  rent  in  citizen  clothed  with  supreme  powrr 
advance.  Those  who  have  a fond-  To  earn  a bare  subsistence  is  ini* 
ness  for  such  calculations  will  find  cative  of  fundamental  error  senn- 
it interesting  to  ascertain,  provided  where.  To  reduce  labor  to  a coni- 
the  owner  loans  his  rent  money,  tion  in  which  subsistence  is  mail- 
how  long  it  will  require  for  the  house  precarious,  to  surround  it  with  • l: 
to  reproduce  its  original  cost.  The  cumstances  which  compel  it  to  c».l- 
period  will  appear  sufficiently  brief  template  ceaseless  poverty,  is  i 
to  astonish  those  most  familiar  with  crime. 

rent  bills.  It  is  a fact  that  the  home  of  lab  • 

It  must  not  be  surmised  that  we  should  be  esteemed  by  those  w: 
are  disposed  to  find  fault  with  such  formulate  polices  and  create  circui 
facts.  We  write  of  them  in  no  cen-  stances  as  a citadel,  which,  like  t: 
sorious  spirit,  nor  for  the  purpose  of  Alpine  home  of  the  Switzer,  is 
modifying  or  of  changing  them  in  iast  to  surrender  when  liberty  i?.:- 
any  regard.  Our  purpose  is  far  dit-  yaded— aye,  which  never  surrena  * 
ferent.  It  is  rather,  by  comparison,  to  despots  who  seek  to  make  fr - 
to  give  just  prominence  to  another  men  slaves.  If  the  laboring  ms: 
class  of  facts  far  less  pleasurable  to  home  in  America  is  to  be  suet 
contemplate.  We  are  glad  to  know  fortress,  then  the  laboring  man  m-- 
that  wealth  has  the  power  of  dupli-  realize  to  the  fullest  extent  that 
cation,  we  would  not  change  this  rights,  his  comforts,  his  subsists! 
order  of  things.  his  earnings  are  subjects  which  - 

It  is  a fact  that  labor  which  pro-  gage  the  attention  of  those  who  nu* 
duces  the  wealth  which,  as  we  have  and  execute  the  laws.  The  An.- 
shown,  has  the  power  of  self-dupli-  ican  laboring  man  should  be  lo- 
cation, does  not  itself  possess  such  to  feei  that  he  is  an  important  fa 
power.  Labor  earns  a dollar  and  in  the  social  and  political  strut : I 
consumes  it,  that  it  may  be  able  to  upon  whose  intelligence  and  fk 
earn  another  dollar.  It  is  a fact  to  law  and  order  depends,  tht  > 
that  while  this  process  of  earning  petuity  of  those  institutions  w: 
and  consuming  is  going  forward,  were  secured  by  the  patriotisu- 
labor  is  decaying,  the  laborer  is  the  people  when  dangers  threat?: 
wearing  out.  It  creates  wealth  for  and  the  conflict  raged. 
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The  facts  which  relate  to  the  just 
nd  equitable  distribution  of  the 
realth  which  labor  creates,  cannot 
30  soon  nor  too  earnestly  be  con- 
idered.  If  the  policy  is  to  be  the 
eduction  of  the  earnings  of  men 
rho  create  the  wealth  of  the  country 
o a point  from  which  the  outlook  is 
ne  of  doubt  and  gloom,  if  there  is 
o be  no  margin  for  securing  the 
omforts  which  emancipate  from 
easeless  anxiety,  if  when  a year  of 
oil  is  past  the  earnings  have  been 
onsumed  to  live  that  another  year’s 
oil  may  be  contributed  to  the  in- 
rease  of  national  wealth,  if,  on  the 
•ne  hand,  statistics  shall  dazzle  by 
he  astounding  sum  totals  of  wealth 
ecured  by  toil  and  humiliate  the 
corld  by  the  impoverished  condi- 
ion  of  the  wealth  creators,  thought- 
ul  men  may  well  pause  to  contem- 
>late  catastrophes  which  are  as  cer- 
ain  to  come  as  that  the  smoulder- 
ng  fires  at  the  earth’s  center  will  at 
ome  time  go  upon  their  subter- 
anean  pathways  to  spread  constern- 
ition  when  their  wrath  shakes  down 
dties. 

It  was  a saying  of  the  immortal 
Lincoln  that  “this  country  could 
lot  exist  half  free  and  half  slave,” 
ind  it  is  not  less  true  that  this  gov- 
ernment cannot  exist  if  the  policy 
s to  reduce  laboring  men  to  the  con- 
lition  of  the  world’s  unfortunates, 
vho  are  rated  as  little  above  chat- 
tels; who  work  that  ruling  classes 
nay  thrive,  and  who  are  at  the  will 
>f  their  rulers  made  food  for  powder 
md  the  bulwarks  behind  which 
thrones  exist. 

The  fact  is  that  the  time  is  near 
it  hand  when  laboring  men,  wage- 
jarners  and  wealth-creators  will  treat 


with  becoming  disdain  the  entire 
brood  of  men  who  speak  of  them  as 
persons  whom  it  has  pleased  J ehovah 
to  place  in  their  custody  for  care  and 
protection.  The  patronizing  talk  of 
the  times  will  cease.  The  grand 
question  for  debate  will  not  be, 
What  the  possessors  of  wealth  can 
do  for  the  creators  of  wealth  ? but 
rather,  What  can  the  builders  of 
wealth  do  for  themselves  ? The  fact 
is,  and  it  is  luminous,  guiding  and 
controlling,  that  laboring  men  in 
the  near  future  will  formulate  po- 
lices and  create  circumstances  and 
shape  events,  and  as  it  is  a fact 
worthy  of  high  consideration  that 
what  is  good  for  the  laboring  men 
must  be  good  for  all  men.  The  new 
era  is  not  distant  when  a more 
equitable  distribution  of  the  wealth 
which  labor  creates  will  be  the 
crowning  glory  of  a government  of 
the  people,  by  the  people  and  for 

the  people. 



THE  POWER  OP  ASSOCIATION. 

The  time  honored  aphorism,  that 
“In  union  there  is  strength,”  will 
not,  we  conceive,  be  doubted  by  any 
one  anxious  to  enter  the  arena  of 
debate.  Those  who  would  challenge 
the  self-evident  truth  would,  we  sur- 
mise, as  readily  assume  and  seek  to 
prove  the  proposition  that  the  moon 
"is  a big  cheese  rolling  in  space,  or 
that  its  silvery  light  can  be  bottled 
and  held  in  reserve  for  use  when  the 
nights  are  not  beautified  by  the 
splendor  of  Earth’s  much  praised 
satellite. 

It  would  be  no  easy  task  to  cata- 
logue the  enterprises  which  owe  their 
success  to  the  power  of  association. 
The  association  of  intellectual  facul- 
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ties,  mind  forces,  money  power,  skill, 
labor,  inventive  genius,  in  all  of 
their  ten  thousand  times  multiplied 
unions,  connections,  conjunctions 
and  combinations.  The  list  in- 
cludes the  society,  the  fraternity,  the 
partnership,  the  corporation,  the 
firm,  the  confederacy,  the  union,  the 
club  and  the  lodge.  In  each  the 
power  of  association  is  recognized 
and  acknowledged,  and  the  verdict 
is  that  in  union,  association,  there 
is  strength.  We  are  by  no  means 
unmindful  of  the  fact  that  associa- 
tions often  prove  failures,  that 
unions  disintegrate,  that  societies 
disband  and  fraternities  cease  to  ex- 
ist, but  such  facts  in  no  wise  antago- 
nize the  truth  that  in  association 
there  is  power,  and  it  is  worthy  of 
note  that  failure  in  no  instance 
operates  to  dislodge  from  the  con- 
viction of  men  the  fundamental  fact 
that  there  is  power  in  association 
and  strength  in  union,  and  hence 
associated  effort  increases  every- 
where in  all  departments  of  human 
endeavor. 

If  we  permit  ourselves  to  inquire 
into  the  cause  of  failure  in  asso- 
ciated effort  to  secure  success,  it  will 
be  found  elsewhere  than  in  the  fact 
of  association.  The  defect  will  never 
call  in  question  the  absolute  cor- 
rectness of  the  proposition  that  there 
is  power  rather  than  weakness  in 
association,  but  failure  will  lead 
prudent  men  to  scrutinize  with 
greater  care  to  find  the  cause  of  mis- 
carriage. There  has  been  omission, 
or  neglect,  incapacity  or  treason  to 
obligation,  non-performance  of  obli- 
gation, or  non-observance  of  duties 
imposed.  The  power  of  the  associa- 
tion was  misapplied,  and  it  matters 
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little  whether  from  ignorance  or  de- 
sign, the  result  is  failure  and  disas- 
ter. It  is  possible,  indeed  it  is  prob- 
able, that  failures  in  associated  ef- 
fort have  come  when  all  parties  en- 
gaged have  been  thoughtful,  vigi- 
lant and  upright.  We  could  easily 
select  such  instances,  but  we  hold 
they  are  the  exceptions.  Associated 
effort  when  confined  within  prudent 
limits,  when  those  at  the  head  of 
affairs  are  honest  and  capable,  as  a 
rule,  succeed. 

To  organize  associations  does  not 
as  a general  proposition,  require  any 
large  display  of  ability.  The  pro- 
cess is  simple  and  the  task  anything 
but  formidable.  Illustrations  are 
numerous  and  readily  catalogued 
It  is  not  required  to  name  them. 
They  are  on  every  hand  and  every- 
where, from  guild  to  bank,  from  a 
toll-bridge  to  trans-continental  rail- 
way, from  a corporation  organized 
to  drain  a swamp  to  a corporation  u- 
unite  the  waters  of  oceans,  lakes  and 
rivers,  from  a copartnership  to  make 
thimbles  to  the  corporation  to  build 
ships  to  control  the  commerce  of 
the  world,  from  the  association  of  ten 
or  a dozen  men  to  discuss  possibil- 
ities, to  a continental  Brotherhood 
which  counts  its  Lodges  by  hun- 
dreds. A cursory  survey  of  the  field 
tells  the  story  of  the  universal  ac- 
ceptance of  the  fact  that  the  power 
of  association  is  recognized  and  ad- 
mitted. But  it  should  be  said,  if  i: 
is  a comparatively  easy  matter  to 
organize  associations,  it  is  a task  re- 
quiring first-class  ability  to  manage 
them  and  carry  them  forward  u 
ultimate  success.  The  standing 
curse  of  associations  is  the  selection 
of  the  wrong  men  to  be  the  custo- 
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lians  of  the  rights  and  interests  of 
11  whose  welfare  is  involved.  Take 
or  instance  a bank.  If  its  officers 
or  an  instant  permit  selfishness  to 
>bscure  the  rights  and  claims  of  all 
vho  have  taken  stock,  the  bank  will 
>e  a failure  and  a disaster,  and  what 
s true  of  banks  is  equally  certain 
hroughout  the  entire  list  of  asso- 
rted effort.  The  active,  ruling 
executive  officers  must  be  men  of 
mquestioned  probity,  and  this  in- 
egrity,  this  uprightness  must  be 
illied  to  ability,  capability,  of  a 
‘haracter  which  does  not  admit  of 
lebate. 

It  has  been  written  that  “ in  a 
nultitude  of  counsellors  there  is 
•visdom.”  But  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  a counsellor  is  not  a 
croaking,  blear-eyed  fault-finder,  a 
petty  wrangler,  a Paul  Pry  seeking 
for  defects,  and  expanding  mole  hills 
:o  the  proportions  of  mountains.  A 
man  worthy  of  the  title  of  counsel- 
lor comprehends  foundations,  self- 
svident  truths,  axiomatic,  pivotal, 
central  facts.  His  mission  is  not  to 
create  obstacles  to  progress,  but  to 
remove  them.  The  true  counsellor 
builds,  the  fault-finder  tears  down. 
The  counsellor  solidifies,  the  wran- 
gler disintegrates.  The  counsellor 
carries  up* the  column,  gives  it  sym- 
metry and  strength,  the  wrangler, 
the  captious,  cavilling  critic,  plays 
the  role  of  rat  and  gnaws  at  its  base, 
and  when  associations  permit  a 
multitude  of  censorious  wranglers 
to  play  the  role  of  counsellors,  its 
epitaph  may  be  written. 

The  power  of  association  is  found 
in  the  ability  by  which  means  are 
adapted  to  ends,  the  ends  having 
been  clearly  defined.  It  has  been 


said  that  “ Nothing  succeeds  like 
success,”  but  success  was  never  yet 
achieved  by  associated  effort  if  in- 
tegrity and  ability,  harmony  and 
confidence  were  strangers  to  its  coun- 
cils. But  when  these  are  indisso- 
lubly joined,  the  date  of  success  cor- 
responds with  the  date  when  the 
association  was  launched.  Those 
who  are  engaged  in  associated  effort 
to  improve  their  own  condition  or 
the  condition  of  others  in  any  and 
in  all  departments  of  human  affairs 
will  find  that  the  power  of  associa- 
tion centers  in  the  ability  to  com- 
prehend the  main  purpose  in  view, 
and  the  unwavering  integrity  of 
those  who  are  commissioned  to  solve 
such  problems  as  from  time  to  time 
confront  them. 

DYNAMITE  AND  LEGITIMATE 
WARFARE. 

The  average  man — that  is  to  say, 
the  man  with  the  average  amount 
of  common  sense,  intelligence  and 
conscience  accepting  the  dictum  of 
rulers,  at  once  perceives  that  “ legit- 
mate  warfare  ” is  that  kind  of  war- 
fare which  they  choose  to  engage  in. 
The  term  “legitimate,”  is  at  once 
robbed  of  its  relations  to  right  and 
justice,  and  is  made  to  do  duty  in 
the  interest  of  those  who  decree  war, 
without  the  slightest  regard  for  the 
motives  which  influence  their  decis- 
ions. The  warfare  is  legitimate  be- 
cause the  supreme  governing  power 
so  determines.  “ Legitimate”  means, 
lawful,  according  to  law.  Hence,  if 
a powerful  country  or  government, 
decides  to  make  war  upon  a country 
or  people  unable  in  men  and  mate- 
rials to  cope  with  it,  for  the  purpose 
of  subduing  it,  it  is  denominated 
“legitimate  warfare”  though  the 
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purpose  is  to  rob  the  weaker  people 
of  their  lands,  their  homes,  their 
rights,  liberties  and  privileges.  It 
does  not  require  a labored  effort  to 
comprehend,  under  such  circum- 
stances, the  fact  that  the  term  “ legit- 
imate” is  made  to  signify  wrongs 
and  curses,  for  the  proper  character- 
ization of  which,  the  English  lan- 
guage is  totally  inadequate, 

We  are  not  unmindful  of  the  fact 
that  war  is  generally  regarded  as  a 
calamity,  a scourge,  and  by  not  a 
few,  as  an  exhibition  of  divine  wrath, 
sent  as  a punishment  for  the  sins  of 
those  who  are  the  victims  of  its 
devastations.  We  have  no  inclina- 
tion to  explore  for  testimony  for  or 
against  such  fanciful  propositions. 
We  are  inclined  to  the  belief  that 
there  is  such  a thing  as  “ legitimate 
warfare,”  and  our  convictions  are 
equally  firm,  that  wars,  generally, 
have  been  waged  in  the  interest  of 
oppression,  to  perpetuate  wrong,  to 
crush  liberty,  to  degrade  humanity 
and  strengthen  despotism  in  the 
world. 

No  more  interesting  question  en- 
gages the  attention  of  thoughtful 
people,  than  the  triumph  of  liberty 
in  the  world.  The  emancipation  of 
the  oppressed  from  the  tyranny  of 
despots  is  the  question  of  questions. 
It  means  ceaseless  agitation — it 
means  war,  legitimate  warfare.  The 
question  arises:  Is  liberty  worth 

what  it  costs  ? Is  it  better  to  die  free 
or  live  in  bondage?  Is  it  better  to 
live  the  crawling,  abject,  manacled, 
degraded  helot,  or  die  robed  and 
crowned  with  all  the  rights  and 
prerogatives  of  citizenship?  He 
who  does  not  know  that  such  ques- 
tions are  being  asked  throughout 


the  civilized  world,  and  that  they 
are  to  be  answered  if  necessary,  by 
political  convulsions  for  which  the 
past  furnishes  no  parallels,  is  totally 
disqualified  to  comprehend  the  logic 
of  events. 

It  should  be  noticed,  that  in  con- 
ducting what  is  termed  “ legitimate 
warfare,”  nations  are  anxious  to 
discover  the  most  terrible  death- 
dealing forces,  and  never,  from  the 
beginning  till  the  present,  have 
sticklers  for  “legitimate  warfare.” 
cared  a farthing  who  of  the  enemy 
they  killed  or  made  homeless,  and 
the  records  demonstrate  conclu- 
sively, that  as  science  has  developed 
new  and  more  destructive  agents, 
those  in  favor  of  “legitimate  war- 
fare” are  quick  to  avail  themselves 
of  the  discovery,  that  human 
slaughter  might  be  more  expedi- 
tious and  the  banquet  of  death  more 
imposi^.  To  assume  that  the?* 
advocates  of  legitimate  warfare  have 
hesitated,  because  their  death-deal- 
ing agents  killed  innocent  people, 
or  subjected  them  to  the  horrors  of 
destitution,  is  so  astoundinglv  pre- 
posterous, that  an  ebony  statue  of  a 
Goth  or  Vandal,  would  blush  crim- 
son in  the  presence  of  such  hypoc- 
risy. Those  who  doubt,  may  read 
in  sacked  and  burning  cities,  fruit- 
ful fields  laid  waste  and  happy 
homes  wrecked  and  desolate,  con- 
firmations strong  as  Holy  Writ. 

S The  idea  of  “legitimate  warfare,” 
is  to  conquer,  regardless  of  conse- 
quences— to  weaken  the  enemy,  and 
“ enemy  ” includes  all  within  the 
boundaries  of  the  enemy’s  country. 
Women  and  children,  old  and  in- 
firm— and  these  are  subject  to  the 
horrors  of  war,  in  a majority  of  in- 
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ances,  that  men,  who,  by  the 
test  revision  of  the  Bible,  were 
eated  “ a little  lower  than  God,” 
lall  never  know  the  joy  of  liberty. 
Hitherto  the  triumphs  of  science 
i the  discovery  of  death-dealing 
^ents  have  been  such  as  only  na- 
ons  could  appropriate, — iron-clad 
lips,  torpedoes,  Krupp  and  Gatling 
uns,  etc.,  but  the  discovery  of  dyna- 
lite  is  working  a revolution.  It  is 
asily,  cheaply  and  expeditiously 
lade,  and  in  the  matter  of  power  it 
stonishes  by  the  majesty  of  its 
erformances.  It  has  set  the  world  to 
ninking.  It  is  giving  despots  untold 
nxiety.  Their  sleep  is  disturbed 
nd  even  in  their  palaces  and  strong- 
st  fortresses,  they  realize  insecurity. 
it  the  mention  of  dynamite,  the 
Jzar  calls  all  Russia  to  order  and 
emands  of  his  slaves  extra  vigi- 
snee.  His  countenance  is  changed 
nd  the  joints  of  his  loins  are  loosed 
nd  his  knees  knock  against  each 
ther.  He  sees  the  skeleton  hand 
writing  his  doom  on  his  palace 
rails.  Dynamite  is  forever  saying 
o despots,  Let  the  people  have  free- 
lom.  Let  the  people  rise  from  their 
>rostrate  condition.  It  is  the  old 
lemand  made  by  Moses  to  Pharaoh, 

: Let  my  people  go/'  and  Pharaoh’s 
tubbornness  should  teach  despots 
>f  the  present  age  a lesson  of  pru- 
lence. 

Legitimate  warfare  should  be, 
V arfare  for  the  right,  warfare  against 
►ppression,  warfare  for  liberty  and 
quality.  Such  warfares  stand  the 
est  of  criticism.  The  more  they 
se  examined  the  better  men  like 
hem.  But  it  is  noticeable  that 
hose  who  prate  of  “ legitimate  war- 
are  ” most  are  opposed  to  the  use  of 


dynamite  except  by  themselves. 
Kings  and  potentates  demand  a 
monopoly  of  dynamite.  They  do 
not  propose  that  the  plebeian  shall 
expand  to  the  proportions  of  the 
patrician.  Power,  if  they  can  have 
their  way,  is  to  forever  remain  in 
the  palace  on  the  hill,  never  to  be 
known  in  the  hovel  at  its  foot.  The 
children  of  slaves  are  to  be  slaves 
through  all  succeeding  generations. 
Such  are  not  the  signs  of  the  times. 
The  world  is  invited  to  contemplate 
a far  different  picture.  Legitimate 
warfare  in  the  future  is  to  be  in  the 
interest  of  the  weak,  the  oppressed, 
those  who  aspire  to  be  free.  Dyna- 
mite is  to  be  a potent  factor  in  the 
contest,  and  the  world  is  to  recognize 
the  truth  of  Peter’s  declaration  that 
“God  is  no  respector  of  persons,” 
and  that  other  self-evident  truth 
that  • “ all  men  are  born  equal.” 
When  despots,  from  the  little  tyrant 
who  lords  it  over  the  few  to  the  auto- 
crat, who  counts  his  slaves  by  mil- 
lions, are  willing  to  break  their 
sceptres  and  fling  away  their  crowns 
and  titles,  dynamite  will  have  ac- 
complished its  supreme  mission  in 
the  world.  Till  then  no  decree,  no 
combination  of  forces,  will  be  able 
to  retire  dynamite  from  the  conflict. 
It  is  the  friend  of  the  slave,  nor  is 
there  on  the  face  of  the  earth  a vic- 
tim of  oppression  who  deplores  its 
advent.  For — 

“ When  a deed  is  done  for  freedom,  through  the 
broad  earth’s  aching  breast, 

Runs  a thrill  of  joy  prophetic,  trembling  on 
from  east  to  west ; 

And  the  slave,  where’er  he  cowers,  feels  the  soul 
within  him  climb 

To  the  awful  verge  of  manhood,  as  the  energy 
sublime, 

Of  a century  bursts,  full-blossomed,  on  the 
thorny  stem  of  time.” 
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HOME  PICTURES. 

It  is  not  easy  to  decide  which  is  most 
beautiful  of  the  glorious  seasons  that 
come  and  go,  year  after  year,  in  an  end- 
less and  magnificent  procession.  Spring 
resembles  a lovely  young  girl,  delicate, 
tender,  yet  rich  with  the  promise  of  com- 
ing glories.  Summer  is  the  adorable 
mother,  in  the  beauty  and  power  of  per- 
fected womanhood,  dispensing  rich  gifts 
to  her  beloved  ones.  Autumn  is  the 
woman  who,  in  the  mellow  warmth  of 
middle  age,  contemplates  the  fruits  of  her 
labors  and  sees  her  children  bearing  the 
sheaves  and  garnering  the  grain  of  the 
harvest  she  planted  in  the  seasons  gone 
by.  And  winter  is  quiet  old  age,  with 
labors  finished,  awaiting  till  the  snows 
shall  be  lifted  and  the  clouds  rolled  away, 
where  eternal  spring  touches  the  fields  of 
everlasting  green. 

To  the  lover  of  nature  each  season  has 
its  own  peculiar  charm.  I sometimes 
think  the  good  housewife  gets  more  real 
enjoyment  out  of  the  changing  seasons 
than  is  possible  to  any  one  else,  for  she  is 
so  wholly  unselfish,  always  working  for 
the  comfort  of  other  people  and  forgetting 
herself,  and  this  is  true  happiness.  It  is 
so  delightful  a task  to  adjust  your  house 
to  the  different  seasons  and  feel  that  you 
are  making  everybody  around  you  com- 
fortable. The  careful  housekeeper  will 
always  have  her  rooms  arranged  to  cor- 
respond with  the  weather.  In  the  win- 
ter the  shutters  opened  to  admit  every 
ray  of  sunshine,  the  steady  glow  of  the 
base-burner  dispensing  warmth  through- 
out the  house.  A rug  before  the  stove 
with  a cat  blinking  at  the  fire.  A canary 
bird  singing  in  the  window.  A sofa  and 
an  arm  chair  in  the  warmest  corner. 
Books  and  papers  in  profusion.  A faint 
smell  of  something  nice  to  eat  coming 
through  the  keyhole  from  the  kitchen. 
Is  not  this  a tempting  picture  of  home  in 
winter? 

And  in  the  early  springtime,  when  a 
cool  wave  comes  from  the  north  and  a 
warm  breeze  from  the  south,  and  it  is 
neither  hot  nor  cold,  then  you  want  the 
blinds  half  drawn,  shutting  out  the  wind 
and  letting  in  the  sunshine.  A bed  of 
coals  glows  on  the  hearth,  diffusing  gen- 
tle warmth  and  suggesting  rosy  dreams. 
The  arm  chair  is  at  the  window  and  oil 
the  table  near  by  is  the  latest  magazine, 
half  hidden  by  some  dainty  needlework. 
The  bird  hangs  on  the  south  porch  trill- 
ing out  a welcome  to  spring,  and  the  cat 
lies  on  the  broad  steps  enjoying  life  in  its 


own  lazy  fashion.  Within,  the  clock 
ticks  cheerily,  counting  off  the  passing 
hours.  A pot  of  hyacinths  fills  the  room 
with  delicious  fragrance  and  a vase  oi 
delicate,  early  blossoms  tells  of  a world 
awakened  from  sleep.  Over  all  is  that 
fresh,  sweet  odor  which  comes  at  thi> 
season  of  the  year  from  meadow  and 
garden  and  myriads  of  budding  trees. 
And  this  is  home  in  springtime. 

But  summer  comes  down  with  scorch- 
ing heat,  and  comfort  seems  impossible, 
yet  the  home  fairy  is  not  vanquished. 
The  blinds  are  securely  closed,  shutting 
out  the  blazing  sun  and  filling  the  room 
with  a soft,  cool  twilight.  The  uphol- 
stered chairs  are  covered  with  white  linen 
or  replaced  with  those  of  cane  and  willow. 
The  open  piano^nvites  you  to  the  light 
recreation  of  music.  A novel  andabook 
of  poems  promise  to  wile  away  the  after- 
noon. A snowy  pillow  on  the  bamboo 
lounge  offers  a*  nap  which  shall  not  h* 
disturbed  by  a single  fly,  so  carefully  are 
the  windows  protected  by  the  wire 
screens.  Table,  mantel,  every  nook  and 
corner  is  brightened  by  the  blooming 
beauty  of  summer,  roses  of  every  color, 
rich  with  fragrance,  great  bunches  of  yel- 
low nasturtiums,  a variegated  bouquet**: 
verbenas,  phlox  and  balsams,  tall,  white 
lilies  and  gorgeous  clusters  of  geranium* 
Near  by,  the  ice  tinkles  refreshingly 
against ‘the  sides  of  the  pitcher,  while 
somebody  murmurs  that  there  are  de- 
licious melons  in  the  refrigerator.  And 
afar  off  from  the  kitchen  comes  the  aroma 
of  preserves  and  jam  and  pickles  and 
catsup,  and  summer  seems  a kind  of 
dream  that  is  about  to  end  in  a delightfm 
reality. 

But,  after  all,  it  is  when  autumn  come* 
that  home  grows  most  attractive. 
have  scattered  far  and  wide  during  thr 
heat  of  summer,  but  as  the  early  blast* 
of  fall  begin  to  make  themselves  felt,  likt* 
little  chickens  fluttering  to  motherly 
wings,  so  we  all  hasten  home.  This  i> 
the  time  of  the  housewife’s  delight,  Sbr 
is  happy  at  the  thought  of  her  flock  com- 
ing back  to  the  fold.  She  will  have  ht-r 
family  feel  that  home  is  the  pleasantes 
place  on  earth.  The  wind  is  keen  an*: 
chill.  The  leaves  whirl  up  and  down  tfcr 
street.  There  is  a touch  of  frost  in  tV 
air  and  we  long  for  the  warmth  and  ns 
and  peace  we  can  find  only  at  hon* 
Come  with  me  this  October  day.  Tb* 
windows  are  closed  but  the  sunshine  lit? 
in  a long  golden  pathway  on  the  floor.  A 
bright  fire  blazes  and  crackles  in  tfc* 
grate  Here  is  our  old  friend,  the  caL 
with  a whole  colony  of  soft,  furry,  purring 
little  kitteiis.  There*  is  our  favorite 
ner,  deserted  so  long.  And  here  are  vv 
beloved  books  and  the  old,  familiar  ink- 
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stand  and  pens  and  paper.  Dear  friends ! 
How  could  we  ever  tire  of  you?  Here  is 
the  little  work  basket  with  the  thimble 
long  .unused  and  the  needle  growing 
rusty.  Peeping  out  from  beneath  the 
lounge  are  the  slippers  which  speak  of 
sase  and  good  nature.  In  the  tall  vases 
^n  the  brackets  are  the  long,  dried  grasses, 
the  sumach  and  the  golden  rod.  On  the 
stand  is  a dish  of  purple  grapes  and  a tiny 
basket  of  rosy,  shining  apples.  On  the 
evening  paper  lies  a wreath  of  gold  and 
crimson  autumn  leaves,  woven  by  the 
prettiest  fingers  in  the  world,  those  of  a 
iarling  child.  Night  approaches.  The 
shutters  are  closed,  the  curtains  drawn, 
the  fire  replenished,  the  family  assembled. 
Home  in  autumn!  Earth  hath  naught 
so  beautiful! 

These  are  not  fancy  pictures.  Every 
housekeeper  should  strive  to  make  home 
attractive  in  a different  way  for  each 
season.  You  may  feel  discouraged  and 
think  your  work  is  not  appreciated.  It 
will  not  always  be,  but  do  it  for  your  own 
sake,  for  the  satisfaction  of  feeling  that 
you  have  proved  yourself  eoual  to  your 
luties,  for  the  comfort  you  will  experience 
in  a pleasant  home.  And  it  cannot  fail 
to  exert  a beneficial  influence  upon  hus- 
band and  children.  They  may  be  hardly 
conscious  of  it  but  it  will  affect  all  their 
future.  Do  not  be  disheartened  if  your 
husband  fails  to  speak  the  word  of  praise 
y ou  have  a right  to  expect.  It  is  the  way 
Df  men.  Only  be  patient  and  persevere 
in  your  effort  to  make  a happy  home  for 
your  family  and  have  faith  that  your  labor 
will  i^ot  go  unrewarded. 


Washington,  Ind.,  Sept.  1,  1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : ' 

It  is  with  pleasure  I take  my  pen  in  hand  to 
write  a few  lines.  Well,  dear  readers,  we  have  a 
rery  sharp  editor,  judging  from  the  close  of  my 
last  letter,  but  it  is  due  our  boys  and  Mr.  Jones 
that  1 make  an  explanation.  The  smile  was  not 
the  one  our  esteemed  Editor  implies  by  her 
remarks;  at  least  the  boys  and  Mr.  J.  say  so,  and 
[ would  not  by  any  means  doubt  their  evidence. 
The  man  in  the  case  was  in  the  hallway  and 
jach  time  they  went  out  he  treated  them  to  A l 
cigars,  which  accounts  for  the  happy  look  each 
jne  wore!  This,  then  is  what  they  went  out  so 
>ften  for ! I do  not  wish  to  contradict  the  boys, 
ind  for  reasons  of  my  own  I certainly  will  not 
rontradict  Mr.  J.  (Been  there  before.) 

I,  for  one,  am  much  obliged  to  Roxanna  Bean 
ror  her  excellent  recipes,  but  it  is  far  easier  to 
■nix  the  doses  than  take  the  medicine.  Do  not 
rail  ns  good  sisters  any  more ; unless  Irene,  and 
;he  Wife  of  Barnabas  write  soon,  I shall  say  bad 
tisters,  and  where  is  Daisy. 

I was  much  pleased  to  read  such  a nice  account 
the  wedding  in  our  last,  and  thank  the  writer 
who  gave  us  such  an  interesting  account  of  the 


bride’s  trosseau,  but  I have  received  a great  many 
private  letters  from  friends  who  are  personally 
acquainted  with  the  bride  and  groom  that  give 
me  such  a beautiful  account  of  their  characters, 
which  I think  of  more  value  than  all  the  tros- 
seaux  in  the  country.  The  beauty  of  the  raiment 
may  fade,  but  the  beauty  of  the  miud  and  excel- 
lent principles  will  live  eternally.  “ None  know 
them  but  to  love  them,  none  name  them  but  to 
praise,”  is  truly  said  of  this  worthy  couple.  Step 
by  step  this  good  young  man  is  climbing  the 
ladder  of  fame.  Let  us  hope  we  may  all  live  to 
see  the  day  when  he  will  stand  on  the  top. 

Well.  Daisy,  what  shall  I tell  you  about  my 
home  that  would  please  you.  It  has  no  brown- 
stone  front,  no  marble  hall ; no,  indeed,  it  is  a 
small  frame  house  right  alongside  of  the  O.  & M. 
and  I.  6c  V.  railways,  but  it  is  home.  Right  here 
I give  you,  Roxanna,  some  recipes.  When  you 
get  married,  be  sure  you  live  on  a railroad  side 
or  three  or  four  railroad  sides,  if  you  can.  You 
will  not  fail  to  have  a peaceful  home  if  you  do 
this,  for  the  reason  that  when  you  and  hubby 
begin  to  quarrel,  you’ll  have  to  give  up  in  de- 
spair. the  puffing,  snorting  and  screeching  of  a 
half  dozen  engines  will  prove  all  attempts  a 
failure,  but  you  can  take  it  out  in  making  hide- 
ous faces  at  each  other,  which  will  be  quite  as 
revengeful.  Oh,  yes,  there  are  many  ways  of 
utilizing  locomotives  besides  riding  with  them. 
However,  home  is  just  what  we  choose  to  make 
it.  Sometimes  there  is  more  happiness  in  a log 
cabin  than  in  a palace. 

How  many  of  my  readers  take  the  Railroad 
Employe  and  Mechanics'  Journal  ? I was  intro- 
duced to  the  paper  through  our  dear  Magazine, 
and  I heartily  recommend  it  as  a spicy  little 
monthly,  a thorough  railroader  all  over,  edited 
by  a real  live  engineer  and  brakeman.  You  will 
not  be  without  it  after  seeing  one  number. 

I must  close.  I only  intended  writing  a few 
lines  of  explanation  for  Mr.  J.  and  the  boys  so  as 
to  set  them  right  in  the  eyes  of  our  esteemed  ed- 
itor and  lady  readers,  and  now  I hope  they  will 
be  reinstated  to  your  good  opinion  as  real  true 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen. 

Mbs.  H.  B.  Jones. 

P.  S.  I have  my  own  private  opiniou  of  the 
matter,  however,  but,  dear,  Magazine,  don’t 
breathe  it. 


Stevens’  Point,  Wis.,  Aug.  17, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

I never  read  a more  sensible  article  than  that 
of  our  editress  in  the  last  Magazine,  and  I ex- 
tend my  hand  and  offer  my  sincere  thanks  to 
her  for  her  valiant  defense  of  wives.  In  the 
halls  of  the  rich,  in  the  hovels  of  the  poor,  dis- 
appointment preys  upon  the  spirits  of  many 
wives,  like  ” the  worm  i’  the  bud.”  To  a pure 
minded  girl,  life  with  the  one  of  her  choice 
seems  like  an  earthly  paradise  and  what  agony 
she  endures  when  her  idol  falls  aud  is  found  to 
be  only  common  clay.  A husband  has  no  more 
right  to  starve  his  wife’s  soul  than  he  has  to 
starve  her  body.  Deprive  your  wife  of  food  and 
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she  will  starve  physically ; deprive  her  of  love 
and  she  will  starve  mentally  and  oft  times 
morally.  It  requires  strict  moral  courage  on 
the  part  of  a neglected  wife  to  keep  free  from 
disgrace,  and  if  her  acts  are  above  reproach  and 
she  separates  from  one  who  makes  her  life  mis- 
erable, the  world  is  too  ready  to  blame  her,  to 
watch  her  actions  and  throw  obstacles  in  her 
way.  My  opinion,  for  some  time,  has  been  that 
the  home  education  of  our  sons  has  much  to  do 
with  their  lives  in  after  years  as  husbands.  If 
the  same  pains  were  taken  to  make  good  hus- 
bands of  them,  that  we  take  with  our  daughters, 
there  would  be  fewer  divorces.  Most  girls,  in- 
stead of  being  educated  to  earn  their  living  are 
taught  to  make  good  wives  and  are  told  if  they 
do  not  keep  pure  that  they  will  not  procure  hus- 
bands. In  fact,  marriage,  especially  in  times 
past,  has  been  the  aim  of  almost  every  girl’s  ex- 
istence, and  her  romance  has  been  fed  beyond 
reason  and  her  fall  from  romantic  heights  is  a 
severe  one.  Let  us  take  the  same  pains  with 
and  try  to  make  as  good  help-mates  of  our  sons 
as  we  do  of  our  daughters.  Let  us  teach  them 
that  it  is  as  needful  for  them  to  come  home  from 
business  with  a cheerful  word  and  pleasant  face 
as  it  is  for  our  daughters  to  meet  them  “ in 
smiles  and  a neat  toilet.  * ’ Let  us  teach  them  that 
an  untidy  man  is  as  disgusting  to  a neat  woman 
as  a slovenly  woman  to  a neat  man.  Let  us 
teach  them  that  they  must  be  self-denying  also 
and  the  world  will  be  happier,  the  divorce 
courts  less  frequented  and  our  daughters-in-law 
will  rise  up  and  call  us  blessed. 

C \ RYL. 


Peoli,  August  5,  1885. 

To  Woman1 8 Department : 

Whenever  a new  Magazine  comes  to  hand  I 
soon  find  myself  looking  over  the  “ Black  List,” 
not  that  I either  expect  or  fear  to  find  the  name 
of  a friend  or  brother,  but  because  my  sympa- 
thies are  always  strongly  excited  for  the  weak. 
Too  many  promising  young  men  have  every 
quality  that  endears  them  to  their  friends  ex- 
cept the  key-stone— firmness.  In  good  company 
they  make  great  headway,  lookers  on  rejoice 
and  predicta  bright  future  ; but  their  surround- 
ings change,  evil  companions  replace  the  good 
and  they  make  just  as  rapid  strides  in  the  down- 
ward course.  Let  no  mother  boast  that  her  boy 
is  so  gentle  and  easy  to  control,  rather  glory  that 
he  is  stubborn  and  determined.  Then  strive 
with  all  your  powers  to  start  him  right,  and  he’ll 
be  pretty  sure  to  go  right.  You  may,  you  will, 
have  trouble,  but  if  your  aim  is  high  and  your 
patience  inexhaustible,  you  must  succeed,  for 
no  physical  law  is  more  unchangeable  in  its 
action  than  the  Divine  edict : “ Train  up  a child 
in  the  way  he  should  go  and  when  he  is  old  he 
will  not  depart  from  it.”  I have  been  looking 
for  some  time  for  the  typical  old  maid  or  bache- 
lor to  step  to  the  front  and  tell  us  how  to  raise 
children,  but  as  they  are  not  forthcoming  I will 
give  you  two  rules  which  if  strictly  followed  are 
+>ie  best  of  aids  and  my  theories  and  experience 


verify  each  other : 1st.  Let  children  do  just  u 
they  please— now  don’t  laugh ; let  me  finish-* 
long  as  they  neither  injure  themselves  nor  my 
one  else.  Now,  that  is  much  more  compreh« 
sive  than  it  at  first  seemed.  It  gives  them  liberty 
of  action,  and  teaches  them  to  respect  therigfca 
of  others.  2d.  Never,  under  any  circumstance, 
either  speak  nor  act  an  untruth  to  them  nor  allow 
them  to  speak  or  act  one,  no  matter  how  trirx 
it  is,  nor  how  cunning  it  sounds.  A child  is  a 
sharp  critic  and  an  impartial  judge. 

If  many  who  ask  advice  about  children  tn-i 
think  it  easier  to  train  forty  children  for  aii 
hours  per  day  than  two  for  twenty-four 
recall  their  experience,  they  can,  without  fail 
pick  out  of  that  forty  every  child  whose  home 
training  has  been  of  the  right  kind.  And  in  my 
opinion  it  is  the  home  training  that  makes  gooi 
men  and  lovable  women.  Sue  M.  Miller. 


Portland,  Oregon,  August  11, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

My  subject  is  profanity.  It  does  not  makeyto 
look  larger  and  I wonder  if  it  makes  you  fee! 
larger  to  swear,  not  only  when  something  g«* 
wrong,  but  in  common  conversation.  No.  1 
think  not,  for  even  those  who  themselves  o* 
profane  words  do  not  approve  of  them  in  other? 
I read  in  a Cincinnati  paper,  a few  days  *g< 
that  a certain  Judge  fined  an  old  and  wealthy 
citizen  for  swearing  on  the  street.  I sometime? 
wish  the  Judges  here  were  invested  with  the 
same  power  and  would  exercise  it,  when  I we 
men  and  boys  and  even  small  children  tryic? 
to  see  how  mafty  oaths  they  can  crowd  intoi 
sentence.  I have  in  my  mind  just  now  a buf- 
band  and  father  who  swears  in  common  coutct 
sation,  no  matter  in  whose  presence,  greatly  u 
the  mortification  of  his  wife  and  children.  There 
was  a certain  railroad  man  dining  at  a Tacomi 
hotel,  ouly  a few  days  since,  who  startled  all  the 
guests  by  the  profanity  and  vulgarity  of  he 
language.  Even  his  fellow- work  men  openei 
their  eyes  in  amazement.  He  was  not  a bai 
man,  by  any  means,  and  moves  in  good  society 
but  ought  to  be  banished  until  broken  of  tha 
disgusting  habit.  A man  may  be  a gentleman 
no  matter  what  his  occupation.  Now.  younr 
firemen,  do  not  use  profane  language,  even  ii 
you  have  your  superiors  for  an  example,  an-3 
never  think  that  by  swearing  you  raise  yourwli 
in  the  estimation  of  any  respectable  person. 

Lynn  Wood 


Aurora,  Neb.,  July  27, 1*& 
To  Woman's  Department : 

I have  been  reading  the  Firemen’s  Magazine 
for  just  one  year,  and  do  not  remember  wr 
having  seen  a single  line  in  regard  to  Bpe  Hiw 
179,  at  Lincoln,  Neb.  Bee  Hive  is  a fine,  pr* 
perous  Lodge  with  a membership  of  between 
seventy  and  eighty  good,  hard-working  men. 
and  consequently  the  Lodge  is  in  a flourish!* 
condition.  I have  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
the  Secretary  of  Bee  Hive  Lodge  and  entertain 
ing  him  in  our  own  home  for  an  evening.  Whik 
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we  find  in  Secretary  C.  W.  Hedges  a sociable  and 
pleasant  gentleman  we  also  discover  a streak  of 
humor  in  his  “ make  up  ” that  makes  him  quite 
a favorite  in  the  Lodge.  James  Robinson,  Mas- 
ter of  the  Lodge.lsafine  man  and  greatly  be- 
loved and  respected  by  the  members.  S.  Wal- 
ters, the  Financier,  is  a hard  worker  and  a good 
man.  Mr.  Walters  has  been  off  duty  for  some 
days  with  a sprained  ankle,  caused  by  jumping 
from  his  engine  a few  weeks  ago.  A little  acci- 
dent accurred,  in  which  another  engine  ran 
into  the  one  Mr.  Walters  was  running.  It,  in- 
deed, seems  a great  mercy  that  he  was  not  killed. 
I often  think  there  surely  is  a special  providence 
over  the  engineers  and  firemen.  May  God  bless 
them  all.  I feel  interested  in  the  Bee  Hive,  of 
which  my  son  is  a member,  and  if  the  editor 
thinks  this  worthy  of  publication  I will  write 
again.  With  best  wishes  to  all  the  Brotherhood 
I remain  Mrs.  W.  K.  Ream. 


“An  engineer’s  wife”  from  Pine  Bluff,  Mo., 
writes  in  a most  complimentary  manner  of  No. 
163,  which  she  says  “is  composed  of  a body  of 
noble  and  generous-hearted  men  always  ready 
to  do  their  duty  at  any  moment.” 

“A  fireman’s  wife,  from  Garrett,  Ind.,  writes 
in  a very  kindly  spirit  of  Lodge  203,  “ who  are 
distinguished  for  their  high  sense  of  honor  aud 
strict  devotion  to  duty.” 


as  to  what  attractions  hold  captive  the  eye  and 
the  ear,  and  through  them  the  hearts  of  the 
young— and  as  for  that,  for  the  old  and  middle- 
aged  as  well.  These  are  made  bright  and  cheery 
aud  as  near  as  may  be  without  any  objectionable 
features  to  unpleasantly  affect  tne  outward  or 
inward  senses.  Is  it  a marvel,  then,  that  so 
many  are  led  astray  by  such  pleasant  and  at- 
tractive surroundings?  When  neatness,  order, 
system  and  pleasant  belongings  are  introduced 
into  the  family  circle  with  as  much  effect  and 
rsisteuce  as  they  now  do,  aud  with  lasting 
nefit  to  every  one  into  whose  province  these 
elements  of  progressive  refinement  may  find 
their  way. 

To  emphasize  more  fully  the  solemn  fact,  we 
say— ana  “ more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger”— that 
one  of  the  most  repulsive  features  in  home  life 
is  slovenliness  in  dress.  Where  that  is  found, 
general  untidiness  is  almost  sure  to  rule  the  hour, 
and  affection  wilts  aud  goes  limping  out  of  the 
door  while  love  flies  out  of  the  window.  The 
housewife  and  housemaid  who  go  about  in  uu- 
tidy  array,  with  unkempt  hair  or  in  soiled  gar- 
ments, almost  invariably  bring  desolation  to  the 
hearthstones  where  they  hold  sway.  The  home 
whose  mistress  “slicks  up”  when  company 
comes,  aud  only  then,  is  an  unfortunate  one. 
They  who  do  this  forget  that  the  pleasure  aud 
happiness  of  their  own  family  are  of  more  vital 
importance  than  all  the  world  beside,  anti  turn 
a deaf  ear  to  one  of  the  most  instructive  teach- 
ers that  points  to  the  higher  life  of  the  house- 
hold. They  forget  that  the  unholy  rivals  for 
the  allection  aud  preseuce  of  their  husbands 
and  sons— and  daughters,  even  know  full  well 
the  value  of  tidiness  of  apparel,  or  neatness  of 
person,  of  order  in  surroundings,  and  these  make 
these  elements  prominent  and  primary  in  all 
their  carefully  devised  plans  aud  purposes. 


DOESN'T  MAKE  THE  BEDS  AT  ALL. 

Life. 

A lady  visitor  at  Saratoga  changes  her  dress 
four  times  a day.  Her  husband  is  staying  at 
home  and  changes  his  shirt  ouce  a fortnight. 


WOMEN  DENTISTS  IN  GERMANY. 

Women  dentists  are  gaining  ground  in  Ger- 
many. They  are  practicing  in  many  of  the  great 
cities;  in  Hamburg,  Strasburg,  Cologne,  Weis- 
baden,  aud  Frank fort-ou-the-Maiu.  They  are 
very  popular  with  the  children. 


MIGHT  HAVE  BEEN  WORSE. 

BUI  Arp. 

Man  that  is  born  of  one  woman  and  tied  to 
another  is  of  few  days  and  full  of  trouble.  But 
it  might  have  been  worse;  a heap  worse,  for  he 
might  have  been  born  a woman  and  been  tied 
to  a man.  That  is  the  most  perilous  condition 
in  all  nut u re. 


THE  SLOVEN  AT  HOME. 

Good  Housekeeping. 

Poverty,  ill  temper  and  slovenliness,  each  in 
their  own  peculiar  province,  have  done,  and  are 
each  coutiuuiug  to  do,  much  in  the  way  of 
making  unpleasant,  uncomfortable  aud  un- 
happy homes.  The  first  is,  generally  speaking, 
unavoidable,  the  second  often  the  outcome  of 
ill  health,  disappointment  or  misfortune,  but 
the  latter  is  without  reason  or  excuse. 

More  husbands  are  driven  from  their  own  fire- 
side, more  sons  given  cause  to  seek  questionable 
associates  and  unworthy  associations,  and  more 
daughters  captivated  by  the  fascinations  of  the 
street,  from  being  reared  in  untidy  homes,  where 
slovenliness  rules  the  hour  and  method,  order 
and  neatness  rarely  ever  enter,  than  from  auy 
other  cause  known. 

The  public  places  of  amusement,  the  saloons 
and  bagnios,  all  understand  aud  act  promptly 
upon  the  suggestions  of  their  understandings, 


For  Woman's  Department: 

BACK  TO  THE  OLD  HOME  FOR  A DAY. 

Here  in  sylvan  solitude  I stand 
Beneath  a spreading  tree, 

And,  like  a white- winged  dove  of  peace, 

The  past  returns  to  me. 

’ Twas  here  beneath  these  leafy  bowers, 

I played  iu  thoughtless  glee, 

My  home  was  sunshine,  and  the  world 
Was  all  it  seemed  to  me. 


There  stands  the  dear  old  farm-house,  still, 
ruchaugcd  through  many  years, 

And  from  the  rose  tree  drops  of  dew 
Fall  light  as  childhood’s  tears  ; 

And  just  across  the  meadow  there, 
stands  the  old  rock  grim  and  gray, 

Once  we  used  it  for  a throne. 

To  crown  our  t^ueeu  of  May. 

And  in  the  orchard,  ah,  there  it  is, 

The  same  cress- bordered  spring;  / 
And  in  the  old  oak  just  near  by, 

We  used  to  have  a swing ; 

And  there’s  the  old  pine  zig-zag  fence, 
Around  a field  of  grain. 

And  in  the  waving  sea  of  gold. 

The  lark  sings  just  the  same. 


Those  white  stones  gleaming  on  the  hill 
Mark  the  graves  of  those  who  sleep, 
The  lofty  pines,  like  sentinels, 

Their  quiet  vigils  keep. 

’ Tis  there,  beneath  a drooping  tree, 

A small  slab  at  the  head, 

A tiny  grave— Our  Lily  sleeps 
Beneath  that  flowery  bed. 


Sweet  vision  of  my  childhood  days, 

Ah  ! phantom  though  it  be, 

My  home,  the  friends,  the  scenes  I love, 
Remain  unchanged  to  me ; 

And,  though  again  I wander  far, 

The  chimes  of  memory’s  bell. 

Recall  these  visions  to  my  heart ; 

Dear  frieuds,  old  home,  farewell! 

_ —Evelyn  Ashton  Hu qh< 

Grass  \ alley,  Cal. 
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Lodge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

Subscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

Changes  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

Subscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

Mfttter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  the 
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From  the  Color  Blind. 

Editors  Magazine : 

The  present  era  has  been  appropriately  styled^ 
the  age  of  iron.  We  are  bound  in  and  hedged 
about  with  iron  and  we  have  become  so  depend- 
ent upon  it  that  the  iron  has  penetrated  our 
very  natures,  and  oftentimes  the  iron  rule 
answers  our  selfish  purposes  so  well  that  the 
golden  rule  is  well-nigh  forgotten.  Bearing  this 
fact  in  mind  men  have  hardened  themselves  to 
the  exigencies  of  the  time,  a man  not  having 
muscles,  sinews  and  will  of  iron,  is  in  great  dan- 
ger of  being  assimilated  and  made  over  into 
new  material,  to  be  used  in  some  one’s  self- 
interest,  thereby  partially  or  entirely  losing  his 
individuality.  This  loss  of  individuality  is  one 
of  the  greatest  evils  that  can  possibly  exist  in  a 
Republican  form  of  government,  for  it  pre- 
supposes dense  ignorance  or  a low  order  of  intel- 
lect, or  both  ; a state  of  things  fatal  to  Republi- 
can institutions. 

The  massing  and  division  of  labor  have  con- 
tributed largely  to  this  uniformity  and  some  of 
the  larger  corporations  have  greatly  increased 
this  tendency  by  their  treatment  of  their  em- 
ployes, sometimes  denying  them  the  right  to 
criticise  a measure  introduced  by  the  corpor- 
ation, no  matter  how  nearly  it  affects  the  inter- 
est of  the  employe.  The  sentiment  underlying 
this  state  of  things  is  a sickly  plant.  Its  seed 
germs  were  not  brought  over  from  the  mother 
country  in  the  May  Flower,  and  any  attempt  to 
transplant  the  social  conditions  of  the  old  world 
upon  the  soil  of  the  new  must  necessarily  prove 
abortive,  neither  the  climate  nor  the  soil  being 
congenial.  This  feeling  has  been  gradually  de- 
veloping from  very  small  beginnings,  and  it  is 
only  during  the  last  decade  that  labor  has  been 
aroused  to  the  fact  that  it  is  becoming  obliged 
to  cope  with  a power  almost  as  absolute  as  the 
autocrat  of  Russia  exercises  over  his  half  civil- 
ized subjects.  As  a consequence  of  this  alarm, 
trades-unions  are  springing  up  on  every  hand 
like  mushrooms,  and  one  not  familiar  with  the 
subject  might  imagine  that  they  were  one  of  the 
ephemeral  institutions  of  the  time. 


On  the  contrary  the  trades-union  is  a dis- 
honored institution,  and  although  in  some  in- 
stances abrupt  and  unwise,  yet  in  the  main  i;  a 
represented  by  as  much  intellect  and  abiliij* 
\vill  be  found  in  any  body  ofanen  in  the  county 
Its  existence  is  the  effect  of  a cause  that  animat* 
all  nature,  viz.:  instinctive  self-protection. 

The  great  railroad  corportations,  althocg: 
generally  quite  reasonable,  are  at  times  ineliDf-i 
to  be  extremely  dictatorial. 

We  have  an  illustration  of  this  feeling  in  the 
recent  trouble  on  the  Delaware  <fc  Hudson  Rirtr 
railroad,  arising  from  the  test  in  regard  to  color- 
blindness. The  company  suddenly  instituted  in 
examination  of  their  engineers  for  color-blind 
ness  and  defective  vision}  using  a system  undtr 
which  much  injustice  had  been  done.  Tbeei 
tent  of  the  injustice  may  be  inferred  from  a brk: 
glance  at  the  principal  features  of  the  system. 

The  men  were  required  to  distinguish  quite  i 
number  of  shades  of  several  of  the  more  common 
colors  in  worsteds.  Some  of  these  shades  wen 
very  delicate  indeed,  so  that  it  would  have  been 
very  difficult  for  any  one  familiar  with  colors  t< 
distinguish  them,  and  it  has  been  practically 
demonstrated  that  men  failing  to  pass  an  exam- 
ination in  worsteds  were  not  color-blind,  but  on 
the  contrary,  were  capable  of  distinguishing  and 
naming  the  primary,  or  any  of  the  ordinal 
colors. 

Thp  test  of  long  and  short  sight  was  made  K 
means  of  printed  matter. 

In  the  test  at  short  range  a printed  proof  sheet 
was  used,  being  a section  cut  from  the  page  of  t 
book,  in  which  the  context  was  purposely  de- 
stroyed, to  be  read  at  a distance  not  to  exm< 
thirty-six  inches.  This  scrap  was  printed  wr± 
diamond  type. 

The  test  at  long  range  was  a series  of  letter* 
different  sizes,  dwindling  to  letters  one-eighth 
of  an  inch  long,  and  so  arranged  that  letter?  -J 
the  same  general  form  were  grouped  together 
such  as  D,  Q,  O,  and  C.  This  was  required  tote 
read  at  a distance  of  twenty  feet. 

In  these  two  trials  of  sight  the  men  were  al- 
lowed to  use  one  eye,  and  were  totally  in  the  dark 
as  to  what  per  cent,  of  the  examination  would 
be  required  to  make  them  successful  com  pet 
itors.  To  men  more  or  less  unaccustomed  to 
print,  this  was  manifestly  an  unjust  examina- 
tion. No  matter  how  good  a man’s  eyesight  may 
be  he  should  be  tested  by  those  objects,  and  a; 
that  range  to  which  his  eyes  have  been  trained 
Get  up  behind  an  engineer  on  one  of  ourexpre* 
trains  and  you  will  be  surprised  at  the  great  re- 
quirements the  railway  service  demands  of  the 
eyesight.  Objects  that  you  would  find  it  impoa- 
sible  to  distinguish,  he  sees  at  a glance  because 
his  eye  has  been  trained  to  a very  long  range. 

The  engineers  proposed  to  the  company  tha: 
they  should  be  examined  by  the  signals  in  use 
on  the  road,  and  instead  of  the  print  as  a test 
sight,  objects  at  long  range  should  be  substituted. 
This  was  at  first  refused,  but  afterward  a few 
minor  details  that  had  been  insisted  on  by  the 
Brotherhood  were  granted,  only  to  be  refused 
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again.  This  action  of  the  Company  was  justly 
resented  by  the  engineers,  but  before  anything 
could  be  done  to  retain  their  position  in  the 
matter  it  was  summarily  settled  by  the  ill-advised 
action  of  some  of  the  fraternity,  whereby  every- 
thing was  yielded  that  the  company  originally 
demanded. 

The  men  on  the  Delaware  Hudson  Railroad 
are  a very  pacific  set  of  men,  and  this  is  the  first 
time  in  a number  of  years  that  the  first  murmur 
has  been  heard  from  them.  They  have  submitted 
to  a great  many  things  that  have  raised  a storm 
on  other  roads,  and  they  would  have  submitted 
quietly  to  this,  unjust  as  it  is,  if  they  Jmd  been 
certain  the  company  had  no  ulterior  motive  in 
view.  Strange  as  it  may  appear,  these  misun- 
derstandings are  the  presages  of  good  order. 

These  vast  enterprises,  with  their  armies  of 
employes  are  without  precedent  in  the  history 
of  the  world,  and  the  relations  sustained  by  em- 
ployer a id  employe  are  only  to  be  adjusted  by  a 
costly  experience.  We  are  gradually  gaining  the 
experience,  and  the  time  is,  we  trust,  not  far  dis- 
tant, when  these  ponderous  interests  will  move 
along,  side  by  side,  without  a clash.  When 
labor  can  be  made  to  realize  what  may  be  true  in 
the  future  that  capital  is  its  friend,  aud  when 
capital  shall  forget  its  cautiousness  iu  continued 
dealing  with  sober,  thoughtful  men,  when  they 
both  more  fully  realize  that  their  interests  are 
identical,  then  the  word  ‘‘strike’’  shall  become 
obsolete  when  applied  to  discontented  labor. 
That  such  a consummation  may  speedily  be 
realized  is  the  earnest  hope  of  all,  as  well  as  one 
of  the  fraternity.  J.  L.  B.  Stwot  i.in. 


Reserve  Fundi. 

Spragik,  Washington  Tv.,  August  15,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

The  August  number  is  at  hand  with  an  un- 
usual number  of  readable  letters  on  various  sub- 
jects. Our  friend,  X.  L.  C.  R.,  is  to  the  front 
with  a new  scheme  fora  reserve  fund,  to  which 
I propose,  in  all  good  feeling  to  X.  L.  (’.  R.,  to 
make  some  few  objections.  In  the  first  place,  I 
stroxgly  object  to  the  amount  named,  $2.50  per 
mouth,  for  the  purpose  of  the  said  fund.  Outside 
of  the  Magaziue,  X.  L.  C.  R.  aud  the  writer  are 
total  strangers,  but  I venture  to  assert  that  a 
man  who  proposes  such  a scheme  as  puying  $2.50 
a month  for  that  purpose  is  not  a member  of  the 
Brotherhood  in  active  service  on  a locomotive. 
The  wages  of  a fireman  will  not  stand  that 
amount  of  drain,  and  moreover  there  is  not  that 
spirit  in  Brotherhood  men  to-day  to  pay  that 
amount  for  an  imaginary  and  distant  evil.  Bro. 
X.  L.  C.  R.,  for  goodness  sake  touch  us  some- 
where else  than  our  purse,  or  else  if  you  go  to 
asking  us  to  shell  out  that  amouut  every  month 
you  will  hear  of  war  from  the  length  to  breadth 
of  this  goodly  land.  1 am  informed  by  men  who 
are  old  iu  the  Order,  that  when  it  was  in  its  in- 
fancy $80  or  $40  a year  was  a very  common  ac- 
count fora  year’s  subscription.  If  that?  was  the 
case,  I say,  in  the  face  of  that  disgraceful  expul- 
sion list  which  monthly  appears,  that  Brother- 


hood men  to-day  are  not  made  of  the  stuff  they 
formerly  were.  I find  that  for  the  months  of 
June,  July  and  August  of  this  year  that  there 
were  expelled  an  average  of  80  members  per 
month  for  non-payment  of  dues.  What  is  X.  L. 
C.  R.  going  to  do  in  the  face  of  this,  and  to  what 
unlimited  proportions  does  he  expect  to  swell 
the  list  while  forming  this  reserve  fund?  My 
next  objection  is  that  we  are  not  in  need  of  any 
reserve  fund  for  insurance  purposes  for  the  B.  L. 
F.  as  it  is  at  present  constituted.  X.  L.  C.  R.  is 
aware,  of  course,  of  the  drain  that  is  being  made 
from  our  ranks  in  consequence  of  the  B.  L.  E.’s 
action  at  San  Francisco  last  year,  that  will  take 
from  us  our  oldest  members,  and  men  who 
would  be  more  likely  to  draiu  our  insurance 
than  any  other  members  we  have  got.  1 confi- 
dently look  forward  in  the  course  of  another 
year  to  a smaller  death  rate  than  we  have  bad  of 
late.  You  claim  for  your  scheme  that  it  would 
take  ten  years  at  least  in  which  to  accumulate  a 
decent  reserve  fund.  1 would  ask  you  if  the 
men  to-day  who  are  members  of  the  B.  L.  F.,  and 
who  will  be  for  the  next  few  years,  will  be  mem- 
bers in  ten  years  from  uow?  I say.  No!  In  my 
opinion  there  will  not  be  10  per  cent,  of  the 
present  membership  who  will  be  members  in  ten 
years.  By  that  time  the  greatest  majority  will 
have  changed  from  the  firemen  to  the  engineer, 
and  1 assert  that  they  will,  from  time  to  time, 
take  the  usual  course  and  go  over  to  the  ranks  of 
the  B.  L.  E,  A man  to  be  respected  in  his  calling 
as  engineer  is  compelled  to  do  it,  as  his  standing 
as  an  engineer  to-day  in  all  parts  of  the  country 
is  somewhat  elevated  by  so  doing.  A majority 
of  engineers  belong  to  the  B.  of  L.  E.,  and  the 
man  who  is  not  of  them  is  never  recoguized  by 
the  same  feeling  and  cordiality  as  when  he  is  one 
of  the  fraternity,  and  I further  assert  that  this  is 
a proper  and  necessary  course  to  take  for  the 
protection  of  an  engiueman’s  labor.  Various 
other  changes  will  take  place  among  many  of  us 
that  will  lead  us  to  forsake  the  ranks  of  the  B.  L. 
F.  Some  of  us  will  be  expelled  as  dead  beats 
and  some  of  us  for  defrauding  our  fellow  meu, 
some  of  us  will  be  politicians  by  that  time  with 
high  ambitions,  some  will  be  in  business,  and 
many  of  us  by  that  time  will  have  joined  the 
“silent  majority,’’  from  which  no  traveler  re- 
turns. So  why  should  we,  who  are  members  at 
present,  go  to  building  up  a reserve  fund  for  the 
especial  benefit  of  future  generations  at  our  own 
inconvenience? 

The  B.  L.  F.  has  so  far  been  able  to  meet  all  the 
demands  made  upon  it  financially,  and  I feel 
confident  it  will  continue  so.  I would  refer  Bro. 
X.  L.  C.  R.  to  a letter  written  by  Bro.  W.  E. 
Burns,  of  Chicago,  in  the  August  issue  as  being, 
iu  my  opinion,  the  best  solution  to  the.means  of 
accumulating  a reserve  fund.  If  we  are  in  need 
of  a reserve  fund  let  us  reduce  our  expenses  in 
annual  conventions,  sweep  away  all  unnecessary 
grand  officers,  reduce  our  Insurance  to  $1,000, 
assess  all  members  $1.00  per  month  for  Grand 
Lodge  purposes,  out  of  which  all  assessments 
aud  legitimate  expenses  will  be  paid,  and  I in 
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lieve  in  a few  years  we  would  have  all  the  reserve 
fund  we  want. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  regret  that  I read  the 
farewell  letter  of  Bro.  T.  P.  O’Rourke.  The  Mag- 
azine has  lost  one  of  its  most  able  writers,  who, 
in  my  opinion,  has  done  more  than  any  other 
writer  to  keep  up  the  high  tone  of  its  correspond- 
ence. Yours,  fraternally, 

Sprague. 


Baltimore,  Md.,  August  20, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  llth  day  of  August  was  certainly  the  red 
letter  day  of  Oriole  Lodge,  it  was  our  first  finan- 
cial adventure,  in  the  shape  of  an  excursion, 
and  the  opinion  of  all  is  that  it  was  a grand 
success. 

The  excursion  was  proposed  about  three  weeks 
ago  and  after  the  Lodge  had  taken  action  the 
boys  went  to  work  with  a will  and  it  resulted  as 
it  did.  We  left  Light  street  whaif  at  8:15  in  the 
morning,  to  spend  the  day  at  Bay  Ridge,  a plea- 
sant resort,  about  thirty-five  miles  down  the 
Chesapeake  Bay,  and  one  mile  from  Annapolis 
(famous  as  the  place  where  Washington  resigned 
his  commission  as  commander  of  the  American 
army.  The  day  was  delightful,  and  when  we 
left  the  wharf  the  sun  was  shining  in  all  its 
glory,  and  as  we  drank  it  in  (this  was  the  strong- 
est thing  we  had  to  drink  that  day)  it  made  the 
spirit  of  all  of  us  jubilant.  The  run  down  “ the 
bay”  occupied  about  two  and  one-half  hours 
and  it  is  only  those  who  have  had  a trip  down 
“the  bay  ” that  can  realize  what  it  is.  On  our 
trip  down  we  passed  Fort  McHenry  and  the  sight 
brought  to  our  minds  the  “ Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner,” for  it  was  during  the  bombardment  of  this 
fort  that  Key  wrote  this  soul-stirring  poem. 
We  arrived  at  the  shore  at  about  10:30  o’clock 
and  from  that  time  until  7:30  P.  M.  the  time  was 
passed  iq  unalloyed  pleasure.  We  had  time  for 
every  enjoyment ; a more  lively,  enjoyable  crowd 
probably  never  spent  the  day  together,  boating, 
skating,  dancing,  horse-back  riding,  ten  pin 
rolling,  etc.  Some  of  the  brothers  made  special- 
ties of  the  different  games  and  among  the  more 
daring  we  will  mention  Bros.  Lindeman,  Moore 
and  O’Neill  as  horse-back  riders.  The  way  they 
sat  on  the  backs  of  the  wild  steeds  was  amazing 
to  the  uniniated,  and  the  harder  the  man 
turned  the  crank  the  faster  the  horses  ran,  until 
some  would  have  thought  had  their  speed  not 
have  had  such  a circular  motion  that  the  wooden 
horses  had  endowed  some  of  the  spirit  of  the 
“ fiery  steeds  of  Tartary.”  Our  late  master,  Bro. 
M.  J.  Fahey,  was  early  and  late  on  the  dancing 
floor,  and  from  the  light  way  he  raised  his  foot 
as  he  waltzed  and  balanced  one  would  not  have 
thought  he  had  spent  his  time  on  the  foot  board 
of  a locomotive  engine.  Our  Master  had  quite 
an  adventure  in  the  afternoon  on  the  floor  of 
the  skating  rink ; some  of  our  visiting  brothers 
from  Harrisburg  were  on  the  floor  with  skates 
on  and  seeing  Bro.  Bowen  they  insisted  on  him 
putting  on  skates,  telling  him  none  of  them  had 
ever  had  skates  on  before.  Bro.  Bowen  put  the 


skates  on  and  rose  to  his  feet  and  the  next  ii 
stant  the  spectators  had  an  impression  that  t- 
had  dropped  something,  judging,  no  dotiL 
from  the  serious  expression  with  which  t- 
looked  at  the  floor  as  he  knelt  on  his  hand.*  n 
knees.  We  saw  Bro.  Akehurst  on  the  floor  ' 
the  rink  with  two  ladies  but  we  think  the  ft 
of  Bro.  Bowen  disheartened  him  as  he  did: 
put  on  the  skates.  Our  Magazine  A&ent 
there,  full  of  that  push  and  vigor  with  which : 
is  noted,  and  the  earnestness  of  Georgo  Wii* : 
greatly  helped  to  make  the  excursion  a suet*®. 
We  had  with  us  Bros.  John  Sellers,  George  Dei! 
Chas.  Rumpf  and  Billy  Moore,  of  Harmbn-r 
Lodge,  and  they  were  in  good  hands  when  lookt*. 
after  by  Bros.  Fitzpatrick  and  Appold.  We  hop- 
to  see  them  in  Baltimore  soon  again.  Bro.  Dei^ 
created  quite  a sensation  on  the  floor  of  6- 
skating  rink  by  putting  on  “ that  cute  licit 
cap,”  and  the  ladies  immediately  commentr. 
calling  him  “ the  dude  on  roller  skates.”  Free 
the  animated  conversation  that  Bro.  Carnan  w* 
having  on  deck  it  is  evident  he  was  enjoys 
himself  hugely.  As  we  passed  around  *- 
noticed  one  of  our  brothers,  surrounded  by  f«>* 
of  our  sisters,  and  from  the  serious  expression  : 
his  face  it  is  evident  that  one  of  them  was  ro: 
ing  the  riot  act  to  him.  I remain 
Respectfully  yours, 

John  W.  D.  Bo«xv 


Great  Bend,  Pa.,  August  28, 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  members  of  Keystone  Lodge.  No.  re- 
siding at  Great  Bend,  held  a delightful  ball 
the  evening  of  August  21st  and  it  was  one  of 
most  pleasant  affairs  ever  held  in  this  pUf- 
There  were  about  100  tickets  sold  and  ab 
seventy-five  couples  present.  The  music.  1 
Bowen’s  orchestra,  was  fine,  and  the  decoratiio 
and  mottoes  beautiful  and  appropriate  for  it- 
occasion.  The  headlights,  which  were  given!' 
our  despatches  Mr.  Hays,  were  tastefully  t 
ranged,  and  on  the  stage  were  a couple  of  c-  - 
picks  and  shovels,  crossed  and  fastened  . 
large  piece  of  coal.  The  entire  length  of  tf* 
hall  was  needed  to  accommodate  the  dsDfr' 
and  the  success  of  the  occasion  was  largely  £ « 
to  the  floor  managers,  also  to  the  ladies  and  er. 
tlemen  who  had  charge  of  the  ice  cream  i: 
lunching  tables.  It  was  in  every  particulir* 
success,  both  socially  and  financially. 
$65.00  were  netted,  which  will  go  for  the  purr-~ 
of  paying  for  our  charter,  as  we  have  orgaru 
a Lodge  here,  the  first  on  the  main  line  of 
D.  L.  & W.  R.  R.,  from  which  our  Lodge  lakt^ 
name.  And  I must  say  that  we  feel  as  ibo’Jt 
we  have  achieved  a point  which  will  go  towa- 
bettering  our  condition  in  many  ways  acd  t 
the  next  convention  we  will  have  a delegate 
represent  the  boys  of  the  D.  L.  «fc  W R.  E. 
cannot  repress  my  feeling  for  our  grand  Erotic 
hood  and  I feel  as  though  I had  a right  to  eno^ 
space^in  the  Magazine  to  tell  the  boys,  east 
west,  north  and  south,  that  we  are  in  full  *y= 
pathy  with  them  and  although  hundreds 
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miles  separate  us,  we  are  as  one  great  family  and 
feel  us  though  we  have  added  one  more  link  to 
the  golden  chain.  The  simple  fact  of  our  organ- 
izing here  is  a matter  of  self-congratulation  but 
we  do  not  think  that  our  work  ends  here—  uo.  it 
has  just  begun,  aud  if  we  want  to  reap  the  bene- 
fits of  the  Brotherhood  we  must  exert  every  effort 
in  our  power.  To  do  our  part  of  the  work  we 
must  make  our  meetings  pleosunt  and  cheerful, 
so  thut  each  member  will  take  an  interest  in 
them.  This  cannot  be  accomplished  by  a few, 
but  let  each  oue  understand  that  a portion  of 
this  work  rests  on  his  shoulders,  which,  as  a 
faithful  member,  he  should  discharge  to  the 
best  of  his  ability.  1 must  say  that  on  the  rolls 
of  our  baby  Lodge  we  have  the  names  of  men 
who  are  determined  to  make  a good  record  of 
themselves,  and  when  we  have  grown  older  you 
may  look  for  good  reports  from  Laekawana 
Lodge,  No.  283.  I cannot  refrain  from  speaking 
a few  words  in  behalf  of  our  Organizer,  Mr.  S.  M. 
Stevens.  If  any  one  deserves  credit,  he  certainly 
does,  for  he  is  an  active  aud  faithful  worker  for 
the  order  and  is  thoroughly  in  sympathy  with 
our  mission.  Furthermore,  he  is  a perfect  gen- 
tleman, in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

Yours  fraternally. 

J.  F.  McCormick. 


Indianapolis,  Ind.,  August  27,  lss5. 
Rliiors  Magazine: 

Again  we  are  called  upon  to  chronicle  the  sad 
death  of  a brother,  who  was  killed  by  an  acci- 
dent and  taken  away  in  the  prime  of  life,  leaving 
a young  wife  and  two  small  children.  Hro. 
Louis  Stoehr,  of  Kureka  Lodge  No.  14,  was  firing 
engine  tU3  for  Bro  Albert  Kusey,  on  the  Bee 
Line,  and  they  were  making  their  customary 
trip  when  the  accident  occurred.  It  appears 
there  are  various  rumors  afloat  that  Bro.  Stoehr 
had  gone  to  sleep  along  side  of  the  main  track 
and  was  struck  by  an  vast-bound  train,  but  such 
is  not  the  case.  The  train  had  come  to  a station 
called  Daleville,  where  they  were  going  to  meet 
and  pass  train  48,  east  bound;  when  they  pulled 
into  the  siding  the  engineer  requested  the  fire- 
men to  feel  around  and  see  if  anything  was  hot, 
aud  then  got  oil' at  the  telegraph  office.  In  the 
meantime  the  fireman  pulled  in,  cut  the  cross- 
ing. filled  hi*  oil  cans,  oiled  around  and  felt  the 
engine.  About  that  time  the  brakeman  came 
up  and  was  talking  to  Bro.  Stoehr.  who  was  fit- 
ting on  the  ground.  They  observed  I8's  head- 
light about  Chesterfield,  which  is  five  miles, 
when  the  brakeman  said:  “I'll  go  back  and 

Couple  up."  lie  walked  back  twelve  or  fifteen 
car  lengths  to  the  crossing,  when  Mi  passed  him 
and  he  gave  a signal  to  back  up,  but  got  no  re- 
sponse. About  that  time  the  engineer  happened 
along  and  went  to  his  engine:  as  he  approached 
her,  he  saw  lying  close  to  the  track  what  he  *up- 
posed  a man  asleep,  but  upon  closer  inspection 
found  it  was  his  fireman,  lie  endeavored  to 
wake  him  up,  but  could  not  do  it,  wheit  thccon- 
duetor  happened  along,  taking  his  lamp,  looked 
at  him  and  to  his  horror  saw  it  was  Bro.  Stoehr, 


with  both  legs  broken,  skull  fractured  and  other- 
wise bruised  aud  mangled.  He  was  immediately 
taken  on  board  and  conveyed  to  Muncie,  where 
he  was  placed  in  the  Tremont  HoMse,  and  every- 
thing was  done  to  relieve  his  sufferings,  which 
were  excruciatiug  at  times.  Bros.  John  Farrall 
and  \V.  T.  Zeroes  arrived  the  next  morning  after 
the  accident,  which  was  Friday,  August  21,  and 
remained  with  him  day  and  night,  uutil  Sunday 
morning  at  1:45,  when  he  died.  The  remains 
were  placed  in  a casket  and  sent  to  his  father’s 
house  in  a little  town  called  - Fortville.  about 
twenty  miles  from  Indianapolis,  where  they  were 
interred.  Too  much  cannot  be  said  in  regard  to 
thejeind  treatment  the  brothers  received  nt  the 
hands  of  Mr.  Robert  Hall,  proprietor  of  the  Tre- 
mont  House  at  Muncie,  also  of  the  Fortville 
baud,  who  tendered  their  services  gratis,  like- 
wise the  citizens  who  did  all  in  their  power  to 
help  the  Brothers  while  they  were  performing 
their  sad  duty,  also  Mr.  J.  ().  Kwing,  the  kind- 
hearted  Superintendent  of  the  C.,  < .,  6c  I.,  who 
furnished  passes  for  all  that  desired  to  attend  the 
funeral.  Fraternally  yours, 

Wm.  Hroo. 


Loi  isvillk,  Ky„  Sept.  3,  1885. 
Etlitorfi  Magazine: 

On  the  night  of  Saturday,  August  22d.  Bro. 
Thomas  Filburn  was  killed  by  his  engine  run- 
ning into  a fallen  tree  that  had  been  thrown 
across  the  track  by  a storm,  which  was  still 
raging  at  the  time  of  the  accident.  It  was  a ter- 
rible storm,  and  Bro.  Filburn,  being  an  extra 
fireman,  was  called  to  go  out  on  another  man’s 
engine.  He,  l.ike  the  brave  and  dutiful  fireman 
that  he  was,  started  away  from  home,  telliug  his 
widowed  mother  that  if  he  had  to  go  on  through 
to  Paducah  he  would  telegraph  to  her,  so  that 
she  need  have  no  anxiety  about  him.  These 
were  the  last  words  that  he  ever  spoke  to  her. 
When  she  saw'  her  boy  again,  he  was  dead.  The 
breath  of  life  was  taken  from  him  but  a short 
time  after  bidding  his  mother  good  bye.  for  the 
accident  occurred  but  fourteen  miles  out  of  the 
city.  No  one  knows  wliat  chances  the  poor  fel- 
lows had  to  save  their  lives.  His  engineer,  Thos. 
Sherrill,  and  brakeman,  Peak,  also  went  down 
in  the  wreck.  All  were  horribly  scalded  and 
burnt,  beyond  recognition.  Bro.  Filburn  was  an 
active  and  dutiful  member  of  Falls  City  Lodge, 
103.  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.  and  was  buried  from  his 
home  w ith  the  honors  of  his  Lodge.  The  at- 
tendance at  the  funeral  was  vast.  At  M:00  A.  M. 
of  the  24th  inst.  the  members  of  Falls  City  Lodge, 
lo3.  assembled  at  their  hall  and  prepared  them- 
selves in  the  proper  funeral  attire  and  proceeded 
them  e to  the  deceased  brother  s house,  where 
the  proper  ceremonies  were  held,  thence  to  the 
church.  The  members  led  the  cortege  with 
thirty  of  its  members  walking  in  front  of  the 
hearse,  and  next,  two  members  carrying  the 
beautiful  design  “Cates  Ajar,”  with  a beautiful 
white  dove  on  top  of  it.  The  design  was  made 
of  the  richest  and  rarest  of  flowers  and  ou  its 
base  was  our  emblem  “ B.  of  L.  F.”  in  large  let- 
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ters,  made  of  rich,  white  flowers.  This  beautiful 
design  was  presented  by  Falls  City  Lodge,  103,  as 
a token  of  our  deep  regret  in  losing  so  good  a 
brother.  Next  came  the  hearse,  with  eight  pall 
bearers  walking  on  either  side  of  the  hearse, 
then  followed  the  hacks,  containg  his  bereaved 
family.  After  the  funeral  service  was  ended, 
which  was  delivered  by  the  Rev.  Father  Sawler, 
which  was  touching  and  sincere,  the  funeral 
procession  moved  to  the  cemetery,  where  we 
witnessed  the  burial  of  the  last  remains  of  our 
dearly  beloved  brother.  All  was  sad  and  touch- 
ing. He  had  one  of  the  largest  and  finest  fu- 
nerals ever  witnessed  in  this  city. 

The  B.  of  L.  F.  deserve  great  credit  f^r  the 
attention  and  appropriate  manner  in  which 
they  bury  their  dead.  May  God  bless  and  guide 
them  to  the  end.  We  have  lost  a good  and 
highly  esteemed  brother  and  it  should  be  a 
warning  to  us.  Life  is  taken  in  a moment,  so 
let  us  be  prepared  to  meet  death. 

^ John  Wynn. 

Hadlow,  Quebec,  August  12,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  I am  a careful  reader  of  your  valuable  little 
book,  and  interested  in  anything  which  would 
advance  the  Order,  I have  followed  the  letters 
which  have  been  written  from  time  to  time  in 
the  Magazine  and  am  sorry  to  see  our  business 
made  so  public  as  some  of  our  correspondents 
have  made  it.  Those  who  are  clever  enough  to 
make  such  arrangements  as  are  considered  for 
the  good  of  the  Order,  and  have  different  ideas 
of  this  great  scheme  of  insurance,  had  better  try 
and  settle  it  iu  some  other  way  than  through  the 
columns  of  the  Magazine. 

Hoping  I have  not  occupied  too  much  of  your 
valuable  space,  I will  close,  wishing  all  true 
workers  for  the  good  of  the  Order  a long  and 
happy  life.  Yours,  fraternally, 

* B.  L.  F. 


Toledo,  O.,  Aug.  15, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Being  a reader  of  your  Magazine  I will  write 
about  a matter  which  may,  perhaps,  interest  you 
and  others  as  well  as  myself.  I have  always 
wished  to  join  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  but  cannot  do  so, 
because  I am  disabled,  which  occurred  while 
firing  some  two  or  three  years  ago  on  the  Canada 
Southern  Railway,  which  road  I am  firing  on 
now.  1 was  about  to  send  in  an  application  at 
the  time  I was  injured,  and  no  doubt  would  have 
been  a member  had  the  accident  occurred  one 
month  later.  I would  willingly  join  without 
the  insurance  could  I do  so.  There  are  also  sev- 
eral others  in  this  neighborhood  who  are  situ- 
ated as  I am,  who  were  disabled  before  they  had 
fired  long  enough  to  be  admitted.  Please  pub- 
lish these  in  vour  Magazine  and  call  the  atten- 
tion of  your  otlieers  to  them  so  the  subject  will 
be  brought  forward  iu  the  next  convention.  I 
have  one  brother  a member  of  the  B.  of  L.  F., 
and  another  of  the  B.  of  L.  E.,  and  I would  cer- 
tainly like  to  be  one  of  the  number  myself. 

Very  truly,  A Reader. 


PERSONALS. 

To  Bro.  Crossman,  of  No.  12.— “W 
don’t  smoke.” 

J.  B.  Mawby,  of  199,  has  made  an  g 
cellent  record  as  Master  of  his  Lodge. 

Wm.  P.  Mallory  renders  our  *>rc 
valuable  services  at  Palestine,  Texas. 

Onward,  is  the  watchword  of  the  l. 
vancing  columns  of  our  Brotherhood. 

Wm.  Boenicke,  a former  Terre  Ha:> 
boy,  is  Secretary  of  Pioneer  Lodge  No.  10s. 

Stewart  Smith,  of  Hercules  Lodge  >* 
63  paid  us  a pleasant  visit  a few  days  ago. 

Bro.  B.  Clark,  the  efficient  Seer nar 
of  277,  is  a full  flegded  engineer  on  the  L.  A N 

Georgg  McGarrhan  reports  the  L» > 

at  Butte  City,  Montana  in  a flourishing  eomi. 

George  Barrett  takes  pride  in  tnak:  , 
the  “Pride  of  the  West”  what  her  name  n: 
cates. 

L.  Sharpless,  Jr.,  has  been  eW 
Master  of  No.  61,  and  has  started  in  for  a ?tc 
solid  work. 

At  Mattoon,  111.,  the  Lodge  is  imj-r 
ing  decidedly,  and  Beacon  No.  Ill  prom>- 
go  to  the  front. 

The  new  Lodge  at  Denver  is  «>r,  * 
high  road  to  prosperity.  Desmond,  Wilson. 

& Co.  will  keep  her  there. 

A.  Bassett  is  one  of  the  “ Old  Gu.r 
and  his  services  at  Fargo  in  the  interest 
are  thoroughly  appreciated. 

P.  P.  Luddy,  the  faithful  Financier 
Potomac  Lodge  No.  7,  is  ever  ready  to 
the  “collateral”  from  the  Capitol  City  bov> 

Thomas  McGuire  has  made  a re 
as  Financier  of  his  Lodge  that  is  an  hen 
him.  No.  103  has  implicit  confidence  in  bn. 

Barkmax,  McAllister  and  Cook.  ■ 
the  leaders  of  Deer  Park  Lodge  No.  1 and  ur 
their  management  the  Lodge  is  bound  to  * 

Among  the  wide-awake  merab-r^ 
Enterprise  Lodge  is  Bro.  C.  C.  Murray,  c 
always  in  the  lead  when  his  services  are  rr«t . * 

Walter  Pickering  lias  been  el**' 
to  preside  over  Hercules  Lodge  No.  «3.  a: 
predict  an  era  of  prosperity  for  his  admr>.’ 
tion. 

W.  R.  Fredericks,  of  141,  has  vr 
the  confidence  and  respect  of  his  Lodt:.  ’ 
prompt  and  faithful  discharge  of  his  ■' 
duties. 

W.  E.  Musgrave  is  among  the  a ' 
workers  of  Boston  Lodge.  He  is  a ^etui 
generous  fellow,  such  as  we  are  alwujs  : * 
meet. 

George  Zang  now  wields  the  ga*. 
Kansas  City  Lodge  No.  71.  and  if  he 
make  a good  record  as  Master,  we  will  mi- 
guess. 

S.  Mangel  has  been  elevated  t< 
office  of  Master  of  No.  120.  and  the  : ■ 
have  full  faith  in  his  ability  to  do  justie-  * 
position. 

G.  A.  Pendleton  has  been  elected' 

retary  of  Peace  Lodge  No  100,  and  will  mo 
that  capacity  with  equal  credit  to  liiniM  : 
the  Lodge. 

We* note  with  pleasure  that  Bn*'.  I- 
nath  and  McDonald  are  now  in  charge  of  i 
engines  ; Bro.  Morrissey  is  on  the  left  ha: 
of  the  40. 
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Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  “ takes  the 
?ake  ’’  a & Bro.  Crossman  expresses  it.  She  has 
aearlv  three  hundred  members  on  her  rolls  of 
membership. 

J.  C.  Edwards,  of  57,  has  the  reputa- 
;iou  among  the  boys  of  being  a little  14  slow  ” at 
;imes.  but  we  will  warrant  tnat  he  44  gets  there  " 
ust  the  same. 

J.  H yndman,  of  St.  Joe  Lodge,  is  quite 
;he  opposite  to  what  his  name  would  indicate, 
fie  is  always  at  the  front,  rendering  good  service 
X)  his  Lodge. 

Franklin  Lodge  No.  9.  has  now  nearly 
i hundred  members  on  her  rolls.  Her  officers  are 
ictive  and  energetic  and  the  Lodge  is  making 
in  excellent  record. 

Mr.  O.  8.  Lyford,  the  genial  superin- 
tendent of  the  C.  &.  E.  1.  K.  R..  has  a very  friendly 
feeling  toward  our  Order,  and  is  at  all  times  wil- 
ling to  give  us  a helping  hand. 

H.  Sciimith,  the  Magazine  Agent  of 
No.  25,  was  lately  married  to  Mis?.  Minnie  Scliaul, 
i very  estimable  young  lady  of  Polk  City,  Iowa. 
Thev  have  the  best  wishes  of  the'  members  of 
No.  25. 

Our  Brotherhood  is  rapidly  gaining 

ground  in  the  south.  New  Lodges  are  springing 
ip  and  as  a general  thing  they  are  made  up  of 
men  who  promise  to  become  active  workers  in 
;he  cause. 

George  Ellison  wears  more  smiles 
iust  now  than  any  member  of  124  in  consequence 
>f  the  first  addition  to  his  family,  an  eight  pound 
»oy.  The  boys  have  their  matches  ready  to 
gnite,  George. 

Wm.  Stapleton,  of  1B4,  contemplates 

:oiug  into  the  soap  business,  having  patented  a 
jew  jiressing  process.  William  has  a full  stock 
>f  ambition  and  the  best  wishes  of  all  the  boys 
for  his  success 

We  are  requested  by  Trenton  Lodge 
Lodge  No.  25: { to  extend  thanks  to  Bro.  J.  L. 
Bodey.  of  No.  «ih.  for  iustJilling  their  officers  and 
ilso  for  the  vahmble  advice  and  instructions  re- 
.eived  from  him. 

We  are  pleased  to  learn  that  Bro.  Hol- 
lis. of  •'»}>,  has  been  promoted  and  is  now  mil- 
ling an  engine  in  the  1>.  A K.  G.  yard,  also  that 
Bro.  II.  Voting,  of  the  same  Lodge  has  been 
blessed  with  a tell  pound  boy. 

J.  II.  Fenwick  wears  an  exquisite 

‘Maltese  cross”  watch  charm,  the  gift  of  the 
members  of  Adair  Lodge  No.  inn.  The  generos- 
ity of  our  Bowling  Green  members  whs  never 
more  worthily  bestowed. 

We  predict  a pr<  ispcrous  vearfor  North- 
western Lodge  No.  *2  under  her  new  regime. 
F.  X.  Holl  and  C.  1).  Stevens  are  well  experienced 
n their  respective  positions,  and  \Y.  K.  Ki»*h- 
mond  will  train  along  with  them  in  good  order. 

Since  J.  Wakeley’s  election  as  Finan- 
cier of  No.  G-t.  the  Lodge  has  been  steadily  im- 
proving. The  members  have  full  confidence  in 
n is  ability  and  integrity  , and  w ill  give  him  their 
hearty  support  in  placing  the  Lodge  on  a secure 
liuaiicial  basis. 

L.  II.  Munn  is  now  in  charge  of  the 
jffiee  of  Financier  of  < i not t Southern  Lodge  No. 
_hH>.  Though  a new  member  he  starts  in  as  if  he 
meant  business,  and  we  feel  safe  in  predicting 
i successful  administration  for  him.  He  is  the 
right  kind  of  a man  fora  responsible  position. 

On  the  29th  of  July  twin  bnvs  arrived 

it  the  home  of  ,1.  M.  Herman  during  his  absence. 
His  surprise  and  delight  arcanparcnt  in  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  distributes  the  cigars.  Fortune 
Lodge  congratulates  him  and  hopes  he  soon  can 
Iraw  a train  with  a crew  of  his  own. 


John  D.  Foley  feels  hightly  elated 
over  the  arrival  of  a fifteed  pound  son  at  his 
home,  and  the  members  of  120  also  rejoice  in 
the  event. 

A.  L.  Jacobs  is  Financier  of  Buffalo 
Lodge  No.  12,  the  largest  Lodge  in  our  Order. 
Bro.  Jacobs  is  very  aDle  and  efficient  in  his 
duties  and  keeps  his  accounts  so  carefully  that 
au  error  with  him  is  a rare  occurrence.  To  fill 
his  position  faithfully  is  to  him  a duty  of  pleasure 
and  love. 

J.  0.  Barnes,  Financier  of  Key  Stone 
Lodge  No.  20M,  was  greatly  surprised  the  other 
day  w hen  returning  home  from  town  to  find  a 
oung  lady  at  his  house,  who  had  arrived  during 
is  absence.  Bro.  Barnes  being  a whole-souled 
fellow,  decided  he  would  take  her  in.  Mother 
and  babe  doing  well. 

Tiie  “ Baldwin  No  189,”  received  a very 
appropriate  present  from  Mr.  W.  W.  Weiler,  of 
Fort  Howard,  on  August  8.— A fine  lithograph  of 
Gen.  U.  S.  Graut,  nicely  framed.  It  isa  valuable 
addition  to  their  new  room  in  Naus  Block,  and 
coming  from  a prominent  business  man  it  pleased 
the  boys  immensely. 

The  American  Railroader  pays  the  fol- 
lowing handsome  compliment  to  a worthy  mem- 
ber of  our  Order  : 44  Engineer  Frank  B.  Alley, 
of  tin*  I.  St.  L.  & paid  the  Railroader  a 
pleasant  call  last  week.  Mr.  Alley  has  a run  be- 
tween Indianaj>olis  and  Grecnbnrg,  on  the  Big 
Four.  We  are  glad  to  meet  railroad  men  of  such 
sterling  worth  as  Mr.  Alley  every  day  in  the  year. 

Triumphant  Ix)dge  No.  47,  has  re- 
moved to  the  northwest  corner  of  LaSalle  and 
Adams  streets.  Hall  c.  Its  meetings  are  held  on 
the  first  -Sunday  at  2 i\  m.,  and  the  third  Satur- 
day at  7::#>  I*.  M..  of  each  month.  The  hall  is 
reached  by  an  elevator  that  runs  until  9:20  i\  m. 
near  the  Board  of  Trade  and  said  to  be  the  finest 
in  the  city  for  B.  of  I..  F.  purposes. 

True  merit  has  its  sure  reward,  as  will 
be  seen  in  the  promotion  of  Bro.  J.  H.  Fenw  ick, 
of  Adair  Lodge  No.  100,  who  has  been  elevated 
to  the  position  of  round  house  foreman  at 
Bowling  Green,  Ky.  The  L.  A N.  K.  R.  Co.,  recog- 
nizes in  Itro.  Fenwick  a young  man  of  ability 
and  laudable  ambition,  who  discharges  his  duties 
fuithfully  in  w hatever  position  he  may  he  called 
U poll  to  fulfill. 

Jgk  Wheeler  is  now  located  at  Mobile 

A hi.,  where  he  has  secured  a good  situation. 
Joe  i"  one  of  those  men  who  is  hound  to  prosper 
wherever  he  goes.  He  is  honorable  in  all  his 
dealings  and  faithful  ami  efficient  in  his  calling, 
and  our  best  wishes  are  ever  with  him.  He  re- 
ports that  the  members  of  277  are  made  up  of 
first  class  men  and  that  the  Lodge  has  ilatteriug 
prospects  fora  bright  future. 

We  notice  an  account  in  the  Engineer’s 
Journal  of  a presentation  made  to  John  Kelly, 
F.  A.  K.  of  Division  ill.  B.  of  L.  F...  and  also  a 
member  of  Lodge  •*>  of  onr  Order.  The  presen- 
tation consisted  of  a beautiful  cylinder  desk  and 
book  case  combined,  to  Bro.  Kelly  and  twenty- 
eight  pieces  of  silver  ware  to  hisamiable  wife. 
We  congratulate  Bro.  Kelly  heartily  upon  being 
the  recipient  of  such  testimonials  of  esteem. 

Adolph  Fixes, of  (\ R.  Whipple  Lodge 

No.  142,  has  designed  and  copy-rignted  a very 
practical  and  convenient  Dues  and  Assessment 
receipt  hook  for  members  of  our  Order.  It  is 
ruled  so  as  to  give  the  date  and  amount  of  pay- 
ment. number  of  assessments  months  for  which 
dues  are  paid,  etc.,  etc.  This  book  is  kept  iu 
possession  of  the  members,  and  w hen  they  limke 
payment,  the  Financier  makes  the  entry  and 
at fiu-hes  his  signature  as  a receipt.  It  will  last 
for  years  and  is  convenient-  for  members  us  well 
as  the  Financier.  For  further  information  ad- 
dress Adolph  Fixen,  so*;  N.  Fifth  street.  East  Sag- 
inaw, Mich. 
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RESOLUTIONS. 

St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  St.  Joseph  Lodge  No. 
43,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  July  26th,  the  following  reso- 
lutions were  adopted: 

Resolved , That  the  officers  and  members  of  St. 
Joe  Lodge  return  their  sincere  thanks  to  Bro.  W. 
B.  Ritchie,  for  the  presentation  of  a beautiful 
picture  for  our  Lodge  room. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  the  Firemen’s  Magazine  for  publication. 
John  McKanna.1 
J.  E.  Shortle,  V Committee. 
Chas.  Thomas.  ) 


Minneapolis,  Minn. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Minneapolis  Lodge 
No.  270,  held  July  5th,  the  following  resolutions 
were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
tendered  to  Bro.  Sharrah  for  the  present  of  a 
frame  for  our  charter;  to  Bros.  Johnson  and 
Wenn  for  a frame  ior  our  chart,  and  to  Bro.  J.  F. 
Kanny,  of  Northwestern  Lodge  No.  82,  for  a pair 
of  beautiful  gavels. 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine.  . 

S«:  Thomson.  } 


Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

At  a meeting  of  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  the  fol- 
lowing resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  B.  of  L.  F.,  in 
regular  meeting,  July  28,  1885,  was  made  the  re- 
cipient of  a beautiful  testimonial  of  regard,  in 
the  shape  of  an  elegant  velvet  altar  scart,  splen- 
didly decorated  and  embroidered,  donated  by 
the  ‘following  ladies : Mrs.  A.  L.  Jacobs,  Mrs.  C. 
Dugan,  Mrs.  1.  H.  Crossman  and  Mrs.  F.  H.  Coe, 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  B.  of  L.  F., 
hereby  unanimously  expresses  to  each  and  all 
of  these  fair  donors  its  warm  thanks  and  heart- 
felt appreciation  for  a devotion  to  our  noble 
Ordef  so  handsomely  manifested  by  their  mag- 
nificent gift. 

W.  P.  Goodenough, 

D.  S.  Dickenson, 

J.  Porter,  }■  Committee. 

C.  Bruman, 

C.  Leinderboldt, 


Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Magic  City  Lodge  No. 
114,  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen 
hold  this  day,  the  following  resolutions  were 
adopted : 

Whereas,  The  Almighty  has  in  his  infinite 
wisdom  seen  fit  to  call  home  our  beloved  and 
highly  esteemed  Bro.  E.  L.  Emerson,  who  died 
at  Omaha'.  Neb.  Augusts,  1885,  of  heart  disease, 
therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  by  his  death  the  Brotherhood 
has  lost  a warm  advocate  of  its  principles,  his 
friends  have  lost  one  whom,  for  his  many  virtues, 
they  all  admired,  and  his  family  an  affectionate 
husband  and  father. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathv  to  his  grief-stricken  familv. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Lodge  be 
tendered  to  the  brothers  of  Overland  Lodge  No. 
123,  Omaha  Neb.,  for  taking  charge  of  the  re- 
mains of  our  deceased  brother. 

Resolved,  That  in  token  of  respect  for  our 
worthy  brother,  our  charter  and  chart  be  draped 
in  mourning  for  thirty  days,  and  a copy  of  these 
resolutions  be  presented  to  his  family,  and  that 
thev  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

A.  Heenan,  ) 

S.  B,  Ellis,  V Committee. 

F.  W.  Dudley.  J 


Susquehanna,  pa. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Keystone  Lodge  N 
208,  held  August  19th,  1885,  it  was 
Resolved,  That  the  members  of  Keystone  l/de 
tender  a vote  of  thanks  to  Grand  Organizer  n 
Instructor  S.  M.  Stevens  for  his  visit  to  our  Lea 
and  it  is  our  only  regret  that  he  does  not  oi-c- 
oftener  and  stay  longer.  W.  B.  Smitp 

SecrrUn 


Macon,  Ga. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Macon  Lodge  No.  > 
of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  July  (5th,  1885,  thefuD* 
ing  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  This  Lodge  has  been  madeth*: 
cipient  of  a beautiful  altar  cloth,  present*] v 
Miss  Jennie  N.  Boifenillette.  Therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  we  tender  a sincere  vote 
thanks  to  Miss  Boifenillette  for  her  kindness  i: 
generosity  in  our  behalf,  assuring  her  tbit  t 
will  always  endeavor  to  conduct  ourselves  i 
to  merit  her  approval  and  confidence.  Be 
further 

Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resol utioL*  - 
handed  to  Miss  Boifenillette,  and  also  public 
in  the  Magazine. 

Wm.  Walker,  ) 

W.  A.  Cherry,  ^ Co* nr  ■ 
A.  J.  Vining.  ) 


Indianapolis,  Ind. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Eureka  Lodge  Sc 
held  August  11,  the  following  resolution**  ' 
unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Great  Arcfcn- 
of  the  Universe  to  remove  from  our  mid?*.- 
late  brother,  A.  J.  Baird,  and  j, 
Whereas,  It  is  but  just  that  a fitting  reo^ 
tion  of  his  many  virtues  should  be  had.  the^ 
be  it 

Resolved,  By  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14.  B.  of  L ' 
that  while  we  bow.  with  humble  submissio: 
the  will  of  the  Most  High,  we  do  north- 
mourn  for  our  brother  who  has  been  taken  r 


US. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  A.  J.  Ba  - 
this  Lodge  laments  the  loss  of  a brother  wb  - - 
ever  ready  to  proffer  the  hand  of  aid  and 
voice  of  sympathy  to  the  needv  and  distree- 
the  fraternity;  an  active  member  of  the  so. 
whose  utmost  endeavors  were  extended  f 
welfare  and  prosperity : a friend  and  com;*: 
who  was  dear  to  us  all;  a citizen  whose  l 
life  was  a standard  of  emulation  to  his  fel. 

Resolved,  That  the  heartfelt  sympatbv  o:  . 
Lodge  be  extended  to  his  family  in  their  i* 
tion. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  sprer 
the  minutes  of  the  Lodge  and  a copv  theiv  : 
transmitted  to  the  family  of  our  deceased  bn*  * 
and  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine 
Wm.  P.  McBride,  ‘ 

J.  A.  Tweedie. 

M.  Barnhill,  J.  ' 
H.  C.  Randall, 

V.  Branson, 


Wadsworth.  Nevada. 


At  a regular  meeting  of  Truckee  Lodge  N 
upon  the  presentation  through  Bro.  Gilfep* 
Bro.  Ernest  Christian’s  policy  of  our  i»v 
was  proposed  and  approved  that  the  Un  - 
draw up  resolutions  in  expression  of  our  r* 
tude,  and  the  following  is  respectfully 
ted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  our  worth  v Bro.  tr 
Christian  to  present  to  Truckee  Lodge  No  .* 
policy,  issued  by  our  Brotherhood  and  dr**', 
our  favor,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  express  to  him  our  sir- 
thanks  and  appreciation  for  his  favor  an-i 
brotherly  love  shown  by  him  for  our  noble 1 * 
and  to  our  Lodge  individually. 

Resolved,  That  a copv  of  these  resolutii -r* 
sent  Bro.  Christian  and  also  to  Firemen  ? Vt: 
zine,  and  also  inserted  in  the  minutes  of  ' 
regular  meeting  W.  J.  Patten 

SeeiY.'s'v 
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Indianapolis,  Ind. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Eureka  Lodge  No.  14, 
. of  L.  F.,  held  August  25,  1885,  the  following 
tsolutious  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  to  re- 
ove  from  our  midst  suddenly  bv  accident  in 
le  fullness  of  strength  and  manly  vigor,  our 
early  beloved  brother.  Lewis  Stoehr,  \vho  died 
om  injuries  received  at  Daleville,  on  the  C.  C. 

. «&  I.  Kailway,  on  August  23d,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Stoehr,  the 
. of  L.  F.  has  lost  a true  and  sincere  member, 
is  associates  a warm  friend,  the  compauy  a 
aluable  servant,  his  wife  a kind  and  loving 
usband  and  his  parents  a dutiful  son. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  widow  and 
imily  of  our  departed  brother,  our  heartfelt 
empathies  in  their  sad  bereavement,  and  com- 
lend  them  to  Him  who  alone  can  heal  earth's 
eepest  sorrow. 

Rt  solved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered 
ur  worthy  Superintendent,  J.  0.  Ewan,  for  his 
indnes8  iu  granting  passes  to  members  and 
•iends  of  the  deceased  to  attend  his  funeral,  and 
» Robert  Hall,  proprietor  of  theTremont  House, 
iuncie.  and  Mr.  C.  Hill,  of  Muucie,  whoso  kind* 
v assisted  us  in  caring  for  Bro.  Stoehr  before  he 
e parted  this  life,  and  also  Miss  Kellum,  of  Fort- 
i lie.  for  the  beautifnl  floral  “ B ” she  so  kindly 
laced  on  the  casket  at  the  residence  of  the  de* 
eased,  and  also  to  the  members  of  the  Fortville 
and.  who  tendered  their  services  at  the  funeral, 
hat  they  will  always  be  held  iu  high  esteem  by 
he  members  of  No.  14. 

Resolved , That  us  a token  of  respect  our  charter 
>e  draped  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  a 
«>py  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  the  family,  and 
•ne  to  the  Magazine,  also  published  in  the  Fort- 
ille  paper. 

W.  T.  Screes.  ] 

John  Farrell, 

(’has.  Hamilson,  V Committee. 

Cm  as.  (lark, 

Al.  Ecsey,  J 


Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Adair  Ix>dge  No.  100.  B. 
>f  L.  F.,  held  at  their  hall  on  Monday,  September 
’,  1885,  the  following  preamble  and  resolutions 
vere  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Allwise  Ruler  of 
;he  Fn  I verse  through  His  mysterious  wisdom  to 
•emove  from  our  midst  so  suddenlv  our  respected 
friend  and  Brother,  Thos.  Crewasou,  therefore 
r>e  it 

Resolved,  That  by  his  death  the  Brotherhood 
has  lost  a warm  advocate  of  its  principles,  his 
icquaiutances  one  whom,  for  his  many  virtues, 
they  all  admired,  and  his  wife  and  family  a lov- 
ing and  dutiful  husband  and  father. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  widow  and 
family  of  our  departed  Brother  our  heartfelt 
sympathies  in  their  sad  bereavement,  and  com- 
mend them  to  Him  who  alone  can  heal  earth  s 
deepest  sorrows. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  teudered  to 
our  worthy  Master  Mechanics,  J.  G.  Clifford  and 
W.  P.  Pike,  for  their  kindness  in  allowing  the 
men  to  change  otf  so  as  to  attend  the  funeral, 
and  to  Superintendent  Jas.  Geddes  for  kindly 
furnishing  trans]>ortation  from  Hopkinsville  to 
Franklin,  Ky.,  for  the  Brotherhood  and  friends 
of  the  deceased. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  members  of 
W.  H.  Thomas  Lodge  No.  159  aud  all  who  in  any 
way  assisted  in  doing  honor  to  the  memory  of 
our  departed  Brother,  the  sincere  thanks  of  Adair 
Lodge  No.  10D. 

Resolved , That  we  drape  our  Charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  widow  of  the 
deceased,  also  be  placed  upon  our  minutes  and 
that  they  be  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Maga- 
zine. 

Jno.  H.  Fenwick,  ) 

Jno.  B.  Carter,  y Committee. 

Matt  O’Hearn,  j 


Grand  Lodge  Department. 


This  Department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
Grand  Lodge,  and  will  contain  all  notices  of 
Assessments  and  other  official  notices,  reports 
and  statements  emanating  from  the  Grand 
Lodge.  All  Lodges  and  mem  bers  of  the  Order 
should  note  carefully  each  month  the  con- 
tents of  this  department. 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

GEO.  HOLLOWAY. 

Geo  Holloway,  of  I^odge  127,  will  please  corres- 
pond with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge  at  once. 

EDWIN  WEEKS. 

Edwin  Weeks  is  hereby  requested  to  correspond 
with  the  Financier  of  Adopted  Daughter  Lodge 
No.  3. 

JACOB  STRHLIN. 

If  Jacob  Strhlin  will  send  his  address  to  Box 
363,  Denison,  Texas,  he  mav  learn  something  to 
his  beuefit. 

F.  W.  GENGENBAt  GH. 

F.  W.  Gengenbaugh,  of  Lodge  No.  10.  is  re- 
quested to  communicate  with  the  Financier  of 
liis  Lodge  at  once. 

w.  j.  long. 

W.  J.  Long,  of  Mt.  Ouray  Lodge  No.  140,  will 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge  at 
once  and  avoid  trouble. 

G.  w.  BROWN. 

G.  M.  Brown  is  requested  to  correspond  with 
R.  R.  Centre  Lodge  No.  31  at  once.  Any  one 
knowing  his  whereabouts  will  please  advise  the 
Secretary  of  No.  31. 

WALTER  G.  OLMSTEAI). 

The  whereabouts  of  Walter  G.  Olmstead,  for- 
merly a locomotive  engineer  on  the  Canada 
Southern,  and  later  on  the  Huntington  Division 
of  the  C & O.,  are  unknown,  and  any  informa- 
tion in  regard  to  him  will  be  thankfully  received 
by  G.  F.  Little,  C.  & O.  shops,  Lexington.  Ky. 


OCTOBER  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  9 — $1.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  October  1,  1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 
of  the  following  deaths  and  disabilities. 

69.  Morris  Sullivan,  of  Lodge  85,  died  from 
injuries  received  in  a railroad  accident,  May  10. 

<0.  A Roth,  of  I>odge  31,  was  declared  totally 
disabled  with  fracture  of  pelvis,  June  3. 

71.  Fred  Hill,  of  Lodge  74,  died  of  consump- 
tion, June  28. 

72.  s.  W.  Henderson,  of  Lodge  18,  wps  killed 
in  a railroad  accident  July  20. 

73.  Wm.  Reddie.  of  Lodge  67,  died  of  inflam- 
mation of  brain.  July  29. 

74.  E.  S.  Emerson,  of  Lodge  114  died  of  con- 
gestion of  lungs.  August  4. 

75.  Thos.  Crewdsan,  of  Lodge  100,  was  killed  in 
a railroad  accident  August  17. 

76.  W.  H.  Pask,  of  Lodge  156,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  on  account  of  the  deformity  of 
his  hands,  resulting  from  burns  received  by  his 
engine,  August  18. 

The  amount  of  One  Dollar  is  due  on  the 
above  claims  from  all  members  whose  names 
were  on  the  rolls  of  membership  August  18,  1885, 
aud  must  be  paid  to  vour  Financier  on  or  before 
November  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach 
the  Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  November  10,  1885. 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro- 
vided, will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage,  as  per  Sec- 
tion 4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  and  T. 
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BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 


BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT— Coatfoaed. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 


Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  September  1,  1885. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  August  31,  1885: 

receipts. 


Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’t 

5. 

Assessm’ts 
6 and  7. 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’t 

5. 

li 

s- 

Uj  x> 

Total. 

1 

SI 

$50 

$51  00 

71 

$13 

$42 

$55  00 

2 

8 

11 

19  00 

72 

27 

61 

88  00 

3 

44 

132 

176  00 

73 

39 

39  00 

4 

9 

61 

70  00 

74 

8 

55 

63  00 

5 

. . 

7.5 

63 

157 

220  00 

6 

9 

30 

39  00 

76 

7 

7 

27 

34  00 

77 

50 

79 

129  (M) 

8 

22 

43 

65  00 

78 

2 

98 

100  00 

9 

39 

58 

97  00 

79 

45 

45  00 

10 

2 

51 

53  00 

80 

. . $140 

140  00 

11 

4 

111 

115  00 

81 

71 

71  00 

12 

29 

237 

266  00 

82 

216 

216  (X) 

13 

1 

97 

98  00 

83 

24 

49 

73  00 

14 

2 

142 

144  00 

8-1 

4 

73 

77  00 

15 

85 

46 

46  00 

16 

8 

126 

134  00 

86 

29 

62:  . . 

91  00 

171  . . 

87 

33 

. . 

33  00 

18 

16 

44 

60  00 

88 

11 

53 

64  00 

19  . 

35 

35  00 

89 

20 

2 

35 

37  00 

SMI 

• 

7 

7 00 

21 

66 

13 

79  00 

91 

23 

25  . . 

48  00 

22 

2 

25 

27  (X) 

92 

17 

23 

40  00 

23 

33 

53 

86  (X) 

93 

3 

06  . . 

69  00 

24 

1 

$82 

83  00 

94 

8 

60  . . 

68  00 

25 

15 

53 

68  00 

95 

97 1 . . 

97  00 

26 

8 

71 

79  00 

96 

8 

35 

43  00 

27 

43 

93 

136  (HI 

97 

28  21 

72 

93  00 

98 

12 

1.3 

25  00 

29 

48 

48  00 

99 

21 

.52 

73  00 

30 

13 

35 

48  (X) 

100  6 

37 

43  00 

31 

40 

57 

97  OO 

101 

103 

94  . . 

197  00 

32 

26 

24 

,50  00 

102 

90 

90  00 

33 

4 

ol 

55  00 

103 

10 

98  j . . 

108  00 

84 

106 

106  00 

104 

56 

24 1 . - 

80  00 

35 

5 

29 

34  00 

105 

4 

76 

80  00 

36 

14 

48 

62  00 

106 

5 

18 

23  00 

37 

.54 

54  00 

107 

46 

42 

88  00 

38 

1 

68 

69  00 

108 

3 

25 

28  00 

39 

170 

170  00 

109 

26 

51  . . 

77  00 

40 

* 73 

73  00 

110 

7 

23 

30  00 

41 

16 

16  00 

111 

33 

291  . . 

62  00 

42  . . 

1 32 

32  00 

112 

17 

58|  . . 

75  (X) 

43 

2 

65 

67  (X) 

113 

19 

27 

46  00 

44  . . 

111 

221  . . 

22  00 

451  68 

(>7 

135  00 

115 

19 

26  . . 

45  00 

46 

22 

31 

, 53  00 

116 

44 

44  00 

47 

139 

278 

417  00 

117 

46 

46  00 

48 

15 

1 52 

67  00 

118 

12 

22 

34  00 

49 

22 

32 

54  00 

1 1!' 

29  . . 

29  00 

50 

3 

3 00 

120 

6 

69  . . 

75  00 

51 

11 

61 

72  00 

121 

29 

35  . . 

64  00 

52 

8 

87 

i ! 

95  00 

122 

15 

41!  • • 

56  00 

53 

18 

1 37 

55  00 

123 

75 

75  00 

.54 

11 

76 

90  (Ml 

121 

55  7 

31 

38  00 

125 

39 

46 

85  00 

56 

29 

i 15 

44  00 

126 

3 

68 

71  00 

57 

47 

199 

246  00 

127 

10 

8SI 

99  00 

r>s 

1 

20 

24  00 

1 28 

29 

29  00 

59 

• • 

95 

. . 95  00 

129 

3 

59 

62  00 

60 

9 

90 

. . 99  (H) 

130 

11 

43 

54  00 

61 

5 8 

67 

. . 125  00 

131 

7 

9 

16  00 

62 

10 

53 

. . t 63  00 

132 

30 

32 

62  00 

63 

i *2fi 

31 

. . 56  00 

133 

34 

34  00 

61 

i 

36 

. . 37  (XI 

134 

26 

13 

39  00 

65 

24 

62 

. . 86  00 

135 

15 

71 

89  00 

6* 

16 

44 

. . 60  (Ml 

1 36 

28 

15 

43  00 

67 

27 

63 

. . 90  00 

137 

1 

27 

31  00 

68 

s 

71 

. . 79  00 

1.38 

3 

.36 

39  00 

36 

. . .*19  00 

139 

l 

26 

32  (XI 

21 

. . 77  00 

140 

1 

1 65 

66  00 

6 

55 

<x> 

it 

rr 

c 

.-3 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’t 

5. 

Assessm’t 
6 and  7. 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

141 

$75 

$75  00 

208 

142 

$50 

52 

102  (X) 

209 

143 

4 

16 

20  00 

210 

144 

30 

30  00 

211 

145 

100 

100  00 

212 

146 

37 

24 

61  00 

213 

117 

40 

5 

45  00 

214 

148 

5 

15 

20  00 

215 

149 

42 

123 

165  00 

216 

1.50 

35 

49 

84  00 

217 

151 

57 

57  00 

218 

152 

5 

17 

22  00 

219 

1.53 

54 

54  00 

220 

154 

19 

31 

50  00 

221 

155 

2 

16 

18  00 

222 

156 

20 

37 

57  00 

223 

157 

21 

31 

52  00 

224 

158 

24 

43 

67  00 

225 

150 

16 

22 

38  00 

226 

160 

5 

42 

47  00 

227 

161 

8 

51 

59  00 

228 

162 

13 

104 

117  00 

229 

163 

9 

14 

23  00 

230 

164 

22 

18 

• 

40  00 

231 

165 

21 

18 

39  00 

232 

166 

2 

33 

35  00 

233 

167 

2, 

40 

42  0o 

234 

168 

1 

21 

22  00 

235 

169 

18 

74 

92  00 

236 

170 

11 

31 

42  00 

237 

171 

6 

11 

238 

172 

1 

50 

239 

173 

4 

25 

29  00 

240 

174 

3 

681  . . 

71  00 

241 

175 

10 

23  . . 

31  00 

2 12 

176 

16 

16  00 

243 

177 

48 

31 

78  00 

244 

178 

1 41 

57 

98  00 

245 

179 

63 

63  00 

246 

180 

' 9 

10 

19  (X) 

181 

19 

19  00 

248 

182 

9 

34 

43  00 

eBm 

183 

33 

33  00 

250 

184 

6 

28 

34  00 

251 

1 85 

54 

54  00 

252 

186 

7 

26 

33  00 

253 

187 

14 

14  (X) 

2.54 

1 88 

2 55 

189 

1 

$76 

77  00 

256 

190 

6 

21 

27  00 

257 

191 

25* 

192 

259 

193 

260 

194!  S 

35 

38  00 

261 

195 

1 

24 

25  00 

262 

l!lf 

263 

107 

29 

5C 

73  00 

198 

4 

10 

14  00 

199 

23 

23  00 

■2(  M 

29 

10 

39  00 

267 

201 

24 

24  00 

268 

202|  . . 

269 

203  7 

32 

39  (X) 

270 

204 

2 

10 

12  00 

271 

205 

26 

32 

58  (HI 

272 

2n. 

30 

30  00 

273 

207 

36 

36  00 

1 

\M  & 
o oo 


£ I St 


$7 

3 


Balance  on  hand  August  1 
Received  during  month  . . . 
Beneficiary  claim  No.  38,  of  H 
of  Buffalo  Lodge,  12,  re1 
Grand  Lodge  .... 


Total  . 


$41 

19 

29 


- I 00 

- 5 00 
2 0) 


4 

,‘3S 

> . . 

too 

2 

27 

00 

39 

s 

(3  00 

5 

21 

too 

31 

. . 

100 

15 

08 

, . . 

too 

13 

5 

- • 

18  0(1 

6 

24  • • 

5 00 

41  • • 

00 

1 

23  - • 

00 

33  - . 

00 

8 

27'  • • 

>00 

20 

241  • • 

00 

7 

181  ■ • 

25  00 

28 

11 

- • 

0 

26  - • 

0) 

19;  • • 

00 

6 

37 

00 

2 

•« : : 

OO 

54 

oo 

14 

14 

00 

8 

0 

29 

8 

0 

' *3 

’ 10 

00 

25 

35 

0 

1 

11 

0) 

1 

24 

0 

2 

24 

$48 

0 

2 

1 

24 

0 

16 

0 

’ 88 

0 

19 

0 

* 10 

13 

. 0 

17 

0 

4 

14 

01 

* 1*5 

on 

22 

0 

3 

11 

0 

8 

17 

0 

46 

0 

16 

0 

‘ * 

14 

0 

16 

0 

30 

0 

9 

0 

1*0 

12 

a* 

6 

0 

• * 
o 

0 

0 

0 

’ 

18 

» 

L.  Rew, 
(verted  to 


0 


0 


By  claims  Nos.  43,  44,  45,  46,  47,  48,  49, 


0 


oO,  51,  52,  53  and  54 


0 


5 • 0 


Balance  on  hand  September  1 . 
Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  8.  A T. 
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EXPULSIONS. 


The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  August : 


Names. 


Names. 


1 C.  D.  Hunter.* 

2 A.  J.  Fleokhamer.* 
2 K.  C.  Nichols.* 

2 L.  J.  Richardson.* 
2 i . L.  Trask. ° 

2 Wm.  E.  Ixnell.* 

11  W.  Austin.* 

1 1 W.  Quinn.* 

12  H.  L.  Hew  * 

14  John  Met  J hie.* 

14  1*.  A.  lines.* 

17  r.  A.  Bruce.* 

17  M.  T<x>ls.* 

21  John  Anderson.* 
21  Robert  (irate.* 

21  A.  Gorham.* 

21  Jas  Lynch.* 

21  Jas.  Sweeney.* 

21  G»o.  Van  Lear.* 

21  Sam  Webber.* 

21  Thos.  Walsh.* 

25  John  Supplee.* 

2(*  Wm.  Moran.* 

27  John  Hutton.* 

2*  K.  J.  West.* 

;>s  W.  J.  Moorhead.* 

40  W.  Warner.* 
jo  ('.  Dalrymple.* 

41  A.  Garlick.* 

40  >am  ( lark.* 

4o  G.  MeCutcheon.* 
48  W.  H.  Ritson.* 

•'*2  Richard  Warner.* 
52  Wm.  (’atton.* 

52  Wm.  Hawkins.f 
55  J.  J.  Bane.* 

57  T.  L,  Page.* 
oo  M.  Hawkins.* 

02  Wm.  Kellogg.* 
or>  Oeo.  Blais* 

65  Jas.  Murphy.  J 
7o  W.  T.  McCorkle  * 
7o  J.  H.  Allen.* 

7o  W.  W.  Hall.* 

7o  Samuel  Keun.* 

70  J.  A.  Christman.* 

71  A.  Judd.* 

71  J.  (’.  McFadden.* 

72  I).  Buckley.* 

72  Jas.  Iretou.* 

72  Edward  Farr.* 

74  S.  H.  Stuart.* 

74  A.  \V.  Helmer.* 

74  John  Hert’ron.* 

77  Wm.  Enos.* 

77  T.  J.  Grady.* 

77  J.  Gilbert,* 

77  J.  E.  Murphy.* 

77  F.  Robinson.* 

77  G.  W.  Andrews.* 
77  H.  Adams.* 

77  A.  H.  Chapman.* 
77  J.  H.  McConnell.* 
77  J.  H.  Pelham.* 

77  J.  C.  Reardou.* 

77  W.  H.  Tillery.* 

78  E.  H.  Adams.* 

78  F.  Leonard.* 

78  A.  B.  Cochrane.* 
78  J.  R.  Pillion.* 

78  F.  M.  Sprague.* 

78  R.  J.  Edwards.* 

78  P.  C.  Weddell.* 

78  J.  L.  Kishlar.* 

78  J.  Metz.* 

78  J.  Adams.* 

78  c.  Preddy.* 

78  D.  Riley.* 

78  P.  Cassidy.* 


84  C.  M.  Baker* 

84  W.  Win  tore.* 

8.4  Ed  Corrigan.* 

84  Frank  Reynolds.* 

84  Lawrence  Laughlin* 
84  Wm.  CadwelL* 

■8s  Reese  Jones.* 

!M  T.  L.  Brown.* 

1*4  J.  B.  Baker.* 

1*4  Frank  Smith.* 

1*4  C.  F.  Van Lu veil.* 

1*4  <i.  A.  Williams.* 

1*4  John  II.  K irk.  j 
05  John  Hayes.* 

95  Chas.  Copeland.* 

1*8  C.  F.  Wiley.* 

1*8  Chas.  Johnson.* 

1*8  Lewis  King.* 
j 1*8  W.  W.  Scott.* 

99  J . Brewer.* 

91*  R.  Thompson.* 

102  J.  B.  Gregg.* 

102  G.  S.  Drew.* 

1(G  A.  I.  Camden.* 

104  M.  L.  Glenn.* 

KG  F.  Hawkins.* 

100  John  F.  Hickey.* 
lot;  Wm.  Liusea.* 
loti  Benj.  Hanson. 

107  C.  L.  Sawyer. 

107  B.  T.  Johnson.* 

107  H.  Alleman.* 

107  Ed  Pratt.* 

llo  Michael  Martin.* 

110  T.  Buflington.* 

111  ( has  Fry.* 

Ill  Tom  Kendall.* 

HI  I^arrv  Welsh.* 

11.4  W.  \Y.  Chapman.* 

115  C.  W.  Nichols.* 
ll."»  Jas.  Sheehy.* 

115  T.  Pyne  * 
llo  Wm.  Smith.* 

1.1  M.  L).  Robinson.* 

124  John  McGuire.* 

124  H.  II.  Gooder.* 

124  Ed  Benz.* 

1 20  Jas.  Jury.* 

1.42  C.  W.  Sargent.* 

147  Charles  Thompson.* 
147  W.  IL  Barney.-' 

147  J-  J.  Culpepper.* 

140  ( has.  Gilbert.* 

140  Henry  Quinn.* 

,140  Geo.  Howes.* 

158  J.  M.  FA'ans.* 

KiO  W.  H.  Perry.* 

174  Wm.  H.  Bond.* 

174  Walter  Pee.* 

177, J-  P.  Ashcroft.* 

170; W.  W.  Frohock.* 

170  Thos.  Moore.* 

187iS.  B.  Elkins.* 

187  W.  T.  Davis.* 

187  J.  W.  Miller.* 

187  Thomas  Reigle. 

187  Thos.  Henslev.* 

I 187  T.  A.  Ilubble  * 

1 187  W.  T.  McGinuiss.* 

I 187  F.  Starkey.* 

I 187  John  Stillwell.* 

101  P.  Stack.* 

101  Al  Matthewson.* 

105  Wm.  Bush.* 

| loos.  Spence.* 

202  Wm.  Potterfield.* 
214  H.  Crane.* 

214  J.  Sawyer.* 

, 214  F.  G.  Isenberg.* 


EXPll  LSI0N8 — Coa  tinned. 


tt 

% 


i»  6 

Nanes.  ’ Names. 


214 

225 

£15 

241 

242 


Charles  Farrer.* 
David  Morton.* 

S.  A.  Gems.* 
James  Soun.* 
Harrison  Phillips.* 


,246  M.  J.  Molloy.* 
(i24rt  B.  F.  Matthews.* 
IJ2H1  Fred  Melvin. t 
t,2ti7  A.  Dodge. ^ 


* Non-payment, 
t Drunkenness. 

I Contempt  of  Lodge. 

\ Cn becoming  conduct 
, Dead  beat. 
r Defrauding  Lodge. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 

The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  August: 


Names.  * Names. 


12  Dan  E.  Barry. 

31  E.  McQueen. 

41  M.  T.  Kelly. 

48  C.  S.  Gore. 

64  Frank  Rogers. 

H4  George  Schuster. 

77  M.  F.  Adair. 

78  II.  L.  Coppers. 


KM  W.  T.  Redmond, 
llti  Jos.  Brintnall. 
156  W.  T.  Winzer. 
i 162  G.  E.  Carpenter. 
I 174  Geo.  Bacon, 
t 187  Thos.  Reigle. 
j 187  Barney  Lynch. 


B.  H.  SCOTT. 

In  the  August  Magazine,  R.  H.  Seott,  of  Three 
Brothers  Lodge  No.  245,  was  published  as  having 
been  expelled  f«*r  uon-payment.  This  is  a mis- 
take and  we  desire  to  correct  it.  as  Bro.  Scott  is 
one  of  the  best  members  of  his  Ix>dge. 


BLACE  LIST. 

THOMAS  H.  BARRETT. 

Thos.  H.  Barrett  was  Financier  of  Standard 
Lodge  No.  158,  and  while  serving  in  that  capacity 
he  stole  more  than  a hundred  dollars  of  the 
Ixwlge’s  funds,  for  which  he  has  l>een  expelled. 
Such  a man  deserves  the  scorn  and  contempt  of 
all  honest  men. 


GRAND  LODGE. 


F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F.  P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R.,  Yuma,  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

S.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute.  Indiana. 


TRU8TEE8 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C.  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 


EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 


E.  B.  Mayo,  Chairman Ft.  Howard,  Wis 

W\  E.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago,  111. 

F.  W.  Dver St.  Paul,  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 
1.  DEER  PARK : Port  Jervis.  N.  Y. 

Meets  even'  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  E.  Barkman.  Box  26 V 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Sc . 

A.  McAllister,  Box  1024  . . . . Fn 
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2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  B.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  4th  Tuesdays. 

W.  A.  Aldrich,  Woonsocket,  R.  I . . Master 

C.  E.  Harmon,  E.  Providence,  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  B.  Wardwell,  28  Common  St  . . Financier 

3.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

H.  F.  Freeman,  74  Erie  St Secretary 

H.  Spriugstead,  110  Storm  Ave  . . Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

L.  P.  Bailey,  26  May  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  2 Steveus  Place  . . . Financier 

5.  CHARITY ; St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

D.  T.  O’Shea,  Box  784  Master 

R.  C.  Bloye,  Box  227  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt,  Box  784  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Tully Master 

G.  Cheney Secretary 

G.  Barrett,  Box  294  Financier 

7.  POTOMAC ; Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

E.  Kemp,  Alexandria,  Va Master 

H.  A.  Wilver,  113  Virginia  Ave. 

S.  W • * • Secretary 

P.  P.  Luddy,  426  St.,  S.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  RIYER;  Denison  City.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

C.  Cain Master 

S.  M.  Babb Secretary 

A.  T.  Eckstrom Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN;  Columbus.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shot>s  . . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  PhiUipsburg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

N.  Strouse,  547  Fayette  St Master 

C.  W.  Vannatta Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 

12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . .Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 

13.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10:30  A.  M. 

E.  J.  Dwyer,  4 Florence  Place  . . . Master 

F.  R.  Degroff,  260  Communipaw 

avenue Secretary 

C.  A.  Wilson.  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

W.  Lindeman,  I.,  B.  & W.  shops  . . . Master 

J.  Zahm.  193  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  . . . . Financier 

16.  ST.  LAWRENCE ; Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Clark,  19  Conde  St Master 

E.  Uptou,  7 Burgeois  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Dickson,  72Mullin  St ...  . Financier 

16.  VIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

().  E.  Raidy,  316  N.  11th  St Master 

J.  F.  O’Reillv,  617  N.5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  eveiw  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Appel,  O.  & M.  Shops Master 

W.  Moses,  O.  & M.  Shops  ....  Secretary 
\.  Cripps Financier 


18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Ho. 


Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  Smart Master 

W.  H.  Storms  Secretary 

S.  Washburn,  Box  131 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE ; Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P M. 

A.  Pollock,  Box  8 • . . Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

W.  Zerwick,  Box  252  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117  . Secretary 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117  Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  ....  Master 

F.  Obenhouse,  Station  B.  South 

St.  Louis Secretary 

P.  Glynn,  Desoto,  Mo Financier 

22.  CENTRAL ; Urbana,  IU. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  78  Master 

L.  Sullivan Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 

28.  PHIENIX ; Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Coni  in Master 

G.  Watts  . . - Secretary 

G.  Spurlock Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  McDonald Master 

C.  T.  Peffer Secretary 

L.  D.  Harrington,  Box  338 Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814  ......  . Master 

O.  Dougherty Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  Box  686  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  B&raboo.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  Maner 

G.  A.  Kartack,  Box  1055 Secretary 

S.  W.  Dixon,  Box  1236 Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  C.  Byers Master 

L.  S.  Getts Secretary 

W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St,  West . . . Financier 

28.  ELKIIORN ; North  Platte,  Neb. 

G.  M.  Barnes  . Master 

H.  B.  Maxwell Secretary 

W.  Thompson Financier 

29.  CERRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Loveland Master 

J.  Fulton Secretary 

A.  H.  Tucker, Financier 

80.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  lowm. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Gates Mas^r 

H.  Conoughy Secretary 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Financier 

31.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  tth 
Mondays. 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  ....  Master 

A.  W.  Abrant.  831  Main  St Secretary 

W.  Jacobia,  1515  Utah  Ave  ....  Financier 

32.  BORDER ; Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  Hardesty,  Box  234  Master 

T.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secretary 

G.  McClure,  Box  160 Financier 

38.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Ho. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

D.  Price Master 

D.  Cheshier Secretary 

D.  Sugg Financier 
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I.  CLRiTOlt;  CUntoa,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  Keith Master 

F.  A.  Kinch,  Box  381 Secretary 

\V.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Financier 

5.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Guscoigne Master 

J.  F.  Maloney.  Box  389  Secretary 

G.  W . Bainter.  Box  498 Finaucier 

6.  TIPPECANOE;  Lafoyette,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  I).  Wright,  49  Komie  St Master 

J.  E.  Crusev,  137  N.  8th  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . . Financier 

17.  NEW  HOPE:  Ootralla,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Shepherd,  Box  .>>1 Master 

C.  A.  Posten Secretary 

G.  Hall Financier 

18.  AVON ; Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  A.  Ball,  Box  318  . Master 

J . Cooper,  Box  318 Secretary 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 . Financier 

19.  TWIN  CITY;  Rock  Island,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  T.  Clark.  Box  874  Master 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Secretary 

G. *J.  M.  Colburn.  Box  113 Financier 

10.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  III. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning.  714'.,  W.  Washington  St  . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  7<i3  Graham  St . . . Seeretary 
W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . . . Finaucier 
fl.  ONWARD;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor.,  Box  223  Master 

W.  T.  Cunningham Secretary 

A.  C.  Wirtz Financier 

42.  ELMO : Madison,  WIs. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

M.  O’Loughlin,  007  W.  flay  ton  St . . . Master 
J.  L.  Cashen,  402  W.  Wilson  St.  . . Secretary 

W.  D.  Seampton Financier 

48.  ST.  JOSEPH  ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunaavs  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  E.  Shortell,  705  So.  10th  St Master 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hyndman,2l02  S.  5th  St Financier 

44.  F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Louis,  HI. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  T.  Sullivan,  Box  116 Master 

M.  J.  Cunningham,  Box  112  ...  . Secretary 
T.  Halpin,  Box  171 Financier 

45.  ROSE  CITY ; Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  N.  Horton,  1704  W.  3d  St Master 

H.  II.  Burrus,  1223  W.  4th  St  ...  . Secretary 

T.  Howell,  310  So  Cross  St Finaucier 

48.  CAPITAL;  Springfield,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  St Master 

C.  J.  Ciillom,  S.  Uth  St  . . . . . Secretary 

J.  Summergill,  1417  E.  Muuro  St  . Financier 
47.  TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  III. 


Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  aud  3d  Saturday 


at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  GifT,  263  Maxwell  Ave  ...  Master 
H.  Schilling,  '{217  Dearborn  St  . . . Secretary 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Finaucier 

48.  W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  J.  Smith,  423  Third  St Master 

W.  A.  McMillan,  504  W.  Jefferson 

street Secretary 

G.  C.  Watt,  617  1st  St Financier 

49.  J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Decatur,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  Davis Master 

L.  bitterer,  410  Mason  St Secretary 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St . . . Financier 


50.  GARDEN  CITY ; Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1 8 1 aud  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


J.  E.  Davis.  103  E.  Harrison  St  ....  Master 
W.  C.  Wright,  Auburn  Junction, 

Ills  Secretary 

A.  S.  McAllister,  49048.  Dearborn  StFiuauciei 

51.  FRISCO:  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  Ball Mas  tar 

E.  Rush Secretary 

J.  Hulse Financier 

52.  GOOD  WILL ; Logansport,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  W.  Shaver Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626  Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  626  Financier 

58.  EMPORIA  ; Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Master 

J.  Gallagher,  Box  1172 Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil,  Box  1210 Financier 

54.  ANCHOR;  Moberlr,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  Master 

J.  Dyar Secretary 

R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

55.  BLCFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

T.  Fox,  L.  Ai  N.  Shops  Master 

M.  J.  Cody,  L.  A N.  Shops Secretary 

W.  A.  Asley,  L.  A N.  Shops  ....  Financier 

56.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  McDermott Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

W.  B.  Genung Financier 

57.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M 

A.  W.  Spurr,  76  Hammond  street . . . Master 

E.  E.  Koundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

58.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  G.Jeardeau  Master 

J.  P.  Clark Secretary 

G.  W.  Culver Finaucier 

59.  ROYAL  GORGE;  South  Pneblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

M. Zumbrum Master 

H.  L.  Foster Secretary 

W.  Henthorn Financier 

60.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  Maxheimer Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  W.  Front  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA ; St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

L.  Sharpless Master 

A.  Danielson Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St  . . . .Finaucier 

62.  VANBERGEN;  Carborfdale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Bay  ley Master 

T.  McC  auley Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed,  Box  288  Fiuaucier 

68.  HERCULES;  Danville,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

W.  Pickering.  Box  765  Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772- Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  772 Financier 

64.  SIOUX;  Slonx  City,  Iowa. 

G.  Martin Master 

W.  E.  Shipman.  Box  384  Secretary 

L.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Finn* 
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66.  FORT  BIDGELT ; W»see»,  Sinn. 


M.  English,  Box  348  Master 

J.  Taylor,  Box  82  . Secretary 

L.  A.  Bullard Financier 


66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Muir,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

C.  Spry,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION;  Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Reid,  31  Leonard  avc Master 

W.  C.  Farrance,  68  Dennison  ave  . Secretary 
J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 

68.  EAV  CLAIRE;  Ean  Claire,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cline,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

J.  B.  Hurley,  Box  141,  Altoona,  Wis.  Secretary 

F.  Cary,  Box  142,  Altoona,  Wis  . . Financier 


Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields,  Box  248  Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell Financier 

70.  LONE  STAR;  Longview,  Texas. 

J.  P.  Wesley,  L.  Box  364  Master 

I.  H.  Stout,  L.  Box  349  Secretary 

C.  Higby,  L.  Box  364  Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

J.  E.  Ryan,  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell,  Box  656  Financier 

72*  WELCOME ; Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Rue,  14  Hudson  St Master 

Wm.  Laird,  439  Mickle  St Secretary 

J.  Gibbs,  14  Hudson  St Financier 

78.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

L.  C.  Wilson,  79  Harrison  St Master 

G.  T.  Craft  7 Salmon  St  Secretary 

G.  F.  Newton,  6 Riley  St  . . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  W.  Zaug,  1858  Mercer  Place  ....  Master 

W.  Piercey,  132313th  St Secretary 

M.  Hurley,  1490  Wyoming  St  . . .Financier 

76.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  S.  Groff,  126  N 32d  St Master 

H.  Walton,  40  So.  Spring  Garden  St . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  743  N.  37th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA ; Barnesville,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Burke Master 

F.  A.  Catlin Secretary 

F.  A.  Catlin Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN ; Denver,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Salmon,  Box  1828  Master 

W.  F.  Brundage,  292V6  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  11th  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

D.  Ritchie.  Box  701 Secretary 

W.  Holcroft,  514  Summit  St  ...  . Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhouse,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

R.  Carroll Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

J.  Hyndman  Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP;  Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  E.  Tucker ‘ ...  . Master 

W.  B.  Miller Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  252  Financier 


81.  PINE  CITY;  Brainerd.  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


W.  Lincoln,  Box  752  Master 

W.  J.  Bain.  Box  1856  Secretary 

W.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  SnndaT 
at  2 P.  M. 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  20  Royalston  Ave  . . Secretary 
W.  E.  Richmond,  820  N.  Girard  Ave,  Financier 

88.  TRINITY ; Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Nash,  L.  Box  406  Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

R.  L.  Craig,  L.  Box  406  Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  a: 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Buckley  Master 

D.  Coughlin Secretary 

B.  Stapleton  Financier 

86.  FARGO:  Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  T.  Kellum,  Box  553  Master 

R.  Rogge veen,  Box  1796  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Rich Master 

J.  Costin.  Box  165 Secretary 

W.  Konold Financier 

87.  SUMMIT;  Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  A.  Measures  Secretary 

G.  Jordan Financier 

88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne,  Box  109 Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

L.  E.  Bemis,  Box  122 Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  ever\T  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

D.  K.  Slavan Secretary 

O.  Thompson,  Box  42 Financier 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  Cal. 

R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . . Matte: 

J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secretary 
R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317, Financier 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sundae  a: 

11  A.  M. 

J.  Hewitt,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops Matter  1 

W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Secretary 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St . . . Financier  I 


Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  Lee,  109  West  Albany  St Matter 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  Uth  St . . . Secretary 
S.  C.  Forsyth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Finance: 

98.  GATE  CITY : Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Schwartz,  1013  Bank  St Master 

M.  L.  Eversoll,  1213  Bank  St  . . . .Secretary 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Finance 

94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Stout,  Box  218 Mattr 

A.  W.  McQueen,  Box  218 Secretary 

C.  W.  Wilcox,  Box  218 Finance 

96.  CHICAGO ; Chicago.  IU. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M 
and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn,  Ravenswood,  111 Matter 

C.  Gleason,  266  W.  Lake  St Secretary 

C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St ...  . Financier 
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B.  ALEXIA ; Wellnlllc,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  095 Master 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  006 Secretary 

J.  Quinn,  Box  230 Financier 

7.  OB  A NOE  WROTE ; Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Meets  the  1st.  10th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M. 

H.  C.  Hall.  Box  72 Master 

W.  P.  Styles,  Box  72 Secretary 

F.  C.  Bishop,  Box  72 Financier 

>8.  PERSEVERANCE:  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  even*  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields Master 

E.  J.  Turner Secretary 

A.  Ludlam  Financier 

»9.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester.  If.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Milliman,  6 Hubbcll  Park  . . . Master 

D.  C.  Frost,  4»5  E.  Main  St Secretary 

G.  N.  Kingsley,  88CbanningSt  . . Financier 
LOO.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

\V.  Allsap Master 

J.  H.  Fenwick Secretary 

J.  H.  Fenwick Financier 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every,Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Degnan,  Box4(M Master 

F.  A.  Neely  Box  476  Secretary 

J.  F.  Bryan,  L.  Box  319 Financier 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Combs Master 

C.  M.  Krull,  C.R.  I & P.  engine  house  Secretary 

F.  Warrick,  C.  R.  I.  & P.  Engine 

house Financier 

108.  FALLS  CITY ; Lnoisville,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.M. 

C.  Carroll Master 

T.  Filburn Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  035  Dumesneil  St . . . Financier 

104.  “OLD  KENTUCK;”  Ludlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

105.  PROGRESS : Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Fridays  and  3d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  D.  Lowe,  K20  So.  Seminary  St ...  . Master 

C.  G.  Nelson,  522  N.  Seminary  St . . Secretary 
J.  L.  Weeks,  430  So.  Academy  St . . Financier 

106.  KEY  CITY;  Dnbnqne,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

D.  Schaffner.  1074  Jackson  St  ...  . Master 

G.  B.  I’ncapher,  C.  M.  St.  P.  shops  . Secretary 
J.  P.  Sandry,  142  High  St  ....  Financier 

107.  ECLIPSE ; Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Ness Master 

J.  H.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  Gollady Financier 

108.  PIONEER;  Cham*.  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  Davis Master 

W.  Gordon Secretary 

H.  Berudt Financier 

109.  PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  f . M. 

L.  Fisher,  204  Beaumont  St Master 

G.  A.  Pendleton,  710  S.  Broadway  . Secretary 
John  L.  Pate,  3121  Caroline  St . . . Financier 

110.  OLD  GUARD;  Bnryrus,  Ohio.  , 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  R.  Gordon,  L.  Box  2» Master 

A.  J.  Craft Secretary 

E.  Stauffer Financier 

111.  BEACON;  Mattoon,  Dl. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  W.  O'Brien Master 

M.  HeffVon Secretary 

T.  Tieruen,  Box  365  Financier 


112.  EVENING  STAR;  Mt.  Vernon.  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


S.  R.  Wild Master 

O.  P.  Miller  Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 

118.  CLARK-KIMBALL ; Eagle  Bock,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Oram,  Box  13 Master 

John  Gorman Secretary 

T.  Moore,  Box  13 Financier  . 

114.  MAGIC  CITY : Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

H.  Gutch  . . Master 

A.  Heeitau.  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wind.  Box  361 Financier 

115.  GULF  CITY ; Galreston,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesday's. 

H.  L.  Briggs,  36th  St.  Bet.  Broadway 

and  K.  Sts Master 

J.  Killeen,  37th  Stand  H Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  McDonough,  Avenue  K,  bet.  86th 
and  37tb  streets Financier 

116.  ST.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

M.  D.  Anderson Master 

J.  L.  Gray Secretary’ 

O.  Blodgett Financier 

117.  BEAVER;  London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Suudav  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  Angles,  385  Grey  St Master 

R.  Lister,  140  Colborne  St Secretary 

S.  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St  . . Financier 

118.  STAB  OF  THE  EAST;  Rlehmoud,"Qnebec. 

Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 
last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 

119.  COLONIAL;  Rlrer  da  Loan,  Quebec. 

Meets  every’  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

G.  Findlay,  HadlowCove,  S.  Quebec  . Master 
L.  D.  Poulin,  I.  C.  Ry.  Station  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  Mangau,  179  MarcellusSt Master 

S.  Watkins,  58  Tioga  St Secretary 

L.  G.  Roussen,  56L,  Gertrude  St . . Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP:  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  4 P.  M. 

J.  B.  Orcutt Master 

F.  E.  Haniner Secretary 

J.  L.  Krebs Financier 

122.  H.  B. STONE  ; Beardstown,  Dl. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

I).  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 Master 

H.  Henson Secretary 

W.  W.  Seeley,  Box  198 Financier 

128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha.  Neb. 

Meets4st,  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
3d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Anderson.  U.^\  round  house  . . . Master 

E.  E.  Fair,  1117  Pacific  St  Secretary 

James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 

124.  PILOT;  Perry,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

B.  H.  Giles Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financeir 

125.  GUIDE;  XnrahaUtown,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  M.  Speers Master 

F.  W.  Snyder Secretary 

M.  Kellener Financier 

126.  COMET ; Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

P.  F.  McNamara . Master 

F.  A.  Fairbanks Secret nry 

J.  G.  Johnson Finuti 
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187.  NORTHERN  LIGHT ; Wlnnepeg,  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

H.  Curran,  195  Ross  St  ......  .Master 

J.  G.  Entwristle,  120  Jemima  St  . . Secretary 
J.  G.  Jonah,  226  McWilliams  St  . . Financier 

128.  LANDMARK;  Glendive,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Clayton,  Box  24 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55 Secretary 

M.  MeVicker,  Box  55 Financier 

129.  MINERAL  KING:  Escanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Siminson,  Box  426  Master 

M.  Shields Secretary 

R.  E.  Gorham,  Box  422  Financier 

180.  GUIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Knapp,  434  Barclay  St Master 

G.  Tripp,  358  Jackson  St Secretary 

J.  F.  Duggan,  53  5th  St  Financier 

181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stevens  Point,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 

and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  T.  Wakefield Master 

W.  S.  Collins Secretary 

E.  C.  Clifford Financier 


148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  CaL 


Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  G.  Lyons.  836  Willow  St Master 

E.  Van  Goes,  Box  209  Secretary 

F.  S.  Small,  914  Wood  St Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbeliton,  New  Branswiek. 
Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  « 

2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  459 Master 

F.  Matherson,  Box  448  Secretary 

Wm.  Bastin.  Box  459  Financier 

145.  DAVY  CROCKETT ; San  Antonio,  Texas. 
Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  C.  Arnold Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

H.  M.  Brown Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

A.  A.  Ritchie Master 

H.  H.  Daniels,  49  McKee  St Secretary 

J.  J.  Sangster,  Cor.  Hardy  and  Eagle 
streets Financier 

147.  MIDLAND ; Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Gerard Master 

T.  Robbins Secretary 

P.  E.  Corcoran Financier 


182.  MARVIN  HUGHITT ; Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 


Meets  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Master 

J.  Bowes,  Box  20  Secretary 

J.  H.  Howell Financier 

188.  SPRAGUE;  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 
and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  Miller Master 

M.  E.  Montgomery Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

134.  EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

L.  Robinson,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

E.  W.  Gibson . Secretary 

J.  F.  Simmons Financier 


148.  SUNNY  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Taaff  Master 

E.  E.  Smith Secretary 

R.  J.  McCool Financier 

149.  JUST  IN  TIME ; New  York.  N.  Y. 

Meets.  2d  Saturday  at  8 P.  M..  and  4th  Sunday 

at  10:30  A.  M. 

G.  Ford,  508  W.  125th  St Matter 

E.  Chambers,  1035  Sixth  Ave  ....  Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave Financier 

150.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loftus Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 


185.  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 


Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Master 

C.  M.  Young,  Box  184 Secretary 

J.  M.  Barton,  Box  184 Financier 

186.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  173 Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  173 Secretary 

R.  M.  Johnson Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

W.  T.  Brown Master 

J.  Hull Secretary 

L.  C.  Allen  Financier 

138.  UNION : Freeport,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Flack,  Box  1301 Master 

S.  Shaughnessv,  Box  1489  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  . Financier 

189.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at2RM. 

H.  A.  Lewis Master 

J.  J.  Norton Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY ; Salida.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  N.  Lowry, Box  176 Master 

J.  L.  West,  Box  39 Secretary 

S.  P.  Sappiugton,  Box  39  .....  . Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  C.  Short,  5 Pearl  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  461  S.  Calhoun  St . . . Secretary 
W.  R.  Fredericks,  115  Lafayette  St . Financier 
ll  \ C.  R.  WHIPPLE;  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Moots  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  Wednesday. 

Gorman,  40  Middle  St Master 

^rius,  Cor.  Dix  and  Middle  Sts.Secretary 
N esper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 


151.  MAPLE  LEAF:  Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  McHattie,  13  Mill  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  R.  Hall,  93  Murray  St Financier 

152.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  Ellingson,  Box  60 Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

W\  A.  Searles Financier 

158.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fort  Scott,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  31Q Master 

J.  W.  Page Secretary 

H.  L.  Wright,  Box  89 Financier 

154.  McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt  . . Master 

E.  Wall Secretary 

E.  E.  Webb Financier 

155.  TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Corn,  L Box  164 Master 

E.  H.  Sims,  L Box  164 Secretary 

L.  Ryan,  L Box  92 Finance 

156.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Jones,.Box256  . . Ma*ter 

I.  A.  Green,  Box  256  Secretary 

W.  P.  Maflory,.Box  256  Finance 

157.  ECHO ; Pern,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  U 
and  4th  Thursdays  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair Master 

H.  P.  Matthews Secretary 

Thos.  H.  Wade,  Box  336  Finance 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St.,  E M«fw 

E.  Heidenrich,  124  Hastings  St  . . . Secretin 

J.  Nopper,  124  Hasting  St Finance 
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169.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Sankrlll',  T'li. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Clark  *L.  &.  N.  shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Master 

E.  P.  Bishop,  Jr.,  HO  So  Cnion  St  . . Secretary 

E.  P.  Bishop.  Jr.,  0«  So  Cnion  St  . Financier 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  J.  Torrance,  413  William  St  ...  . Master 

W.  Winder,  1200  Walnut  St Secretary 

A.  J,  Warner,  710  Upper  5th  St  . . Financier 

161.  HERALD;  Barlligton,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C\.  B.  Q.  Hound  House. Master 
J.  M.  McGregor.  518  Cedar  St  ...  . Secretary 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2006  Madison  St. Financier 

162.  PROSPECT ; Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  every  Wed* 


nesdav  at  7 P.  $L 

G.  L.  Long Master 

D.  F.  Wagner Secretary 

P.  A.  Hamilton Financier 

168.  JETNA;  Pine  BlnlT,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Friday  Evening  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  R.  Carson,  L Box  50 Master 

D.  Hope,  L.  Box  50 Secretary 

H.  J.  Fitzjohn,  L Box  50 Financier 

164.  EEL  RIVER;  Butler,  Ind. 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran.  Box  247  Master 

P.  J.  Richardson Secretary 

J.  Derek,  Box  47 Financier 

165.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Andrews,  Ind. 

Meets  everv  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  J.  Houghton  . . Master 

J.  S.  Merriman Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis Financier 

166.  WM.  11  COO ; Huntington,  Ind. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871  . : Master 

D.  H.  Kenton,  Box  325 . Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  409 Financier 

167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalles,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  Kalmbach Master 

G.  B.  I .each  ...  Secretary 

I.  N.  Johns Financier 

168.  GUARD  RAIL:  North  La  Crowe.  Wi*. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  3d  Suuday  at 

P.  M. 

T.  Caw  lev.  Box  105 Master 

G.  E.  Hiscox.  Box  90 Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

169.  H.  G.  BROOKS ; Huraellttville,  N.  V. 

H.  Grover.  Box  <109 Master 

J.  Hammond Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer,  Friendship,  N.  Y . Financier 

170.  PRAIRIE:  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

8.  P.  Malone Master 

D.  Bartlett Secretary 

W.  H.  Park  house,  Box  187 Financier 

171.  SUNBEAM : Truro.  Nova  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

P.  Peterson Master 

T.  Fitzgerald.  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond.  Halifax Secretary 

D.  S.  You  Id Financier 

172.  F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

J.  Wilson,  lKKjueen  St  west Master 

J.  Smith,  072  Wellington  St  . . . .Secretary 
J.  S.  Ferguson,  Roehcsterville  P.  O., 

Ottawa,  Out Financier 


178.  PAdFC:  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

O.  J.  Sundford  . . .* Master 

P.  A.  Neely Secretary 

A.  C.  Seely Financier 

174.  HARRISBURG ; Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

W.  c.  Taylor,  1506  X.  5th  St Master 

E.  R.  Curl  Secretary 

H.  O.  Matter,  330  Hamilton  St  . . Financier 


175.  TAYLOR;  Newark.  Ohio, 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  C.  Beall,  Box  C Master 

J.  Adkins,  Box  C Secretary 

J.  Adkins,  Box  C Financier 

176.  MAIN  LINE:  Clinton.  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  F.  Gorman,  Box  295  Master 

A.  G.  Turlay,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  H.  Porter,  Box  41 Financier 

177.  SUNSET;  Marshall,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  Trainor Master 

J.  Foster,  Box  184 Secretary 

W.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

178.  SALT  LAKE;  Halt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Meets  even*'  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  Sueas,  D.  R.  G.  shops Master 

E.  W.  Foote,  329  Southwest  Temple 

street  Secretary 

P.  T.  Tibbs,  140  S.  3d  W.  St Financier 


179.  BEE-HIVE;  Lincoln,  Neb. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Robinson,  1341  K St Master 

C.  W.  Hedges,  1240  V St Secretary 

S.  Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 

180.  THREE  STATES;  Cairo,  III. 

Meets  every  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

M.S.  Egan Master 

J.  F.  Howie Secretary 

C.  Hewitt.  C.  V.  & C.  R.  R Financier 

181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Caudle  Master 

D.  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Finaucier 


182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Canfield,  Cor.  loth  and  French 


streets Master 

G.  W.  Welch,  17th  and  Hickory  Sts,  Secrotary 

E.  J.  Oliver.  83  W.  17th  St  ....  . Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collin  wood,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  1:30  P.  M 

J.  M.  Gains Master 

H.  L Miller Secretary 

G.  W\  Moses Finaucier 


184.  LIMA  ; Limn.  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Branson  Master 

J.  Caddy  . ' Secretary 

C.  M.  Hufty Finaucier 


185.  FIDELITY;  Belphos,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


W.  Van  Geisen Master 

J.  Kuhns Secretary 

John  Kuhns Financier 


186.  CHAMBERLIN;  Chicago,  111. 

' Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  2906  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  CiMlegraff,  3205  Hanover $t . . Secretarv 
G.  H.  Mitchell.  2011  Wabash  ave  . . Financier 


187.  LITTLE  GIANT;  Charleston,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Traimor * Master 

H.  T.  Lyons Secretary 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Financier 

188.  S.  S.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  III. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  K.  Doherty,  150  Northwestern  Ave..  Master 
E.  P.  Tobias.  1009  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price.  1019  A Fulton  St Finaucier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard.  Win. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

E.  B.  Mayo.  L.  Box  4 Mastei 

J.  Woods,  L.  Box  3)9  Green  Bay, 

Wi8  Secretarv 

I.  R.  Johnson,  Box  215 Financier 


190.  FERGUSON;  Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  II . Kings.  Box  405  . * 

W.  S.  Crandell.  Box  84 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box  223,  Sanborn,  la  . 


. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 
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191.  CUSTER;  Livingston,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 


J.  S.  Foley Master 

H.  H.  Dupuis, Secretary 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Tuilis  Master 

A.  Geary,  Box  526  Secretary 

F.  H.  Andrews Financier 

193.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  Albina,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 

Oregon  Master 

H.  W.  Ingalls  Secretary 

E.  C.  Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  ....  Financier 

194.  BONANZA ; Missoula.  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  P.  Case Master. 

J.  A.  Foster Secretary 

W.  E.  Watson Financier 

195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  H.  Woffington Master 

J.  Becker Secretary 

D.  Hill Financier 

196.  CLOUD  CITY;  LeadvUle,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  G.  Haskins.  Box  330  Master 

L.  C.  Cooper,  Box  330 Secretary 

W.  H.  Jovner,  Box  330  Financier 

197.  RIYERSIDE ; Savanna,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Griffith,  L.  Box  N Master 

C.  Latham,  Box  446  Secretary 

James  Bailey Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY;  Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

C.  E.  Bay  ley,  Jr.,  Lock  Drawer  170  . Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING ; Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  B.  Maw  by Master 

J.  Reynolds Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

M.  Fulcher Master 

S.  M.  Jackson  Secretary 

L.  II.  Munn Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  G.  Emmons ' Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  D.  Bledsoe Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chillicotlie,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  afternoon  and  3d  Monday 
evening. 

D.  Sheets Master 

A.  E.  Mauusell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

J.  R.  Schooley,  Box  1231 Financier 

203.  GARFIELD:  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  H.  Mowry,  Box  287  Master 

J.  H.  Reneman,  Box  351 Secretary 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Financier 

204.  MONTEZUMA ; Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  II.  Barber,  Box  45* Master 

A.  J.  Armagost,  Box  492  .....  Secretary 
A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45 Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST;  Topeka,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

G.  Atherton,  44  So.  Klein  St Master 

C.  Cook,  93  Hancock  St  Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 


207.  LOYAL;  MeadvUle,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  S.  Taylor IUhc 

J.  McKee Secretin 

A.  Heckman Fininde 

208.  KEYSTONE;  Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  every  alternate  Saturday. 

J.  J.  Lannan,  Box  131 Mute 

W.  B.  Smith,  Box  155 Secretin 

J.  C.  Barnes,  Box  120 Finance 

209.  SARATOGA;  WhitehaU,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

T.  Dorcal Mute 

J.  McCarty Secretin 

W.  R.  Combs Finance 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  E.  VanVranken,  Box  497  Muttr 

T.  Smith,  Box  497  Seoetir 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  Finance 

211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  W.  Henry,  Wilkesbarre  St Mase 

H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  Secreo.- 

C.  Long,  Berwick  St Finance: 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P . M 

H.  E.  Baker,  104  Arsenal  St Mutt 

J.  E.  Exner,  28  Meadow  St Secret*^ 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meadow  St  ....  Finin'* 

218.  WEST  SHORE;  Frankfort.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

W.  F.  Wright Muar 

K.  G.  Gifford Senear 

M.  E.  Stafford FiDU^c 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  L.  Bourn,  261  N.  Carolina  St . Muv: 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secvur 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Finac 

215.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  T. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  L.  Baker,  113  Third  St Mutt 

N.  M.  Burch,  457  Broadway Secrvar 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St, 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Finance* 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg.  Maw. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  20  South  St Mutt 

F.  S.  Moore,  20  Cross  St Secret.*; 

W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Fima  . - 

217.  DFRRICK ; Oil  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday. 


J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  Secreur 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Finv- 


218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  T.  Richey,  319  Carson  St..  S.  Side  Mu' ' 
W.  B.  Davis,  Union  St,  32d  Ward  Seer-'*" 

E.  McHugh,  Bertha  St.,  32d  Ward  . Finn: 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  Allegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St Muv 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  319  Pennsylvania 

Ave  

E.  D.  Cawley,  225  Washington 
Ave Fitatt*' 

220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Bowen Mu;* 

L.  Campbell Seen  *' 

C.  C.  Bowen Fiut- 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Mu'' 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 

C.  Wilkie Fin*: 


206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  ami  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  M.  Jones * Master 

H.  Byron Secretary 

Vm.  O’Brien  Financier 


222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Gardner Mu  * 

A.  J.  Fairburn 

G.  Kelly . Fin*:: 
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22S.  ASHLAND;  Lexlagtoa,  K y. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Master 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St  - 

Huntington,  W.  Va Secretary 

W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt. Sterling. Ky.Financier 

224.  T.  C.  BOOBN ; St.  Cloud,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  Master 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Secretary 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Financier 

225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Oatarto. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  aud  2d  Tuesday 

at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Glassford,  Neebring,  Out  ....  Master 

H.  Poole.  Neebring.  Out Secretary 

L>.  J.  McDouald,  Neebring.  Ont  . . Financier 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Comlcaaa,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

K.  Gowanlock,  I.  Box  loo Master 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  2:10 Secrctan* 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  Financier 

227.  MAGNET;  Binghamptoa,  N.  T. 

Meets  1st  aud  -tel  Saturdays.. 

F.  W.  Parsons Ma  ter 

W.  W.  Stonier,  01*  Eldridge  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  W.  Milieu,  101  Eldridge  St  . . . Financier 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  :bl  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Wint.  1V33  Mvlert  St Master 

E.  Tewksbury,  Fairview  Ave  . . Secretary 

J.  O.  Bayley,  614  Marion  St  ....  Financier 

229.  RICKARD;  It  Ira,  X.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  1th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  J.  guirk ...  Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  . . . .Secretary 
R.  E.  Jacobs,  l.'fll  Elizabeth  St  . . . Financier 

280.  ALBANY  C ITY;  Albany.  X.  Y. 

Meets  1st  ami  3d  Mondays  at  7310  P.  M. 

G.  NY.  Gilkerson,  3*  Knox  St M jester 

J.  J.  Gill,  iso  N.  Pearl  St  Secretary 

G.  M.  Jetlors,  36  Ontario  St Financier 


231.  DELAWARE:  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  Jit  2P.  M. 


E.  Nugent.  !*(*5  Elm  st  Miester 

J.  B.  < ash.  1 ^ Poplar  st Secretary 

\V.  Lytle,  loo'*  Lombard  St  ....  Financier 
232.  LUCKY  THOUGHT ; Middleton n,  X.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 
Friduv  at  7 I*.  M. 

E.  Wood.  L.  Box  1 131 Master 

A.  E.  Briggs.  L.  Box  1131  Secretary 

E.  G.  Reynolds.  L.  Box  1131  . . Financier 

2143.  GLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  Non  Brunswick. 

A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  11.  < oggan Financier 

234.  NORTH  BAY:  North  Bat.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  R.  Graham Master 

0.  Lass  man Secretary 

J.  Fallon  . . ., Financier 


235.  THREE  BROTHERS:  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  K.  Brett,  cor  26  and  Smallmau  Sts.,  Master 
J.  B.  Barnev,  J*  Mayliower  St.,  Ejist 

Pittsburgh.  Pa Secretary 

J.  NY.  Moyer,  3.323  Penn  Ave  ....  Financier 

236.  HINTON;  Hinton,  Went  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  Ith  Saturdays  at  7:.'10  I*.  M. 

F.  It  Tetri.  Box  156 Master 

J.  H.  Til  lord Secretary 

J.  K.  Nutty  . . . Financier 

237.  CENTRAL  PARK  ; C entral  Park,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  Jit  10  A.  M.  and  last 

Wednesday  Ht  7 P.  M.* 

1).  J.  Franc Master 

<».  L.  Gcrcw.Box  ISO  . . . Secretary 

T.  ('hew Financier 

238.  PLAIN  CITY;  Paducah.  Ky. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  II.  Brewer Master 

II.  B.  Drullard Secretary 

II.  ('.  Kehiman Financier 


239.  BECK  EYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

A.  L.  NVeiser 

A.  R.  Edington,  Box  534  ...  . 
J.  D.  Ellington,  Box  534  ...  . 


. . Master 
Secretary 
Financier 


240.  GILBERT;  Jackson,  Rich. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

G.  Hastings,  115  Orange  St Master 

J.  Bentley Secretary 

S.  Verberg.  113  East  Ave  ....  . Financier 

241.  MOUNTAIN  CITY ; Haaeltoa,  Pa. 

Mlfets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  McCall Master 

A.  Krapf Secretary 

P.  C.  Hagerty Financier 


242.  WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


NY.  T.  Dclanev,  418  Powell  St Master 

E.  Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 


J.  H.  Bartholomew.  108  Ferris  St . Financier 


243.  J.  H.  SELBY : Texarkana,  Texas 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  L.  Caudle Master 

NV.  F.  Rowe  ■ Secretary 

E.  H.  Christman  . . Financier 

244.  T P.  O’ROURKE:  Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

P.  c.  Winn.  142  NV.  12th  st  Master 

E.  Atkins,  180  Maxwell  St  ...  .Secretary 
N.  E.  Narc.  11*  O’Brien  St Financier 

245.  GEORGIA:  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  J.  Williams.  New  Houstou  and 

Montgomery  Sts Master 

A.  Hutton.  S.  E.  Cor.  Drayton  and 

Dully  Sts Secretary 

S.  Boincau.  60  NY.  Broad  st  ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON:  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 p.  M. 

N.  s.  Outler.  South  Macon Master 

NV.  M.  Walker.  3 Arch  st Secretary 

A.  J.  Vining.  36  Hazel  St Financier 

247  KEXXESAW;  Atlanta.  Ga. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7 P.  M. 

.1.  II.  Aehev.  i»  Jones *St Master 

C.  Bellows.  E.T.V.  A G.  R.R.  shops  . Secretary 
C.  II.  Dunbar.  264  Decatur  St  . . Financier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1G50  P.  M. 

J.  Brown  Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis SecretJirv 

NY.  E.  Boynton  . . . Financier 

249.  CALUMET:  Stony  Island.  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S T.  Hooper.  South  Chicago.  Ill  . . . Master 

O.  J.  Austin.  South  ( 'll iejigo.  Ill  . Secretary 
L.  McKee.  South  Chicago.  Ill  . . Financier 

250.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Burro,  Pa. 

Meets  l*t  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Van  Why.  Ashley.  Pji Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens.  Ashley,  Pji  . Secretary 

E.  NV7  Cole,  Ashley.  I’a  Financier 

251.  LEHIGH;  Maurh  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

Asa  Graver.  Box  176 Master 

H.  B.  Fulton.  Box  155 Secretary 

C.  Roberts.  Box  275  Fiuaucier 


252.  COLUMBIA;  Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

I..  Mcllingcr ! Master 

NY.  A.  Glosser Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Finaneier 


253.  TRENTON ; Trenton.  X.  4. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


M.  H.  Johnson.  32  Berrine  ave  . . . .Master 
R.  Stackhouse  172  .lei Verson  St  . . . Secivsarv 
F.  P.  Parsons.  310  Berry  St  ....  Finaneier 

254.  CLIMAX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

NY.  A.  Lcnhart.  IG 45 Master 

I.  C.  Perrin.  Box  25*6 Seerctaw 

J.  II.  Royre.  Box  105* Finuiu 
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256.  NEIGHBOR;  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  potter,  Box  464  Master 

F.  S.  Reid,  L.  Box  494  Secretary 

V.  T.  Thoman,  Box  452  Financier 

256.  HIGH  LINE:  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  ’r 

D.  Tompkins ...  Master 

George  Long Secretary 

W.  S.  Weamer,  Box  105 Financier 

257.  KIT  CARSON:  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Miller,  Box  56  Master 

T.  Gatfield,  Box  25 Secretary 

J.  W.  Crouse Financier 

258.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  147 Master 

G.  H.  Arnold  Secretary 

M.  Norton,  Box  264  Financier 

259.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk Master 

P.  Schmidt Secretary 

H.  S.  Shrum,  Box  143 Financier 

260.  CALIFORNIA ; Sacramento,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Witham,  C.  P.  Round  House  ....  Master 

G.  E.  Hauford Secretary 

A.  Henderson,  1517  N st Financier 

261.  MAGDALENA;  San  Marclal,  New  Mexico. 

E.  Lyons v . . Master 

J.  W.  Murray Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 

262.  QUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Janet.,  Ont. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  M.  Roddick . : Master 

W.  Hvndman Secretary 

F.  A.  *Sproule Financier 

268.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday,  at  7:30  P.  M. 

I.  P.  Greene,  Box  10  Master 

A.  E.  Hayden,  Box  10 Secretary 

M.  Moynahan,  Box  10 Financier 

264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montana. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832  Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832  Secretary 

O.  Adams,  Box  832  Financier 

265.  GRAND  RIVER;  Grand  Rapids,  Midi. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and 

last  Wednesday  at  7:30  P M. 

H.  Norris,  59  River  Ave Master 

L.  A.  Ogden,  525  S.  Division  St . . . Secretary 

F.  Bixby,  281  Adam  St Financier 

266.  JOHN  HICKET ; South  Kaukauna,  Wis. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  Wednesdays. 

G.  P.  O’Connell Master 

R.  Otterson  Secretary 

A.  Krieuke Financier 

267.  ENDEAVOR;  Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  « 

G.  II.  Evans,  Gretna,  La Master 

H.  H.  Ilardey,  Gretna,  La Secretary 

W.  B.  McGuire,  66  Oliver  St ...  . Financier 

268.  CHICKAMAUGA  ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  5 Boyce  St Master 

C.  II.  Blakeslee,  217  Tenth  St ...  . Secretary 
T.  O’Leary,  5 Boyce  St Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  Hackathorn,  67  E.  lotli  St.,  Covington, 

Kentucky {Secretary 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  23  Neve  St.,  Covington, 
Kentucky Financier 


271.  BYRAM;  Stanhope,  N.  J. 


Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 A.  M. 

Wm.  Weiler,  Box  25,  Port  Morris,  N.  J.  Mar.^ 
R.  F.  Trezise,  Box  30  Port  Morris,  . Secret*- 
Isaac  J.  Shields,  Stanhope,  N.  J . . Fman- 

272.  WILSON;  Junction,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  Kukendall Mas:** 

G.  B.  Weller Secret*- 

Peter  Young Fin*D(.-* 

273.  DENVER ; Denver,  Colo. 

F.  F.  Desmond.  266  Santa  Fe  St . . . . M*k*- 

G.  Wilson,  368  So.  9th  St Seerv:*.- 

G.  Smith, 208 Thirteenth  St  . . . . Fineor.*** 

274.  JACKSON ; Clifton  Forge,  Va. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  C.  Clark Masur 

B.  H.  Thomas, Seereur 

J.  J.  Cochran . . .FinA3<  . * 

275.  LEE;  Richmond.  Va. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

C.  R.  Dean,  2000  Venable  St Mas>* 


J.  K.  Anderson,  1008  Buchanan  St . Secret*.- 
C.  L.  Johnson,  1009  Buchanan  St.  . Finam.*- 

276.  GRAFTON;  Grafton,  W.  Ya. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  Wright  M*v 

Geo.  W.  Williams,  Piedmont  W.  Va.,Secrtt*- 
A.  I.  Enoch,  Grafton  W.  Va.  . . Finano: 

277.  ALABAMA;  Mobile,  Ala. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  L.  Jewell.  L.  & N.  shops Mas** 

G.  B.  Clark,  L.  & N.  shops Secret*** 

L.  S.  Smith,  L.  & N.  shops Fioannrr 

278.  ANDERSON;  Vicksburg,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Parks M*>i-* 

L.  W.  Christmas,  Box  482  Secret*- 

C.  Bradford Fininiv: 

279.  METEOR;  McComb  City,  Miss. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  S.  Fisk,  Box  87 M*sv: 

S.  D.  Ford,  Box  87 Secret*.** 

R.  E.  Davidson,  Box  87 Finan 

280.  OZARK;  Thayer,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  even  mg. 

H.  McFee Slw:  ■ 

H.  P.  Colvin Secrv'-i* 

G.  Bennett Finant.  * 

281.  TUNNEL  HILL;  New  Albany,  lad. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundavs  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  D.  Fisher \ Ma>.  * 

F.  A Stevens Secret*.** 

John  Clare Finance 

282.  BURNSIDE;  Mt.  Carmel.  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Bert  Launt  . . Ma.-'  * 

J.  Sanders  SeereM* 

Frank  T.  Barton Finals.-: 

283.  LACKAWANNA;  Great  Bend,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  At  8 P.  31. 

F.  J.  May,  Great  Bend  Village  . . . M*v  * 
J.F.McCormick, Great  Bend  Village.  Secret*- 

H.  P.  Trowbridge,  Great  Bend 

Village Fin*:  * 

284.  ELM  CITY;  New  Haven,  Coaa. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sur. 
at  2 P.  M. 

J.  McCabe,  65  Spring  St  M*' 

E.  S.  Ailing,  160  Spring  St Seer*  i* 

C.  T.  Downs,  160  Spring  St Fin*:. 

285.  CHARTER  OAK;  Hartford,  Cona. 

Meets  2d  and  4tb  Sundavs  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Hosford,  15  Elm  St M*>** 

W.  F.  Day,  119  Ann  St Sees 

H.  L.  Stearns,  115  Trumble  St  . . Fin*: 


270.  MINNEAPOLIS;  Minneapolis,  Minn.  286.  SAGINAW  VALLEY;  East  Sagiaaw,  lkk 


Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday  Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

at  7:30  P.  M.  * D.  Patterson,  722  N.  Third  St  . . . Vi-  • 

J.  D.  Sharrah.  1901  Third  St.  south  . . Master  II.  Meyers.  L.  Box  554  .......  . Swn  'r 

s.  B.  Thompson,  2216  Cedar  ave.  S.,  Secretary  A.  A.  Niederstadt.  Cor.  Third  and 

* \ Kraft,  2116  twenty-ninth  St.  S.,  Financier  Farwell  Sts Firm: 
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THE  CHIEF'S  FATE. 

A Glimpse  of  Indian  Charaoter. 

ouths’  Companitm. 

Two  years  ago  last  autumn,  when 
he  end  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Rail- 
vav  track  was  about  half  wav  be- 
ween  Winnipeg  and  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  a party  of  excursionists, 
imong  whom  was  the  writer,  went 
>ut  u to  the  front,”  for  the  purpose 
>f  seeing  the  country  and  joining  in 
he  general  enthusiasm  which  at- 
endod  each  fresh  opening  of  a sec- 
;ion  of  the  new  line.  At  Rones 
•reek  our  train  halted  for  some  hours 
[lending  the  completion  of  arrange- 
ments for  sending  us  safely  past  con- 
struction trains  to  the  track’s  end, 
which  was  then  being  laid  westward 
it  the  rate  of  five  miles  per  day. 

Glad  of  a chance  to  stretch  their 
legs,  the  excursionists  tumbled  out 
of  the  cars  like  so  many  school- 
children. Round  about  us  was  a 
rolling  brown  prairie,  gay  here  and 
there  with  wild  sunflowers.  The 
thick,  nutritious,  half-cared  autumn 
grass  whence  they  sprung,  concealed, 
as  we  soon  discovered,  innumerable 
skulls  and  skeletons  of  animals; 
these  and  similar  evidences  through- 
out the  whole  long  valley  of  the 
creek,  showing  that  this  district  was 
formerly  a famous  grazing  ground. 
It  lies  just  on  the  southern  bound- 
ary of  the  old  Free  country,  and  was, 
not  many  years  ago,  a debatable 
ground  between  Crees,  Bloods  and 
Blackfeet. 

Haifa  mile  farther  down  the  creek 
stood  a small  collection  of  dingy  te- 
pees, the  squalid  inhabitants  of 
which  soon  made  their  way  to  the 


delayed  train.  Each  long-haired 
and  filthy  “buck”  carried,  half- 
wrapped  in  his  blanket  and  resting 
on  one  of  his  crossed  arms,  a short 
Winchester  carbine,  embrowned  as 
to  the  barrel.  Several  wretched 
squaws,  with  stolid  pappooses 
strapped  to  their  backs,  slunk  about, 
picking  up  furtively  such  scraps  of 
food  as  our  passengers  had  begun  to 
throw*  around.  A dozen  noiseless, 
woe-begone  bo  vs  with  bows  and  ar- 
rows completed  the  aboriginal  party. 
Not  a soul  of  them  begged.  All  took 
thanklessly  anything  offered.  But 
for  their  occasional  exchange  of 
plaintive,  low,  uninflected  short 
sentences,  their  curious  look  as  of 
subdued  dumb  animals  might  have 
suggested  that  they  were  not  entire- 
ly human. 

About  no  one  of  them  was  there 
any  trace  of  jauntiness,  merriment, 
vanity,  or  grace.  They  stared  with 
an  unflinching  dull  gravity  that 
was  almost  opnressivb,  and  Were  al- 
together very  disreputable  and  pite- 
ous savages. 

The  man  (there  is  ahvavs  one  or 
more  on  all  such  excursions)  who 
delights  in  the  shooting  at  coppers, 
soon  had  the  “ten  [or  more]  little 
Indians  " engaged  in  this  way.  Five 
times  out  of  six  the  archers  missed, 
at  half-a-dozen  yards'  distance. 
When  a hit  was  made,  the  excur- 
sionists admiringly  responded  to  the 
eestacies  of  Jones  (as  we  will  call 
him),  who  had  proposed  the  exhibi- 
tion. The  young  savages  almost 
indicated  enjoyment,  and  could 
sometimes  be  suspected  of  chaffing 
each  other  over  the  game. 
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At  a little  distance  the  draggled 
braves  collected,  looking  on  sidewise 
with  a queer  air  of  fearing  to  com- 
promise their  dirty  dignity  by  show- 
ing more  active  interest.  To  them 
soon  went  Jones  with  importunate 
invitations  that  they,  too,  should 
shoot  at  the  coins  with  the  bow. 
After  some  parley,  several  shame- 
facedly consented,  with  an  air  of 
those  who  should  say,  “ we  comply 
to  end  the  unintentionally  insulting 
requests  of  these  ill-bred  but  proba- 
bly well-meaning  people.”  Each 
shot  once  sadly,  and  then  rejoined 
the  group.  The  lads  wratched  this 
performance  of  their  elders  with 
something  the  expression  a white 
boy  might  wear  whose  dignified 
father  and  friends  might  consent  to 
stand  on  their  heads. 

Meanwhile  my  attention  had  been 
attracted  by  two  Indians  who  kept 
at  some  little  distance  away,  as  if  in 
studious  avoidance  of  the  whites. 

“That’s  the  chief,”  said  Colqu- 
houn  to  me. 

“Which?” 

“ The  tall  one,  old  Snorting  Horse. 
He  was  a ‘ rustler’  in  his  day.” 

Colquhoun  is  an  old  Nor’ wester, 
a peripatetic  trader  of  the  plains,  one 
of  the  adventurers  who  long  asserted 
the  right  to  make  a precarious  living 
in  the  British  territories,  despite  the 
power  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Company. 

“Big  Injun  him!”  went  on  Col- 
quhoun. 

“ I should  like  to  talk  to  him,” 
said  I. 

“Come,  then,”  was  Colquhoun’s 
answer.  “ Maybe  he  won’t  sulk  at 
me.” 

On  approaching,  Colquhoun  ex- 
changed salutations  in  Cree  with  the 
chief,  and  fell  into  rapid  talk  with 
the  shorter  Indian. 

Snorting  Horse  was  the  only  In- 
dian I ever  saw  who  could  properly 
be  called  kingly.  His  face  was  wise, 
dignified,  impressive. 

His  companion,  Little  Rattle- 
snake, was  short,  broad  and  very  re- 
pulsive-looking, save  for  a twinkle 
of  humor  about  the  old  rascal’s  cun- 


ning face  that  redemed  it  from  abso- 
lute villainy.  He  might  have  been 
the  jester;  he  was  the  medicine-roan 
of  his  tribe,  and  the  factotum  of  hi> 
chief.  To  these  persons  I tendered 
presents.  The  short  fellow  took 
them,  offering  one  to  the  Horse,  with 
a gesture,  not  a bow,  but  a contor- 
tion vividly  expressing  courtiership* 
and  vassalage.  The  chief  took  not? 
of  the  gift,  as  though  graciously  sig- 
nifying acceptance  of  the  paleface  ? 
tribute. 

At  that  instant  there  came  to thi- 
very  grand  seigneur  of  the  plain-, 
the  officious  Jones,  gesticulating  an 
invitation  that  he,  too,  should 
shoot!”  Never  shall  I forget  tL- 
air  of  ineffable  calm,  unmoved  con- 
tempt with  which  Snorting  Hor* 
overlooked  the  busybody.  So  might 
a lordly  lion  view  the  request  of  a 
monkey  to  join  a competition  <>: 
hanging  by  the  tail.  Jones  wa- 
actually  abashed,  for  the  first  and 
last  time  in  his  life,  by  the  chief? 
stateliness. 

This  was  a purely  natural  grand 
demeanor,  effective  in  spite  of  a cos- 
tume that  must  have  rendered  ridic- 
ulous any  mere  pretense  to  dignity. 

Snorting  Horse  wore  on  his  head  a 
musk-rat  cap,  with  a glazed  limp 
leather  peak,  not  a cap  of  Indian 
make,  but  obviously  a slop-shop 
made  head-covering,  thrown  away 
by  some  navvy.  Into  this  farcical 
helmet  were  stuck  several  cnuy 
feathers.  A smoke  colored  blanks, 
once  white,  enwrapped  the  hen- 
Over  his  splayed  moccasi  ns,  wet  with 
the  heavy  morning  dew,  a very  Ion: 
air  of  broadcloth  trousers,  ragged 
elow  and  greasy  above,  fell  in  fold?. 

Occasionally  he  threw  his  blank*: 
open  in  re-arranging  his  arms,  when 
one  could  see  that  a faded  brown 
velveteen  coat  served  for  shirt  and 
waistcoat  too.  But  the  garment-  of 
the  Horse  seemed  purely  accident 
they  were  not  even  an  important 
enough  element  in  his  appearance 
to  suggest  that  he  was  “a  gentleman 
in  spite  of  his  clothes.”  No  gad' 
had  power  to  detract  from,  or  vul- 
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arize,  the  dignity  of  that  face  and 
>rm,  the  expression,  as  I thought, 
f a lifetime  of  authority. 

Other  presents  loosened  the  tongue 
f the  chief.  At  fifst  his  utterance 
as  measured,  his  gestures  slow,  his 
lances  far  and  wide. 

“ What’s  he  saying?”  I asked 
olquhoun. 

“ Lvin.” 

“ What  about?” 

“About  his  tribe.  He  says  ther’ 
as  more  bucks  under  him  than 
ier’  is  valler  llowers  yonder.” 

“ What's  heat  now?”  I inquired, 
fter  a little,  as  Snorting  Horse  be- 
anie more  animated. 

“ Blowin 
“ What  about  ?” 

“About  hisself- — his  victories.” 
“Get  him  to  tell  them,  won’t 
ou?”  I said.  “And  you  put  it  all 
11  to  English  for  me.” 

(’olquhoun  said  a few  words  to 
lie  great  chief.  He  was  quiet  for 
Dine  minutes,  then  rose,  climbed 
he  creek’s  bluff  bank  and  motioned 
s to  sit  again.  I give  his  story  in 
art  in  the  words  into  which  it  was 
ast  by  Colquhoun. 

“ He  was  out  on  the  war-path 

lone,  he  says  ” 

Observing  the  Horse  looking  in- 
uiringly  at  me,  I nodded  and 
rinned  in  a manner  intended  to 
ignify  that  I understood  his  enter- 
*rise.  He  went  on  with  animation, 
nd  (’olquhoun  translated  as  before. 
“ He  was  skulkin’  dost  about  here 
tear  sun-down,  expectin’  ther  was 
camp  of  Blackfeet,  his  enemy, 
omewneres  about.  Out  thar  to  the 
lorth  he  seen  some  offal,  wher  a 
mil  hed  ben  killed,  and  begun  to 
;o  cautious,  lookin’  fur  more  sign, 
est  at  dark  he  see  a buck  Black- 
□ot’s  head  peekin’  up  over  the  bank 
f the  creek  yonder,  scoutin’  like, 
low  did  he  know  it  was  a Black- 
out? Oh,  I guess  by  the  way  the 
tair  was  done.  Anyhow,  the  feller 
ra’n’t  lookin  his  wav,  so  this  old 
ox  scrouches  right  down  in  the 
;rass  and  keeps  pullickly  still.  He 
lidn’t  move,  nor  see  nothin’  more, 


but  lays  quiet  as  a gopher,  till  long 
after  night  come  on.  Then  lifts  up 
and  takes  a good  look  around.” 

Here  Snorting  Horse  went  down 
on  his  hands  and  knees  and,  lifting 
his  head  with  excessive  caution, 
gazed  with  a piercing  look  away  to 
where  a higher  bluff  was  divided  by 
the  stream.  In  pantomime  he  was 
again  peering  for  his  enemy.  All 
at  once  his  features  lighted  up  with 
a simulated  joy. 

“He  says,”  went  on  Colquhoun, 
“that  the  thinnest  streak  of  smoke 
was  a-rising  up  to  the  moon  from 
behind  the  bluff  yonder.” 

Here  the  Horse  had  crouched  low 
and  crept  forward  some  paces,  with 
a tigerish  motion. 

“ That’s  the  way,”  proceeded  Col- 
quhoun, “he  went  stealin’  through 
the  grass  and  up  the  bluff  ther,  till 
he  looked  right  into  the  holler  be- 
hind. Then  he  see  there  was  one 
tepee,  and  not  even  a dog  stirin.’ 
Five  ponies  that  was  standing’  near 
didn’t  sav  a word,  as  he  crawled 
way  round  to  get  the  wind  before 
him.  Up  he  crep’  then  keepin’  his 
eye  fixed  till  he  got  up  dost  to  the 
tepee.  Then  he  lavs  low  and  listens 
a long  time,  but  couldn’t  hear 
no  mite  of  a sound.  “ All  to  onct 
there  was  a snort  in  the  tepee,  like 
as  if  a buck  had  wakened  up  ; then 
things  was  quiet  again,  and  he  was 
just  beginin’  to  crawl  a bit  nigher, 
when  a big  Blackfoot  throws  aside 
the  swingin’  stick  and  steps  out. 
The  Horse  says  he  seen  to  onct  that 
the  buck  hadn’t  no  weapon.  Stark 
naked  he  wgs,  except  for  his  blanket. 
Say  did  you  know  these  bucks  al- 
ways sleeps  that  way  Z Many’s  the 
time  I’ve  seen  ’em  cornin’  out,  with 
the  weather  way  down  below  zero, 
and  nothin’  on  but  a blanket! 

“ Well,  this  Blackfoot  looks  round 
for  his  ponies,  and  yawns  a bit,  and 
walks  out  straight  for  where  this 
old  snake  was  lavin’  low, — see  him 
watch  in’!  ” 

Snorting  Horse  was  again  on  his 
hands  and  knees,  glaring.  Of  a 
sudden  he  rose,  sprang  forward, 
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and,  struck  the  air  as  with  a toma- 
hawk. 

“ The  buck  dropped  dowm. 

“Things  still  kep  quiet  inside. 
Bimeby  he  hears  a squaw  speakin’  in 
the  tepee,  callin’  like,  askin,  where 
her  man  was  I reckon.  Then  there 
was  some  children’s  voices  joined 
in.  He  kind  o’says  he  knowed  thet 
he  had  an  easy  thing  right  away 
then.  The  squaw  put  her  head  out 
and  looked  round.  She  seemed 
kind  of  scared  at  not  seein’  her  buck, 
and  calls,  4 Wabasso!’ — his  name,  I 
reckon.  Then  she  stepped  right  out, 
and  run  her  eye  over  the  prairie  in 
every  direction.  There  was  a passel 
of  vounguns  at  her  heels.  After 
lookin’  round  she  got  wild  like,  and 
steps  out  fast  on  the  trail  of  the  dead 
buck.  But  about  half  way  she 
turned  back  suddenly,  and  the  Horse 
here  hopped  right  up  and  after  her.” 

The  narative  now  became  too 
cruel  to  be  repeated.  One  may  im- 
agine the  result  in  a nature  so  war- 
like and  revengeful. 

Snorting  Horse  went  on  talking 
rapidly,  apparently  describing  his 
conquest  in  detail.  Colquhoun 
watched  him  silently,  with  some 
disgust.  His  narative,  after  all, 
only  presented  a face  of  war  but  a 
little  more  brutal  than  that  of  civil- 
ization. 

“ To  make  a long  story  short,” 
continued  the  trader,  after  consid- 
erable pause,  “he  massacred  the 
whole  company,  and  carried  away 
a belt  full  of  the  savage  trophies  of 
his  victory.” 

All  this  Snorting  Horse  had  told 
with  an  air  of  self-satisfaction.  The 
temptation  to  end  his  wretched 
career  then  and  there  was  very 
strong.  The  Rattle-snake  had  fol- 
lowed the  Chief’s  narative  with  in- 
terest and  admiration.  When  I ex- 
pressed, through  Colquhoun,  some 
little  of  the  horror  I felt  for  the 
crime,  both  looked  indignantly  at 
me,  and  stalked  majestically  away. 

Why  have  I reproduced  this  hor- 
rible story,  does  the  reader  ask  ? 
For  two  reasons : First,  because  it 


illustrates  the  Indian  opinion  tha: 
no  killing  is  murder,  if  done  on  in- 
dividuals, however  helpless,  of  a 
hostile  tribe.  The  spirit  of  tht 
Indian  in  this  regard  still  finds  a 
counterpart  in  civilized  warfare 
modified,  of  course,  by  human  prt- 
gress. 

What  was  the  fate  of  Snorting 
Horse  ? 

My  son  Jack,  now  in  his  last  year 
at  the  Indian  University,  has  for 
years  back  been  much  impressed  by 
the  physical  prowess  of  an  Indian 
student,  now  about  twenty-f^ 
years  of  age,  who  was  sent  to  t hr 
college  by  western  missionaries,  tha: 
he  might  become  an  instructor  •*: 
the  wild  tribes  of  the  plains.  “ Jot: 
M ” had  almost  completely  re- 

placed his  Indian  name,  “The  Jump- 
ing Rabbit,”  probably  bestowed  o: 
account  of  his  great  fleetness  an, 
agility. 

Something  over  a year  ago  M — 
disappeared  suddenly,  was  absen: 
from  school  nearly  a fortnight,  anc 
returned  in  a state  of  extreme 
fatigue.  Why  or  where  he  had  gone, 
he  sullenly  refused  to  state.  AL 
that  could  be  remembered  as  throw 
ing  light  on  his  absence,  was  tha: 
he  had  been  seen  in  earnest  conver- 
sation with  two  Indians  the  day  be- 
fore his  departure.  They  were  sup- 
posed to  be  of  his  own  tribe  <■: 

Blackfeet,  for  M always  avoids 

the  Salteaux  and  Ojibways,  who 
formed  the  staple  Indian  contin- 
gent loafing  round  the  town.  The 
college  authorities  forgave  The 
Jumping  Rabbit,  and  his  escapade 
was  soon  forgotten. 

Some  months  ago,  while  scannir.£ 
the  Grand  Prairie  for  indication?  f 
a sweet  water  pond  to  camp  near  l 
observed,  on  the  horizon,  a heg 
train  of  ox-wagons,  crawling  t o- 
wards the  North  on  the  old  Edm> 
ton  trail.  With  a good  field-gla^I 
thought  I made  out  Colauh<  u . 
sloucnily  marching  before  tne  f* 
most  ox.  Galloping  toward  t-t 
train,  the  excellence  of  my  glass  *** 
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proved,  and  while  camped  together 
^hat  night,  we  began  talking  about 
'ormer  journeys. 

“ There’s  a ‘ city  ’ now  on  Bones 
I’reek,”  I told  him.  “ So  I’ve  heerd. 
Dh,  say ! do  vou  mind  old  Snort- 
ing Horse  ? \Yvell,  I was  fool  enough 
to  tell  that  yarn  of  his  in  a Black- 
foot  camp  last  fall.  It  made  a sen- 
sation. Old  Standing  Bear  got  ter- 
ribly excited.  Tears  he  was  a 
brother  of  the  mkn  that  the  Horse 
killed.  He  knowed  well  enough 
the  killin  was  done  by  Crees,  but 
never  knowed  that  it  was  only  one 
man.  Seems  that  the  family  had 
stopped  behind  on  account  of  the 
buck’s  bein’  sick,  expectin’  to  catch 
up  to  the  hunt  next  day.  There 
was  just  one  of  the  children,  a boy 
three  or  four  years  old,  that  escaped, 
because  he  went  along  with  his 
uncle.  So  you  see,  the  whole  family 
wasn’t  wiped  out  by  Snorting  Horse, 
the  cruel  villain  ! ” 

“ What  became  of  the  young 
one?”  I asked. 

“I  b’leeve  the  missionaries  got  him 
and  sent  him  to  school  somewheres, 
the  Indian  College,  I reckon.” 

I had  seen  in  a local  paper  an  ac- 
count of  Snorting  Horse’s  death.  I 

had  never  connected  M , “The 

Jumping  Rabbit,”  with  the  relatives 
of  old  Standing  Bear.  But  now  I 
looked  at  the  paper  and  reread  the 

account.  M o escapade  came 

on  my  mind  with  a strange  force 
and- conviction. 

“ What’s  become  of  M , the 

Indian  student?”  I asked  of  Jack 
that  evening. 

“Gone  away  West  to  teach,  sir.” 

“ When?” 

“At  midsummer.  He  took  his 
degree  with  high  honors.  But  I 
don’t  think  his  education  will  ever 
make  him  a very  good  white  man. 
He  is  Indian  in  heart  yet.” 

“Why  do  you  say  so?” 

“ He  carries  a scalp  around.” 

“A  scalp!  ” I was  startled  by  the 
confirmation  of  my  suspicions. 

“Yes,  sir,  a scalp.  One  day  I 


went  up  to  see  him  in  his  room.  It 
was  pinned  against  his  door  inside. 
He  was  sitting  at  the  window,  asleep 
When  I spoke,  he  jumped  up  like 
mad,  flew  to  the  scalp,  grabbed  it 
and  hid  it  under  his  coat. 

“‘What’s  the  matter?’  I asked. 
He  was  glaring  at  me  like  a wild 
man.  He  said  nothing.  ‘You’re  a 
nice  kind  of  a divinity  student!” 
I said,  after  a while.  ‘Carrying  a 
scalp  round  the  world  with  you!  ’ 

“Pretty  soon  he  cooled  down. 
‘That  scalp,’  said  he, ‘represents 
revenge  for  the  murder  of  a family.’ 
“‘Did  you  take  it?”  I asked,  for  a 
joke.^ 

“ No,  no,  of  course  not!  Horrible! 
No,  no,  no!’  he  said,  in  an  alarmed 
way.  ‘ 1 11  tell  you  the  story  some 
day.’  But  he  never  did,”  said  my 
son  Jack.  “I’d  like  to  know  about 
it.” 

My  own  opinion  is  that  Jack  had 
seen  the  last  relic  of  a terrible 
tragedy — that  the  taint  of  revenge 
in  the  young  student's  blood,  a 
characteristic  that  had  grown  for  a 
thousand  years,  had  proved  too 
strong  for  the  few  years’  teaching 
and  discipline  that  civilization  had 
given  him,  especially  as  he  had  not 
seemed  to  accept  Christianity  with 
his  entire  heart. 


A THRILLING  SCENE. 

An  Ex-Confederate  Detoribet  an  Anderson- 
viUe  Fourth  of  July. 

Indianapolis  Journal 

Coming  out  of  the  woods  into  a 
small  field  of  young  cotton,  the  old 
gentleman  paused  and  told  us  we 
were  standing  on  ground  that  was 
part  of  the  old  prison  pen.  There 
was  no  sign  at  this  point  of  ditch 
or  stockade.  The  field  was  freshly 
plowed  and  the  growing  plants  green 
and  strong.  The  crop  was  that  of 
a colored  man,  whose  home  we 
might  have  guessed  was  near  fro  m 
the  voices  of  negroes  singing  that 
floated  to  us  through  the  copse  of 
young  pines  to  our  right.  Graha  m 
temporarily  forgot  the  historic  into  r- 
est  of  the  spot  to  listen  to  the  ric  h 
melody  and  the  eccentric  beating  of 
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time  by  the  score  of  singers.  Walk- 
ing across  the  little  field  we  came 
to  a ravine  and  the  spot  where 
“ Providence  spring”  had  spouted 
up  its  waters  into  the  prison  with  a 
suddenness  causing  the  prisoners  to 
deem  it  a miracle  wrought  by  heaven 
in  their  behalf.  Still  strolling  on 
we  reached  where  had  been  the  en- 
trance to  the  stockade.  The  cabin 
whence  the  singing  came  was  not  a 
hundred  yards  distant,  and  so  en- 
joyable was  the  sound  of  it  that  we 
invountarily  ceased  conversation 
to  drink  it  in. 

“ You  think  that  worth  listening 
to,”  said  our  venerable  escort,  when 
the  song  was  ended;  “but  over 
twenty  years  ago  I heard,  just  where 
we  now  are,  a grander  song — the 
noblest  burst  of  vocal  melody  that 
ever  fell  on  mortal  ear.” 

We  asked  that  he  tell  of  the  oc- 
casion. We  seated  ourselves  upon 
a fallen  tree,  but  the  old  gentleman 
remained  standing  before  us,  cane 
and  hat  in  hand.  $ 

“It  was  a chorus  of  more  than 
30,000  throats  within  the  stockade 
there,  celebrating  the  Fourth  of 
July,  1864.  It  was  under  circum- 
stances such — but  let  me  explain 
the  circumstances.” 

He  placed  his  hat  upon  a stump 
near  him,  and  transferred  his  cane 
to  his  left  hand. 

“On  the  first  day  of  July,  1864,” 
he  resumed,  “ there  were  nearly  34,- 
000  prisoners  confined  there.  The 
weather,  excessively  hot,  was  pro- 
ducing much  summer  sickness 
among  the  soldiery  guarding  the 
prison.  The  latter  was  largely  com- 
posed of  Georgia  State  troops  from 
the  northern  counties.  To  remove 
both  from  the  region  of  their  homes 
the  militia  of  the  southern  counties 
were  taken  to  Atlanta  and  that  of 
the  mountain  section  assigned  to 
duty  at  Anderson  ville  and  other 
southern  points.  So  prevalent  be- 
came malarial  illness  among  the 
latter  and  so  often  was  it  fatal  that 
they  became  demoralized.  Add  to 
this  source  of  uneasiness  the  steady 


advance  of  Sherman’s  army  deso- 
lating the  homes  of  many  of  them 
and  leaving  their  families  wither 
bread.  Such  was  the  anxiety 
these  men  that  by  the  first  of  July 
the  guard  had  become  smartly  d*r. 
mated  by  desertions.  On  the  nigh:* 
of  the  first  and  second  over  300  de- 
sertions were  added.  One  emir- 
company  marched  off,  rank  ai 
file,  taking  their  arms  with  th*  n 
This  decimation  of  the  guard  ha; 
by  the  3d,  become  a serious  atfair: 
the  commander  of  the  post,  a: 
when  at  nightfall  Wirtz  became  ?>> 
picious  that  the  prisoners  had  : 
ten  wind  of  the  situation  and  mk: 
be  planning  a break  for  liberty,  i 
telegraphed  General  Cobb,  c l 
mander  of  the  third  military  dis- 
trict, with  headquarters  at  Mac  r 
for  reinforcements.  But  Cobb  ba; 
none  to  send,  and  could  only  pra- 
ise to  come  in  person. 

“ The  following  morning,  :L 
4th  of  July,  discovered  yet  further 
diminution  of  our  force.  I we:.* 
on  guard  mount  at  9 o’clock.  M; 
position  was  at  the  top  of  the  sto  k 
ade  wall ; about  there,”  pointing 
little  to  the  right  of  where  had  W 
the  entrance.  “The  scenes  with:: 
the  prison  were  somewhat  unu^u-L 
Here  and  there  groups  would  for 
and  hold  undertoned  conversation* 
Witnessing  this,  Wirtz  grew  y- 
more  uneasy  and  ordered  all  t.* 
force  under  arms. 

“A  little  after  11  o’clock  Capta: 
Wirtz  and  General  Winder,  with  . 
small  escort,  walked  to  the  static 
A few  minutes  later  a lone  locon;  - 
tive  came  steaming  through  t: 
pines  from  the  direction  of  Mace: 
from  which  when  it  drew  up  at  ik 
depot,  stepped  General  Cobb  ar.. 
two  officers  of  his  staff.  There  ** 
a few  minutes  of  conversation  b- 
tween  them  and  Wirtz  and  Winb: 
and  then  the  party,  with  the  estvr. 
marched  toward  tne  stockade. 

“ Wirtz  was  forming  the  troop 
of  the  post  into  a hollow  squar- 
facing  to  the  centre,  General  Cot 
and  his  staff'  stood  with  Winder :: 
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die  shade  of  yonder  tree.  Looking 
it  Howell  Cobb,  I remembered  his 
having  been  secretary  of  war  of  the 
Tnited  States.  It  was  evident  he 
was  going  to  speak,  and  I was  glad 
that  my  station  was  near  enough  to 
hear  him.  It  was  about  five  min- 
utes before  twelve  o’clock,  noon, 
when  accompanied  by  his  staff, 
Wirtz  and  Winder,  he  walked  to 
the  centre  of  the  square  and,  with 
Wirtz’s  assistance,  stepped  upon  the 
large  stump  you  see  there. 

4 4 4 Soldiers  of  the  Confederate 
States,"  he  began,  4 what  news  is 
this  that  has  been  borne  to  your 
district  commander  from  the  com- 
mandant of  this  post?  Can  it  be 
possible  that  soldiers  of  the  south — 
Georgians — have  been  guilty  of  de- 
sertion— of  abandoning  the  duty 
assigned  them  of  guarding  yonder 
horde  of  vandals,  whom  your  more 
valorous  brothers  in  arms  have  cap- 
tured upon  many  a well-fought 
field?” 

“At  this  instant,  twelve  o'clock, 
from  the  center  of  the  prison  pen 
.was  heard  a sound  of  song.  Turn- 
ing my  eyes  in  that  direction,  I saw 
that  several  thousand  men  had  con- 
gregated, while  others  were  hasten- 
ing toward  the  assemblage.  Per- 
haps not  more  than  fifty  voices  were 
wording  the  first  verse  of  the  famil- 
iar anthem.  The  speaker  outside 
was  continuing  expressions  of  aston- 
ishment at  what  he  had  heard,  when 
the  chorus  was  reached,  and  with 
detonations  like  an  explosion,  5,000 
voices  pealed  : 

The  star-spangle*  l banner,  oh,  long  may  It  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 

brave ! 

“The  song-burst  had  startled  the 
speaker  or  drowned  his  utterance, 
for  he  had  suddenly  stopped  and 
turned  his  face  toward  it.  When 
it  had  ceased,  and  only  a few  score 
voices  were  singing  the  second 
stanza,  he  commanded  Wirtz,  4 Go 
stop  that  noise!’  Wirtz  hastened 
away  and  Howell  Cobb  resumed. 

“‘Would  you  see  that  horde 
turned  loose  within  your  state,  to 
pillage  and  burn  your  homes,  with 


your  wives,  sisters  and  daughters 
at  their  mercy?’ 

“ The  verse  was  sung  and  the 
chorus  reached  again.  The  congre- 
gation numbered  10,000  more  than 
before.  Heavens!  what  a swell  of 
sound!  The  very  air  seemed  to 
quiver  with  the  concussion — the 
stockade  wall  to  tremble.  The 
guards  on  mount  trembled  with 
wonderment.  Wirtz,  who  had 
reached  the  great  gate,  stood  stock 
still  as  if  paralyzed.  The  soldiers 
forming  the  square  were  all  now 
facing  the  prison. 

44  The  storm  lulled,  the  speaker 
sought  to  resume,  but  his  manner 
was  disconcerted.  Wirtz  was  moving 
nervously  about,  but  essaying  noth- 
ing. They  heard  the  breeze  of  song 
sweeping  the  lines  of  the  third 
stanza,  but  knew  it  only  foreboded 
the  return  of  the  tempest.  And 
now  it  comes : 

The  star-spangled  banner— 

44  There  are  twenty  thousand 
throats  swelling  the  call  of  the  pen- 
nant under  which  they  had  fought, 
and  five  thousand  more  joined  in 
the  invocation. 

O long  may  it  wave. 

O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave. 

44  The  echo  of  the  last  word  has 
but  struck  the  branches  of  the  pines, 
when  they  begin  to  repeat.  Higher, 
wider,  deeper,  stronger,  louder,  the 
swell ! It  peals — it  roars — it  booms 
— it  thunders!  It  is  an  artillery  of 
song!  The  speaker  outside  stands 
transfixed.  He  has  heard  the  anthem 
before,  but  never  as  now.  Perhaps 
it  is  reminding  him  of  the  high 
position  he  but  lately  held  under 
the  Hag  it  defines.  The  listeners 
appear  almost  panicked.  A guards- 
man’s gun  drops  from  his  hands 
without  his  missing  it. 

44  Again  they  repeat,  and  now  the 
scene  grows  wild.  Thirty  thousand 
voices  are  clanging  the  chorus — 
thirty  thousand  bosoms  swelling 
with  thought  of  country  and  Hag 
and  loved  ones  from  whom  they  are 
parted.  Men  with  but  one  leg 
clamber  up  and,  supported  by  their 
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stronger  comrades,  wave  their  caps 
aloft  and  join  the  chorus: 

The'star-spangled  banner,  O long  may  it  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave. 

“Once  more  they  repeat,  and  now 
all  the  prison  is  in  the  sky-rending 
peal — the  very  walls,  the  ground. 
Poor,  fever-wasted  frames,  within 
an  hour  of  dissolution  from  their 
spirits,  half  uprise  and  propping 
upon  one  hand  raise  the  withered 
fingers  of  the  other  aloft  while  they 
unite  their  cracked  voices  in  the 
refrain  they  will  hear  never  more : 

The  star-spangled  banner,  O lonsr  may  it  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave.” 


THE  BRIDAL  VEIL. 

A pretty,  dark-eyed  girl  began  to 
work  it,  whose  lover  was  over  the 
sea.  She  was  a French  girl,  and 
came  of  a good  family  of  lace- 
makers. 

“I’ll  work  my  own  bridal  veil  in 
my  leisure  time,”  she  said.  “So 
when  Walter  comes  to  marry  me  I 
shall  be  a gay  bride.” 

But  she  never  finished  the  veil. 
Walter  came  too  soon.  She  married 
her  English  lover — as  -poor  as  her- 
self— and  went  with  him  to  London, 
and  the  half-finished  bridal  veil 
went  along,  carefully  folded  away 
at  the  bottom  of  a trunk,  and,  for 
the  time  being  quite  forgotten. 

It  may  have  been  forgotten  in 
earnest,  during  twelve  years,  for 
aught  I know;  certainly  it  lay  that 
long  unnoticed.  A lovely  ten  year- 
old  girl  was  the  fairy  that  broke  its 
long  sleep  at  last.  She  had  dark 
eyes,  like  the  little  peasant  of  twelve 
years  ago,  but  Walter’s  golden  hair. 

“Oh!  the  charming  lace!”  she 
cried,  clapping  her  hands  and  danc- 
ing delightedly,  as  Elise  shook  it 
out  of  the  folds.  “Dear  mamma, 
what  is  it?  and  who  made  it?  and 
why  is  it  but  half  done?  Can  I 
have  it  for  a dress  for  my  doll, 
mamma?” 

The  pretty,  dark-haired  matron 
laughed  and  shook  her  head,  and 
half  sighed,  and  she  pressed  the  de- 


licate fabric  to  her  lips.  Then 
told  her  child  the  history  of  r. 
making. 

“ Mamma,  teach  me  to  work  i: 
she  said  one  day.  “ My  fingers  ;r 
much  finer  and  tinier  than  yours 

After  that  she  would  bring  b: 
little  work-basket  to  her  moth- 
side  and  work  at  a veil  for  herb' 
The  facility  with  which  she  lean> 
the  graceful  art  was  astonishing.  A 
the  age  of  fifteen  so  expert  was  «:• 
that  Elise  did  not  fear  to  let  hem- 
part  in  the  creation  of  the  bn;, 
veil  itself,  but  they  worked  a* 
now  and  then  as  fancy  seized  th*-:. 

^ >fc  >fc  ^ ~ 


Louis  Riviere  was  from  Frar 
like  Adele’s  mother — that  had  L 
a bond  between  them  from  the  fr* 
— for  Adele  loved  her  moth* 
country  for  her  mothers  ^ 
though  she  herself  was  proud 
being  called  English  ; and  shea- 
loved  the  young  Frenchman. 

The  happy  weeks  and  moDi: 
grew  into  years.  Adele  was  se\>r 
teen;  it  was  agreed  and  promb 
that  when  spring-time  came  - 
would  be  Rivere’s  bride. 

“ We  must  finish  the  bridal  vk 
cried  Elise,  eagerly.  “I  tell  y 
Monsieur  Louis,  no  lady  of  y 
proud  house  ever  wore  a lace  uk 
exquisite  and  rich.  Ah ! shall  I : 
be  proud  when  I look  at  my  beau: 
ful  child  in  her  marriage  robes,  a 
think  of  the  poor  little  peasant : 
of  long  ago,  who  toiled  at  the  h 
to  earn  coarse  bread  so  far  a«- 
over  the  sea?” 

Louis  turned  quickly  at  tb~ 
words,  a look  of  displeased  surpr  - 
in  his  dark  eyes. 

“ What  peasant  girl,  madam0  ~ 
questioned,  uneasily. 

“ Myself,”  she  answered,  happy 
not  marking  the  look  or  the  t<  u 
“ What  was  I but  a poor  little 
maker  when  my  generous  your: 
lover  married  me,  the  father  •' 
Adele?”  , , 

He  answered  nothing,  and  K— 
went  merrily  chatting  on,  but  A*.- 
noticed  his  suddenly  downcast  x.:\ 
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ind  gloomed  eyes,  though  she  was 
'ar  from  suspecting  the  cause  of 
dther. 

His  haughty  family  pride  had 
received  a blow.  He  conceived  an 
ibsolute  but  violent  dislike  to  the 
jridal  veil. 

u I detest  the  sight  of  it ! ” he  cried, 
me  evening  in  a moment  of  self- 
forget fulness,  and  when  he  and 
A dele  were  alone.  “ If,  indeed,  you 
love  me,  never  work  at  it  in  my  pres- 
ence, Adele ; and  if  I dared  ask  one 
special  favor  of  you  it  should  be ” 

He  paused  suddenly.  She  was 
listening  in  great  surprise. 

“ Well,”  she  said,  “ it  should  be 


“ Wear  any  other  veil  in  the  world 
but  that  one  to  be  married  in  ! ” 

She  folded  her  work  and  let  her 
fair  hands  fall  on  it  in  her  lap;  one 
?ould  see  those  little  hands  were 
trembling. 

“You  ask  a singular  favor,”  she 
said,  with  forced  quietness.  “Are 
you  not  aware  that  my  dear  mother 
worked  this  veil?” 

The  hot,  impulsive  temper  an- 
swered instantly,  without  a though : 
“ It  is  for  that  reason  I hate  it ! ” 
“You  did  not  know  when  first 
you  sought  me  for  a bride  that 
mamma  was  a lace-worker  in 
Franae;  if  you  had,  perhaps  you 
would  not  have  lovea  me.  Since 
you  h&ve  learned  this  fact  you  have 
regretted  our  engagement.  You 
need  not  speak  ; I have  seen  a change 
in  you — I feel  that  it  is  so!  But 
there  is  no  harm  done,”  she  went 
on,  with  simple  dignity,  “since  I 
have  learned  the  truth  before  it  is 
too  late;  and  so,”  she  held  out  to 
him  a little  trembling  hand,  which 
he  took  mechanically — “and  so  I 
will  grant  you  the  favor  you  covet, 
my  friend.  Your  bride  shall  not 
wear  my  darling  mothers  bridal 
veil  ” — here  he  kissed  the  hand,  and 
she  drew  it  quickly  away — “but 
that  is  because  I shall  not  be  vour 
bride.” 

No  need  to  dwell  upon  what  fol- 
lowed. His  prayers,  his  protesta- 


tions— humble  at  first,  then  angry 
his  tears  that  had  no  power  in  them 
to  sap  the  strength  of  ner  resolution. 

Her  parents  questioned  her  in 
vain.  She  had  auarreled  with 
Louis ; that  was  all  tney  could  learn. 
And  before  a chance  lor  reconcili- 
ation came  Elise  was  smitten  with 
mortal  illness  and  died  in  three  days, 
and  Adele,  overwhelmed  bv  the 
awful  calamity,  was  prostrated  with 
brain  fever. 

At  this  juncture  a summons  came 
to  Louis  from  France,  demanding 
his  immediate  presence  there. 
Strange  changes  had  taken  place. 
Two  of  the  three  lives  that  had  stood 
between  him  and  the  titles  and  es- 
tates of  the  Marquis  de  la  Riviere 
had  been  suddenly  swept  away,  and 
the  third,  a frail,  delicate  child,  lay 
dying.  The  present  marquis,  him- 
self a feeble  old  man,  was  also  at 
the  point  of  death,  so  they  sent  in 
haste  for  Louis,  as  the  heir  of  the 
dying  nobleman. 

The  news  bewildered  him.  His 
heart  swelled  with  exultation  and 
delight,  but  it  sank  again.  Adele! 
Had  he  lost  Adele? 

“ I care  not  for  rank  or  wealth, 
unless  slie  shares  them!  ” cried  his 
heart,  “I  will  go  and  implore  her 
pardon.” 

A few  weeks  later  he  wrote,  in- 
forming her  fully  of  his  strangely 
altered  fortunes  and  imploring  her 
to  pardon  and  accept  once  more  as 
her  true-love  the  love  of  the  Marquis 
de  la  Riviere. 

And  the  letter  never  reached  her. 
The  house  to  which  it  came  was 
empty  and  deserted,  the  late  happy 
home  was  broken  up,  and  the  little 
English  girl,  for  whom  a husband 
and  title  and  fortune  were  waiting 
in  sunny  France,  was  earning  a sor- 
rowful living  as  lace-maker!  Such 
are  some  of  the  strange  realities  of 
real  life  more  wonderful  than  any 
fiction. 

Many  a gay  belle  and  brilliant 
beauty  had  spread  her  net  to  secure 
the  splendid  prize  of  a titled  hus- 
band. Foremost  among  the  many. 
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Rosalind  Hale;  she  was  the  fairest 
and  wealthiest  of  them  all ; and  her 
golden  hair  was  not  unlike  Adele’s. 
She  arranged  charades,  tableaux, 
plays — in  which  he  should  sustain 
a part  with  her.  It  never  occurred 
to  her  that  he  was  at  once  too  good- 
natured  and  too  indifferent  to  re- 
fuse. 

The  tableaux  were  suggestive 
enough.  One,  upon  which  Miss 
Hale  had  quite  set  her  heart,  was 
that  of  a bridal — need  it  be  said  that 
Louis  was  the  bridegroom,  herself 
the  bride? 

“ He  will  speak,  now,  surely,”  she 
thought,  as  she  blushed  and  trem- 
bled before  him,  wThile  the  curtain 
came  slowly  down.  But  no,  he  only 
bowed  as  he  led  her  from  the  plat- 
•form  ; and  then  one  of  the  buttons 
of  his  coat  caught  in  her  bridal  veil. 
As  the  marquis  stopped  to  disen- 
gage the  lace  suddenly  he  uttered  a 
strange  cry.  It  was  Adele’s  bridal 
veil. 

“ I borrowed  it  of  a lace-maker,” 
Miss  Hale  said,  in  reply  to  his  anx- 
ious questioning.  “ I had  ordered 
one  like  it;  but  her  health  is  bad 
arid  she  failed  to  have  it  finished  in 
time.  So  I made  her  lend  me  this.” 

“Oh,  no?  very  thin  and  worn  and 
sad,”  she  said  in  reply  to  another 
question  of  Louis’;  “ with  fine  eyes, 
but  too  dull  and  pale  to  be  called 
pretty.  But  an  exquisite  lace  ma- 
ker. I shall  be  glad  to  give  you  her 
address  if  you  have  any  work  for 
her.”  Yes,  he  had  work  for  her — 
work  that  they  would  share  to- 
gether; the  blessed  work  of  binding 
up  an  almost  broken  heart,  of  re- 
storing love  and  happiness  to  both 
their  lives. 

Pale  and  thin  and  somewhat  care- 
worn still  was  the  bride  of  the  mar- 
quis on  her  wedding  day;  but  to  his 
eyes — the  eyes  of  faithful  love — it 
was  still  the  sweetest  face  in  the 
whole  world  that  smiled  and  wept 
beneath  Elise’s  bridal  veil.  And  he 
kissed  the  old  lace  and  blessed  it, 
because  through  it  he  had  found 
her  again. 


A HEAVY  tU*  THAT  WILL  HOT  IVU! 

Scientific  American. 

Lying  snugly  housed  near  ti> 
point  of  Sandy  Hook  is  a grca* 
gun,  nearly  thirty  feet  long.  I 
has  been  there  for  some  time.  an. 
is  an  object  of  curiosity  to  all  wh* 
visit  the  neighborhood.  This  gu: 
was  designed  in  part  by  Mr.  Geor:- 
Edgar,  and  is  his  property.  Mar.; 
thousands  of  dollars  have  been  sj*r 
upon  its  construction  and  exhik 
tion,  but  though  a military  coil 
mittee  reported  favorably  upon  :! 
no  steps  were  taken  by  the  Goverr- 
ment  toward  purchasing  the  pater:* 
taken  out  by  its  constructors.  T: 
claims  made  for  the  gun  refer  ex- 
clusively to  the  breech,  which  ;* 
said  to  possess  no  little  novelty  an. 
merit. 

Not  long  ago  Mr.  Edgar  visiu 
Washington  on  business  connect, 
with  this  gun.  He  was  acconqtfL 
ied  by  an  American  mechanics 
and  designer  of  guns,  now  employ-, 
by  the  Russian  government  to  c«*l 
duct  their  great  gun  works  on  tb 
Neva.  After  a somewhat  unsat> 
factory  visit  to  the  War  Departmen* 
the  two  were  sitting  in  the  cafe  * 
the  Ebbitt  House,  discussing  tb 
chances  of  the  adoption  of  the  prir 
ciple  of  the  big  gun  by  the  military 
authorities. 

“ They  tell  me,”  said  Mr.  Edga: 
“ that  what  they  want  is  a gun  thi* 
won’t  explode ; when  they  get  sue: 
a one,  they  say  they  expect  to  hav- 
no  trouble  in  finding  an  easy  work 
ing  and  efficient  breech  mechanism 

“Yes,”  replied  his  compani*r 
“ that’s  what  they  are  looking  fora 
over  the  world.” 

The  two  men  sat  silent  for  soil* 
time. 

Finally  Mr.  Edgar,  in  crossing  h.* 
legs,  kicked  off  the  cover  from  a: 
India  rubber  cuspidor.  Like  m - 
of  these  contrivances,  the  cover  wi- 
made  of  hard  rubber  with  bevel* 
edges,  the  sides  as  they  sloped  :•* 
ward  the  hole  in  the  center  nav::. 
a'  fall  or  decline  of  about  30°  fro: 
a plane. 
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Mr.  Edgar  ovserved  this  cover 
ntently  as  it  rolled  and  gyrated 
tbout  the  marble  door. 

Before  it  came  to  a dead  stop  he 
seized  it  with  something  like  precip- 
tation,  and  with  sparkling  eyes  ex- 
daimed  to  his  companion,  “ I’ve 
*ot  it!  ” 

“Got  what?”  asked  the  latter 
anguidly. 

“ I’ve  got  the  principle  on  which 
he  non-bursting  gun  can  be  con- 
structed.” 

“ Bah ! ” 

Not  heeding  this  expression  of 
ncredulity  on  the  part  of  his  friend, 
i man,  too  of  great  skill  in  metal 
working,  Mr.  Edgar  gave  such  forei- 
>le  reasons  for  believing  a non-burst- 
ng  gun  could  be  constructed  of  a 
series  of  plates  similar  in  form  to 
:he  top  of  a rubber  cuspidor,  that  he 
.vas  compelled  to  admit  that  there 
was  something  in  the  idea. 

Returning  to  New  York  city,  Mr. 
Edgar  at  once  set  to  work  to  make 
i gun  on  the  plan  suggested  by  the 
neident  in  the  Kbbitt  House  cafe. 

This  experimental  gun  .is  four 
eet  long,  and  composed  throughout 
ts  whole  extent  of  corrugated  plates 
>f  Russian  iron.  At  its  completion, 
le  took  it  up  to  West  Point,  which, 
be  had  been  told  in  Washington, 
was  one  of  the  government  testing 
[mints  for  guns. 

On  his  arrival  at  the  works,  and 
nentioning  he  had  a new  gun  with 
lim,  he  was  told  that  the  number 
)f  new  guns  constantly  appearing 
vas  legion.  “The  trouble  with  all 
>f  them,”  said  the  officer,  “ is  that 
hey  burst  too  readily.  What  kind 
)f  a test  do  you  want  us  to  put 
/our  gun  to?”  he  added. 

“Why,”  replied  Mr.  Edgar,  “I 
would  like  to  have  you  burst  it.” 

“Certainly,”  said  the  officer,  with 
something  like  sarcasm  in  his  voice, 
ve're  always  glad  to  accommodate 
gentlemen  with  new  guns.” 

The  gun  was  now  taken  behind 
i hill,  a double  charge  of  powder 
introduced,  and  fired  with  a time 
use.  It  turned  two  or  three  back 


somersaults,  but  remained  intact. 
It  was  now  loaded  with  a quadruple 
charge,  and  fired,  the  only  effect 
being  to  multiply  the  number  of  the 
back  somersaults. 

“ This  is  very  good  indeed,”  said 
the  officer.  “ I’m  sorry  to  keep  you 
waiting  so  long.  I’ll  now  load  it 
up  to  the  muzzle,  and  that  will  be 
the  last  of  it.”  Fired  under  these 
conditions,  it  rose  in  the  air,  whirled 
around  for  a few  moments,  and  then 
came  down  and  buried  itself  in  the 
earth.  After  being  dug  up  it  was 
charged  nearly  up  to  the  muzzle 
with  powder  and  wad,  and  then 
spiked.  The  only  result  was  that 
it  rose  higher  in  the  air  than  before, 
spun  around  more  rapidly,  and 
buried  itself  still  deeper  in  the 
ground  when  it  came  down.  It 
had  not  even  been  chipped! 

“Is  there  anything  else  you’d 
like  to  put  into  it?”  demanded  Mr. 
Edgar,  it  being  now  his  turn  to  be 
ironical. 

“ No ! ” was  the  reply ; “ it  beats 
me.”  Having  thus  stumped  the 
un  testing  authorities,  Mr.  Edgar 
rought  his  little  gun  back  to  New 
York  in  triumph. 

A COMMON  CHORD. 

Detroit  Free  Press. 

This  was  the  touch  of  nature  that 
I witnessed  in  an  English  inn  : 

“ I tell  you,  sir,  .that  a man  at  72 
ought  to  know  what  he  is  talking 
about;”  and  whack  went  the  stick 
of  the  speaker  on  the  floor  with  a 
good  seventy-two  power. 

“And  I tell  you,  sir,  that  if  a man 
at  72  ought  to  know  what  he  is  talk- 
ing about,  a man  at  74  ought  to 
know  what  he  is  talking  about  to  a 
greater  degree;  ” and  whack  went 
the  stick  of  this  speaker  on  the  floor, 
with  a good  seventy-four  power. 

“ But  increase  of  age  does  not  al- 
ways bring  increase  of  wisdom,” 
said  the  first  speaker,  with  a reflec- 
tive and  knowing  air. 

“ That  I candidly  admit,”  said 
the  other,  w'ith  a three-volume  wink 
in  his  aged  eye,  “having  a proof 
now  before  me;”  and  he  took  a 
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drink  from  his  glass  with  the  air  of 
a man  who  has  said  something 
worthy  of  preservation  on  marble. 

“ Do  you  mean,  sir,  to  insinute 
that  I am  a fool?”  inquired  No.  1 
with  a look  that  he  meant  to  be* 
ferocious. 

“Perhaps  I do,  and  perhaps  I 
don’t,”  replied  No.  2 evasively. 

“ Why,  you  dilapidated  fossil,  if 
I hadn’t  more  sense  in  my  head, 
than  you  have,  I’d  sell  it  for  fire- 
wood,” and  No.  1 took  a drink  from 
his  glass  with  an  air  of  a man  who 
deserved  it. 

“ Well,  you  might  realize  or  you 
might  not.  , I’ve  never  seen  heads 
of  superannuated  idiots  quoted.” 

“Why,  you — you — insulting ” 

“ Who  are  you  calling  insulting  ?” 
“ I tell  you,  sir ! ” 

“And  I tell  you,  sir!” 

“ What?” 

“ What  ? Why,  you  can  go  to  the 
devil ; that’s  what ! ” 

The  old  gentleman  got  up  as  if  to 
start,  but  instead  of  doing  so  he 
made  an  unsuccessful  attempt  to 
pull  No.  2’s  .nose.  He  missed  it, 
however,  and  accidentally  knocked 
his  own  grog  over.  Then  he  sat 
down  again  and  the  two  old  men 
glared  vindictively  at  each  other. 

N o.  1 presently  said  : 

£ “ I haven’t  been  insulted  like  that 
for  years.  I was  a strong  man  then 
and  I just  up  and  seized  my  in- 
sulter  by  the  throat  and  hung  him 
yards.” 

“Of  course,”  said  the  other  old 
gentleman.  “That  was  my  case, 
exactly.  A few  years  ago  a fellow 
insulted  me  and  I up  and  caught 
him  by  the  throat  and  flung  him 
miles.” 


why,  my  poor  old  woman  wouL 
have  picked  you  up  and  drop;**: 
you  out  of  the  window  when 
was  alive;  but  I buried  her  la** 
month.  God  rest  her  soul;*’  a: 
the  old  man,  forgetting  his  quarr^ 
looked  very  sorrowful. 

“Buried  her  last  month !” 
quired  his  opponent  with  soften*, 
tones  and  a wettish  look  in  his  ej- 
“ Yes,  last  month.” 

“Deary  me,  deary  me;  why::* 
not  two  months  since  I laid  l; 
poor  wife  in  the  churchyard,  ar.  * 
nearly  fifty  years  of  wedded  li: 
Excuse  me,  sir,  but  may  I fill  y«  7 
glass  again?” 

“Well,  I hardly  know.” 

“ Never  mind  what  we've  sa! 
we’re  a couple  of  fools  to  be  quar* 
ing.” 

“ So  we  are,  so  we  are,”  and  t: 
speaker  reached  out  his  hand  ar 
grasped  the  withered  old  hand 
the  other  man. 

Then,  with  refilled  glasses  and  - 
their  wrath  gone  away  forever,  tb 
sat  and  chatted  about  old  tin- 
and  far-away  memories.  They  w-: 
strangers  to  each  other,  but  lb 
felt  like  friends.  One  could  tell  h** 
at  his  wedding  the  ’Sq*uire  and  L* 
lady  danced,  and  the  other  oju. 
tell  how  his  sweetheart  went  to  th* 
other  side  of  the  world  with  h-* 
father  and  mother,  and  how  he  :*  .• 
lowed  her,  and  brought  her  back* 
a wife.  They  could  tell  of  their  N ^ 
and  girls,  some  lying  under  j- 
daisies,  and  some  abroad,  and 
with  their  own  little  ones  round  :i- 
family  hearth ; and  after  a long « Li- 
the two  old  fellows  said,  “ good*'  '* 
and  God  bless  you,”  with  cordial  it;, 
and  with  tears  in  their  eves. 


“ Which  means,”  said  No.  1 hotly, 
“ that  you  jeer  at  me  still,  that  you 
insult  me  still.  I despise  you,  sir.” 
“ Don’t  say  that,”  returned  his 
opponent  with  a grin:  “I  don’t 

despise  you ; I always  look  upon 
natural  curiosities  with  interest, 
and  that  is  how  I yiew  you.” 
“Bah!”  said  the  other;  “you 
think  yourself  a rarely  fine  fellow ; 


A SCENE  ON  A BOAT. 

The  Mistake  a Man  Made  in  Resenting  a 8d 
posed  Insult. 

Chicago  Journal. 

Quite  foppish  was  the  young  n 
who  sat  beside  a remarkably  pn 
girl  on  a Coney  Island  boat  a 
other  hot  afternoon  ; and  not  widdj 
unlike  him  in  appearance  was  th 
fellow  who  lounged  in  a chair  n* 
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y and  tried  to  flirt  with  the  fair 
ne,  while  I watched  the  nrocced- 
igs  from  a favorable  angle.  We 
ere  all  lazy — that  was  apparent  in 
listless  poses,  the  languid  eye- 
ds,  and  the  lack  of  talk.  This  was 
specially  true  of  the  girl.  I couldn't 
lake  out  whether  her  half-closed 
y’es  meant  sly  glances  at  the  chap 
ho  ogled  her  or  that  she  was  on  the 
orders  of  dreamland.  Her  back 
as  turned  to  her  adjacent  fellow, 
nd  at  first  there  was  nothing  to 
idicate  that  either  of  us  four  was 
equainted  with  another  ofthequar- 
^tte. 

Pretty  soon  the  man  close  to  her 
egan  to  make  demonstrations  that 
tamped  him.  in  the  estimation  of 
ny  judicial  observer,  as  an  offensive 
nasher.  He  brought  his  elbow 
gainst  that  of  the  beauty;  he  gently 
apped  her  gaiter  with  his  heavier 
hoe,  and  at  length  he  most  audaci- 
usly  stroked  her  plump  shoulder 
rith  one  caressing  hand.  Every 
nan  stands  ready  to  defend  a 
voman  against  all  other  men,  and 
he  fellow  who  had  been  gazing  ad- 
niringlv  at  her  became  what  we 
pay  describe  as  a defensive  masher, 
iccause  he  resolved  to  rid  her  of  the 
lateful  attentions.  It  was  just  like 
hose  favorite  anecdotes  in  which 
he  insulter  of  feminine  innocence 
n public  places  is  compelled  to  de- 
sist and  apologize ; but  this  resem- 
blance ceased  at  a certain  point. 

In  order  to  reach  the  usual  climax 
bf  such  a story  it  is  essential  that 
:he  offender  shall  be  quickly  and 
easily  whipped.  This  time  the  com- 
batants were  evenly  matched.  The 
fight  had  only  one  round,  but  that 
:>ne  was  extremely  lively,  and  both 
men  were  badly  battered.  The  as- 
sailant called  the  other  a dastardly, 
sneaking  rascal,  who  ought  to  be 
whaled  for  insulting  a defenseless 
lady;  but  the  assailant  did  not 
meekly  receive  the  blame  and 
quietly  steal  away,  leaving  the  girl 
to  thank  her  champion.  No.  He 
promptly  slapped  the  defensive 
masher’s  face  and  got  a resounding 


smack  in  return.  The  battle,  at  the 
juncture  when  the  deck-hands  stop- 
ped it,  might  properly  have  been  de- 
cided a draw,  with  neither  man  able 
to  continue  it.  But  the  winner  of 
all  the  heroine’s  sympathy  was  her 
supposed  insulter,  while  she  had 
only  hatred  for  her  defender. 
“ Hadn’t  he  a right  to  be  affection- 
ate?” she  said,  “he  is  my  hus- 
band ! ” 


A GOOD  DUCK  STOEY. 

Philadelphia  Telejfraph. 

A few  days  ago  John  Hunter,  a 
brakeman  on  the  Pine  Island  Rail- 
road, New  York,  went  out  on  the 
Walkill  River  in  a dugout  canoe, 
to  try  his  new  $100  breach-loading 
shotgun  on  ducks.  He  saw  a duck 
and  blazed  away.  The  new  gun 
kicked  like  a mule  and  upset  the 
boat.  Hunter  disappeared  beneath 
the  water,  but  came  up  again  with- 
in reach  of  the  boat  and  seized  hold 
of  it.  The  gun  disappeared  and 
staid  there.  The  water  was  eight 
feet  deep.  Hunter  floated  about 
on  the  capsized  dugout  for  an  hour, 
and  hallooed  for  help  until  he  got 
hoarse.  Then  a man  came  along, 
got  another  boat  and  rowed  out  and 
brought  Mr.  Hunter  in. 

The  next  day  Hunter  went  out  in 
his  dugout  with  a garden  rake  to  fish 
forhisnewgun.  After  dragging  the 
bottom  for  nearly  half  a day  he  got 
a hold  of  the  gun.  When  he  fired 
his  gun  the  day  before  both  barrels 
were  cocked,  but  only  one  went  off. 
The  hold  Mr.  Hunter  got  on  the  gun 
with  the  rake  must  have  been  on  the 
trigger  of  the  cocked  barrel,  for  when 
the  gun  had  been  raised  nearly  to 
the  surface,  coming  up  butt  first, 
there  came  a sullen  rumble  down 
below,  and  the  next  second  the  gun 
shot  up  out  of  the  water  like  a sky- 
rocket. It  flashed  by  Mr.  Hunter's 
. face  so  close  that  it  knocked  his  hat 
off.  Mr.  Hunter  jerked  back,  and 
overwent  the  boat. 

As  on  the  day  before.  Hunter 
went  under  and  came  up  close  to 
the  upturned  boat  and  seized  it 
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again.  The  gun  repeated  its  pro- 
gramme of  disappearing  and  stay- 
ing there,  only  this  time  it  was 
accompanied  by  the  rake.  Mr. 
Hunter  was  compelled  to  exercise 
his  lungs  once  more  until  he  was 
towed  ashore  by  a neighbor.  Next 
day  he  hired  a man  to  go  out  and 
fish  for  the  gun  and  rake.  The 
man  got  them  both  in  fifteen  min- 
utes. Hunter  says  he  don’t  know 
whether  to  sell  his  gun  or  get  an- 
other kind  of  boat,  or  whether  he 
had  better  lock  them  both  up  and 
lose  the  key.  The  duck  escaped. 


A NORTH  CAROLINIAN  MAIL-RIDER. 

Atlantic  Monthly. 

The  mail-rider  was  a lean,  sallow, 
sinewy  man,  mounted  on  a sorry 
sorrel  nag,  who  proved,  however, 
to  have  blood  in  her  and  to  be  a fast 
walker  and  full  of  endurance.  The 
mail-rider  was  taciturn,  a natural 
habit  for  a man  who  rides  alone  the 
ear  round  over  a lonely  road  and 
as  nothing  whatever  to  think  of. 
He  had  been  in  the  war  sixteen 
months,  in  Hugh  White’s  regiment 
— reckon  you’ve  heerd  of  him  ? 
“Confederate?” 

“Which?” 

“Was  he  on  the  Union  or  Con- 
federate side  ? ’ 

“Oh,  Union.” 

“ Were  you  in  any  engagements  ? ’ 
“Which?” 

“ Did  you  have  any  fighting?” 

“ Not  reg’lar.” 

“What  did  you  do?” 

“Which?” 

“ What  did  you  do  in  Hugh 
White’s  regiment?” 

“Oh,  just  cavorted  round  the 
mountains  ? ” 

“You  lived  on  the  country?” 
“Which?” 

“ Picked  up  what  you  could  find 
— corn,  bacon,  horses?” 

. “That’s  about  so.  Didn’t  make 
much  difference  which  side  was 
round,  the  country  got  cleaned  out.” 
“ Plunder  seems  to  have  been  the 
object?” 

“Which?” 


“ You  got  a living  out  of  the  farm- 
ers?” 

“You  bet.” 

Our  friend  and  guide  seemed  t* 
have  been  a jay  hawker  and  moun- 
tain marauder — on  the  right  side 
His  attachment  to  the  word  4 which 
prevented  any  lively  flow  of  conver- 
sation, and  there  seemed  to  be  onlv 
two  trains  of  ideas  running  in  hi* 
mind : one  was  the  subject  of  hor^ 
and  saddles,  and  the  other  was  th- 
danger  of  the  ford  we  were  comb; 
to,  and  he  exhibited  a good  deal  <>: 
ingenuity  in  endeavoring  to  excite 
our  alarm.  He  returned  to  the  for; 
from  every  other  conversation^ 
excursion,  and  after  every  silence. 
“ I do’  know’s  there’s  any  great  dan- 
ger ; not  if  you  know  the  ford.  Folt- 
is  carried  away  there.  The  Toe  git- 
up  sudden.  There's  been  right 
smart  rain  lately.  If  you're  afraid 
you  can  git  set  over  in  a dugout,ani 
I’ll  take  your  horses  across.  Mebbe 
you’re  used  to  fording  ? It’s  a bad 
ford  for  them  as  don’t  know  it.  Bu: 
you’ll  get  along,  if  you  mind  vour 
eye.  There’s  some  rocks  you’ll  have 
to  look  out  for,  But  you’ll  be  ad 
right,  if  you  follow  me.” 

Not  being  very  successful  in  rat- 
ing an  interest  in  the  dangers  of  Li- 
ford,  although  he  could  not  forgo  in- 
dulging a malicious  pleasure  in  try- 
ing to  make  the  strangers  uncom- 
fortable, he  finally  turned  his  atten- 
tion to  a trade.  “ This  hoss  of  mine." 
he  said,  “is  just  the  kind  of  bruit- 
beast  you  want  for  this  country. 
Your  hosses  is  too  heavy.  How 
you  swap  for  that  one  o’  yourn? 
The  reiterated  assertion  that  the 
horses  were  not  ours,  that  they  wen 
hired,  made  little  impression  on 
him.  All  the  way  to  Burnsville  hr 
kept  recurring  to  the  subject  of  a 
trade.  The  instinct  of  “ swap  " wu.- 
strong  in  him.  When  we  met  j 
oke  of  steers,  he  turned  round  and 
antered  the  owner  fora  trade.  Our 
saddles  took  his  fancy.  They  were 
of  the  army  pattern,  and  he  allowed 
that  one  of  them  would  just  suit 
him.  He  rode  a small,  fiat,  English 
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ad,  across  which  was  flung  the 
nited  States  mail  pouch,  appar- 
ntly  empty.  He  dwelt  upon  the 
ict  that  his  saddle  was  new  and 
urs  were  old,  and  the  advantages 
lat  would  accrue  to  us  from  the 
xchange.  He  didn’t  care  if  they 
ad  been  through  the  war,  as  they 
ad,  for  he  fancied  an  army  saddle, 
he  friend  answered  for  himself  that 
n*  saddle  he  rode  belonged  to  a 
istinguished  Lnion  General  and 
ad  a bullet  in  it  that  was  put  there 
v a careless  Confederate  in  the  first 
attle  of  Bull  Hun,  and  the  owner 
ould  not  part  with  it  for  money, 
ut  the  mail-rider  said  he  didn't 
lind  that.  He  wouldn't  mind 
yapping  his  new  saddle  for  my  old 
ie  and  the  rubber  eoat  and  leggins. 
ong  before  we  reached  the  ford  we 
lought  we  would  like  to  swap  the 
jide,  even  at  the  risk  of  drowning, 
he  ford  was  passed,  in  due  time, 
ith  no  inconvenience  save  that  of 
et  feet,  for  the  stream  was  breast 
igh  to  the  horses;  but  being  broad 
id  swift  and  full  of  sunken  rocks 
id  slippery  stones  and  the  crossing 
>rtuous,  it  is  not  a ford  to  be  coin- 
cided. There  is  a curious  delu- 
on  that  a rider  has  in  crossing  a 
vift  broad  stream.  It  is  that  he  is 
Lpidlv  drifting  up  stream,  while  in 
ct  the  tendency  of  the  horse  is  to 
> with  the  current. 


REWARD  OF  M0DE8T  MERIT, 
irdette  Describes  a Dialogue  at  8t.  Peter's 
Gate. 

The  funny  man  sat  outside  the 
ites  of  Paradise,  his  patient  head 
iwed  upon  his  clasped  hands, 
eath  had  been  very  kind  to  him, 
id  had  taken  him  away  from  a 
orld  of  sorrow  and  fun,  but  the 
ior  funny  man  didn’t  know 
h ether  or  not  he  wished  to  go  into 
iradise.  He  rather  thought  that 
he  would  be  expected  to  be  funny 
cry  time  half  a dozen  saints  were 
ithered  together,  he  would  prefer 
stay  outside  and  look  in.  But 
s better,  more  genial  nature  tri- 
n plied.,  and  presently  he  threw 
vay  his  pencil  and  timidly  ap- 


proached the  gate, where  he  modestly 
announced  himself  as  the  “ leading 
American  humorist.” 

“ No.  95,874,”  said  good  St.  Peter, 
placing  his  back  against  the  gate 
and  hanging  the  keys  up  out  of  reach. 
“ Now  then,  young  man,  let  us  have 
a specimen  of  vour  work  and  let 
me  see  your  credentials.” 

“Alas!  ” said  the  unhappy  funny 
man,  “ I can  do  neither.  The  man- 
aging editor  gobbles  all  the  creden- 
tials, and  1 keep  no  scrap-book.” 

“ What!  Not  of  your  own  funny 
things  and  your  press  notices?” 

Not  any.” 

“ Were  you  not  called  the  Mark 
Twain  of  your  own  state?” 

“ Not  that  I ever  heard.” 

“ Were  you  not  at  one  time  the 
‘coming  American  humorist?’” 

“ No,  sir.” 

“ Is  not  your  humor  ‘ very  similar 
to  that  of  Artemas  Ward  and  Charles 
Lamb?'’ 

“ Nobody  ever  said  it  w as.” 

The  Saint  turned  over  the  pages 
of  a big  ledger  long  and  thought- 
fully. 

“ You  can't  be  the  leading  Amer- 
ican humorist ” 

“ But  that  is  the  only  thing  I ever 
was  styled,"  pleaded  the  poor  funny 
man. 

“ But  you  can’t  be,  because  I find 
in  the  departments  of  mother-in- 
law,  carpet  tack,  pie,  soap,  front  gate, 
picnic,  ice  cream,  angry  papa,  church 
oyster,  mule  and  stove-pipe  not  a 
credit.” 

“Alas,  no,”  replied  the  funny 
one  sadly.  “ My  dying  grandfather 
from  whom  I inherited  all  my  jokes 
to  the  asylum  for  the  feeble-minded, 
so  that  I could  never  use  one  of 
them.” 

The  Saint  threw  open  the  gates, 
handed  the  wayfarer  the  keys, 
showed  him  where  the  club  was 
kept,  and  said  : 

“ I abdicate.  The  place  is.  yours. 
I will  sit  down  outside  myself  if 
there  isn’t  room  inside  for  both  of 
us.” 

Ten  minutes  later  another  “ lead- 
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ing”  American  humorist  approached 
the  gate  bearing  a scrap  book,  a file 
of  his  paper  and  a blue  pencil.  A 
resounding  thwack  that  woke  the 
echoes  of  the  firmament  into  a thou- 
sand discordant  thunders,  and  a 
chaos  of  scrap-book,  funny  paper, 
blue  pencil  and  “ humorist  ” was 
whirling  downward  nine  times  the 
space  that  measures  day  and  night, 
while  the  calm  face  of  the  new  door* 
keeper  looked  placidly  over  the 
battlements,  and  his  soft  whisper 
fell  through  the  blue  ether  like  a 
falling  star — “ Next  ? ” 

GUSHIUG  GIRLS. 

The  extravagant  use  made  of  ad- 
verbs and  adjectives  by  a certain 
class  of  young  ladies  is  very  har- 
rowing to  the  feelings  of  another 
class  of  persons,  who  are  dignified 
and  grave  in  their  speech.  A ten-  • 
dency  to  “ gush  ” has  made  many  • 
an  otherwise  bright  girl  appear  to 
great  disadvantage  in  the  eyes  of 
sensible  gentlemen  and  ladies. 
Don’t  gush,  don’t  be  foolishly  and 
wildly  extravagant  in  your  use  of 
qualifying  words.  Below  is  given 
a conversation  heard  in  a gtreet-car 
recently. 

Two  bright  looking  and  prettily 
dressed  young  ladies  met  in  the  car. 

“ Is  this  really  you,  Sadie  ? ” 

“Yes,  indeed. 

“ I’ve  been  dying  to  see  you,  and 
it’s  just  too  lovely  for  anything  to 
think  that  I’ve  met  you  right  here, 


“ Perfectly ! ” 

“ Splendid! 

“ Mr.  K ’s  singing  wax  maz* 

mficent!  ” 

“ Perfectly  glorious ! ” 

“ Perfectly  so ! ” 

“ I was  carried  entirely  awav  h 
it!” 

“ So  was  I.” 

“ I’m  wild  to  go  again ! ” 

“ Oh,  have  you  read  4 Silas  Lai- 
ham’?” 

“ Read  it?  I wouldn’t  haveimssei 
it  for  a thousand  worlds ! ” 

“ Isn’t  it  per-fect-ly  splendid?" 

“ Perfectly ! ” 

“ I’m  perfectly  crazy  to  get  th 
next  chapter ! ” 

“Crazy!  I count  every  second 
until  it  comes  out ! ” 

“ How  sweet  your  new  hat  is! 

“ Oh,  do  you  think  so  ? ” 

“ Indeed,  its  the  most  perfectly 
lovely  and  beautiful  one  I’ve  St*: 
this  year!  ” 

“ How  lovely  in  you  to  sav  so' 
“Horribly  hot,  isn’t  it?”* 

“ Perfectly  dreadful ! ” 

“ Perfectly  so ! ” 

“ Smothering ! ” 

“ Perfectly  ” 

* “ I could  not  endure  it  longer 
said  our  disgusted  informant,  ** an 
I went  back  and  sat  with  the  sm  »s 
ers  rather  than  sit  longer  with:: 
hearing  of  the  insane  rambling 
those  airy  creatures.” 


BTJRDETT’S  MYTHOLOGY. 


isn’t  it?”  Brooklyn  Eagle. 

“Oh,  perfectly  splendid!  Isn’t  it  The  god  of  the  far-shooting h" 
a perfectly  lovely  day?”  while  wandering  around  one 

“ Perfectly  beautiful.”  looking  for  something  of  that  nan- 

“ I’m  going  right  out  by  your  to  shoot  at,  heard  a noise  in  u 
house.”  woods,  and  following  it  up.  ear 

“You  are?”  upon  Marsyas,  the  satyr,  who*- 

“ Indeed  lam!”  satirizing  a tune  on  the  flute  wh: 

“ How  perfectly  lovely ! ” had  been  wisely  cast  away  by  Ath- : 

“ It’s  just  grand  to  think  I met  when  she  went  short  of  brea: 
you!”  “Ah,,’  said  the  god,  beholding  t- 

“Oh,  perfectly  splendid ! ” satyr,  “you  are  the  tuner?  I thorn:: 

Oh,  did  you  go  to  the  concert?”  I heard  some  one  tuning  a flut- 
“ do ? I wouldn’t  have  missed  it  “I  was  playing,”  said  the  sat:- 
for  the  world!”  “the  flute  song  from  ‘L’Etoile': 

“ Wasn’t  it  grand?’'  • Nord here  is  the  score,  writ  pla;r 
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o that  he  who  reeds  may  run  and 
rill.  I will  play  you  out  to  the 
vhistling  buoy  and  return,  single 
leat,  Marquis  of  Queensberry  rules, 
or  the  gate  money.  Will  you  toot  ? ” 
nquit  M.  le  Satyr.  Apollo  re- 
ipondit  non  sed,  unslung  a large 
[rish  harp  which  he  carried  in  a 
jreen  baize  bag,  and  in  fewer  bars 
,han  St.  John  ever  saw,  played  the 
egs  clear  off  the  unfortunate  Mar- 
iyas. At  the  conclusion  of  the  con- 
;est,  the  victorious  god  flayed 
Nlarsyas  alive  and  sent  his  hide  to 
Tewksbury,  Mass.,  to  be  tanned. 

“ Foot  Note. — Marsyas  is  the 
patron  saint  of  the  American  peo- 
ple. They  love  him  for  the  enemies 
ae  made.  They  too,  alas,  know 
svhat  it  is  to  be  skinned  by  the 
*reat  musicians  every  winter. 

A GBEAT  ADVANTAGE. 

Mew  York  Times. 

Young  Wife  (just  borne  from  the 
booking  school) — I feel  so  encour- 
aged. Miss  Parloa  complimented 
me  on  my  progress  to-day.  But 
poor  Miss  Smith  ! I am  real  sorry 
for  her.  She  tries  hard,  but  she 
doesn’t  seem  to  get  on  at  all. 

Young  Husband — You  must  re- 
member, my  dear,  that  Miss  Smith 
has  no  one  to  practice  on. 

A DECENT  MAN. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

A western  man  from  the  foot- 
hills, was  in  Chicago  with  a lot  of 
cattle,  and  after  taking  in  the  town, 
and  being  pretty  well  taken  in  him- 
self and  cleaned  out  of  all  his  surplus 
cash,  he  wandered  into  a church  and 
sat  down.  He  looked  curiously 
about  for  some  time,  and  finally 
went  to  sleep.  He  slept  quietly 
until  the  collection  was  being  taken 
up  and  the  man  with  the  plate  awoke 
him.  He  looked  at  the  good  deacon 
a while,  then  at  the  plate,  and  reach- 
ing for  its  contents,  he  said,  pleas- 
antly : 

“Thank  yer,  stranger;  I don’t 
keer  ef  I does.  Y er  the  only  decent 
man  I’ve  saw  in  this  blasted  town. 
All  uv  ’em  kep  Weedin’  me  an’ 


bleedin  me,  tell  I hain’t  got  a d — 
cent,  an’  ef  it  hedn’t  been  fur  drop- 
pin’  inter  this  shebang,  I’m  a cyote, 
ef  I know  whar  I'd  git  the  rocks  to 
square  me  at  my  hash  factory.  I’m 
bleedged  ter  yer,  stranger,  dang  ef 
I haint;  les  go  hev  sumpthin.” 

BU8INES8  IS  BUSINESS. 

Merchant  Traveler. 

Young  Bilkins  was  utterly  de- 
voted to  business,  but  somehow 
found  time  to  fall  in  love  and  ask 
the  girl  to  marry  him.  The  time 
was  set  and  he  called  on  the  old 
gentleman  to  get  his  consent.  He 
had  a long  talk  and  that  evening 
came  up  to  see  the  girl. 

“ Well,”  she  said,  in  considerable 
anxiety,  “ what  did  pa  say  ? ” 

“He  said  that  wheat  was  going 
up  and  there  was  a fine  chance  for 
a man  to  make  a handsome  little 
dot.” 

“Pshaw!  Didn’t  he  say  anything 
else?” 

“Oh,  yes,  we  talked  about  a 
dozen  ventures  that  might  be  made, 
with  an  excellent  chance  of  coming 
out  ahead  everv  time.” 

“ Bother  the  business ! What  did 
he  say  when  you  asked  him  if  you 
could  have  me  ? ” 

“ Wha — wha — what?”  he  stam- 
mered. 

“ Why,  what  did  he  say  about 

me?” 

“ By  George,  Mary,  I forgot  all 
about  it.  I’ll  go  the  first  thing  in 
the  morning  and  see  him  about  it.” 

SECURED  HIS  RIGHT8. 

Arkansaw  Traveler. 

An  old  negro  called  on  the  Pres- 
ident of  a railroad  companv.  Hob- 
bling into  the  room  he  said. : 

“ Look  at  me,  sah.” 

“ Well,  what  do  you  want?  ” 

“ Money.” 

“What  for?” 

“ Dis  heah,”  holding  out  a foot 
from  which  three  toes  had  been  cut. 

“ I’ve  got  nothing  to  do  with 
that.” 

“ Wall,  er  mighty  fine  lawyer  tells 
me  dat  yer  has.  Wuz  on  one  o’  yer 
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trains  tuther  week  when  hit  jumped 
the  track.  De  lawyer  says  dat  I ken 
rekiver  er  thousan’  dollars.” 

“Didn’t  you  once  work  for  the 
road  ? ” 

“ Yes,  sah,  I worked  for  it  twicet.” 
“Were  you  not  riding  on  a free 
pass  ? ” 

“ No,  sah,  was  ridin’  in  de  train.” 
“You  know  what  I mean.  Didn’t 
you  have  a free  pass  ? ” 

“ No,  sah,  I’ll  sw’ar  ter  de  Lawd 
I didn’,  an’  more  dan  dat  I ken  prube 
it?” 


“What  do  you  propose  t*  a! 
about  it  ? ” 

“ Perposes  to  hab  my  rights.  ‘„d 
me  ten  dollars  an’  a pass  fur  a y* 
an’  I’ll  let  the  t’ing  drap.” 

The  money  and  the  pass  v + 
given  to  him. 

“ Thankee  sah.”  As  he  hobK- 
down  the  stairs  he  muttered.  uWr 
ridin’  on  er  free  pass.  Wus  er  steal: 
dat  ride.  Dis  pass  is  jes’  inter  il 
han.’  Gwine  ter  fetch  up  fish  rr>  l 
de  bayou.  Huh,  dis  ten  dollar  ! 
is  ez  putty  ez  er  new  shirt.” 


WHAT  WAS  HE? 

The  winds  blew  fierce  ; the  sun  was  red, 

And  snow  covered  streets  and  moor — 

Supplies  of  coal,  and  meat,  and  bread; 

He  left  at  a widow’s  door. 

This  was  his  deed — 

And  he  did  it  well. 

What  was  his  creed? 

I cannot  tell. 

He  gently  rapped  at  the  door  and  turned, 

As  it  opened,  and  walked  away ; 

And  which  were  the  happier  tears  that  burned, 

On  his  or  the  widow’s  cheeks,  that  day  ? 

I do  not  know, 

He  spofce  no  word — 

Only  whirring  snow 
In  the  wind  was  heard. 

Where  want,  and  hunger,  and  cold  abode, 

He  never  was  far  away, 

And  when  the  chimes  in  the  tower  were  tolled, 

He  never  was  heard  to  pray  ; 

Yet  into  the  box 
He  alms  bestows. 

His  faith?  What  was  it? 

I do  not  know. 

He  knew  no  sect,  Jew,  Greek,  nor  Moor, 

Nor  Christian,  nor  church,  nor  race, 

But  the  way  to  the  homes  of  the  attic  poor 
And  the  basement  damp  would  trace. 

In  heat  or  cold, 

By  night  or  day. 

His  creed  ? What  was  it  ? 

I cannot  say. 

For  the  hungry  poor  he  believed  in  bread, 

And  clothes  for  the  ragged  and  cold. 

And  fuel  for  hearths,  where  coals  were  dead ; 

And  hearts  that  never  grow  old; 

His  sect?  His  creed? 

His  faith  ? Who  knows  ? 

’ Tis  the  “ greatest  of  all,” 

His  warm  heart  glows. 

— The  Talisman. 
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B BROTHERHOOD  AT  PHILA- 
DELPHIA. 

lowever  agreeable  the  task  of  re- 
ding the  meeting  of  the  delegates 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
emen  at  Philadelphia,  it  is  by  no 
ans  an  easy  one.  To  do  the  sub- 
; justice  would  require  a more 
le  pen  than  it  is  in  our  power  to 
Id.  A few  pen  pictures,  how- 
r,  are  required,  and  that  our  fifty 
usand  readers  may  have  our  esti- 
te  of  the  occasion,  we  have  con- 
ded  to  put  upon  record  such  re- 
gions as  seem  to  be  appropriate, 
nifestly,  the  choice  of  Philadel- 
a as  the  place  for  holding  the 
dfth  annual  convention  was  in  all 
ards  judicious,  and  if  prior  to  the 
ambling  of  the  convention  there 
sted  any  doubts  upon  the  subject, 
y were  all  swept  away  before  the 
ming  exercises  on  the  morning  of 
21st  of  September  were  over, 
iladelphia  is  one  of  the  great  cen- 
} of  population,  commerce  and 
nufactures  of  the  continent,  be- 
es it  is  the  center  of  railroad  sys- 
is  which  combine  wealth  and  en- 


terprise equal  to  any  in  the  land, 
and  just  here  it  is  proper  to  say  that 
the  Brotherhood  Firemen  of  Phila- 
delphia were  equal  to  the  emergency. 
Flattery  is  not  our  forte,  but  our 
Philadelphia  brethren  in  making 
arrangements  for  the  convention  ex- 
hibited tact  and  talent,  liberality 
and  forecast,  which  won  universal 
applause.  They  were  equal  to  the 
occasion,  and  the  occasion  was  of 
greater  magnitude  than  the  Broth- 
erhood had  ever  before  witnessed. 

Our  purpose  in  this  article  is  to 
speak  particularly  of  the  opening  ex- 
ercises at  the  Chestnut  Street  Opera 
House.  It  was  to  Philadelphians, 
who  are  familiar  with  street  pageants 
no  small  affair  to  see  a thousand 
sturdy  Locomotive  Firemen  in  pro- 
cession, marching  to  inspiring  music 
through  the  principal  streets  of  the 
city,  and  the  vast  multitudes  who 
thronged  the  sidewalks  bore  silent 
testimony  of  the  appreciation  of  the 
scene. 

The  Grand  Opera  House  presented 
a scene  which  those  who  were  so 
fortunate  as  to  gain  admittance  will 
not  forget.  The  average  beholder 
was  delighted,  and  the  most  fastidi- 
ous looker  on  was  forced  to  render 
the  verdict  that  the  spectacle  was 
worthy  of  Philadelphia  and  worthy 
of  the  Great  Brotherhood  which  was 
honored  by  the  magnificent  display 
of  appreciation,  friendship  and  good 
will.  The  Opera  House  was  full  to 
overflowing.  The  stage  was  taste- 
fully and  elaborately  decorated,  and 
the  music  was  superb. 

As  we  write  the  scene  is  before  us 
in  vivid  outline.  This  is  not  the 
place  nor  have  we  the  time  to  give 
full  expression  of  our  estimate  of 
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the  imposing  exhibition  of  Phila- 
delphia’s wealth  of  welcome.  Ex- 
pressions of  satisfaction  were  on 
every  tongue.  But,  after  all,  it  may 
be  said  that  the  street  pageant  and 
the  generous  adornment  of  the  Opera 
House  were  not  the  features  of  the 
reception  which  most  impressed  the 
Firemen,  but  rather  the  high  posi- 
tions of  the  distinguished  Pennsyl- 
vanians who  gave  character  and 
dignity  to  the  occasion  by  their  pres- 
ence. 

Pennsylvania  is  a great  empire 
State,  second* in  the  list  of  popula- 
tion and  wealth,  and  yet  the  Gov- 
ernor of  the  great  commonwealth  in 
words  noble,  generous  and  glowing 
with  hospitality,  welcomed  the 
Brotherhood  to  Pennsylvania.  We 
do  not  plead  guilty  to  the  charge  of 
man  worship,  but  when,  by  the  suf- 
frages of  more  than  four  million  of 
people,  the  honor  of  chief  magistrate 
of  a great  State  is  conferred  upon  a 
citizen,  it  is  right  to  believe,  when 
he  speaks,  he  voices  the  sentiments 
of  the  people,  and  when  Gov.  Patti- 
son  welcomed  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  to  Pennsyl- 
vania, it  was  a welcome  of  the  peo- 
ple of  the  great  State,  and  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  conceive  of  a higher  compli- 
ment. 

But  this  was  not  all.  The  Mayor 
of  the  city  of  Philadelphia,  a city  of 
more  than  a million  of  people,  a city 
renowned  in  history,  foremost  in 
manufactures,  and  high  advanced 
in  all  that  dignifies  and  glorifies  our 
boasted  civilization,  welcomed  the 
Brotherhood  to  Philadelphia,  and 
this  Mayor  Smith  did  in  such  a way 
as  to  make  every  Brotherhood  Fire- 
man realize  that  he  was,  sure  enough, 


in  the  city  of  Brotherly  Lov*; 
pre-eminently  the  city  of  Hoxl 
Such  a welcome,  orsuch  wekm 
would  have  satisfied  ordinary  y* 
ings  for  recognition,  but  in  Phii* 
phia  it  was  not  enough,  no: : 
enough.  The  press,  in  the  p* 
of  Col.  A.  K.  McClure,  carnet* : 
front  and  added  its  patent 
welcoming  the  Brotherhood  t*  ?. 
adelphia.  Col.  McClure,  mi 
in  the  front  rank  of  American , 
nalists,  quick  to  appreciate  k 
constantly  dealing  with  the  11 
intricate  questions  relating  vJ 
welfare  of  society,  riveted  thed 
tion  of  the  vast  assemblage  h j 
generous  recognition  of  the  mer/.j 
the  Brotherhood. 

But  Philadelphia  was  not  yet : 
with  greeting  the  Brootherhooi. 
State  Senator  B.  F.  Hugh- 1 
sponded  to  the  programmer 
address  the  Brotherhood  ini* 
which  added  indefinitely  t 
felicities  of  the  occasion.  Lit* 
Governor,  Senator  Hughes 
position  to  know  the  sentimr:*. 
the  people  of  Pennsylvania,  a: 
was  easy  to  discover  that  b 1 
profoundly  in  sympathy  wi-| 
organization  which  had  chtv: 
its  motto,  “ Benevolence,  b 
and  Industry.”  A Pennsy’.'- 
constituency  anywhere  th rour 
her  boundaries  includes  a la- 
ment of  workingmen,  and  b:- 
Hughes,  in  his  address, 
Firemen  to  understand  th* 
statesmanship  of  the  period  ti- 
the solution  of  the  labor  prot/ 
The  address  of  Mr.  John? 
maker,  the  great  merchant 
adelphia,  was  a fitting  finale 
reception  exercises,  in  so  far  - 
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is  of  Philadelphia  participated 
em.  To  give  our  readers  an 
if  Mr.  Wanamaker’e  business 
, it  is  only  required  to  say  .that 
e of  his  immense  estabiish- 
3 he  employs  three  thousand 
is,  and  this  man,  so  full  of  bus- 
found  time  to  attend  the  com- 
ement  exercises  of  the  conven- 
>f  the  Brotherhood  and  deliver 
racteristic  address  full  of  kind 
; — words  of  encouragement  and 
athy. 

d here  last,  but  not  least,  it 
d be  said  that  Col.  A.  Louden 
den  presided  over  the  meeting 
that  quiet  dignity  eminently 
ing  the  occasion,  and  his  open- 
I dress  was  the  keynote  of  all 
jnerous  sentiments  which  fol- 
1. 

rill  be  observed  that  the  Broth- 
d was  received  at  Philadelphia 
manner  worthy  of  the  most 
istic  description.  It  was  wel- 
i by  the  chief  executives  of  a 
State  and  of  a great  city,  by  a 
alist  of  national  reputation,  by 
islator  charged  with  making 
for  a State  second  only  to  New 
, and  by  a merchant  prince 
^ business  establishment  ap- 
mates  a national  exposition  in 
t.  Not  so  much  was  expected 
more  could  have  been  asked, 
reviewing  this  magnificent 
be  to  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
re  Firemen  of  North  America 
k,  was  it  worthy  of  such  a dis- 
if  consideration  ? We  answer 
usand  times,  yes.  For  twelve 
the  Brotherhood  has  labored  to 
predated.  It  has  been  faithful 
ery  trust.  In  adversity  it  had 
tge,  self-reliance  and  faith.  It 


drew  upon  its  own  energies.  It  com- 
prehended the  value  of  work  and 
patience.  It  grasped  possibilities 
and  made  them  probabilities,  more, 
it  made  them  accomplished  facts,  a 
part  of  its  history.  It  dismissed  the 
unworthy.  It  demanded  true  men 
and  found  them.  It  organized  for 
success  and  achieved  it.  Its  theories 
were  practical,  not  visionary.  If 
there  were  those  who  misunderstood 
its  mission,  it  invited  them  to  look 
on  as  it  achieved  its  triumphs  and 
steadily  marched  forward  to  other 
victories,  and  at  last  standing 
crowned  with  the  Philadelphia  ova^ 
tion,  indorsed  and  applauded  by 
men  of  character,  of  high  distinc- 
tion, the  Brotherhood  has  a right  to 
felicitate  itself,  and  does.  We  could 
dwell  for  pages  upon  our  reception 
at  Philadelphia,  and  we  do  but  voice 
the  universal  sentiment  when  we 
say  it  will  remain  forever  an  oasis 
in  the  landscape  of  the  memories  of 
all  who  were  so  fortunate  as  to  be 
present. 

€ THE  CONVENTION. 

The  Twelfth  Annual  Convention 
of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen,  which  met  in  Philadel- 
phia, on  the  21st  of  September,  was, 
in  all  regards,  the  most  important 
convocation  of  its  history.  The 
Convention  was  looked  forward  to 
with  profound  solicitude.  There 
were  premonitions  of  difficulties 
which  those  best  advised  contem- 
plated with  feelings  akin  to  alarm. 
Upon  a variety  of  questions  differ- 
ences of  opinion  were  known  to 
exist,  and  in  some  instances  the 
discu66ion  of  these  questions  had 
unfortunately  developed  personal 
antagonisms  which  threatened  seri- 
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ous  complications,  if  not  open  rup-  right  to  feel  proud  of  the  advaiK- 
ture.  The  columns  of  the  Magazine  position  of  the  great.  Fratemr 
bear  testimony  that  we  were  not  un-  The  question  was,  are  the  delq&.r 
informed  upon  these  subjects,  and  equal  to  the  occasion?  And 
that  we  sought,  as  opportunity  of-  answer  came  with  the  last  strob 
fered,  to  bring  discussion  within  the  Grand  Master’s  gavel,  annou: 
the  boundaries  of  prudence  and  fra-  ing  final  adjournment.  Itwa?. 
ternal  good  will.  We  say  these  firmative — emphatic  and  cheer::: 
things  here  and  now  that  we  may  The  storm  had  spent  its  fury.  *: 
place  upon  record  other  facts  which  the  Brotherhood,  unmoved  by  i- 
do  honor  to  the  Brotherhood,  and  clash  of  opinions,  came  forth  str>  :: 
establish  beyond  all  controversy  its  er  than  ever.  In  view  of  such:V 
capability  to  sail  the  ship  in  a storm,  we  do  not  doubt  the  future  of  > 
and  bring  her  with  all  her  precious  . Brotherhood, 
freight  of  hopes  and  possibilities,  It  is  not  the  law  that  Broth 
safely  into  port.  hoods,  more  than  individual' 

In  this  connection  we  are  inclined  governments,  should  be  exec 
to  be  homiletic,  to  point  out  the  from  trials,  nor  is  it  desirable  :L 
dangers  as  well  as  the  satisfactions  of  the  law  should  be  modified  or  i. 
success.  The  growth  of  the  Broth-  nulled.  There  are  no  victories  w.* 
erhood  has  been  phenomenal  and  out  battles.  It  is  right  that  ; 
abnormal.  In  Lodges  and  member-  fidelity  and  courage  of  men  sh*  . 
ship  it  is  without  a parallel.  With  be  put  to  the  test,  that  the  w 
its  fifteen  thousand  members  and  and  strong  should  be  known ; a: 
two  hundred  and  eighty-five  Lodges,  whether  men  wish  it  or  not.tr. 
it  challenges  comparison  with  any  and  error,  as  certainly  as  the  ti-^ 
benevolent  labor  organization  of  ebb  and  flow,  will  forever  reL  * 
this  or  of  any  other  country.  It  had  their  old-time  conflicts.  In  th- 
experienced  serious  reverses,  and  things  brave  men  find  incentive- 
had,  unaided  overcome  them  all.  It  advance.  It  has  been  said  that  - 
had  assumed  serious  obligations,  the  world’s  a stage,’'  and  it  is  *\z.- 
and  had  more  than  fulfilled  them,  ly  true  that  all  the  world  is  a hi: 
Obstacles  in  the  line  of  its  march  field.  The  fittest,  or  the  strong 
had  been  removed.  Every  effort  in  survive.  In  the  conflict  misni- 
the  line  of  duty  had  been  crowned  will  be  corrected,  and  the  righ: 
with  success.  From  obscurity  it  for  a time  cloven  down,  will  r*-.- 
had  grown  to  prominence  and  emi-  sert  its  power  and  come  to  the  fr 
nence,  and  men  high  in  the  public  The  deliberations  of  the  Twt.' 
anc^  private  walks  of  life  vied  with  Annual  Convention  are  over. 
each  other  to  do  it  honor.  Such  Convention  has  passed  into  hbt^ 
were  the  surroundings  of  the  Broth-  The  delegates  wanted  peace. 
erhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  mony,  unity  and  prosperity.  Tt- 
when  the  delegates  assembled  in  had  faith  in  the  principles  and 
Philadelphia  to  deliberate  for  the  poses  of  the  Brotherhood.  T:  j 
good  of  the  Order.  They  had  a regarded  its  past  with  reverence  i 
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ght  amidst  varying  currents  of 
>ught  and  opinion  for  the  road  to 
ure  triumphs.  The  closing  hours 
the  Convention  bore  testimony 
it  they  had  found  the  way,  and 
once  past  infelicities  were  buried 
1 forgotten.  Only  the  great 
>therhood  was  thought  of.  Iflffi- 
t problems  had  been  solved.  The 
liculties  of  the  future,  real  or 
agined,  were  contemplated  with 
*oic  determination  to  overcome 
m. 

The  Convention,  contemplating 
* Brotherhood,  could  have  appro- 
ated  the  language  of  Longfellow, 
his  apostrophe  to  the  “Ship  of 
ite,”  and  have  said — 

We  know  what  master  laid  thy  keel. 

What  workmen  w rough t thy  ribs  of  steel. 
Who  made  each  mast,  and  sail,  and  rope, 
What  anvils  rang,  what  hammers  beat. 

In  what  a forge  and  what  a heat, 

Were  shaped  the  anchors  of  thy  hope ! 

0 0 0 C O-O  0 

Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  are  all  with  thee. 

< >ur  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears, 

< >ur  faith  triumphant  o’er  our  fears, 

Arfe  all  with  thee— are  all  with  thee  ! 

LB  FUTURE  OF  THE  BROTHER- 
HOOD. 

An  annual  convention  is  an  epoch 
the  history  of  our  Brotherhood — 
occasion  when  the  more  thought- 
of  the  membership  review  the 
st,  and  with  such  prescience  as 
?v  can  command  seek  to  divine 
;*  future.  The  date  fixed  for  the 
?eting  of  the  annual  convention 
Hornes  a point  of  time  fraught  with 
terest,  and  as  the  Brotherhood 
>ws  in  membership,  influence  and 
wer  these  meetings  grow  in  im- 
rtance.  When  an  annual  con- 
ation adjourns  sine  die , a chapter, 
fact  a volume,  of  the  history  of  the 
otherhood  is  completed,  finished, 
can  neither  be  changed  nor  modi- 


fied. It  is  a volume  of  facts,  mar- 
shaled in  line,  forever  standing 
guard  over  the  past.  Question  them 
as  you  will,  their  answer  is  always 
the  same.  “ The  Brotherhood  has 
placed  us  here  to  guard  its  good 
name.  We  neither  prevaricate  nor 
apologize.  We  are  sentinels  on  duty. 
We  shall  grow  old  with  the  years, 
hut  cannot  be  retired.  If  you  do 
not  like  us,  if  you  do  not  approve  of 
the  story  you  have  put  into  our 
mouths,  take  warning  by  us  and  in 
future  he  more  discreet.”  From  To- 
ronto to  Philadelphia,  from  the 
autumn  of  ?84  to  the  sear  and  yellow 
leaf  season  of  '85,  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen  made  a deal 
of  history.  An  organization  com- 
posed of  fallible  men,  it  does  not 
claim  exemption  from  mistakes.  To 
err  is  human,  but  there  is  divinity 
in  the  capability  to  estimate  the 
gravity  of  mistakes,  to  know  their 
influence  and  correct  them.  But 
when  fundamental  principles  are 
right,  when  policy  and  purpose  aim 
high,  mistakes  may  he  inconvenient 
but  they  are  seldom  fatal,  hence 
croaking  is  out  of  order,  and  never 
more  so  than  in  contemplating  the 
immediate  past  of  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen.  The  year 
closing  with  the  proceedings  of  the 
Twelfth  Annual  Convention  of  the 
Brotherhood  could  scarcely  be  more 
luminous  with  cheering  facts  de- 
noting progress,  healthy  growth  and 
the  development  of  those  qualities 
which  inspire  hope  and  command 
approval.  We  need  not  recite  the 
facts  here.  They  will  be  found  in 
speeches  and  reports,  which  form  an 
important  part  of  the  proceedings  of 
the  convention.  Our  wish  is  to  re- 
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fer  to  them  as  an  incentive  to  still 
greater  effort  during  the  year  upon 
which  the  Brotherhood  has  now  en- 
tered. The  auspices  under  which 
the  Brotherhood  enters  upon  the 
campaign  are  altogether  cheering. 
From  horizon  to  zenith  no  cloud 
obscures  the  prospect.  We  speak 
the  universal  sentiment  when  we 
say  the  Brotherhood  was  never  ani- 
mated by  nobler  ambitions.  It 
knows  the  value  of  harmony,  of 
unity,  of  fidelity  and  energy.  Ex- 
perience may  be  a dear  school,  but 
the  lessons  it  teaches  are  never  for- 
gotten— a pound  of  fact  is  worth  a 
ton  of  theory.  There  is  no  mystery 
in  a maxim.  They  are  so  many 
anchors  which  hold  Brotherhoods  as 
they  do  states  to  their  moorings 
when  storms  beat  upon  them.  The 
Brotherhood  at  its  annual  conven- 
tions revises  its  charts.  It  knows 
where  to  locate  the  reefs  and  rocks. 
It  knows  by  what  stars  and  head- 
lands to  steer  and  sail.  It  has  grown 
not  only  in  numbers,  but  in  knowl- 
edge, and  we  predict  for  it  a year  of 
such  prosperity  as  will  make  its 
record,  when  the  next  annual  con- 
vention shall  assemble,  the  most 
fruitful  of  rejoicings  known  to  its 
history. 

Our  estimate  is  not  the  product  of 
the  imagination.  It  is  not  a fanci- 
ful theory.  It  is  not  Utopian.  Be- 
hind us  is  history.  We  know  where 
and  how  the  Brotherhood  has 
marched . The  valleys  and  the  high- 
lands are  in  full  view.  We  know 
each  battlefield,  reverse  and  victory. 
We  have  been  with  the  Brotherhood 
around  its  camp  fires  and  its  coun- 
cil boards.  We  have  seen  possibil- 
ities made  probabilities,  and  then 
accomplished  facts.  What  the 


Brotherhood  has  done  it  can  do,  and 
more  abundantly.  It  has  ma<k 
friends  of  enemies.  It  has  hushed 
suspicions  or  driven  them  forever 
into  exile.  It  has  won  confident 
by  a manly  assertion  of  its  principle 
and  policy.  • It  has  never  played 
sycophant  nor  compromised  its  dig- 
nity. Such  facts  are  guarantee? 
that  no  backward  step  will  be  taken 
On  the  contrary  they  presage  pro- 
gress and  triumph. 

Our  next  Convention  will  be  held 
in  Minneapolis.  Ad  interim  let  th- 
battle  words  be  work,  zeal,  cont> 
dence  and  harmony.  The  Brother- 
hood cannot  fail  of  accomplishing 
its  mission.  Fifteen  thousand  stur- 
dy men  are  pledged  to  sustain  it 
Fifteen  thousand  manly  hearv 
throb  responsive  to  its  demand* 
Fifteen  thousand  tongues  are  ready 
to  voice  its  merits  and  speak  it* 
praises.  True  to  ourselves  as  Loco- 
motive Firemen,  we  are  invincible. 
We  do  not  doubt  the  future  of  tht 
Brotherhood.  The  Magazine  shaL 
do  its  full  share  of  work.  The  be’ 
sounds.  All  aboard!  The  train 
moves.  Ho!  for  Minneapolis. 


PHILADELPHIA  HOSPITALITY 

We  should  be  neglectful  of  duty 
to  an  extent  deserving  serious  en- 
sure were  we  to  omit  putting  > : 
record  in  the  Magazine  the  high  a|- 
preciation  of  Philadelphia's  hospi- 
tality, felt  by  every  Locomotive  Fire- 
man who  attended  the  Tweltti 
Annual  Convention  of  the  Brother 
hood. 

We  confess  to  our  inability  tod 
the  subject  justice.  Hospitality  > 
a virtue  which  combines  so  miry 
excellencies  of  character,  all  ' • 
which  are  so  happily  blended,  tha: 
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towever  pleasurable  the  task  of  de- 
cribing  it,  difficulties  multiply  at 
very  step,  and  after  all  has  been 
aid,  the  half  has  not  been  told. 

To  be  hospitable  is  to  be  large 
ouled  and  broad-gauged.  Hospita- 
ble people  are  never  mentally  infirm. 
To  welcome  and  entertain  strangers 
vith  kindness,  provide  for  their 
vants,  surround  them  with  com- 
orts  and  make  them  feel  at  home, 
ire  qualities  of  head  and  heart,  des- 
gnating  a nobility  which  empty 
itles  can  neither  adorn  nor  dignify. 

It  is  on  record,  in  many  forms  of 
ixpression,  that  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  wa6  fortunate 
n seleceting  Philadelphia  as  the 
place  for  holding  its  Convention, 
out  those  expressions  have  related 
more  particularly  to  facts  and  cir- 
cumstances which  did  not  necessari- 
ly involve  the  question  of  hospital- 
ity, and  in  selecting  Philadelphia 
as  the  place  for  holding  the  Conven- 
tion, hospitality  was  not  the  influ- 
encing consideration.  The  great 
body  of  the  Brotherhood  were 
strangers  to  Philadelphia.  In  a gen- 
eral way  the  members  of  the  Broth- 
erhood were  familiar  with  the  his- 
tory of  the  city  founded  by  Penn. 
They  knew  it  was  populous  and 
wealthy.  They  knew  it  was  the 
seat  of  commerce  and  of  industries. 
They  knew  it  was  the  center  of 
great  railroad  systems,  and  the 
Brotherhood  desired  to  go  to  Phila- 
delphia that  it  might  correct  errors 
of  impressions  and  judgment  relat- 
ing to  its  principles  and  purposes. 
The  delegates  found  Philadelphia 
great  in  population,  business  and 
resources — larger  than  they  expect- 
ed, and  they  found  it  to  be  in  fact, 


as  well  as  in  title,  the  “City  of  Broth- 
erly Love.”  The  welcome  extended 
by  the  Governor,  the  Mayor,  Sena- 
tor, Editor,  and  Merchant,  was  an 
expression  of  hospitality,  so  gener- 
ous, opulent,  warm,  and  satisfying, 
as  to  demand  for  its  faithful  por- 
trayal unusual  drafts  upon  the  re- 
sources of  eulogy. 

The  Brotherhood,  it  should  be 
said  in  this  connection,  was  fortun- 
ate in  having  in  Philadelphia  two 
Lodges  of  Locomotive  Firemen — 
“ United,  No.  60,”  and  “ Enterprise, 
No,  75,”  whose  members  fully  com- 
prehended the  requirements  of  the 
occasion,  and  who,  with  a zeal  born 
of  fidelity  to  all  things  calculated 
to  achieve  success,  left  nothing  un- 
done which  could  promote  the  com- 
fort and  happiness  of  their  fellow- 
firemen.  The  praise  of  these  Lodges 
for  the  energy  and  taste  displayed 
by  those  charged  with  the  responsi- 
bility of  making  arrangements,  was 
universal,  outspoken  and  continu- 
ous, and  the  kind  words  spoken  to 
the  delegates  by  the  most  distin- 
guished men  of  Pennsylvania  and 
Philadelphia,  told  how  generously 
the  people  responded  to  the  requests 
of  the  local  Firemen  who  had  the 
affairs  of  the  Brotherhood  in  their 
hands.  At  the  hotels,  in  places  of 
business  and  pleasure,  everywhere, 
Philadelphia  was  grand.  It  is  a city 
of  homes,  of  thrift  and  of  boundless 
possibilities,  and  withal,  of  such 
generous  hospitality,  of  such  kind- 
ness and  consideration  for  the  wel- 
fare of  strangers  that  the  recollec- 
tions of  the  Twelfth  Annual  Con- 
vention of  the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen,  will  be  of  the 
most  pleasurable  character  while 
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they  linger  in  the  memories  of  those 
who  were  permitted  to  be  numbered 
among  those  who  attended  the  Con- 
vention. 

OUR  GRAND  MASTER’S  AN- 
NUAL ADDRESS. 

The  annual  address  of  the  Grand 
Master  of  our  Brotherhood  is  always 
looked  forward  to  with  interest,  not 
only  by  the  delegates  to  the  annual 
convention  but  by  the  entire  mem- 
bership. The  annual  address  of  the 
Grand  Master  of  our  Brotherhood  is 
entitled  to  the  consideration  ac- 
corded to  the  message  of  the  Gov- 
ernor of  a State.  He  is  the  Chief 
Executive  of  the  Brotherhood,  and 
hence  his  official  utterances  are  en- 
titled to  and  receive  special  consid- 
eration. 

/ The  address  of  the  Grand  Master 
at  Philadelphia,  which  appears  in 
full  elsewhere  in  the  Magazine, 
was,  we  think,  specially  well-timed 
and  felicitous.  His  reference  to 
Philadelphia  as  the  home  of  work- 
ing men  was  eminently  appropriate, 
as  were  also  his  allusions  to  the 
sacred  historical  associations  which 
must  forever  make  the  city  dear  to 
Americans,  and  to  all  men  who  love 
liberty.  The  Grand  Master,  as  it 
will  be  seen,  by  reading  his  address, 
alluded  to  the  wonderful  growth  of 
- the  Brotherhood.  It  is  not  required 
that  we  should  reproduce  here, 
the  statistics  furnished  by  him 
showing  the  growth  of  our  Brother- 
hood since  1874,  but  the  figures 
given  demonstrate  that  it  has  been 
phenomenal,  notwithstanding  the 
embarrassments  which  environed 
it  during  the  years  1878-79,  which 
were  years  of  anxiety.  They  were 

ears  which  tested  the  cohesive 


power  of  the  Brotherhood — its  faith 
in  itself  and  in  the  principles  upon 
which  it  had  been  founded.  Results 


justified  the  most  sanguine  expecta- 
tions, and  from  1880  to  1885  the 
star  of  the  Brotherhood  has  steadily 
ascended  toward  the  zenith.  In 
twelve  years,  or  rather,  in  eleven 
years  the  Brotherhood  has  grown 
from  One  Lodge,  with  twelve  mem- 
bers, to  TWO  HUNDRED  AND  NINETY- 
LODGES,  with  Fifteen  Thousand 
Members.  Such  statements  are  el- 
oquent of  success.  Exaggeration 
is  not  required  to  arrest  attention. 
But  growth  in  lodges  and  member- 
ship, however  gratifying  it  may 
be,  is  not  the  crowning  glory  of  the 
Brotherhood.  The  Grand  Master, 
referring  to  the  benevolent  features 
of  the  Order,  put  upon  record  the 
fact  that  during  the  past  twelve 
years  it  has  paid  out  the  enormous 
sum  of  $315,764  to  those  who  had 
claims  upon  its  beneficiary  fund— 
an  average  of  $26,313  annually. 
Such  facts  are  cheering,  elevating 
and  ennobling.  They  speak  great, 
grand  words  for  the  head  and  the 
heart  of  the  Brotherhood  and  they 
cannot  fail  of  having  a salutary  in- 
fluence upon  the  membership,  and 
are  well  calculated  to  win  the  ap- 
plause of  all  right-thinking  men. 


PROSPECT  AND  RETROSPECT. . 

An  old  farm  house,  with  pastures  wide. 
Sweet  with  flowers  on  every  side : 

A restless  lad  who  looks  from  out 
The  porch,  with  woodbine  twined  about. 
Wishes  a thought  from  in  his  heart : 

“Oh,  if  I only  could  depart 

From  this  dull  place  the  world  to  see! 

Oh  me ! how  happy  I would  be ! ” 

Amid  the  city’s  ceaseless  din. 

A man  who  round  the  world  has  been. 
Who,  ’mid  the  tumult  and  the  throng 
Is  thinking,  wishing  all  day  long: 

“Oh,  could  I tread  once  more 

The  field  path  to  the  farm-house  door : 

The  old  green  meadows  could  I see. 

Ah,  me!  how  happy  would  I be!  ” 
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EDITED  BY  IDA  A.  HARPER. 


INCOMPETENCY. 

If  one  were  to  sum  up  in  a single  word 
the  reason  for  so  manv  failures  among 
women,  it  would  probably  be  ineomprten- 
cy.  It  may  be  branded  upon  the  work  of 
the  majority  of  women.  They  are  indus- 
trious and  Lard-working,  but  somehow, 
they  seem  never  to  reach  the  point  of 
expert  or  skilled  lal>or.  For  a number  of 
years  I have  served  on  various  commit- 
tees at  the  fairs,  and  although  I have 
been  amazed  at  the  amount  of  woman’s 
work,  I have  been  surprised  at  the  medi- 
ocrity. Of  all  t lie  bread,  rolls,  cakes, 
pies,  etc.,  displayed,  there  was  none  that 
was  really  first-class.  The  canned  fruit 
W’as  very  poor,  as  also  were  the  pickles. 
The  butter  and  the  jellies  w ere  excellent. 
I think,  perhaps,  the  best  cooks  do  not 
care  to  take  their  work  to  the  fairs  for 
public  criticism.  I know'  a great  many 
ladies  whose  cooking  is  almost  perfection 
and  I always  wish  it  might  be  displayed, 
simply  for  the  credit  It  would  be  to 
woman’s  skill.  But  the  very  fact  that 
so  many  poor  cooks  offer  the  fruits 
of  their  labor  for  a premium  shows  how 
low  is  the  standard  of  excellence.  Thous- 
ands of  women  go  through  life  spoiling 
good  materials  and  raising  a family  of 
dyspeptics,  Ijecause  they  are  such  miser- 
able cooks,  and  do  not  know'  or  do  not 
care  enough  to  improve  themselves.  It 
is  a married  woman’s  business  to  know’ 
how  to  cook  and  to  keep  house  properly, 
and  she  deserves  the  severest  censure  if 
she  does  not  make  every  effort  to  perfect 
herself. 

The  same  criticism  might  be  made 
upon  the  department  of  fine  arts.  There 
were  loads  of  work  of  every  description 
— painting,  drawing,  embroidery,  cro- 
cheting, machine  and  hand  sew  ing,  darn- 
ing, etc.  A few’  pieces  of  each  were  first- 
class,  the  majority  was  second-rate.  I 
happened  to  know  in  this  instance,  also, 
lhat  the  ladies  w ho  do  the  finest  work 
could  not  be  induced  to  put  it  on  display. 
I wish  they  could,  if  only  to  show  that 
the  sex  is  capable  of  something  besides 
mediocrity.  It  is  a pleasure  to  see  so 
many  evidences  of  the  industrv  of  women 
but  it  is  a regret  to  observe  that  most  of 
them  do  not  rise  above  the  commonplace. 

The  same  may  be  said  of  women  m the 
trades  and  professions.  They  may  be 
found  in  every  capacity,  but  nearly  al- 
ways occupying  subordinate  positions. 
There  are  many  women  telegraph  opera- 
tors but  none  train  dispatchers.  They 
are  in  almost  every  department  of  rail- 


road service,  but  seldom  rise  higher  than 
a clerkship.  You  find  them  m all  the 
dry  goods  stores,  but  not  in  the  highest 
departments.  One  of  the  oldest  mer- 
chants in  the  city  said  to  me  a short  time 
ago,  “ I like  girls  very  much  as  saleswo- 
men, but  I have  made  up  my  mind  that 
they  cannot  advance  beyond  a certain 
point.  They  learn  the  minor  details  of 
the  business,  but  do  not  seem  to  care  to 
go  beyond.  I have  never  found  one 
whom  I could  put  into  the  fine  dress 
goods  department.” 

In  a conversation  with  the  proprietor 
of  the  largest  publishing  house  in  the 
city,  and  himself  a practical  business 
man,  he  said,  “I  employ  a number  of 
girls,  and  like  their  work  in  certain  de- 
partments, but  they  will  never  make  first- 
class  printers.  The  trade  of  setting  type 
can  be  learned  in  three  months,  all  the 
rest  is  application,  and  the  girls  haven’t 
got  it.  As  a general  thing  they  marry 
about  the  time  they  become  expert,  or  if 
they  don’t  they  are  continually  expect- 
ing* to,  and  they  have  no  particular  am- 
bition to  do  more  than  make  a living.” 
“ Now,”  he  continued,  “a  few  days  ago 
one  of  my  girls  made  a blunder  w’hich 
cost  me  considerable  money.  I said  to 
her,  ‘ If  you  expect  to  learn  this  business 
and  keep  your  place  you  must  not  let 
this  happen  again.’  4 1 don’t  care  any- 
thing about  keeping  the  place,’  she  re- 
plied. ‘ 1 am  going  to  be  married  in  two 
weeks.’  So  I never  make  any  effort  to 
advance  the  girls  beyond  the  rudiments.” 
Last  week  one  of* our  insurance  firms 
received  a letter  from  a young  lady  beg- 
ging for  a situation  as  copvistaml  telling 
her  destitute  condition,  her  letter  was 
w ritten  so  badly  it  could  hardly  be  de- 
ciphered and  as  the  office  was  not  a 
charity  institution  she  did  not  get  the 
place.  Another  young  lady  had  been  be- 
sieging an  influential  gentleman  to  get 
her  a position  as  stenographer.  lie 
finally  secured  her  one  at  $75  per  month 
and  chance  for  promotion.  At  the  end 
of  a week  she  was  dismissed  as  utterly 
incompetent  to  fill  the  place. 

It  may  be  said  that  incompetency  is  the 
great  drawback  among  men  as  well  as 
women,  and  so  it  is  to  a considerable  de- 
gree. One  reason  why  so  many  men  are 
oor  is  because  so  many  are  incompetent, 
ut  this  trouble  is  not  so  universal  among 
men.  In  every  large  town  you  find  good 
tailors  but  you  do  not  find  good  dress- 
makers, you  find  good  shoemakers  but 
you  do  not  find  good  milliners.  If  a man 
advertises  for  a skilled  carpenter,  or  tin- 
ner or  blacksmith  he  has  no  difficulty  in 
getting  one  ; if  a woman  advertises  (or  a 
skilled  seamstress  or  cook  she  isgenerally 
unsuccessful.  Nowhere  in  the  whole 
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range  of  feminine  occupations  is  there 
such  conspicuous  incompetency  as  in 
servants.  Ladies  to  whom  the  wages  they 
pay  is  no  object  are  utterly  unable  to  ob- 
tain a servant  who  thoroughly  under- 
stands washing,  ironing,  cooking  and 
housework.  And  yet  I have  no  doubt  if 
men  should  take  up  this  kind  of  employ- 
ment they  would  soon  become  expert, 
command  the  highest  wages  and  remain 
in  one  place  for  years. 

There  are  many  reasons  for  this  inef- 
ficiency on  the  part  of  women  and  it  is 
comforting  to  know  that  want  of  ability 
is  not  one  of  them.  It  is  not  because 
women  cannot  but  because  they  will  not. 
The  principal  reason  why  they  do  not 
attain  the  highest  proficiency  is  because 
they  expect  to  marry  and  retire  from 
business.  Another  reason  is  that  they 
have  home  cares  and  duties  which  absorb 
much  of  their  time,  strength  and  thought, 
so  that  they  only  give  their  employer  a 
divided  interest.’  A nother  is  that  all  these 
occupations  are  comparatively  new  and 
strange.  They  are  not  accustomed  to  this 
life  so  different  from  the  domestic  routine 
that  for  centuries  has  been  considered 
woman’s  sphere.  They  cannot  under- 
stand the  new  state  of  affairs.  Women, 
as  a class,  are  making  more  real  progress 
to-day  than  men  are  making.  They  have 
need  of  it  for  they  were  further  Dehind 
in  the  race.  They  do  not  yet  quite  realize 
their  privilges  or  make  the  most  of  their 
advantages.  They  receive  a great  many 
favors  now  simply  because  they  are 
women.  In  the  future  they  will  have  to 
stand  upon  their  merits.  Meanwhile,  it 
is  the  heart’s  desire  of  every  woman  who 
is  interested  in  the  welfare  of  her  sex  that 
they  will  show  themselves  still  more 
worthy  of  the  rights  they  have  obtained, 
that  they  will  lay  aside  frivolous  things, 
apply  themselves  diligently,  show  the 
world  what  they  are  capable  of  doing, 
and  never  be  satisfied  until  their  work  is 
ranked  among  the  very  best. 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Some  say  Sheol  is  a magnificent  dry  goods  store 
crowded  with  women  who  have  no  money. 

Nine  hundred  and  fifty-five  farms  in  Iowa  are 
owned  by  women.  The  rest  of  the  Iowa  farms 
are  only  bossed  by  women. 

A woman  made  the  first  orange  box  used  in 
California,  and  she  now  runs  a factory  which 
turns  out  50,000  of  them  a year. 

Lord  Coleridge  denies  that  he  has  any  intention 
of  retiring  from  the  bench.  He  and  his  wife  live 
very  happily  together,  although  politically  of 
opposite  views.  The  Chief  J ustice  is  a tory  and 
the  lady  a home  ruler. 

Leona  Call  is  the  name  of  a talented  young 
Iowa  lady  who  has  filled  a Greek  professo rsnip  in 
4 K c Iowa  6tate  University  so  acceptably  since  her 
ther's  death  that  it  is  likely  tnat  she  will  be 
1 1 y elected  his  successor. 


Women,  proud  of  the  success  of  women,  will 
be  glad  to  know  that  an  organised  company  of 
women  (the  Hedgerow  Vineyard  Company)  in 
Fresno  county.  California,  make  the  best  raisins 
in  the  State,  and  command  the  highest  price  for 
them.  It  is  only  by  eternal  vigilance  that  they 
have  brought  about  this  result. 

Lady  Dufferin  has  formed  in  India  a National 
Association  for  supplying  44  female  medical  aid  '* 
—i.  e.,  women  doctors— to  attend  the  wives  of 
natives  in  sickness.  Hitherto  these  women  have 
been  deprived  of  skilled  medical  attendance,  no 
Enropean  man  being  allowed  to  approach  them. 

Mrs.  Mary  Safford,  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  gains  a 
comfortable  income  by  making  and  selling  mince 
pies  and  English  plum-pudding,  the  real  old- 
fashioned  kind,  such  as  our  grandmothers  made. 
The  pudding,  put  up  in  tnree  and  six-pound 
packages,  will  keep  for  months  in  good  condi- 
tion, and  commands  a ready  market,  not  only  in 
Detroit,  but  in  many  Eastern  cities. 

The  managers  of  the  Yamhill  County  Fair. 
Oregon,  have  made  women  superintendents  of 
the  dairy,  woollen  manufactures,  household  pro- 
ducts, flowers,  natural  history,  mining  products, 
and  art  departments  of  the  exhibition  to  be  held 
at  McMinnville  in  September.  All  the  ladies 
selected  are  active  woman  suffragists. 

An  enterprising  French  woman  has  opened  in 

f aris  a school  of  instruction  in  housekeeping. 

he  proposes  to  teach  young  women  how  to  con- 
duct household  affairs,  select  servants,  purchase 
food,  cook,  and  so  on.  This  is  eminently  a prac- 
tical and  praiseworthy  object,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  it  will  be  successful. 

No  women  ought  to  marry  who  cannot  look 
well  to  the  ways  of  her  household.  In  case  she 
may  not  herself  be  required  to  work,  she  ought 
to  be  able  to  see  whether  the  work  is  done  in  a 
proper  manner.  A woman  is  out  of  her  element 
unless  she  is  acquainted  to  a certain  extent  with 
science  of  bake-ology.  boil-ology,  stitch-ology, 
make-ology  and  mend-ology.  There  never  was 
a greater  blunder  than  to  substitute  good  looks 
for  good  qualities. 

The  Philadelphia  Press  tearfully  urges  the 
authorities  for  Bryn  Mawr,  the  new  college  for 
the  higher  education  of  women,  to  establish  a 
department  in  which  girls  can  qualify  themselves 
for  becomiug  wives  and  mothers.  If  Bryn  Mawr, 
or  any  other  institution  of  learning,  will  under- 
take to  show  women  how  to  become  wives  it  will 
be  the  most  popular  school  in  the  country.  All 
the  girls  will  go  to  it.  Higher  education  of  this 
sort  is  what  they  are  pining  for. 

When  a detachment  of  the  Salvation  Army 
knelt  upon  a Londoner’s  door-step  the  other  day 
and  prayed  loudly  for  his  conversion,  that  out- 
raged citizen  poured  hot  water  on  them  from 
an  upper  window.  When  a delegation  of  Maine 
women  who  were  seeking  to  save  a murderess 
from  hanging  fell  upon  their  knees  before  the 
Governor  and  State  officers  and  prayed  at  them 
vigorously  and  volubly,  the  unfortuuate  gentle- 
men, having  no  water  at  hand,  were  forced  to 
sit  quietly  iu  their  chair  and  suffer  the  inflic- 
tion. This  is  not  altogether  a free  country. 

I think  that  it  is  true  that  but  few  ladies  in  the 
departments  marry,  and  the  reason  for  it,  iu  my 
opinion,  is  that  they  have  acquired  an  inde- 
pendence, and  that  they  don’t  care  about  relin- 
quishing it.  Of  course,  if  an  opportunity  should 
be  presented  of  making  a brilliant  marriage  and 
acquiring  social  position  and  wealth.  I think 
that  in  a majority  of  cases  the  ladies  would  ac- 
cept it.  But  when  a woman  is  earning  her  own 
living,  and  has  an  income  which  she  can  use  as 
she  pleases,  an  average  marriage  does  not  pre- 
sent the  inducements  that  it  does  to  a woman 
who  is  differently  situated.  Besides,  such  a 
woman’s  ideas  are  more  practical,  and  her  appre- 
ciation of  the  size  of  a dollar  in  every  day  life 
does  not  need  the  experience  of  marriage  on  a 
small  income. 
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Washington,  Ind.,  Sept  5, 1885. 
To  Woman' » Department  : 

I again  take  the  pleasure  of  writing  to  our 
Magazine.  In  the  first  place  I must  mention  a 
remark  that  a dear  old  friend  made  lately,  it  was 
this : “ Mrs.  Jones  do  you  notice  what  a beauti- 
fully interresting  book  our  Magazine  is  getting 
to  be?”  My  friend  will  be  surprised  to  see  his 
remark  in  print,  but  it  is  quite  as  true  as  he 
said ; but  the  whole  age  is  progressing,  as  I will 
prove  to  you  dear  readers.— At  least  the  part  of 
the  age  where  I reside.  So  much  has  been  said, 
and  so  many  receipts  given  about  cooking  lately, 
but  last  week’s  experience  almost  convinces  me 
that  if  every  city  will  progress  as  rapidly  as  ours 
does,  why,  we  will  very  soon  do  without  stoves 
or  cooking,  but  I’ll  tell  my  experience  right  out 
in  meetin.’  One  fine  afternoon  I had  laid  myself 
down  for  a nap,  or  as  better  educated  folks  would 
say,  siesta.  I had  lost  a great  deal  of  rest  lately 
on  account  of  sickness  (gentle  reader,  did  you 
ever  lie  down  in  daytime  for  a comfortable  nap 
and  succeed?  If  I ever  feel  real  drowsy,  I can 
rest  assured  within  five  minutes  I will  have  a 
house  full  of  visitors,)  on  this  particular  after- 
noon I had  laid  down  about  three  seconds,  when 
rap.  rap,  came  thuinping  at  the  front  door.  Leav- 
ing daughter  Annie  to  answer,  I tried  to  sleep, 
but  iu  vain ; it  was  buz,  buz,  buz,  outside,  and 
a quiet  reply  from  Annie.  At  last  I caught  some 
word  about  cooking;  thinks  I it  must  be  some 
good  brother  or  sister  who  has  heard  of  my 
miserable  poor  knowledge  of  the  culinary  bus- 
iness and  come  to  advise  me,  (let  me  here  re- 
mark, Mr.  J.  had  been  snoring  for  fully  two 
hours  previous,)  so  not  willing  to  miss  the  ghost 
of  a chance,  up  1 flew,  much  to  Annie's  chagrin, 
who,  knowing  how  much  I needed  rest  had  been 
tempted  to  break  a commandment.  The  first 
object  that  my  eye  rested  on  I shall  never 
forget,  there  stood  a dapper  looking  man  about 
four  foot  nothing  high,  in  snowy  white  pants, 
very  patchy,  and  a rusty  looking  coat  very  holy, 
and  in  his  hand  a very  large  straw  hat,  well, 
about  the  size  of  a family  umbrella,  at  sight  of  me 
he  commenced  bowing  and  scraping  and  saying 
he  was  very  glad  I had  returned  in  time  to  see 
him,  (and  Annie’s  face  getting  very  red  she 
sneaked  away)  and  after  about  three  dozen  bows, 
he  stated  the  object  of  his  visit,  while  I mentally 
wondered  if  it  was  one  of  the  B.  of.  L.  F’s.,  and 
if  so  which , he  said  the  ladies,  God  bless  them, 
were  often  at  their  wit’s  end  what  to  get  as  a 
change  for  Sunday's  dinner,  so  he  had  struck 
an  idea;  (oh,  how  I wish  the  idea  had  struck 
him,)  he  was  going  to  bring  around  every  Sat- 
urday, something  so  nice,  something  that  I 
could  remember  as  being  cooked  by  my  grand- 
mother many  ,many  years  ago— so  long  ago,  I am 
sure  he  intended  saying  mother,— the  wretch  ! 
and  it  was  hominy.  Now  dear  reader,  pardon 
me,  1 was  brought  up  in  Wales,  and  if  my  dear, 
good  natured  old  granny  could  have  heard 
this  man  slandering  her  in  this  manner,  I am 
sure  she  would  have  strangled  him ; why,  the 
dear  soul  knew  no  more  about  hominy  than  I 


do,  and  that  is  nothing,  anyway  he  said  he  would 
bring  it  around  cooked  so  nice,  and  we  could  just 
warm  it  over  for  Sunday’s  dinner ; and  all  this 
for  fifteen  cents  a quart,  of  course  I listened,  but 
had  I been  ever  so  anxious  to  answer,  he  gave 
me  no  chance,  but  what  could  I say  about  some- 
thing I knew  nothing  about,  besides  I was  get- 
ting very  nervous  for  I could  hear  hubby  cough— 
always  a sign  of  bad  humor,  while  I was  puzzling 
how  to  get  rid  of  him  politely,  out  bounced 
hubby,  his  face  as  red  as  a beet;  one  look  with- 
ered my  little  cook  and  he  vanished  like  air,  (as 
I really  thought  he  was,  too,)  while  hubby  said 
it  was  too  bad  he  could  not  sleep  one  minute,  for 
me  and  that  crank.  I told  him  to  hush,  he  was 
going  to  bring  around  our  dinner  for  Sunday, 
ready  cooked,  this  only  drove  hubby  worse,  and 
daring  me  to  even  look  at  anything  that  little 
whipper  snapper  cooked,  he  fell  asleep  again. 
I was  wide  awake  enough  now,  but  I wondered 
and  wondered  what  hominy  was.  After  hunting 
up  Annie,  we  held  a consultation  and  concluded 
it  must  be  sago  pudding  with  white  wine,  this 
was  Annie’s  idea  of  something  very  nice,  but  we 
also  came  to  the  conclusion  we  would  (for  reasons 
known  best  to  ourselves,)  fall  in  with  hubby’s 
views  of  this  something  very  nice,  so  the  matter 
was  soon  dismissed  out  of  our  thoughts,  cook 
and  all— this  was  on  Wednesday.  On  Saturday 
just  as  I was  seated  for  dinner,  here  was  rap,  rap 
rap  again  at  the  front  door,  which  I answered 
myself ; lo,  and  behold,  there  stood  our  cook, 
and  outside  a covered  wagon.  He  very  politely 
told  me  to  hand  out  my  quart  dish,  in  vain  I 
protested  I had  not  ordered  any,  for  he  solemnly 
swore  I had,  and  said  if  Mrs.  Jones  would  shake 
his  confidence,  why,  he  never  would  have  faith 
in  any  iady  again,  never.  While  I thought  if 
the  poor  fellow  has  really  invested  fifteen  cent’s 
worth  of  confidence  in  me,  I will  not  bankrupt 
him  even  if  I must  eat  the  stuff*.  In  truth  I ex- 
pected hubby  in  every  moment,  and  would 
willingly  have  given  him  a dollar  had  I possessed 
one,  to  get  rid  of  him ; but  now  comes  my  greatest 
trouble.  I have  a large  dishful  (my  cook  wasn’t 
stingy)  that  looks  like  horse-corn  and  tastes  like 
half -cooked  mush,  salt  must  have  been  a scarce 
article  in  his  kitchen.  Annie  would  not  let  me 
set  the  thing  on  the  table,  so  I held  it  on  my  lap. 
If  this  is  what  any  body’s  grandmother  cooked,  I 
thank  fate  I was  not  around  to  eat  of  their  dishes. 
I offered  some  to  our  pet  New  Foundland,  but  he 
looked  up  at  me  as  much  as  to  say,  what  ails  you  ? 
I offered  some  to  a tramp  who  said  he  was  awful 
hungry,  but  he  wasn’t  a pig.  Now  what  shall  I 
do,  and  suppose  the  fellow  comes  around  with 
meat,  potatoes,  etc.,  and  insists  that  I ordered 
them,  but  Annie  says  the  man  is  right,  it  has 
been  left  over  from  some  very  ancient  granny’s 
cooking  by  the  looks  of  it ; although  I did  try  a 
spoonful  myself,  I don’t  believe  in  giving  away 
what  I cannot  eat,  especially  as  I have  very  grave 
doubt  of  any  one  taking  it.  I do  not  like  to 
throw  fifteen  cents  away,  and  I am  in  mortal  fear 
of  hubby  stumbling  on  to  it  accidently.  Oh,  this 
age  has  progressed  too  rapidly  for  me  by  fifteen 
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cents  worth.  Friend  Sprague,  how  is  this  for 
our  grandmother’s  cooking?  I expect  some  vis- 
itors next  month,  so  I believe  I will  save  it  to  see 
if  any  of  them  will  recognize  their  granny’s 
cooking.  Some  of  my  readers  may  think  I am 
exaggerating,  but  every  word  is  gospel  truth,— 
more’s  the  pity,  and  the  thing  is  in  the  safe  to 
bear  witness ; It  looks  awful  white  and  lonesome. 
The  idea  of  the  man  insisting  I ordered  it  is 
killing  me.  I shall  take  care  my  dog  is  tied  in- 
side the  gate  every  Saturday  in  future. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Jones. 


EXPELLED  FOR  NON-PAYMENT. 

To  Woman's  Department: 

Do  the  brothers  realize  how  often  the  above 
sentence,  coupled  with  a former  brother’s  name 
is  represented  every  month  in  the  Magazine. 
Why  is  it  so?  Do  the  members  ever  try  to  re- 
member for  what  they  entered  the  Order  ? 

Those  are  three  pertinent  questions,  some 
may  think  them  impertinent,  but  I think  those 
heartily  interested  in  the  matter  would  like  to 
have  them  answered.  Surely  if  any  fireman 
deem  it  a privilege  and  duty  to  enter  as  a mem- 
ber such  an  organization,  he  is  in  duty  bound 
to  keep  up  his  dues  and  remain  in  it  unless  he 
has  good  and  worthy  reasons  for  withdrawing. 
If  so,  by  all  means  withdraw  in  an  orderly  man- 
ner by  card,  but  do  not  suffer  expulsion  for  a 
thing  so  pmall  in  itself  as  non-payment  of  dues. 
I believe  one  word  more  would  explain  the  rea- 
son for  the  necessity  of  expulsion  in  half  the 
cases,  and  that  is  carelessness.  It  is  so  easy  for 
one  to  neglect  a little  duty,  and  if  neglected  for 
any  length  of  time  it  as  easily  passes  from  the 
mind  altogether.  Those  who  enter  the  Order 
from  worthy  motives  can  not  afford  to  be  ex- 
pelled, even  if  they  entertain  no  higher  senti- 
ments than  those  arising  from  the  knowledge  of 
the  benefits  they  or  their  families  will  derive  as 
a consequence  of  their  good  standing. 

While  those,  if  there  are  any,  who  enter  self- 
ishly, with  an  eye  only  to  the  benefits  to  be  de- 
rived, would  show  great  lack  of  policy  in 
neglecting  to  cancel  their  obligations  in  due 
time.  I know  from  what  I hear  and  read  of  the 
Brotherhood,  that  it  is  gaining  ground  rapidly 
in  each  and  every  state.  And  who  will  not  re- 
joice to  know  that  each  new  Lodge  not  only  is 
prepared  to  relieve  so  many  more  widows  and 
orphans  when  the  necessity  presents  itself,  but 
that  the  Firemen  all  over  the  land  are  so  man- 
fully determined  to  honor  their  calling  by  join- 
ing hearts  and  hands  under  the  banner  of 
Sobriety,  Benevolence  and  Industry.  It  is  quite 
natural  for  one  interested  in  the  cause  to  grow  en- 
thusiastic over  the  progress  made  in  the  last  few 
years,  but  what  a damper  the  Black  List,  which 
is  published  each  month,  casts  on  one’s  enthusi- 
asm. Let  us  hope  the  said  list  will  become 
shorter  and  shorter,  till  the  readers  of  the  Fire- 
man’s Magazine  will  have  forgotten  there  was 
such  a thing  to  be  found  on  its  fair  pages. 

Mrs.  L.  H. 

inton,  III. 


Vincennes,  Ind.,  September  10, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department : 

I have  for  some  time  been  a reader  of  the  Mag- 
azine, and  through  its  columns  have  learned  to 
appreciate  at  their  true  worth  the  aims  and 
objects  of  the  B.  of  L.  F.,  and  also  to  respect  and 
honor  the  sterling  worth  and  true  manhood  d 
the  members.  I have  seen  letters  from  many 
Lodges,  but  have  failed  to  see  the  Old  Post  repre- 
sented, and  have  been  surprised  that  the  mem- 
bers and  their  wives  manifest  so  little  interest  in 
the  home  Lodge,  but  suppose  they  allow  their 
backwardness  to  crush  their  good  intentions. 
Through  the  kindness  of  an  officer,  I learn  tha: 
Lodge  17  is  in  a very  prosperous  condition,  new 
members  being  enrolled  at  each  meeting,  bat 
sorry  to  say  some  of  the  boys  set  a poor  example 
to  the  new  members  by  finding  outside  amuse 
ments  more  attractive  than  the  Lodge  room. 
There  is  a general  feeling  of  regret  among  the 
friends  of  Mr.  Cripps  at  his  retirement  from 
public  office. 

Hoping  my  first  effort  may  not  be  consigned  to 
the  waste  basket,  I will  close  by  wishing  pros- 
perity to  the  Brotherhood  in  all  its  noble  under- 
takings and  a God  speed  to  all  members  on  their 
perilous  journey  through  life.  Agnes. 



For  Woman's  Department : 

WAITING  FOR  THEE. 

Oh,  brother  hasten  home  again, 

We  are  waiting  here  for  tnee, 

Thy  absence  fills  our  hearts  with  pain— 

Then  come,  and  welcome  be ; 

’Tis  many  years  since  last  we  met— 

Our  fatner’s  died  since  then, 

And  mother,  too,  is  failing  fast ; 

Oh ! brother,  come  again. 


Our  sister  dear  has  passed  away, 

She  sleeps  where  willows  wave— 

Where  summer  flowers  so  sweetly  bloom 
Above  her  lonely  grave; 

And  brother,  dear,  she  longed  to  see 
And  have  you  by  her  side— 

Though  years  have  passed,  I’ll  ne  er  forget 
The  day  when  sister  died. 


rhen  brother  hasten  home  again, 

From  that  far-off  sunny  land, 

5V  e will  welcome  thee  at  the  dear  old  homestead. 
And  to  our  broken  household  band ; 

A.nd  as  the  years  they  come  and  go, 

How  pleasant  it  will  be 
ro  have  you  once  again  with  us — 

Home  greetings  wait  for  thee. 


For  Woman's  Department: 

IN  MEMORIAM. 

She  sleeps  within  the  cold,  cold  ground. 
The  dark,  blue  skies  above  her— 

She  was  too  fair  and  frail  for  earth— 
None  knew  her  but  to  love  her. 

Her  sweet  fair  form  has  faded  now. 

Her  cheeks  have  lost  their  roses ; 

Her  guileless  soul  so  free  from  sin, 

In  heaven  now  reposes. 

I stood  beside  her  bed  of  death, 

Bowed  down  with  deepest  sorrow— 

I knew  she  would  be  lost  to  us 
Upon  the  coming  morrow. 

From  her  pure  lips  the  loving  smile 
Could  not  by  death  be  driven. 

And  with  a hope  of  future  bliss. 

She  passed  from  earth  to  heaven. 

—Katie  H.  D* 
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THE  PHILADELPHIA  CONVEN- 
TION. 

The  Twelfth  Annual  Convention  of 
the  Brotherhood  of  I>ocomotive  Fire- 
men met  at  Philadelphia,  Monday  morn- 
ing, September  21st,  pursuant  to  ad- 
journment. The  Committees  of  Arrange- 
ment were  on  hand  to  receive  the  dele- 
gates and  visitors  and  assign  them  to 
their  respective  hotels.  The  arrange- 
ments were  perfect  in  all  their  details, 
and  although  the  attendance  was  im- 
mensely large,  not  the  slightest  confusion 
was  experienced,  either  in  the  reception 
of  the  delegation  or  in  carrying  out  the 
well-prepared  programme  of  exercises. 
Everything  connected  with  the  opening 
exercises  passed  off  pleasantly  and  to  the 
entire  satisfaction  of  all  interested.  Great 
credit  is  due  the  Philadelphia  and  sur- 
rounding sister  Lodges  for  the  very  able 
manner  in  which  all  the  arrangements 
w'ere  perfected  and  for  the  brilliant  suc- 
cess that  crowned  the  opening  of  our 
Twelfth  Annual  Convention.  The  fol- 
lowing report  is  taken  from  the  Phila- 
delphia Times,  of  Tuesday,  September 
22d : 

The  Twelfth  Annual  Convention  of 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen 
of  North  America  assembled  in  this  city 
yesterday.  At  a few  minutes  before  10 
o’clock  in  the  morning  the  delegates  and 
a portion  of  the  visiting  members  of  the 
Brotherhood  joined  in  a street  parade 
preliminary  to  the  conventional  proceed- 
ings. Something  like  three  hundred 
brown-faced,  strong-armed  men  partici- 
pated in  the  parade  and  made  a hand- 
some showing.  The  arrangements  had 
bdbn  made  by  United  Lodge,  No.  60,  and 
Enterprise  Lodge,  No.  75,  of  this  city, 
and  were  so  perfect  that  not  the  slightest 
untoward  accident  occurred  to  mar  the 
success  of  the  exercises.  The  committee 
to  whom  was  delegated  the  reception 
and  entertainment  of  the  Brotherhood 
was  composed  of  H.  Walton,  F.  Dupell, 
C.  Taylor,  J.  L.  Bodey,  Joseph  Shepherd 
and  E.  H.  Knowles.  Mr.  Knowles  acted 
as  marshal  of  the  procession  and  was 
ably  seconded  by  the  following  aids: 
A.  Goff,  Joseph  Fetters,  Joseph  Shep- 


herd, Joseph  Maxheimer,  Oscar  Noll, 
George  Knowles,  Joseph  Gibbs,  George 
Green  and  Charles  Murray. 

At  Broad  and  Chesnut  streets,  where 
the  bodies  assembled,  the  converging 
thoroughfares  were  packed  with  people. 
Respect  for  the  men  in  line  was  pictured 
on  every  face . and  frequent  remarks  of 
admiration  at  the  brawny  specimens  of 
manhood  were  uttered.  The  great  push- 
ing, traveling  public  evinced  uncon- 
sciously the  respect  and  gratitude  they 
felt  for  men  who  hourly  undergo  peril 
and  risk  their  lives  in  the  transportation 
of  the  millions  of  migratory  members  of 
a great  commercial  country. 

There  was  no  tawdry  show',  no  bla- 
zonry, no  advertising  of  merit  about  the 
parade,  but  merely  a consistent  exhi- 
bition of  holiday  observance  and  the  dis- 
play of  a few  emblems.  The  men  were 
plainly  dressed  in  dark  clothes,  with  the 
single  decoration  of  a red,  gold-fringed 
badge.  In  advance  marched  a guard  of 
honor,  composed  of  citizens  and  mem- 
bers of  local  Lodges,  followed  by  a squad 
of  police  and  platoons  of  delegates.  A 
brass  band  filled  the  gap  between  the 
first  section  and  twfo  more  platoons  bear- 
ing banners  of  the  order.  Carriages  con- 
taining the  Grand  officers  of  the  Brother- 
hood-and  the  speakers  of  the  day  came 
next,  followed  by  more  members  of  the 
order,  the  general  committee  and  the 
delegates.  A rear  guard  of  honor  from 
local  Lodges  closed  the  procession.  The 
march  was  made  in  good  order  down 
Chestnut  street  to  Fifth,  thence  to  Mar- 
ket street,  to  Tenth,  down  Tenth  to 
Chestnut  and  into  the  Chestnut  Street 
Opera  House. 

It  was  eleven  o’clock  by  this  time  and 
the  delegates  immediately  seated  them- 
selves in  the  parquet  and  orchestra  circle 
seats.  There  w’ere  about  twro  hundred 
and  seventy-five  delegates.  The  rest  of 
the  lower  portion  of  the  house  was  occu- 
pied by  members  of  the  Order  not  dele- 
gates and  a large  number  of  ladies.  The 
balcony  circle  was  also  crowded  with 
visitors,  many  of  whom  were  ladies.  On 
the  stage  were  seated  the  grand  officers, 
Joseph  Shepherd  and  E.  G.  Knowles,  of 
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the  local  committee,  and  several  gentle- 
men prominent  in  Philadelphia.  Among 
these  were  Governor  Pattison,  Mayor 
William  B.  Smith,  William  E.  Lockwood, 
John  Wanamaker,  A.  K.  McClure,  Col- 
onel A.  Loudon  Snowden,  F.  B.  Hughes, 
Colonel  J.  B.  Maynard,  of  Indianapolis, 
W.  Ellwood  Rowan,  Rev.  E.  G.  Rake- 
straw,  J.  L.  Bodey  and  about  twenty 
ladies. 

About  this  distinguished  company  was 
built  a pretty  scene  of  tropical  plants  and 
flowers.  Scenery  of  the  theatre  had  been 
pressed  into  service  to  represent  a palace, 
and  the  beauty  of  the  natural  was  blended 
handsomely  with  the  rich  colors  and 
ornate  work  of  the  artificial.  Immedi- 
ately above  the  orchestra  fronting  the 
great  audience  was  an  elaborate  and 
handsome  piece  of  workmanship,  con- 
sisting of  a gilded  pick  and  shovel,  rep- 
resenting the  monogram  of  the  Order  and 
acting  as  the  support  of  a locomotive 
headlight.  Cut  flowers  and  evergreens 
garlanded  this,  completing  an  admirable 
display  of  taste  and  ingenuity.  At  the 
rear  was  hung  the  banner  of  the  Order 
in  red  silk,  with  gilt  letters  bearing  the 
inscription:  “Twelfth  Annual  Conven- 
tion of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
Firemen,  Philadelphia,  September  21, 
1885.” 

The  Brotherhood  embraces  among  its 
members  firemen  on  all  the  railroads  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada.  It  met 
in  Toronto,  Canada,  last  year  and  is 
rapidly  increasing  its  membership  there. 
It  has  become  in  twelve  years  since  its 
inception  a powerful  organization  of 
nearly  fifteen  thousand  men,  whose  work 
is  identical.  Its  primal  objects  are  benev- 
olence and  the  exaltation  of  labor. 

COLONEL  A.  LOUDON  SNOWDEN. 

The  orchestra  struck  up  the  overture, 
“ Primrose,”  and  Mr.  J.  L.  Bodey  pleas- 
antly introduced  Colonel  A.  Loudon 
Snowden  as  chairman  of  the  meeting. 
Colonel  Snowden  called  the  meeting  to 
order  and  said : 

In  accepting  your  polite  invitation  to 
preside  on  this  interesting  occasion,  per- 
mit me  to  say  that  I do  so  with  peculiar 
pleasure,  as  I am  in  hearty  sympathy 


with  the  laudable  purposes  of  your  or 

finization  as  set  forth  m your  consfitc- 
on  and  illustrated  in  the  benevolo: 
work  you  have  been  carrying  forwiri 
for  several  years.  The  work  yon  hive 
undertaken  is  not  confined  by  State  «>r 
national  boundaries,  but  embraces  in  it 
operations  all  kindred  workers  with  y*«: 
on  the  great  iron  and  steel  highways  ■: 
the  continent.  Perhaps  the  sharp*?; 
contrast  between  ancient  and  modem 
civilization  is  presented  in  the  life  -< 
your  Brotherhood  and  the  thousand 
other  kindred  charitable  organization? 
that  now  exist  throughout  the  worli 
Indeed,  if  there  be  one  feature  in  «>c 
civilization  more  marked  than  any  oihr- 
it  is  the  widespread  and  constantly  in- 
creasing spirit  of  benevolence.” 
Colonel  Snowden  devoted  some  tin* 
to  speaking  of  charity  and  the  co-optra- 
tion  of  labor  and  concerning  the 
said : “In  our  times  the  spirit  of  co-open- 
tion  is  constantly  manifesting  itself  in  ti> 
establishment  of  societies,  in  our  on 
and  other  countries,  having  for  their  v- 
ject  the  protection  of  the  toilers  in  t hr 
world’s  workshops.  Where  these  orpin 
izations  are  conducted  in  the  interest  : 
labor,  for  its  just  and  adequate  remuir^ 
ation  and  elevation,  they  are  entitled : 
sympathy  and  support.  Under  our  re- 
publican form  of  government  they  shoo, 
be  absolutely  free  from  all  polity 
entanglements  or  partisan  control  aim*: 
no  time  should  they  be  permitted  to  in- 
come engines  of  political  power  in  u- 
hands  of  selfish  and  designing  men 
Human  labor,  whether  of  the  brain  : 
muscle,  is  at  the  foundation  of  all 
perity  in  national  life  and  that  is* 
wisest  statesmanship  which  does  most : 
protect  and  foster  its  interests.  H- 
eulogized  the  objects  of  the  Order  ar- 
when  he  had  closed  the  convention  ** 
opened  formally. 

BET.  E.  6.  BAKESTBAW. 

When  Colonel  Snowden  had  resun^ 
his  seat,  the  Rev.  E.  G.  Rakestraw  sa 
prayer,  after  which  Governor  Pattis: 
was  introduced. 

60YEBN0B  PATTISON. 

The  Governor  began : “ Mr.  Chains 
and  members  of  the  Brotherhood  oi  L 
comotive  Firemen  of  North  America, 
extend  in  the  name  of  Pennsylvami  . 
cordial  welcome  within  her  borders,  it 
I am  sure  in  welcoming  you  I reflect  t 
opinionsof  the  whole  people  of  the  Su: 
She  has  always  had  the  greatest  int*^ 
in  just  such  organizations  as  this.  Siir' 
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franklin  walked  into  Pennsylvania  from 
'Jew  England,  and  Asa  Packard  followed 
lim,  she  has  earnestly  watched  progress 
md  considered  the  development  of  forces 
he  greatest  factor  in  the  march  of  civili- 
;ation.  You  are  assembled  here  to-day 

0 illustrate  in  your  profession  the  great- 
‘st  development  of  force  and  the  greatest 
ichievement  of  mind  over  matter.”  The 
Governor  cordially  hoped  that  the  stay 
)f  the  visitors  in  the  city  and  State  would 
>e  pleasant. 

■ATOB  SMITH. 

Mayor  Smith  then  welcomed  the  Broth- 
‘rhood  on  behalf  of  the  city.  He  referred 
deasantly  and  gallantly  to  the  ladies 
>resent,  and  said  the  firemen  hardly 
leeded  a welcome,  numerous  and  powrer- 
ul  as  they  were.  Every  city  in  the 
ountry  would  gladly  welcome  them. 
They  would  be  welcome  in  Philadelphia 
is  long  as  they  cared  to  stay,  and  he  felt 
sure  they  would  regret  to  leave  the  City 
>f  Brotherly  Love.  He  extended  an  in- 
vitation to  them  to  visit  all  the  public  in- 
stitutions and  places  of  interest  in  the 
ity 

COLONEL  J.  B.  MAYNARD. 

Colonel  J.  B.  Maynard,  of  Indianapolis, 
vas  introduced,  and  was  greeted  with 
.•beers,  as  an  old  friend  of  the  Order.  He 
*poke  as  follows : 

Mr.  President:  For  the  fifth  time  I 

un  in  the  presence  of  the  representatives 
>f  the  Brotherhood  of  locomotive  Fire- 
nen  of  North  America  in  the  capacity  of 

1 speaker.  I esteem  the  invitation  as  a 
ligh  compliment.  It  bears  testimony  to 
•onfidence  unshaken,  to  friendship  with- 
out variableness  or  shadow’  of  turning. 

It  is  always  a pleasant  task  to  pay  just 
ribute  to  merit,  and  having  been  familiar 
vith  the  history  of  this  Brotherhood  for 
dght  years  past,  I recall  with  glow’ing 
uitisfaction  the  time  w hen  in  the  face  of 
surroundings,  which  were  well  calculated 
:o  produce  despondency,  a spirit  of  self- 
reliance  was  evoked,  and  that  faith  which 
s the  substance  of  things  hoped  for  in- 
spired effort  to  overcome  difficulties  and 
ichieve  success. 

It  lifted  its  possessors  to  highlands  of 
vision.  It  mapped  out  the  pathways  of 
progress  and  triumph.  It  dispelled  de- 
spondency. It  fringed  and  lined  the 
iarkest  clouds  with  silver  and  gold.  It 
grasped  the  eternal  truth  that  sobriety, 


industry  and  fidelity  to  obligation  would 
achieve  success  in  the  world’s  broad  field 
of  battle.  At  once  the  mountains  shrunk 
to  molehills,  the  chasms  wrere  bridged, 
the  crooked  places  were  made  straight, 
the  rough  places  smooth,  the  track  was 
cleared  and  the  Brotherhood  train  moved 
onward  and  upward. 

Mr.  President,  the  success  of  the  Broth- 
erhood warrants  extreme  congratulatory 
expressions.  After  twelve  years  of  strug- 
gle, you  are  here  in  the  city  of  Penn  and 
of  Franklin,  representing  15,000  Locomo- 
tive Firemen,  delegates  from  285  Lodges 
w hose  watch  fires  blaze  from  the  center 
to  the  circumference  of  the  continent.  I 
congratulate  you,  Mr.  President,  upon 
vour  choice  of  Philadelphia  as  the  place 
for  holding  your  Twelfth  Annual  Con- 
vention. 

I need  not  recite  the  glorious  memories 
which  cluster  around  this,  to  America, 
ancient  metropolis.  They  are  familiar  to 
you  all.  They  are  knowrn  throughout 
the  civilized  world.  They  are  w orthy  of 
the  sublimest  efforts  of  genius.  Here 
oratory  mav  find  themes  worthy  of  its 
grandest  exhibitions.  Here  rhetoric  may 
mass  all  its  figures  of  speech,  and  elo- 
quence may,  with  a freedom  of  fancy 
which  will  pass  unchallenged  for  pro- 
priety in  alt  circles,  weave  its  choicest 
garlands  in  honor  of  historic  deeds  which 
revolutionized  the  world’s  theories  of 
government. 

But  I am  not  here  to  eulogize  Philadel- 
phia. I pretend  to  no  special  informa- 
tion relating  to  its  citizens  or  its  institu- 
tions, but  I imagine  that  to  the  wonder- 
ful career  of  Benjamin  Franklin  the  city 
of  Philadelphia  is  indebted  for  much  that 
gives  it  pre-eminence  as  a desirable  resi- 
dence for  men  dependent  upon  their  labor 
and  skill  for  support. 

From  the  day  that  Franklin,  a poor, 
homeless  and  friendless  youth,  became  a 
resident  of  Philadelphia,  the  city  has  been 
a healthful  place  for  men  who  W’ere  capa- 
ble of  appreciating  the  example  of  one 
w ho,  practicing  in  obscurity,  sobriety  and 
industry,  rose  steadily  and  grandly  from 
poverty  to  affluence,  and  from  seclusion 
to  the  summit  of  fame.  A city  where  the 
bones  of  Benjamin  Franklin  repose  must 
forever  be  a Mecca  to  which  w orkingmen 
of  noble  ambitions  will  desire  to  make 
pilgrimage.  Franklin,  the  printer  boy, 
with  a loaf  of  bread  under  his  arm,  self- 
reliant  and  ready  to  w ork,  is  a picture  of 
courage  and  fortitude  w hich  despondent 
men  may  contemplate  with  profit,  and 
with  equal  advantage  thev  may  watch 
the  youth  animated  with  bigh  resolves 
with  steady  step  climb  to  dizzy  alti- 
tudes of  fortune  and  expand  to  such 
majestic  proportions  as  statesman  and 
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philosopher  that  his  fame  brightens  with 
the  flight  of  years. 

The  student  of  history  is  able  to  define 
certain  epochs  characterized  by  events 
marking  the  advancement  or  the  retro- 
gression of  nations  ever  luminous  with 
triumphs  or  darkened  by  defeats.  I need 
not  catalogue  them,  but  the  verdict  is 
that  the  present  is  an  age  in  all  regards 
more  fruitful  of  victories  in  the  interest 
of  right  and  justice  than  distinguishes 
any  other  period  within  the  entire  realm 
of  authentic  history.  It  would  be  a task 
to  enumerate  the  distinguishing  peculiari- 
ties, the  marked  features  of  the  nineteenth 
century.  In  the  science  of  government 
great  revolutions  are  in  progress,  ancient 
landmarks  are  disappearing.  The  pre- 
rogatives of  rulers  are  being  surrendered, 
while  the  privileges  of  the  masses  are  in- 
creasing in  number  and  power.  The 
announcement  made  in  this  city  in  1776, 
‘‘That  all  men  are  created  equal;  that 
they  are  endowed  by  their  Creator  with 
certain  unalienable  rights;  that  among 
these  are  life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit  of 
happiness,”  has  taken  deep  root  in  the 
minds  of  civilized  men  everywhere,  and 
its  influence  is  producing  results  which 
pre-eminently  distinguish  the  age. 

The  triumphs  of  science  jn  every  field 
of  investigation  constitute,  another  dis- 
tinguishing feature  of  the  age  in  which  we 
live.  Guess  work  is  no  longer  tolerated. 
Vissionaries  are  ordered  to  the  rear. 
Whimsical  men,  crack-brained  vagarists, 
may  be  tolerated  in  the  back  townships, 
in  the  dark  wards,  in  out-of-the-way 
places,  far  removed  from  the  lines  of 
travel,  beyond  the  reach  of  the  wires  and 
the  printing  press,  where  the  thunder  of 
the  lightning  train  is  not  heard,  but  they 
are  powerless  elsewhere.  The  age  is 
practical,  utilitarian — investigating.  The 
sooth  sayers  and  astralogers  find  their 
occupation  gone.  There  is  now  no  mo- 
nopoly of  prophecy.  Conjecture  is  over- 
whelmed with  confusion  in  the  presence 
of  established  facts,  and  minds  of  the 
grandest  sweep  are  awe  struck  while  con- 
templating their  own  sublime  achieve- 
ments, but  still  tireless  in  their  flights 
and  indefatigable  in  their  investigations 
they  laugh  at  impossibilities  and  daily 
astonish  the  world  by  the  splendor  of 
their  triumphs. 

A distinguishing  feature  of  the  age  is 
the  rapid  accumulation  of  wealth.  The 
figures  rise  from  units  to  billions,  until 
the  sum  total  bewilders  the  mind  by  its 
vastness.  As  a consequence,  we  hear 
much,  not  too  much,  I apprehend,  Of  the 
growth  of  the  money  power.  It  is  thought 
to  be  in  some  circles  an  alarming  growth 
— portending  calamities  compared  with 
which  the  fire  storm  which  beat  Sodom 
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to  the  bottom  of  the  Dead  Sea  scarce!? 
supplies  a parallel. 

It  is  not  wise  to  be  prematureh 
alarmed.  To  become  demoralized  in  tLr 
presence  of  an  enemy  is  not  characteris- 
tic of  good  soldiers.  I am  not  appiv- 
hensive  that  the  time  is  near  at  hanj 
when  the  millionaires  of  the  East,  thr 
bonanza  kings  of  the  Pacific  Slope,  thr 
cattle  kings  of  the  plains,  or  the  food  o<r- 
nerers  of  the  West  are  to  walk  away  with 
this  country  in  their  breeches  pockets. 

For  one  I have  abounding  faith  in  thr 
reconstructing  and  correcting  wisd.-i. 
and  power  of  the  people.  I know,  it  i? 
said,  that  human  nature  is  the  saiir- 
everywhere,  in  all  climes  and  in  all  tiinr* 
I shall  not  stop  to  controvert  the  genen. 
proposition,  but  I assume  that  while  tie 
human  nature  of  the  savage  in  matten>i 
life,  simply  considered  birth  and  death, 
eating  and  drinking,  is  like  that  of  th- 
most  civilized,  it  is,  after  all,  in  its  mani- 
festations a widely  different  human  na- 
ture. It  is  the  difference  between  tb- 
human  being  ignorant,  superstitious, Ot- 
graded  and  enslaved,  and  a human  lieim 
civilized,  educated,  enlightened  and  fre-. 
a human  being  clothed  with  the  majesty 
of  citizenship,  possessing  the  power  i* 
make  and  unmake  laws  and  rulers. 

We  are  invited,  in  moments  of  boas:- 
fulness,  to  contemplate  Rome  in  the  day* 
of  her  greatest  power,  and  then  view  b»r 
an  abject  thing,  inviting  the  sneers  *»t  thr 
world;  and  we  are  told  that  even  n<*« 
America  is  going  the  wav  of  Rome,  a:j  1 
it  is  hinted  that  possibly  the  child 
born,  some  second  Gibbon,  win*  »!.’ 
write  the  decline  and  fall  of  the  biva 
American  Republic.  Those  wlm  in- 
solicitous  upon  the  subject  will  doubtle^ 
ask  where  the  Goths  and  Vandals  are 
come  from.  Lo,  the  poor  Indian,  cat. ; 
possibly  play  Goth  or  Vandal.  The  >ln 
icans  will  not  undertake  the  task,  au; 
Europe  could  hardly  expect  to  obtain  a: 
unfriendly  foothold  upon  our  sIimjv? 
China  might  fill  the  land  with  her  mio- 
eating  vermin  if  she  were  in  closer  pr>i 
imity  and  w orkingmen  were  to  engage  / 
Rip  Van  Winkle  slumbers.  Consult;:.- 
possibilities,  1 fail  in  the  discovery  ■: 
such  forces  as  subdued  Rome,  provide 
the  people  were  sufficiently  debased  '■ 
invite  subjection. 

But  wTe  are  told  that  it  is  the  men* : 
pow  er  that  is  ultimately  to  overthrow 
liberties  of  the  people,  reduce  the 
to  slavery,  create  imperial  dynastic 
build  palaces  and  thrones,  inanufaiiu' 
crowms  and  scepters,  and  then  invite  ■ 
cay,  and  when  doubts  take  the  shape 
inquiries,  and  the  wThen  and  how  the  w t 
and  the  wherefore  are  demanded,  weir 
asked  to  make  a note  of  the  pranks 
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noney  kings,  and,  as  if  that  were  not 
?nough  to  ripple  the  face  of  the  continent 
with  derisive  laughter,  tickle  the  stars 
md  make  the  man  in  the  moon  disturb 
he  serenity  of  the  spheres  with  his  rude 
cuflaws,  we  are  asked  to  note  the  fact  that 
n New  York  the  money  power  has  made 
uch  conquering  headway  that  aristo- 
cratic mothers  prefer,  when  they  ride  in 
Vntral  Park,  to  show  tlx-ir  lap-dogs 
ather  than  their  babies  to  the  public.  1 
nfer,  therefore,  that  the  few  millionaires 
re  to  corrupt  the  people,  that  Americans 
re  to  spawn  the  Goths  and  Vandals  who 
re  to  take  control.  It  is  scarcely  worth 
> hile  to  pursue  the  subject  further.  The 
heme  is  worthy  only  of  cranks. 

Standing  here  on  the  Atlantic  Slope  of 
lie  Alleghaniesaixl  unfoldingthe  map  of 
lie  continent,  what  bewildering  visions 
f opulence  invite  the  gaze  of  men.  When 
II  the  arable  acres  are  under  scientific 
ultivation,  who  shall  estimate  their  food 
roducts?  When  all  the  store  houses  of 
linerals  shall  have  been  unbarred,  who 
lall  estimate  the  value  of  their  treasures? 
i the  presence  of  such  abundance,  is  it 
resumable  that  workingmen  will  go 
ungry  or  naked,  or  that  they  shall  want 
>mfortable  shelter  and  be  denied  ? Is  it 
ipposable  that  the  few  are  to  so  wield 
ie  money  power  that  millions  of  work- 
gmen  will,  as  in  the  days  of  Nebuchad- 
•zzer,  fall  down  at  their  decree  and 
orship  the  golden  image  they  may  set 
>?  Such  a condition  of  things  is  only 
ithin  the  range  of  a diseased  imagina- 
>n. 

For  one,  1 have  increasing  faith  in  the 
locational  institutions  ami  influences  of 
e age — a free  press,  free  speech  and  the 
Hot,  the  school,  the  church,  the  ros- 
ani,  the  shop,  and  the  telegraph,  steam 
d electricity,  commerce,  travel  and  tlx* 
stofhce.  These  are  benedictions  vouch - 
fed  to  all. 

lender  such  circumstances,  I assume  it 
be  wise  to  exercise  vigilance  and  dis- 
ss  fears  in  regard  to  final  results.  This 
ne,  we  may  dispassionately  contem- 
ite  the  operations  of  the  money  power, 
the  power  of  money  to  confer  benefits 
on  mankind. 

[f  it  be  right  to  esteem  him  a benefactor 
io  makes  two  blades  of  grass  grow 
icre  but  one  had  previously  grown, 
lat  shall  be  said  of  money  which  i li- 
ases in  a far  greater  ratio,  the  miles  of 
Iroads,  and  the  number  of  locomotives 
1 cars.  What  is  to  be  said  of  money  as 
vhitens  all  the  seas  that  encircle  the 
th  with  the  sails  of  its  fleets?  What 
money  as  it  builds  factories  and  forges, 
s canals  and  reclaims  waste  lands? 
lat  of  money  that  equips  expeditions 
penetrate  and  explore  dark  continents 


and  place  savages  on  the  high  way  to 
civilization?  In  all  of  these  operations 
of  the  money  power  it  is  in  alliance  with 
labor,  and  is  in  all  regards  beneficent  and 
entitled  to  approval.  It  is  many  years 
since  Sir  William  Jones  asked,  What 
constitutes  a State?  ami  answered — 

° Men,  high-minded  men, 

With  powers  as  far  above  dull  brutes  endued, 

In  forest,  brake  or  den. 

As  boosts  exeel  cold  rocks  and  brambles  rude — 
Men  who  their  duties  know, 

Hut  know  their  rights,  and  knowing  dare  main- 
tain." 

The  thought,  Mr.  President,  brings  me 
back  to  my  theme  -the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  of  North  America. 

1 see  before  me  the  representatives  of 
a Brotherhood,  the  members  of  which  are 
taught  bv  their  chosen  profession  to  be 
calm  and  self  reliant  in  the  presence  of 
danger.  Men  asking  themselves  what  is 
for  the  best,  and  diligently  seeking  to 
solve  the  problem.  Young  men  in  the 
full  prime  of  their  manhood  investigating, 
reacting  and  consulting  to  elevate  them- 
selves and  thereby  dignify  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen,  men  who 
their  duties  know,  men  who  know  their 
rights  and  have  the  courage  of  convictions. 
I do  not  ask  what’s  in  a name  ? nor  would 
I answer  the  question  by  reference  to  the 
aroma  of  the  rose.  I prefer  to  inquire 
what’s  in  a motto,  shibboleth,  words, 
words  inscribed  upon  badge  and  banner, 
and,  what  is  better,  words  which  emboy 
ideas  in  consonance  with  high  ambitions. 
I think  they  are  tests  of  conviction,  preg- 
nant with  meaning,  important,  weighty 
and  momentous.  When  an  organization 
of  men  proposes  to  march  and  work  be- 
neath a banner  emblazoned  with  the 
motto,  “Benevolence,  Sobriety  and.  In- 
dustry,” I think,  with  becoming  fidelity 
to  obligation,  victories  are  as  certain  as 
tie*  coming  of  seed  time  and  harvest. 

What  is  sobriety  ? It  is  more  tlian  the 
opposite  of  inebriety.  It  means  more 
than  temperance  in  tlx*  use  of  intoxicants. 
Sobriety  includes  the  calmness  of  poise 
and  the  coolness  of  courage.  It  excludes 
the  frenzy  of  passion  and  the  vagaries  of 
tin*  enthusiast.  Sobriety  means  that  all 
the  mental  faculties  are  intact  and  ready 
for  any  emergency.  And  the  Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen,  by  giving 
prominence  to  sobriety,  challenges  the 
admiration  of  all  right  thinking  men. 
Sobriety  is  a virtue  which,  in  the  service 
of  railroads,  should  everywhere  be  in 
demand,  aixl  as  certain  as  moral  laws  are 
immutable  such  will  eventually  be  the 
record. 

What  can  be  said  of  industry?  Is  it 
not  the  twin  brother  of  sobriety?  The 
sober  man,  as  the  rule,  is  the  industrious 
man.  Sobriety  gives  to  all  the  intellectual 
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faculties  their  widest  sweep  and  firmest 
grasp,  and  industry,  following  where 
sobriety  leads,  builds  all  the  monuments 
on  the  highways  of  progress.  Sobriety 
and  industry  elevate,  dignify,  instruct 
and  build.  United  they  constitute  an 
invincible  force.  They  are  the  planters 
and  the  reapers.  All  things  desirable  are 
within  the  possible  reach  of  sobriety 
and  industry — competence  and  affluence, 
character,  respectability  and  the  confi- 
dence of  honorable  men — and  it  must  be, 
it  is  the  law,  which  shall  not  pass  unful- 
filled, that  sober  and  industrious  men 
shall  win  the  highest  rewards  in  the 
world’s  broad  field  of  battle. 

Benevolence,  the  crowning  glory  of  our 
civilization,  is  made  possible  by  sobriety 
and  industry,  and,  comes  at  last,  Mr. 
President  and  Representatives  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  to 
baptize  your  victories  won  under  your 
banner  with  ineffable  joy  and  gladness. 

Benevolence  is  an  angel  of  light  iif 
darkened  homes.  It  assuages  sorrow.  It 
silences  the  heart’s  moanings.  It  lifts  up 
the  head  bowed  down  with  grief.  It  drys 
the  widow’s  tears  and  feeds  and  clothes 
and  shelters  the  orphan.  It  blunts  the 
sting  of  death  and  robs  the  grave  of  half 
its  victory. 

Mr.  President,  your  battle  words,  Be- 
nevolence, Sobriety  and  Industry,  are  ma- 
jestic—encouraging,  conquering  words. 
There  are  none  better. 

Mr.  President,  it  is  not  among  the  prob- 
abilities that  I shall  again  meet  with  the 
representatives  of  this  noble  Brotherhood 
in  annual  convention,  and  yet  I shall  not 
say  farewell.  It  has  been  to  me  a source 
of  unalloyed  satisfaction  to  have  travelled 
with  you  for  eight  years,  during  which 
you  have  advanced  from  the  vale  of  de- 
spondency to  the  highlands  of  success. 
No  pent  up  Utica  now  contracts  your 
powers.  You  are  capturing  the  conti- 
nent. There  is  little  in  the  way  of  terri- 
torial conquest  in  America  to  tempt  your 
ambition,  and  until  your  Grand  Organizer 
is  ordered  to  invade  lands  more  remote, 
you  will  find  ample  employment  in  bring- 
ing your  widely  extended  jurisdiction 
into  such  harmony  of  policy  and  purpose 
as  will  make  your  Brotherhood  in  the 
future  as  distinguished  for  wisdom  as  it 
has  been  in  the  past  for  triumphs. 

If  it  has  been  to  me  a source  of  gratifi- 
cation to  participate  in  your  exultations, 
as  obstacles  have  been  removed  and  the 
column  has  advanced,  you  may  be  assured 
that  in  my  retirement  I shall  not  feel  less 
elation  as  I learn  of  your  ability  to  solve 
problems  calculated  to  promote  your 
welfare,  and  when  from  any  cause  this 
great  pleasure  is  denied  me,  then  Mr. 


President  and  delegates,  then  Firemen  • : 
the  great  Brotherhood,  hail  and  farewell. 

COL.  A.  K.  McCLURE. 

Col.  A.  K.  McClure,  Editor  of  the  Phil- 
adelphia Times,  followed  in  a few  word? 
and  complimented  the  assemblage  as  & 
remarkable  gathering  of  intelligent,  prac- 
tical men.  He  was  not  such  an  old  man. 
but  he  remembered  reading  an  account 
of  the  first  trip  of  a locomotive,  and  v- 
day  immensity  has  been  spanned  by  tl>* 
railroad.  Mr.  McClure  praised  the  insti- 
tutions under  which  the  Brotherhood  a' 
Firemen  had  organized  and  prospered, 
and  warned  them  against  participate:: 
in  politics  and  strikes  as  a body.  TL- 
dignity  of  labor  he  eulogized  and  referred 
to  his  own  rise  from  a hard-workins 
young  man,  impressed  with  the  useful- 
ness and  dignity  of  his  calling. 

GRAND  MASTER  ARNOLD. 

Grand  Master  Frank  W.  Arnold  w* 
next  presented  to  the  audience,  and  is 
he  stepped  forward  he  was  greeted  with 
enthusiastic  applause.  He  then  deliv- 
ered  his  annual  address,  as  follows : 

Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men : In  deciding  to  hold  the  Twelfth 
Annual  Convention  of  the  Brotherho* 
of  Locomotive  Firemen  at  Philadelphia 
it  occurs  to  me  that  the  convention 
last  year  acted  very  wisely.  It  is  a nu: 
ter  of  record  that  this  city  is  pre-eiL. 
nently  a haven  for  laboring  men.  TVr 
are  more  laboring  men  in  Philadelphu 
who  own  their  homes  than  in  any  oth-  * 
city  of  the  Republic,  and  while  comp ar- 
sons are  sometimes  odious,  yet  it  nn~ 
not  be  improper  at  this  time  to  resort  : 
them,  that  I may  be  able  to  substantia 
the  statement  that  I have  just  made. 

The  census  taken  during  the  year 
developed  the  fact  that  there  were 
New  York  City  more  than  1,200,00**  .1 
habitants.  It  was  also  estimated  tv. 
there  were  in  that  same  city  73^ 
dwellings,  making,  according  to  f 
official  reports,  one  dwelling  place  : 
every  16  inhabitants. 

The  same  year,  in  the  city  of  Philad- 
phia,  it  was  officially  computed  that  th*  * 
were  a few  more  than  847,000  of  pop>:  - 
tion,  or  nearly  360,000  less  than  New  V * 
City  contained ; yet  there  were  14*.t 
dwellings  here,  or  72,728  more  than  N • 
York  had — very  nearly  double  as  mar 
and  according  to  the  same  official  repo"- 
giving  one  dwelling  place  to  even*  tT 
inhabitants. 

This  statement  speaks  volumes 
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praise  of  the  laboring  class  residents  of 
ihis  beautiful  city,  and  is  the  strongest 
evidence  that  can  be  adduced  to  prove 
;hat  this  city  is  a haven  for  laboring  men. 

Here,  where  capital  is  fostered,  labor  is 
ilso  encouraged  to  lift  its  head  and  claim 
:he  privileges  of  home  and  fireside. 
v Philadelphia,  it  is  said,  was  so  named 
3y  William  Penn,  its  founder,  because  it 
dgnified  “Brotherly  Love,”  which  was 
me  of  the  most  distinguished  features  of 
Jie  sect  to  which  he  belonged.  He 
planned  and  settled  this  city  in  the  year 
1681,  and  the  treaty  which  he  made  with 
;he  Indians,  from  whom  he  purchased 
he  territory  upon  which  the  city  now 
*ests,  was  ratified  in  the  year  1685— just 
;wo  hundred  years  ago. 

“Brotherly  Love”  meant  something 
uore  than  mere  sentiment  to  William 
Penn,  it  was  not  confined  within  the 
imits  of  sect,  but  it  extended  to  the  broad 
ind  almost  limitless  boundaries  of  man- 
kind and  it  stopped  not  at  the  lines  of 
?olor  nor  of  nationality. 

It  is,  therefore,  altogether  appropriate 
hat  our  Order,  of  which  the  very  incep- 
tion was  “ Brotherly  Love,”  should  meet 
n the  city  of  “Brotherly  Love.” 

Philadelphia,  although  second  in  size 
>f  the  cities  on  this  continent,  is  proudly 
•onspicuous  as  first  in  importance  in  the 
•arly  history  of  these  United  States. 

It  is  a matter  of  historical  interest  that 
he  convention  which  framed  our  na- 
ional  constitution  met  in  this  city,  and 
luring  the  last  decade  of  the  eighteenth 
•entury  Philadelphia  had  the  enviable 
listinction  of  being  the  capital  city  of  the 
nfant  Republic. 

Philadelphia,  the  city  of  “Brotherly 
^ove,”  is  pre-eminently  the  place  in 
vhich  to  hold  this  our  Twelfth  Annual 
Convention,  because  I believe  this  to  be 
he  most  important  convention  the  Broth- 
rhood  has  held,  and  it  is  a source  of  grati- 
i cation  to  proclaim  our  conti nued  inde- 
>endence  from  the  cradle  where  was 
ocked  and  reared  this  liberty  born  and 
iberty  loving  nation  of  sixty  millions  of 
ree  men,  who  have  the  courage  to  voice 
he  sentiment  of  Patrick  Henry,  when  be 
aid,  “ (live  me  liberty,  or  give  me  death.” 

We  are  not  unmindful  of  the  patriotic 
ervices  rendered  our  country  and  all 
►osteritv  by  the  heroic  spirits  of  ’76. 
They  banished  all  tyranny  and  oppres- 
ion  and  made  this  forever  a “country  of 
lie  people,  by  the  people  and  for  the 
►eople,  in  which  all  men  have  equal 
ights  as  citizens,  not  the  least  of  which 
s the  right  of  laboring  men  to  meet  in 
ouncil  and  deliberate  upon  their  own 
velfare.  In  the  vast  assemblage  before 
ne,  I realize  that  the  Brotherhood  of 


Locomotive  Firemen  has  again  met  in 
annual  convocation. 

In  reviewing  cursorily  the  history  of 
the  Order,  I am  tempted  to  say  that  there 
is  notone  page  of  its  record  that  we  would 
blot  out  if  we  could. 

Our  policy  has  always  been  to  elevate 
the  sphere  of  that  class  of  labor  with 
which  we  have  to  do  both  socially  and 
morally,  as  well  as  mentally,  and  I do  not 
know  that  we  have  made  the  slightest 
deviation  from  our  course. 

Let  me  consume  enough  of  your  time 
and  patience  to  briefly  relate  so  much  of 
the  history  of  the  Brotherhood  as  will 
tend  to  prove  to  you  whether  or  not  our 
policy  and  our  course  have  been  fostered 
trom  mistaken  ideas. 

Less  than  a dozen  Locomotive  Firemen 
gathered  at  Port  Jervis,  New  York  State, 
twelve  years  ago  and  organized  what  is 
to-day  known  as  the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen  of  North  America. 

The  policy  they  adopted  then  is  the 
one  we  are  pursuing  now ; we  have  not 
altered  it  in  any  degree,  because  there 
has  been  no  occasion  to.  It  was  founded 
upon  principles  of  right  and  justice.  It 
was  their  intention  then,  as  it  is  ours 
now,  to  give  to  their  employers  a better 
class  of  men  morally  as  it  was  and  is 
to  give  to  society  a better  class  of  men 
socially,  and  with  what  success  our  efforts 
have  been  rewarded  I call  upon  the  rail- 
road managers  of  to-day  to  give  testimony. 

The  fact  of  the  organization  being  in 
its  nature  new  made  it  experimental,  and 
its  future  could  not  then  be  unveiled  as 
now. 

For  several  years  its  growth  was  of  a 
slow  and  not  decidedly  encouraging  na- 
ture, and  it  was  not  until  the  year  1880 
that  its  success  was  an  established  fact. 

During  the  first  year  of  its  existence 
there  wrere  organized  12  lodges  having  an 
aggregate  membership  of  about  200.  At 
tiie  annual  convention  the  second  year, 
1875,  we  found  there  were  31  lodges 
which  had  upon  their  rolls  of  member- 
ship upward  of  600  names  of  Locomotive 
Firemen. 

Then  the  year  1875  disclosed  the  fact 
that  there  were  53  lodges  under  success- 
* ful  organization  and  about  1,500  mem- 
bers; and  in  annual  conclave  in  1877 
there  were  represented  78  lodges  and  a 
membership  of  over  3,500. 

It  will  be  remembered,  possibly,  that 
it  was  during  this  year— the  year  of  ’77 — 
that  the  country  was  agitated  from  coast 
to  coast  by  labor  troubles,  and  that  as 
railroad  interests  had  received  a severe 
check  and  remained  in  a comparatively 
unsettled  condition  for  several  years 
thereafter  it  was  not  a matter  of  general 
surprise  that  the  growth  of  our  organiza- 
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tion  should  have  been  retarded,  and  it 
was,  in  consequence  thereof,  in  a measure 
at  a standstill  during  the  years  of  78 
and  79. 

When  the  convention  of  1880  had  as- 
sembled, it  was  shown  that  during  that 
year  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fire- 
men had  received  an  impetus,  which  has 
borne  it  triumphantly  to  the  front  ranks 
of  organized  labor,  where  it  stands  to-day 
the  peer  of  all  organizations  that  are 
banded  together  for  protective  and  be- 
nevolent purposes.  At  this  convention 
delegates  were  present  from  98  lodges, 
who  represented  a membership  of  more 
than  4,500.  The  conventions  of  1881  and 
1882  showed  the  same  steady  increase  in 
lodges  and  membership,  and  when  we 
had  met  in  convention  in  1883  we  learned 
that  there  were  above  7,300  locomotive 
firemen  enrolled  on  the  records  of  the  178 
lodges  of  our  Brotherhood. 

What  food  for  reflection?  What  an 
array  of  facts  and  figures  is  here  pre- 
sented ! In  ten  years  time— during  three 
of  which,  on  account  of  the  stagnation  of 
trade  and  traffic,  our  membership  did  not 
materially  increase — our  records  show 
that  we  had  grown  from  a mere  handful 
to  a vast  army  of  Locomotive  Firemen. 
Surely  our  policy  must  have  been  good — 
our  members  must  have  been  true  to 
their  obligations  to  have  produced  such 
astounding  results. 

In  its  sweep  across  the  continent,  the 
Brotherhood  had  achieved  a gigantic  vic- 
tory. Who  was  there  to  gainsay  our  suc- 
cess? Who  to  predict  our  downfall  ? 

But  this  is  not  all  nor  the  best  part  of 
our  record.  When  we  had  gathered  in 
conclave  in  September,  1884,  238  dele- 
gates answered  to  their  names,  the  rep- 
resentatives of  more  than  12,200  mem- 
bers of  an  organization  that  is  destined 
to  become  the  largest  and  leading  labor 
society  on  the  globe,  wherein  is  repre- 
sented but  one  class  of  labor. 

These  gratifying  results  have  not  in  any 
manner  been  delayed  or  hindered  during 
the  past  year  or  more  of  interrupted  com- 
merce, and  in  substantiation  of  that  state- 
ment I will  say  that  our  annual  reports 
for  the  fiscal  year  ending  August  31, 1885, 
will  show  that  we  have  290  lodges  and  a> 
total  membership  of  15,000  sons  of  brain 
and  brawn. 

These  results  are  obtained  from  the 
pursuance  of  an  honest  policy  fraught 
with  good  intentions,  good  principles  and 
hard  labor. 

It  may  be  regarded  as  pride  that  is  par- 
donable if  I invite  your  attention  to  the 
vast  good  that  has  been  accomplished  by 
the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen 
in  the  matter  of  benevolence. 

This  cardinal  virtue  is  one  of  our  prin- 


cipal features,  and  has  done  more,  peb- 
bly, to  bring  about  our  present  substn- 
tial  condition  than  any  other.  Wea> 
carrying  to-day  upon  the  life  of  eari 
member  of  our  Order  the  sum  of  $1,36 
which  amount  we  also  pay  to  him  in 
he  becomes  totally  disabled,  and  in  esttb 
lishing  the  limits  of  total  disability  it  ^ 
hardly  necessary  for  me  to  say  tfiat 
are  as  generous  as  our  financial' conditi  o 
will  permit. 

Since  December,  1873 — the  date  of  're- 
organization— we  have  paid  out  of 
beneficiary  fund  the  sum  of  $271,764,  ai  , 
to  those  of  our  members  who  have  be- 
come totally  disabled  we  have  paid 
amount  of  $44,000,  making  a grand  ;•  *x 
of.  $315,764,  which  the  Brotherhood 
Locomotive  Firemen  has  distribute 
among  those  members  of  society  ortL^ 
heirs,  who  are  seldom  permitted  to  carr 
insurance  in  ordinary  life  insurance 
ciations,  because  of  exorbitant  premium 
and  our  extremely  hazardous  calling, 
the  premium  paid  to  the  Brotherhood  L? 
not  exceeded  an  average  of  twelve  dulb> 
per  annum  for  each  member. 

There  is  not  much  encouragement 
the  matter  of  wages  paid  to  engineer 
for  the  heavy  responsibility  they  carr 
and  for  which,  comparatively  speak ' . 
they  receive  little  credit. 

They  do  not  receive  proper  recognit. 
for  their  services.  Their  wages  an*.  - 
rule,  too  small,  and  there  is  much  ro  i 
for  complaint. 

An  eminent  divine  said  recently: 
very  often  ride  upon  locomotives,  arx  . 
very  often  ask  the  question,  as  we  sh  * 
around  some  curve  or  under  some  1^  Lv 
of  rocks,  ‘ How  much  wages  do  you  g : 
and  I am  always  surprised  to  find  M 
little  for  such  vast  responsibility.” 

Do  you  not  suppose  God  is  going  * 
recognize  that  fidelity. 

The  head  of  some  railrfcad  com{a’ 
going  up  at  death  to  receive  from  G*d  t * 
destiny,  was  no  better  known  in  that  h 
than  was  known  last  night  the  brakeru. 
who,  on  the  railroad,  was  jammed 
death  amid  the  car-couplings. 

“ As  his  part  is  that  goeth  down  t*>: 
battle,  so  shall  his  part  be  that  tarr 
by  the  stuff.” 

It  is  a matter  of  profound  sorrow 
regret  that  some  familiar  forms  that 
wont  to  appear  at  our  annual  convent: 
have  during  the  past  year  been  1*k 
their  last  resting  place ; some  voices  v 
have  lent  their  aid  in  legislating  tor 
Brotherhood  have  been  silenced  fon  \ 
They  have  been  called  to  obey  the  o * 
mand  of  Him  that  ruleth  the  unit  % 
and  w ho  “ doeth  all  things  well.’*  T 
have  crossed  the  threshold  of  the  Supr> : 
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Master’s  Lodge  above,  there  to  do  His 
bidding  ’till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

Touching  upon  the  question  of  sobriety 
— another  of  our  cardinal  virtues— we 
claim  especial  credit  for  a practical  appli- 
cation of  the  idea  that  a man  must  Keep 
sotier  in  order  to  be  industrious  and  to 
thrive.  We  feel  that  we  are  doing  actual 
practical  good  in  this  direction. 

'*  We  hold  in  truth,  with  him  who  slugs 
To  one  dear  harp  in  divers  tones, 

That  men  may  rise  on  stepping  stones 
Of  their  dead  selves  to  higher  things.” 

While  we  make  no  boasts  that  by  the 
influence  <>f  our  Brotherhood  we  are  en- 
abled to  inaugurate  a complete  and  total 
abstaining  from  all  smaller  vices,  yet  we 
do  insist  that  bv  virtue  of  our  laws  and 
principles  we  have  in  a large  measure 
succeeded  in  establishing  a better  condi- 
tion of  things  morally  and  socially,  and 
have  raised  many  of  our  members  to  that 
level  in  society  where  they  are  classed  as 
sober,  industrious  and  reliable  men.  We 
need  only  to  direct  you  to  railroad  officials 
>f  to-day" for  a substantiation  of  that  state- 
ment. 

Less  than  a dozen  years  ago  it  was  not 
in  uncommon  thing  to  see  and  hear  of 
•nginemen  stepping  oft  their  engines  and 
into  a saloon,  but  by  a strict  adherance 
to  that  most  important  of  our  principles 
it  is  a noteworthy  fact  that  that  is  a sight 
now  seldom  seen.  We  do  not  claim  to 
have  1h*cii  solely  instrumental  in  bring- 
ing about  this  condition  of  things,  but  we 
lo  claim  t o have  contributed  our  full 
diare  of  influence  in  that  direction. 

Regarding  the  growth  of  our  organiza- 
tion in  the  South,  1 will  say  that  the  Broth- 
erhood population  had  been,  up  to  a little 
more  than  a year  ago,  principally  north  of 
be  Mason  and  Dixon  line.  Not  but  that 
requent  pilgrimage^  hail  been  made 
throughout  the  Southern  States  for  the 
mrpose  of  ingrafting  the  Brotherhood 
md  its  principles  in  tin*  members  of  our 
•ailing,  but  without  any  marked  degree 
>f  success.  However,  during  the  early 
•art  of  last  year  we  successfully  estab- 
ished  a Lodge  in  tin*  State  of  Mississippi 
it  Meridian,  and  ever  since  then  the 
permanency  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
notive  Firemen  in  the  South  has  been 
insured.  We  have  entered,  on  our  march 
icross  tin*  continent,  the  only  section  of 
he  country  where  our  Brotherhood  had 
K*en  comparatively  unknown,  and  are 
low  more  than  ever  prepared  to  proclaim 
md  insist  that  wo  have  “no  North,  no 
touth,  no  Last,  no  West,”  but  a grand 
■out i non tal  Brotherhood  that  has  suc- 
ceeded in  completing  its  geographical 
•hainof  lodges  and  is  moving  on  to  newer 
ields  and  greater  conquests  than  was 
*ver  achieved  by  any  labor  organization 
>f  a certain  and  "distinctive  class. 


In  concluding,  I again  desire  to  refer  to 
the  pleasure  we  feel  in  being  the  guests 
of  our  brethren  in  this  beautiful  city  of 
Philadelphia,  and  in  behalf  of  the  mem- 
bers of  our  organization  to  return  thanks 
to  the  distinguished  citizens  of  this  great 
and  prosperous  commonwealth  for  the 
generous  reception  they  have  tendered 
us  upon  this  occasion,  and  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Brotherhood  here  assembled, 
I desire  to  say  that  I feel  assured  the  de- 
liberations of  the  delegates  in  convention 
will,  as  in  the  past,  redound  to  the  very 
best  interests  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Lo- 
comotive Firemen  of  North  America. 

JOHN  WANAMAKER.  Exq. 

When  the  applause  had  subsided  and 
the  band  had  rendered  another  selection, 
Chairman  Snowden  introduced  John 
W anamaker  as  one  of  Philadelphia’s 
prominent  citizens  and  a man  whose 
name  was  known  throughout  the  country 
as  among  the  foremost  business  men  of 
the  day.  Mr.  Wanamaker  said  he  was 
surprised  to  find  himself  called  upon  to 
speak.  He  had  been  invited  to  be  pres- 
ent and  was  astonished  on  seeing  the 
programme  to  recognize  his  name  as 
among  those  who  had  been  selected  to 
deliver  an  address.  He  would  heartily 
supplement,  however,  the  cordial  wel- 
come given  them  by  the  Governor,  the 
Mayor  and  the  other  distinguished  speak- 
ers. ^ He  was  proud  to  welcome  such  a 
body  of  men  to  Philadelphia  ami  Phila- 
delphia was  glad  to  receive  them.  Mr. 
Wanamaker  spoke  in  a chatty  wav  and 
caused  a good  deal  of  laughter  at  his 
good-natured  and  humorous  sallies. 
‘‘The  Mayor  has  invited  you  to  his  house 
—you  will  find  it  open  all  night.  You 
are  given  the  freedom  of  the  city,  and 
in  walking  along  our  streets  you  will 
find  any  number  of  places  glad  to  take 
you  in.”  They  had  come  here  for  a day 
of  rest,  and  after  they  had  cooled  off  the 
hot  boxes  and  put  out  the  fires,  Philadel- 
phia would  go  to  work  to  make  them  feel 
at  home.  Indeed,  they  came  here  as  if 
they  expected  to  feed  at  home,  as  they 
had  brought  their  wives  and  babies.  He 
renewed  his  pleasure  at  meeting  them, 
and  said  he  would  be  glad  to  shake  by 
the  hand  the  sturdy,  honest  young  men 
who  sought  to  ennoble  their  toil  and 
assert  the  dignity  of  labor. 
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SENATOR  B.  F.  HUGHES. 

The  next  speaker  was  State  Senator 
B.  F.  Hughes,  who  delivered  a short  but 
entertaining  address.  He  referred  to  a 
little  incident  which  had  impressed  him 
on  getting  off  a train  recently  at  a station. 
The  browned  faces  of  the  engineer  and 
fireman  were  opposite  him  at  the  little 
eating  counter  and  their  good  humored 
chaff*  and  appetite  spoke  of  the  easy  con- 
sciences and  strong  hearts  of  the  two. 
They  were  speaking  about  their  babies 
and  each  proud  father  offered  to  stake 
his  all  on  the  superiority  of  his  little 
toddler  at  home  in  the  arms  of  its  mother. 

Letters  of  regret  were  read  from  Pres- 
ident Cleveland  and  Ex-Governor  Porter, 
of  Indiana,  who  were  unable  to  attend. 
This  closed  the  public  proceedings. 

DINNER  AT  THE  GIRARD  HOUSE. 

About  forty  members  of  the  Brother- 
hood, several  of  whom  were  accompanied 
by  ladies,  attended  a dinner  at  the  Girard 
House  at  4 o’clock.  Among  the  guests 
were  Governor  Pattison,  Mayor  Smith, 
Senator  Hughes,  of  the  Eighth  District; 
A.  K.  McClure,  L.  N.  Megargee,  Master 
Mechanic  Jackson  Richards,  of  the  Read- 
ing Railroad,  and  his  assistant,  Mr. 
Steffy,  and  Colonel  James  M;  Scovel,  of 
Camden.  Colonel  A.  Loudon  Sno.wden 
presided  at  the  banquet.  No  wine  was 
served,  the  motto  of  the  Brotherhood 
“Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry,” 
fordidding  anything  of  the  sort. 

There  were  no  formal  toasts,  but  when 
the  coffee  was  brought  on  the  presiding 
officer  called  upon  Colonel  Scovel,  who 
replied  in  his  happiest  vein  : 

“ I feel,”  he  said,  “ like  the  old  ladv  at 
the  Methodist  meeting,  who  said : ‘ It  is 
good  to  be  here  ’ 1 am  glad  to  meet  you, 

for  I believe  you  to  be  a brotherhood  of 
heroic  men.  Senator  Ingalls  once  said 
that  the  three  great  heroes  of  this  country 
were  Sherman,  Grant  and  Lincoln.  He 
should  have  included  the  Jim  Bludsoes 
who  die  around  us  every  day  with  their 
hands  on  the  throttles  of  their  engines, 
nobly  doing  their  duty.  It  requires  as 
much  heroism  in  a man  to  die  in  the 
crash  of  a railroad  collision,  doing  his 
duty,  as  it  does  at  the  head  of  qn  army, 
amid  the  roar  of  battle.  I had  no  idea, 
until  I was  told,  that  you  numbered  so 
many  members,  and  were-  represented  at 


this  convention  by  delegates  from 
State  in  the  Union,  Canada  and  Meric 
Although,  like  the  Mayor,  too,  an 
ive  partisan  in  politics,  I also  pracri- 
law,  and  I represent  a great  many  of  y.*r 
Brotherhood  in  the  courts.  Recently  i 
had  a case  of  a widow  of  a fireman  *l 
was  fatally  injured  in  a railroad  accident 
over  in  New  Jersey  a few  months  ago.i: 
a collision.  Before  he  died  he  was  ask-: 
why  he  did  not  jump  from  hisengiL- 
when  he  saw  the  approaching  dan^r 
‘ What!  ’ he  cried,  ‘desert  my  post?  I* 
was  my  duty  to  stick  by  the  engine  an*i  I 
stuck.’  That  man  was  a hero,  as  grand 
as  noble,  as  any  Grant  or  Sherman. 

“I  like  your  motto  and  I honor  y.c 
for  upholding  your  principles  at 
board.  Benevolence — my  good 

mother  used  to  tell  me,  w as  only  poiitr- 
ness  magnified.  Sobriety — you  havens 
to  be  sober,  for  the  lives  of  thousands^ 
placed  daily  in  your  hands.  I am  a v-tx 
abstinence  man  myself — when  I can: 
help  it.  Industry— it  is  the  industry 
the  people  that  has  made  us  great.  1 at. 
glad  to  meet  you  and  I wish  you  G < 
speed.” 

Mayor  Smith  was  called  upon,  but  L 
excused  himself  from  a lengthy  spt^:n 
on  the  plea  that  he  was  about  due  at  h> 
office,  where  he  had  an  engagement  t> 
marry  a couple.  He  extended  to  ti- 
me mbers  of  the  Brotherhood  the  ire- 
dom  of  the  city,  and  assured  them  thr 
the  police  had  been  instructed  not  to  ar- 
rest  any  man  who  wore  a red  badge— tb 
emblem  of  the  Order. 

The  programme  was  to  hold  a seirv: 
session  after  the  open  meeting  in  tl* 
Opera  House,  but  ow  ing  to  the  latent 
of  the  hour  when  the  initial  ceremoni - 
were  concluded,  it  was  postponed.  T:  - 
Convention  will  re-assemble  at  N oVU*i 
this  morning  in  Association  Hall.  TV 
deliberations  wrill  be  conducted  wi* 
closed  doors,  as  the  business  transa* 
w ill  pertain  exclusively  to  the  inter*- • 
of  the  Brotherhood. 

THE  LOCOMOTIVE  FIREMEN. 

Philadelphia  Times  Editorial. 

The  Brotherhood  of  the  Locomoti  ' 
Firemen  of  North  America  are  no*  - 
session  in  this  city,  and  they  were  wt 
corned  yesterday  morning  in  the  crowd* 
Chestnut  Street  Opera  House  by  C<dc 
Snowden  as  presiding  officer*  and 
Governor  Pattison,  Mayor  Smith  at 
prominent  business  men*.  In  the  cvt*: 
ing  they  gave  their  twelfth  annual  to- 
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juet  at  the  Girard  House,  where  citizen 
iosts  and  visitors  mingled  their  elo- 
quence with  the  generous  feast. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fi re- 
nt* n as  now  in  regular  annual  session  in 
Philadelphia  represents  fifteen  thousand 
ocomotive  firemen  who  are  enlisted  in  the 
>rganization.  They  have  representatives 
rora  every  State  and  Territory  of  the 
7nion,  from  Mexico  and  from  every  sec- 
ion  of  Canada ; and  it  is  a brotherhood 
n fact.  It  has  never  permitted  the 
semblance  of  partisan  politics  to  enter 
ts  councils  or  influence  its  action  in  anv 
legree,  and  it  has  never  had  a strike,  ft 
s solely  a beneficial  organization  ; itcul- 
ivates  union  to  promote  its  highest  aims 
>f  sobriety,  industry  and  humanity;  it 
s the  unfailing  shield  of  the  stricken  and 
mfortunate,  and  it  is  the  safe  refuge  of 
he  widowed  and  fatherless.  It  is  one 
>f  the  few  associations  of  the  country 
hat  commands  the  trust  and  welcome 
>f  all. 

In  no  way  has  the  matchless  progress 
>f  our  country  been  more  pointedly  por- 
rayed  than  it  Mas  yesterday  by  the  rep- 
esentativesof  the  Brotherhood  of  Loco- 
notive  Firemen,,  representing  fifteen 
housand  members  of  their  calling. 
\mong  them  Mfere  men  not  yet  disabled 
or  the  footboard,  who  remember  when 
here  was  not  a locomotive  in  the  Morld; 
vhen  steam  was  unknown  in  trade  or 
ravel,  and  when  the  telegraph  Mas  un- 
1 reamed  of.  Nom’  the  rail  May  strides  the 
stocky  Mountains,  binding  the  Eastern 
ind  Western  seas  in  indissoluble  bonds; 
he  iron  horse  sings  his  rude  song  in  he- 
ated Mexico,  and  the  locomotive  fire- 
nen  form  one  of  the  great  beneficial 
>rganization8  of  the  continent.  Truly, 
he  Morld  moves! 

BANNER  PRESENTATION. 

The  beautiful  banner  M'liich  Mas  used 
n the  parade  at  Philadelphia,  noM' graces 
he  Grand  Lodge  offices  at  Terre  Ilaute. 
t M as  presented  to  the  Grand  Lodge  by 
he  Philadelphia  and  surrounding  sister 
.edges  to  remain  for  all  time  in  the 
i rand  Lodge  headquarters  as  a memento 
»f  theTMelfth  Annual  Convention.  The 
presentation  speech  was  ably  made  by 
3ro.  A.  Morehouse,  of  Adopted  Daughter 
^odge  No.  3.  The  banner  is  a most  beau- 
iful  Mork  of  art,  being  made  of  heavy 
lilk,  M’ith  gilt  letters  and  trimmings,  and 
iurmounted  M'ith  a large  bronze  eagle. 
Jpon  the  one  side  it  bears  the  inscrip- 
ion  : “ Twelfth  Annual  Convention  of 
he  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen, 


Philadelphia,  September  21, 1885.”  Upon 
the  other  side  it  is  inscribed : “ Brother- 
hood of  Locomotive  Firemen  of  North 
America.  Benevolence,  Sobriety  and 
Industry.  Organized  December  1,  1873, 
Port  Jervis,  N.  Y.”  The  banner  was 
made  specially  for  the  parade,  and  Mas 
one  of  the  attractive  features  of  the  day. 
It  now  poses  in  the  Grand  Lodge  offices, 
where  it  bears  constant  testimony  to  the 
generosity  of  our  Eastern  brethren,  and 
to  the  most  memorable  Convention  in  ail 
the  history  of  our  Order. 

BROTHERHOOD  OF  ENGINEERS. 

We  M’ould  be  remiss  in  an  important 
obligation  if  M’e  failed  to  acknowledge 
our  sincere  thanks  to  the  several  divis- 
ions of  the  BrotheVhood  of  Locomotive 
Engineers,  of  Philadelphia.  During  our 
stay  in  the  City  of  Brotherly  Love,  they 
vied  with  each  other  to  entertain  us  and 
make  our  visit  pleasant  and  agreeable, 
and  the  many  courtesies  we  received  at 
their  hands  M ill  he  cherished  with  grati- 
tude through  all  the  coming  years.  Their 
hospitalities  were  of  the  most  generous, 
and  their  constant  attentions  betokened 
more  than  an  ordinary  interest  in  our 
M’elfare,  both  as  individuals  and  as  an 
organization. 

Especially  to  Mr.  Deloss  Everett,  the 
Grand  Chaplain  of  the  B.  of  L.  E.,  do 
M e feel  indebted  for  favors  received.  His 
address  to  our  Convention  was  not  only 
felicitous  in  thought  and  expression  but 
contained  many  valuable  points  worthy 
of  serious  reflection  and  consideration. 
Altogether  mt  Mere  treated  most  kindly 
by  the  Brotherhood  of  Engineers  of  Phil- 
adelphia, for  all  of  which  we  acknowl- 
edge our  sincere  thanks  and  the  assur- 
ance of  our  profound  gratitude. 

EXCURSION  TO  ATLANTIC  CITY. 

One  of  the  most  pleasant  features  of  the 
Convention  Mas  an  excursion  to  Atlantic 
City,  on  Saturday,  Sept.  26th,  gotten  up 
by  the  home  Lodges  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  delegation.  The  day  Mas 
beautiful,  and  the  attendance  very  large, 
and  a most  enjoyable  day  was  spent  at 
the  sea  shore.  The  arrangements,  like 
all  others  from  the  beginning  to  the  end 
of  the  Convention,  were  perfect  in  all 
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their  details,  and  the  merry  assemblage 
voiced  the  highest  praise  of  the  Eastern 
brethren  for  their  unbounded  hospitality 
to  the  visiting  brethren  and  their  fami- 
lies. The  excursion  was,  in  all  things,  a 
glorious  success,  as  all  will  testify  who 
were  aboard  and  participated  in  the  day’s 
festivities. 

RESOLUTIONS. 

The  following  report  of  the  Committee 
on  Resolutions  was  submitted  to  the  Con- 
vention, and  unanimously  adopted : 
Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Sept.  24,  1885. 

To  the  Grand  Master,  Officers  and  Delegates 
of  the  Twelfth  Annual  Convention : 

Dear  Sirs  and  Brothers — Your  Com- 
mittee on  Resolutions  respectfully  sub- 
mit to  your  Honorable  Body  the  follow- 
ing report: 

Whereas,  We  have  been  most  cordially 
received  and  entertained  by  the  officials 
of  the  State  of  Pennsylvania  and  the  City 
of  Philadelphia,  and  also  by  citizens  and 
the  public  generally,  and 

Whereas , We  have  received  a great 
many  courtesies  at  the  hands  of  Railroad 
officials  and  employes,  and  many  others 
whose  names  we  have  not  the  space  to 
enumerate,  therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  we  fully  appreciate  all 
favors  extended  us  upon  this  occasion, 
and  that  we  extend  thanks  as  follows : 

To  our  Distinguished  Speakers:  That  a 
hearty  vote  of  thanks  be  extended  to  the 
following  gentlemen,  viz:  To  His  Excel- 
lency, Governor  Pattison;  His  Honor, 
Mayor  W.  B.  Smith;  Col.  A.  Louden 
Snowden,  Col.  A.  K.  McClure,  Hon.  F. 
B.  Hughes,  Col.  J.  B.  Maynard,  Rev.  G. 
G.  Rakestraw ; His  Honor,  Mayor  Wil- 
son, of  Harrisburg;  Mr.  John  Wanama- 
ker,  Mr.  Wm.  E.  Lockwood  and  other 
gentlemen  who  so  kindly  assisted  in  the 
magnificent  opening  exercises  of  our 
Twelfth  Annual  Convention,  and  we  as- 
sure these  gentlemen  that  the  cordial 
welcome  they  extended  us  to  their  State 
and  city,  and  the  words  of  cheer  and  en- 
couragement they  spoke  in  our  behalf 
will  be  remembered  by  us  through' all 
the  years  to  come,  and  it  shall  always  be 
our  high  purpose  to  so  conduct  ourselves 
as  to  cause  them  no  regret  for  their  many 
generous  manifestations  of  approval  and 
esteem. 

To  Railroad  Officials  and  Employes : We 
return  our  sincere  thanks  to  all  Railroad 
officials  and  employes  for  the  many  fa- 
vors shown  us  on'  our  journey  to  and 
from  the  Convention.  Their  favors  were 
of  substantial  benefit  to  us  and  added 
materially  to  the  success  of  our  Conven- 


tion, for  all  of  which  we  are  profoan . 
grateful. 

To  the  Committee  of  Arrangements  : In- 
take pleasure  in  acknowledging*our  <»K 
gations  to  the  Reception  Committee 
the  Philadelphia  and  surrounding  Lodjj^ 
for  the  very  able  and  efficient  manner  n 
which  they  discharged  their  ardu*- 
duties.  During  all  our  stay  in  d 
City  of  Brotherly  Love  their  best  eff  *r* 
were  put  forth  to  entertain  our  dele>rs 
tion,  and  neither  time  nor  expense  »» 
spared  in  making  us  feel  that  we 
among  our  friends,  and  we  return  to  ea*  - 
and  all  of  the  Committee  and  their  as?;*" 
ants  our  most  sincere  thanks  and:1- 
assurance  of  our  lasting  gratitude. 

To  the  Home  Lodges:  We  are  on-li 

many  obligations  to  the  members 
United  Lodge,  No.  60,  and  Enterpr> 
Lodge,  No.  75,  and  also  the  surround.:. 
Lodges,  for  their  many  kindnesses  t ■>  ' 
while  in  Philadelphia,  and  we  Mg 
our  warmest  thanks  to  them,  each  m 
all.  We  return  our  special  thank? 
the  General  Committee,  and  thr^:.' 
them,  to  their  respective  Lodges.  f<-r‘ 
very  beautiful  banner  presented  t--*: 
Grand  Lodge. 

To  Rev.  G.  G.  Rakestraw:  We  ext' * 

our  thanks  to  the  Rev.  G.  G.  Rakestr  * 
for  kindly  inviting  us  to  attend  a sp 
sermon  at  his  church. 

To  the  Managers  of  the  Baldwin  L> 
motive  Works,  for  their  kind  invitatior 
visit  their  extensive  works;  to  AV.  7 
Goundie,  Esq.,  Superintendent  of  t 
Elevated  Railway  of  Newr  York, 
kindly  offering  us  a special  train  overt1 
said  railway;  to  the  Manager  »i  ’ 
Chestnut  Street  Opera  House,  for  in1 
ing  us  to  visit  the  said  opera  hou* 
the  performance  of  September  2Jd. 
return  our  most  sincere  thanks. 

We  also  return  thanks  to  Mr.  J.  v 
Scovel,  of  New  Jersey,  for  his  excvl’i* 
address,  at  the  dinner  of  the  sp  - 
guests,  given  at  the  Girard  House,  j - 
to  the  President  of  the  Franklin  I:# 
tute,  for  many  favors  received,  and  a* 
to  Mr.  Drinkhouse,  brother  of  the  *- 
Samuel  Drinkhouse,  of  Enterprise  Log 
No.  75,  for  courtesies  received  at  . 
hands. 

To  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotiu  E 
neers : AV e were  very  courteously  trer- 

by  the  Philadelphia  Divisions  ' 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Engim- 
to  whom  we  extend  our  w armest  thai* 
assuring  them  that  their  many  k. 
nesses  will  be  gratefully  remembered 
Respectfully  submitted. 

Jas.  Saunders,  A 

N.  S.  Outler,  [ Com*  * 

W.  T.  Field,  j 
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Terre  Haute.  Ind. 


Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  September  6,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  I never  see  anything  in  your  valuable  Mag- 
azine from  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12,  I shall  try  and 
let  our  sister  Lodges  know  we  still  live.  On 
September  2 Buffalo  Lodge  gave  their  annual 
excursion  and  picnic  to  Long  Point,  Lake  Chau- 
tauqua. The  train  left  the  N.  Y.,  L.  E.  A W.  R. 
R.  depot  at  fi:05  a.  m.  via  B.  A:  8.  \V.  to  James- 
town, drawn  by  engine  11.  Bro.  F.  Albright  at 
the  throttle  aud  Bro.  Murphy  doing  the  firing 
part.  Superintendent  Braun,  of  the  B.  & S.  W., 
did  all  in  his  power  to  make  everything  agree- 
able to  all,  and  he  succeeded.  We  arrived  in 
Jamestown  at  11:40,  aud  then  we  bade  adieu  to 
our  popoular  conductor,  Wm.  Glair.  We  then 
transferred  to  the  steamer  Jamestown,  the  largest 
boat  on  the  lake.  After  one  hour  aud  twenty 
minutes'  ride  on  the  lake  we  arrived  at  Loug 
Point,  which  is  a very  pleasant  spot.  When  on 
“ terra  firma"  there  was  a grand  rush  for  pro- 
visions. After  the  iuuer  man  was  provided  for, 
the  first  thing  on  the  programme  was  dancing, 
which  was  kept  up  until  time  for  going  home. 
Bro.  Crossman  acted  as  floor  manager,  assisted  by 
Bros.  C.  Bloomer  and  F.  Albright.  They  are 
immense , so  all  the  girls  say. 

Bro.  Blurner,  when  are  you  going  to  pay  that 
50  cents  for  the  privilege  of  playing  ball  ? Bros. 
Zilks  and  T.  Greenan  are  great  on  playing  polo. 
It  was  a lovely  day,  and  ever}’  one  seemed  per- 
fectly satisfied  with  their  trip.  On  our  return, 
we  left  Long  Point  at  7 r.  m.  and  arrived  in  James- 
town at  0 p.  m.  We  then  bade  farewell  to  Lake 
Chautauqua  and  surroundings.  There  was  a 
grand  rush  for  the  train.  At  the  sound  of  the 
whistle,  and  all  aboard,  from  the  ever  accommo- 
dating conductor,  we  left  Jamestown  iu  the  rear. 
After  a two  hours  and  forty  minutes  ride  we 
arrived  home,  all  safe  and  sound.  Everything 
went  off  to  perfection.  Bro.  Coe,  our  worthy 
Master,  was  to  be  seen  all  around  looking  after 
the  comforts  of  all.  He  is  the  right  man  iu  the 
right  place.  Buffalo  Lodge  No.  12  is  growing 


steadily  every  day.  We  now  have  about  285  mem- 
bers in  good  standing.  We  have  been  called  be- 
side the  death-bed  of  another  brother  in  the  per- 
son of  our  worthy  brother,  J.  Cottington,  who 
will  be  sadly  missed  from  ouf  midst.  His  family 
have  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  their  hour 
of  trial.  I will  now  bid  adieu  to  you  all,  and 
will  try  and  let  you  hear  from  here  again. 

Fraternally  yours,  Delaware. 


Columbia,  Pa.,  Sept.  21,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine: 

Although  this  may  never  get  nearer  the  Maga- 
zine than  the  waste  basket,  I will  make  this  at- 
tempt lest  our  western  Lodges  may  think  there 
is  no  Lodge  No.  252. 

Our  Lodge  has  been  organized  about  nine 
months  and  we  already  boast  of  u membership 
of  forty-nine.  We  are  progressing  rapidly,  and 
with  our  uew  officers,  have  good  prospects  for 
the  coming  year.  Each  of  these  officers  performs 
his  duties  faithfully.  There  are  several  of  our 
members  who  are  excellent  writers  and  if  this 
little  item  will  be  a hint  to  them  to  take  up  the 
subject  where  I left  off,  1 shall  feel  that  I have 
accomplished  something. 

• Link  Block. 


Little  Rock,  ark.,  September  21, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

Seeing  nothing  in  the  Magazine  from  No.  45  for 
a long  time,  I began  to  think  our  sister  Lodges 
might  think  we  were  dead,  or  cared  nothing  for 
the  Order.  Such  is  not  the  case,  however.  No- 
ticing the  list  of  promotions  from  sister  Lodges 
aud  seeing  no  mention  of  names  of  45's  members 
who  have  stepped  over  to  the  right  hand  side,  I 
will  mention  them  : Bro.  W.  N.  Horton,  Fore- 
man of  the  Round  House;  Bros.  Wm.  Miles,  J. 
Purser  and  O.  Sehimmelpfennig  are  on  the  road  ; 
Bros.  P.  Yates  aud  I.  Murphy  on  switch  engines; 
Bros.  W.  II.  Doyle  aud  E.  Chamberlain  day 
hostlers,  and  Bros.  J.  Finley  and  8.  Finley  night 
hostlers.  Bro.  Chamberlaiu  has  a new  arrival 
at  his  house.  He  says  he  is  going  to  make  a 
thorough  Brotherhood  man  of  him  soon  as  he  is 
large  enough.  He  is  just  two  weeks  old  now,  aud 
Bro.  C.  feels  proud  to  be  called  a papa.  Hoping 
the  convention  may  have  accomplished  much 
good  for  the  Order,  I remain  in  B.,  8.  and  I., 

“ 45.” 


Junction,  N.  J.  Oct.  10,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine: 

No  doubt  it  will  surprise  you  to  hear  from 
Wilson  Lodge,  No.  272,  especially  by  an  article 
for  the  Magazine.  Arriving  at  the  hall,  at  our  last 
meeting  (Oct.  4),  we  were  surprised  to  find  a 
visiting  brother  from  No.  11,  the  first  since  our 
organization;  this  was  Bro.  Rogers,  who  made 
a few  brief  and  neat  remarks.  Thanks  were  re- 
turned by  our  worthy  Master  and  other  brothers. 
The  neglect  which  our  neighboring  Lodges 
have  shown  since  Bro.  Stevens  organized  us,  has 
not  been  very  encouraging,  yet  we  exist  aud  hope 
to  see  a number  of  them  soon. 

G.  B.  Weller. 
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Decatur,  III.,  Oct.  1, 1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

We  take  pleasure  in  announcing  the  departure 
of  one  of  49’s  members  from  single  blessedness, 
to  wedded  bliss.  Bro.  Louis  Bartholomew,  of 
Decatur,  engineer  on  the  1,099,  was  married  at 
Yirden,  111.,  to  Miss  Sadie  Garbett,  of  that  city. 
The  newly  wedded  pair  came  to  Decatur,  where 
a reception  was  given  them  by  the  parents  of 
the  groom,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  W.  Bartholomew,  at 
their  residence  on  north  Morgan  St. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  Bartholomew  left  for  East 
St.  Louis  the  following  day,  where  they  will  re- 
side for  the  present. 

The  members  of  No.  49  unite  in  wishing  Bro. 
Bartholomew  and  bride  a happy,  prosperous 
matrimonial  trip  through  life. 

Yours  truly,  Paddy. 


Taylor,  Texas,  September  9, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

On  looking  over  this  month’s  Magazine  I see 
another  letter  from  “Geraldine”  which  is,  as 
usual,  well  written  and  interesting.  I must, 
however,  ask  “Geraldine”  to  be  very  careful 
where  she  procures  her  information  from,  as  she 
is  liable  to  make  many  mistakes  unless  she  is 
careful.  Our  worthy  Grand  Master  of  this  Order 
is  Bro.  F.  W.  Arnold,  and  not  Tom  Casey,  as 
stated,  who  is  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a rail- 
road yardmaster  at  Taylor,  and  has  no  connec- 
tion with  the  Brotherhood  whatever.  I must 
say  that  Brotherhood  men  here  are  rather  curious 
as  to  who  “Geraldine”  is.  Is  she  a railroad 
man’s  wife,  or  only  the  intended  of  one?  and  is 
she  also  a candidate  for  matrimony  ? We  should 
all  like  to  know,  as  at  present  the  matter  is 
shrouded  in  mystery.  In  regard  to  Brotherhood 
business  I may  say  that  the  little  Lodge  planted 
here  not  so  very  long  ago  has  firmly  taken  root 
and  progressing  steadily  and  surely.  With  the 
assistance  of  Missouri  Pacific  firemen  we  are 
making  good  headway,  and  we  are  sure  that 
Lodge  No^  263  will  soon  be  able  to  hold  her  own 
anywhere.  Considerable  improvements  have 
been  made  here  lately  in  the  way  of  painting, 
etc.  The  depot  buildings  have  been  set  apart 
wider  to  enable  a double  track  to  ruu  through, 
which  will  render  it  much  more  convenient  than 
before.  Bro.  Thrailkill  has  returned  from  his 
visit  amongst  friends  and  relatives  and  has  again 
taken  charge  of  the  old  49.  Bro.  Green  has  not 
yet  tied  the  connubial  knot  of  happiness,  but  we 
are  all  looking  forward  to  it;  he  still  presides 
over  the  711.  Bros.  Mansfield,  Connell  and  C. 
Arnold  are  all  running  into  here  and  doing  cap- 
itally. Prof.  W.  Aday,  of  this  Lodge,  is  night 
hostler,  and  Bro.  W.  H.  Johnston,  of  No.  10,  has 
charge  of  the  round  house  in  day  time.  Amongst 
the  knights  of  the  scoop  I may  mention  Bros.  J. 
Henry,  A.  Hayden,  Pat  and  Maurice  Moynahan, 
Gesey,  Mydellton  and  John  Pereira,  who  are  all 
looking  after  promotion  sooner  or  later.  Ed. 
Askew,  firing  the  57,  on  returning  home  the 


other  morning,  heard  a “ still,  small  voice  ” cl 
ing  him  “ Papa ! ” and  we  offer  our  congrut> 
tions. 

Trusting  that  “Geraldine”  will  accept  a* 
apologies  for  correcting  her  mistake,  and  tit 
she  will  not  think  me  too  imperinent,  and 
ing  the  B.  of  L.  F.  all  prosperity  and  success. : 
am  fraternally  yours,  Artexus  Waaii 

Atlanta,  Ga.,  August  24, 
Editors  Magazine : 

I will  write  a short  note  of  Kennesaw  L»ic 
No.  247  to  address  ourselves  to  our  sister  Lod£ i 
Though  small  in  number,  every  member  of  >;z 
Lodge  seems  to  have  the  motto  of  “ Be ne voice ^ 
Sobriety  and  Industry”  entwined  around  u 
heart,  for  its  teachings  elevate  its  members  v i 
higher  standard  of  morality  and  enable  then  *. 
do  their  work  with  zeal  and  profit  to  themsfc-ra 
and  employers.  Our  Lodge  has  a fine  corj* 
officers.  Our  Master,  Bro.  Achey,  and  Bro.  In: 
bar,  Financier,  keep  the  boys  in  trimandsl^i-' 
meet  them  with  pleasant  smiles.  We  are 
say  our  membership,  though  small,  is  incresr^: 
We  are  truly  glad  to  see  Bro.  Stevens  still  ncr 
ber  sister  Lodges  to  us,  and  hope  he  may  > : 
tinue  his  great  work  until  we  shall  crown  tu 
wide  world  with  our  noble  Order. 

There  have  been  two  of  our  boys  promote  i 
the  right  hand  side— Bro.  Achey  runnin?  u* 
“56”  and  Bro.  Nolen  (“Big  Sandy”)  the 
We  wish  them  success.  Bros.  Bellows  and  Ban  * 
take  the  cake  for  dude  firemen,  for  their 
come  in  decorated  with  bouquets. 

I will  close,  hoping  this  will  not  side-track 
the  waste  basket. 

Wild  Irishman 

North  Bay,  Ont.,  August  29.  IAC\ 
Editors  Magazine : 

North  Bay  Lodge  No.  234  opened  their  new  ta. 
(built  by  W.  C.  Caverhill,  Esq.,  who  has  sp*> 
neither  expense  or  trouble  to  give  us  one  of  u 
finest  Lodge  rooms  in  the  Order)  with  awi 
and  concert.  The  former  was  really  spied.* 
which  proved  the  ability  of  the  wives  and  fra** 
of  our  members.  The  hall  was  tastefully  i** 
rated  with  flags  and  bunting,  and  the  tables 
gared  description.  It  was  the  finest  spread  *** 
seen  in  North  Bay.  Great  praise  is  due  to  ^ 
ladies’  committee,  which  consisted  of  thcfoli  * 
ing:  Mrs.  Leach,  Miss  Allen,  Mrs.  ?*©n  t 
Mrs.  Britten,  who  so  kindly  tendered  their  ** 
vices.  Their  kindness  will  not  soon  be  forrcc 
by  the  members  of  Lodge  234.  By  permi*>  : 
Messrs.  Lee  and  Mackey  the  concert  was  he! : 
their  new  hotel,  which  was  also  a grand 
Mr.  S.  Huntington  managed  the  program- 
which  proved  his  ability  in  this  respect.  Mr  ■ 
Robinson  presided  at  the  piano,  Mr.  J.  Harfe*: 
brought  down  the  house  with  his  comic  see* 
the  Gregory  family  received  great  applausr  * 
Connor,  from  Biscotasing,  was  a circus  io 
self,  Mr.  Gee  was  also  very  comical,  and  bl 
others  too  numerous  to  mention,  but  their  ** 
vices  were  none  the  less  appreciated  by  all  > 
members  wish  to  thank  B.  W.  Coyne.  Eaq  a* 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


FIREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


686 


ist&nt  Superintendent,  for  arranging  the  trains 
o that  only  one  of  our  members  was  away, 
lany  thanks  are  also  due  to  L.  A.  Summerskill, 
Isq.,  Locomotive  Foreman,  for  the  many  acts  of 
lindness  done  us,  and  we  wish  to  thank  all  who 
ssisted  us  in  making  this,  our  first  attempt,  the 
Taudest  eveutof  the  scasou.  Bro.  M.  A.  McLeod 
ook  the  prize  for  selling  tickets.  Receipts,  8125. 

North  Bay. 


Sprague,  Wash.  Ter.,  October  3,  1*85. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  having  been  my  lot  in  life,  in  a number  of 
ears  gone  by,  to  have  lived  and  associated  with 
i iners  ; to  have  personally  seen  their  hardships, 
rivationsand  endurances:  to  have  seen  them 
rought  up  the  deadly  shaft  a scorched  and  un- 
eeognizable  mass,  aud  being  very  familiar  with 
11  the  dangers  with  which  they  contend,  my 
ympathy  was  aroused  on  reading  the  accounts 
f the  recent  outrages  reported  to  have  taken 
lace  at  Rock  Springs  and  other  mining  towns 
u Wyoming,  in  consequence  of  the  strict  com* 
etition  of  Chinese  labor. 

As  I believe  our  Magazine  to  be  a representa- 
ive  labor  paper,  I think  we  ought  at  all  times  to 
i ve  some  space  to  the  discussion  and  exposition 
f all  labor  grievances. 

The  American  workman  is  held  up  in  all  parts 
f the  world  as  pre-eminently  above  his  fellows ; 
ut  how  long  will  he  remain  so,  if  he  is  to  be 
laced  in  a strict  competition  for  a living  with 
he  heathen  Chinese?  I claim  that  the  Chinese 
eople  are  not  a fit  people  to  be  associated  for  a 
iving  with  the  white  man.  Their  morals  and 
ivilization  are  far  below  the  standard  of  white 
nen.  Civilized  people  require  many  things  that 
he  Chinaman  in  his  iguorant  state  has  no  need 
f ; they  require  better  foods  and  clothing,  better 
touses  to  live  in,  and  can  appreciate  science,  the 
rts  and  literature : all  of  which  cost  money,  to 
>e  deducted  from  their  daily  labor.  The  more 
re  are  educated  and  advanced  socially  the 
renter  are  our  wants,  and  the  more  do  we  feel 
he  necessity  of  supplying  them.  Capitalists 
nd  the  money  powers  throughout  would  tell  us 
hat  we  can  get  along  without  these.  Of  course 
ve  could,  for  the  especial  benefit  of  wealthy  men 
►ecomiug  more  wealthy,  and  we  could  again 
ink  to  a state  of  depravity,  lose  the  spirit  of  a 
ree  man,  and  become  vassals  and  serfs  in  every 
ense  of  the  word.  The  Chinaman  is  a depraved, 
gnorant,  low-bred  animal,  and  to  observe  him 
► n this  Pacific  Coast,  where  he  blossoms  in  all 
its  glory,  it  is  enough  to  make  any  intelligent 
nan  place  some  credence  in  Darwin’s  theories  of 
he  evolution  of  man.  I am  told  by  some  men 
hat  the  Chinaman  is  entitled  to  the  same  beue- 
its  as  any  other  man  in  this  country,  and  ought 
o be  allowed  to  be  here  on  the  same  footing  and 
vith  the  same  privileges;  that  this  is  a free  coun- 
ry  and  is  open  to  all  nations,  irrespective  of 
•olore.  The  Chinaman  has  no  idea  of  a Repub- 
ican  form  of  governmeut ; he  has  not  a patriotic 
lotion,  nor  any  comprehension  of  a Republic, 
>r  its  many  and  varied  institutions  of  freedom. 


Their  morals  are  fearfully  depraved,  and  I am 
sorry  to  say  that  wherever  they  are  thickest  in 
number  they  also  have  a correspondingly  bad 
effect  on  the  morals  of  that  community.  Their 
wants  are  very  few ; they  come  to  this  country 
with  no  intention  except  to  make  sufficient 
money  with  which  to  return  to  China  to  live 
easy  the  rest  of  their  lives.  They  will  uot  adopt 
American  customs ; they  bring  their  filthy  habits 
and  manners  with  them,  and  refuse  to  be  edu- 
cated to  any  other  state;  they  enter  the  labor 
market  and  cause  a competition  which  quickly 
drives  the  white  man  from  it,  when  it  becomes 
a matter  of  wages. 

It  is  interesting  to  notice  the  way  the  press  of 
the  country  has  reported  and  commented  upon 
these  outrages.  Of  course,  the  average  news-  • 
paper  editor  prides  himself  that  he  is  educating 
the  people  ; that  he  is  the  pioneer  in  thinking 
and  solving  problems  on  all  questions,  but  to  me 
it  is  some  consolation  to  think  that  the  opinions 
of  the  current  newspaper  editors  are  uot  at  all 
times  the  opinions  of  the  people.  The  press  has 
been  almost  a unit  in  raising  the  cry  of  pillage, 
murder,  arson,  and  calling  for  a quick  retribu- 
tion to  fall  at  once  upon  the  miners.  I am  not  in 
favor  of  outrages  of  this  kind,  but  it  would  please 
me  to  find  the  press  of  the  country  take  notice 
of  the  fact  that  there  are  mitigating  circum- 
stances to  these  outrages  which  are  so  many  that 
this  is  no  place  in  which  to  enumerate  them. 
Human  nature  is  such  that  it  will  only  bear  a 
certain  strain  in  the  way  of  robbery,  tyranny 
and  oppression.  After  which,  it  will  certainly 
burst  forth  and  its  fury  knows  no  bounds.  The 
details  of  the  outrages  tell  us  that  woman  so  far 
forgot  her  nature  as  to  take  part  in  the  bloody 
work.  It  looks  to  me  that  it  had  come  to  the 
doctrine  of  the  “ survival  of  the  fittest,”  and  that 
it  was  getting  down  to  a struggle  for  a bare  exist- 
ence. The  American  miner  cannot  live  as  he 
ought  to,  if  compelled  to  euter  into  competition 
for  his  living  with  such  people  as  Hungarians, 
Italiaus,  Bulgarians  and  Mongolians,  who  live 
more  like  animals  than  men.  Newspaper  editors, 
Boston  lecturers  and  “mushroom”  statesmen 
are  always  ready  to  cry  out  for  the  strong  arm  of 
the  law  in  these  cases.  When  will  they  begin  to 
use  their  brains  for  a remedy  for  this  evil,  and 
use  more  legitimate  means  Of  preventing  these 
outrages  by  cleaning  out  the  grievances  that 
exist?  It  would  please  me  very  much  to  see  the 
labor  and  living  of  these  men  brought  in  strict 
competition  with  the  Chinese.  How  would  they 
relish  the  idea  of  lecturing  and  working  out  dif- 
ficult law  cases,  editing  papers,  etc.,  for  a dollar 
or  a dollar  and  a quarter  a day?  Let  them  see 
their  homes  deprived  of  a^l  the  luxuries  that  go 
to  make  them  comfortable  and  be  compelled  to 
live  from  hand  to  mouth,  and  see  how  quickly 
they  would  cry  out  for  a riddance  of  this  pesti- 
lence. 

The  Chinese  question  is  almost  daily  coming  to 
the  front  on  the  Pacific  Coast  in  one  form  or  an- 
other, and  you  can  rest  assured,  Mr.  Editor,  that 
there  are  grievances  at  the  bottom  of  it.  I have 
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sufficient  knowledge  of  the  average  miner  to 
know  that  he  is  not  thirsty  for  blood ; he  has  a 
lot  of  hard  sense  as  regards  justice,  and  is  ready 
at  all  times  to  oppose  oppression  and  tyranny ; 
he  is  subjected  to  more  and  immediate  dangers 
than  in  any  other  calling  in  the  world  ; dangers 
that  he  cannot  foresee  or  guard  against ; dangers 
that  have  so  far  baffled  the  deep  researches  of 
science ; he  is  compelled  to  work  hard  physically, 
machinery  or  inventors  having  been  of  little 
service  to  him  in  the  business  of  the  actual 
mines,  the  primitive  methods  of  pick,  shovels 
and  drills  being  still  in  use. 

To  any  reading  brother  who  may  be  interested 
in  the  ways  of  the  Chinaman  as  he  thrives  and 
grows  in  San  Francisco,  I would  advise  him  to 
get  a supplement  of  the  “San  Francisco  Daily- 
Report,”  published  in  July  of  this  year,  contain- 
ing a startling  and  hideous  report  of  Chinatown, 
by  a special  committee  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, with  a colored  map  of  Chinatown.  The 
address  of  the  paper  is  238  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  The  price,  I believe,  is  10  cents. 

Yours,  fraternally,  Sprague. 


Fort  Worth,  Tex.,  Sept.  28, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  I have  been  reading  the  Magazine  for  some 
time  and  have  not  seen  anything  from  83,  I will 
make  my  first  attempt  by  telling  you  something 
about  our  Lodge  here.  I think  we  have  one  of 
the  best  Lodges  west  of  the  Mississippi,  and  we 
can  boast  of  having  a magnificent  hall,  finely 
furnished  and  lit  by  gas.  It  is  65x40  feet,  and  has 
a store  room  on  lower  floor.  It  was  built  by  the 
brothers  of  No.  83.  We  have  four  other  Orders 
that  meet  in  it  once  a week  and  I think  it  is  a 
credit  to  the  members.  Our  meetings  are  well 
attended  and  we  have  a social  and  pleasant  time 
when  we  meet.  We  have  a noble  lot  of  boys 
here.  Bro.  Conley  just  returned  from  a pleasant 
trip  in  the  north  ; welcome,  Duke.  Bros.  Page, 
Craig,  King  and  Conley  are  slamming  engines 
549,  590  and  49  around  the  yard  in  fine  shape. 
Bro.  Caulfield,  Nance,  Anderson,  Grant  and  Shin- 
niewick  are  hostling.  Bro.  Jay  is  chucking 
Black  Gordon  Diamonds  in  the  574  between  Ft. 
Worth  and  Baird.  Bro.  Dean  is  on  the  left  side 
of  tlie  614.  Bro.  John  Roney,  I am  sorry  to  say, 
had  the  fingers  of  his  right  hand  badly  crushed 
at  Weatherford  and  will  lose  the  use  of  that 
great  friend ; we  do  not  know  what  the  loss  of 
such  a friend  is  until  we  have  to  part  with  it. 
Our  worthy  Master,  Bro.  Nash,  has  full  charge  at 
the  round  house  of  the  Ft.  Worth  and  Denver 
City  R.  R.  Bro.  Bell  smokes  his  old  pipe  while 
the  old  seven-spot  rolls  along ; all  he  has  to  do 
is  to  shake  the  shovel  qnce  in  a while  and  hold 
the  door  open.  Bro.  Travick,  at  the  Santa  Fe 
round  house,  don’t  do  anything  but  sit  around 
and  tell  fish  stories.  Bro.  Oiiphant  is  dancing 
the  640  around  at  Dallas.  Bros.  Woolen  burg, 
Abbott,  Lestor,  Lyons,  and  several  others  are  on 
the  west  end  of  Rio  Grande  division.  Bro.  Van 
Uoesen  leaves  in  a few  days  to  take  a position  on 
the  I.  &.  G.  N.,  at  Taylor,  Tex.  Bro.  Savage  is  on 


the  right  side  of  513  at  Bonham.  Bro.  R.  1- 
Craig  returned  a few  days  ago  from  a long  tn? 
to  Illinois ; he  also  visited  his  old  home  in  Ex- 
poria,  Kansas.  For  fear  you  won’t  have  roai 
for  this  long  letter,  I will  close.  Hoping  to  ** 
something  from  some  other  member  of  83  c 
some  future  time,  I remain 

Fraternally  yours 

Wildcat 


Andrews,  Ind.,  Sept.  28, 1865 
Editors  Magazine : 

A few  remarks  regarding  No.  165,  may  provt 
of  interest  to  some  of  our  readers : The  office 
and  members  of  our  Lodge  work  harmoniously 
together  and  by  that  means  are  of  great  bentc: 
to  each  other.  Our  Master  is  a man  of  sterliaf 
worth  and  watches  carefully  over  the  interem 
of  the  Brotherhood.  Our  Financier,  Bro.  5L  E. 
Davis  takes  excellent  care  of  our  treasury,  oi 
if  it  were  put  to  a vote,  he  would  be  retail*-! 
indefinitely.  The  other  officers  are  equally  ts 
competent  and  faithful  and  that  accounts  >r 
our  prosperity. 

During  the  three  years  of  our  organization. 
have  lost  only  three  members  by  expulsion 

We  look  with  anticipation  to  Bro.  Irey's  >- 
turn  from  the  Convention. 

I will  say  a word  in  regard  to  our  insurauct 
less  tobacco,  less  cigars  and  more  insurance. 

T.  Cunningha*. 

Trenton,  Mo.,  Oct.  6, 1$8\ 

Editors  Magazine: 

As  I have  looked  for  something  from  Succoi 
Lodge,  No.  33,  but  looked  in  vain,  I will  »yi 
few  words  in  our  behalf  for  fear  our  sister  Lode* 
may  think  we  are  not  as  active  in  the  work  it 
we  should  be. 

Our  Lodge  is  in  a prosperous  condition,  ai-i 
we  feel  safe  for  the  coming  year  as  Bro.  D.  Rm 
holds  the  gavel  as  Master ; and  with  Bro.  J. 
as  Past  Master,  we  feel  sure  of  success.  I'nir 
the  reign  of  our  noble  round  house  foreman.  P 
C.  Mason,  several  knights  of  the  scoop  have  twe 
placed  on  the  right  hand  side.  The  matrimonii! 
fever  has  taken  possession  of  several  of  our  bop 
among  whom  are  Bros.  Chas.  Sneider,  Wiiliin 
Galop  and  H.  F.  Carroll.  May  success  aod  pn*- 
perity  crown  their  future  is  the  wish  of  th* 
members  of  Success  Lodge. 

Our  boys  are  anticipating  a grand  ball  on  ti* 
opening  of  the  new  Opera  House  in  the  bcann 
ful  city  of  Trenton.  Bro.  J.  J.  Nease  has  ths 
sympathy  of  his  many  friends  in  the  sew- 
illness  of  his  wife. 

What  has  become  of  our  correspondent  from 
No.  39.  Let  us  hear  from  you. 

Fearing  of  tiring  your  patience  I will  clo* 
and  if  this  finds  a place  in  our  noble  Magaxmt 
I may  venture  to  write  again. 

By 

Mr.  J.  S.  Townsend,  1554  Wabash  avenue.  Cl 
cago,  is  the  railroad  man’s  jeweler.  Any  m-rs 
her  desiring  a watch  or  any  other  article  in  ts 
line  will  do  well  to  call  on  him.  His  goods  at 
first-class  and  his  prices  moderate. 
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f>r  Firemen's  Magazine: 

THE  DREAM  HAS  PASSED. 

The  dream  has  passed  and  with  it  fled 
The  hopes  that  once  ray  passion  fed  ; 

And  darkly  die,  ’mid  grief  and  paiu, 

The  joys  which,  gone,  come  uot  again. 

My  soul  in  silence  and  in  tears, 

Has  cherished  now  for  many  years, 

A love  for  oue  who  does  not  know 
The  thoughts  that  iu  my  bosom  glow. 

< >h  ! cease,  my  heart,  thy  throbbing  hide, 
Auothersoon  will  be  his  bride, 

And  hope’s  last  faint  but  cheering  ray 
Will  then  forever  pass  away. 

They  cannot  see  the  sileut  tear 
That  falls  unchecked,  when  none  are  near, 
Nor  do  they  mark  the  smothering  sigh 
That  heaves  my  breast  when  they  are  nigh, 

I know  my  cheek  is  paler  now 
And  smiles  no  longer  deck  my  brow, 

'Tis  youth’s  decay,  ’twill  soon  begiu 
To  tell  the  thoughts  that  dwell  within. 

Oh  ! let  me  rouse  my  sleeping  pride 
And  from  his  gaze  my  feelings  hide. 

He  shall  not  smile  to  think  that  I 
For  love  of  him  would  pine  and  die. 
n ANTONIO,  Tex.  —M.  McG. 


Taylor,  Tex.,  Oct.  8,  lN8j. 

litors  Magazine: 

[ regard  the  question  of  intemperauce  as  a 
alter  of  vast  importance,  and  I see  others  are 
terested  as  well  as  myself.  I have  read  several 
teresting  letters  in  our  Magazine  relative  to 
is  evil  drink— whisky,  and  it  can  be  seen  by 
eh  letters  that  it  is  strongly  before  the  minds 
many  of  our  Brothers,  and  it  is  a question 
>011  which  we  cannot  say  too  much.  Those  of 
u who  are  able  to  write  with  such  eloquence 
d strong  language  should  truly  be  proud  of 
ift  which  assists  you  in  the  work  of  couquer- 
tiis  demon.  We  can  also  feel  proud  of  our 
r>therhood  for  the  good  doue  in  this  direction. 

1 know  that  it  has  lessened  the  use  of  this  bev- 
• wherever  its  teachings  prevail;  that  it  has 
the  means  of  staying  the  haud  of  death  for 
We  see  from  the  list  of  expulsions  pub- 
our  Magazine  that  there  is  a very  small 
. who  will  not  yet,  after  the  warnings 
'rsuasions  they  have  received,  abstain 
- use ; let  us  continue  to  get  rid  of  them, 
ta  pleased  to  see  such  parties  expelled  from 
e Brotherhood.  Now,  think  for  oue  momeut, 
e and  all,  why  we  should  strive  to  get  rid  of 
L*h  a member;  how  bad  should  we  feel  to 
o\v,  for  instance,  that  a member  of  ourowu 
<lge,  while  visiting  a sister  Lodge,  or  while 
iveling  for  any  purpose,  should  advertise  us 
th  his  drunkenness.  Brothers,  it  is  a solemn 
aught  to  me,  and  no  doubt  it  is  to  most  of  you, 
i»n  my  remarks  will  not  hurt  you ; but 
lividual  reader,  should  you  chance  to  be 
lave  to  drink,  and  compelled  from  your  pov- 


erty thus  brought  upon  you,  to  wear  your  old 
clothes  this  winter,  and  bear  many  other  incon- 
veniences brought  upon  yourself,  just  ask  your- 
self this  question,  “ where  are  my  last  summer's 
wages?  ” 

Now,  some  men  drink  whisky  who  are  not 
really  slaves  to  it  and  have  a self  government 
sufficient  to  protect  themselves  against  the  evils 
of  this  dangerous  liquid,— to  such  men  we  do 
not  particularly  refer  in  this  letter,  other  than 
1 would  say,  be  careful,  boys,  while  you  yet  have 
the  power  of  controling  your  appetite  for  this 
stuff*,  for  they  may  drug  you.  I am  one  of  the 
boys  among  those  who  wear  the  B.  L.  F.  I do 
not  use  whisky  in  any  form,  have  uever  taken 
one  drink  to  know  the  effects  from  experience  ; 
but  I see  its  dreadful  workings  daily  exhibited 
upon  many  of  my  fellow-men,  and  ’tis  of  those 
iu  whose  behalf  I write;  ’tis  they  whom  I eu- 
deavor  to  warn  agaiust  this  evil. 

Our  three  little  Lodges  with  which  I am  ac- 
quainted. viz:  Davy  Crockett,  Alamo  and  Neches, 
of  the  latter  of  which  I am  a member,  are  iu 
good  condition,  so  far  as  drunkenness  is  con- 
cerned, also  in  other  vices  unbecoming  to  a gen- 
tleman. There  is  not  one  of  the  boys  that  would 
not  prove  a credit  to  his  Lodge  in  any  company 
he  migtit  be  placed.  Then  boys,  let  us  continue 
to  present  often  to  our  minds  the  motto.  Sobriety, 
and  the  great  necessity  of  practicing  it,  that  we 
may  ever  retain  the  name  of  a sober  and  highly 
respected  Order  of  Ixxjomotive  Firemen  and  gen- 
tlemen. 

AxoNYMors. 


Point  F.dwakd,  Ont..  Sept.  2»,  1SK.>. 
Editors  Magazine: 

A little  more  than  a year  ago  our  Lodge,  No. 
221,  was  organized  and  iu  this  short  time  we  have 
done  remarkably  well.  Our  officers  are  S.  All- 
ward,  Master;  H.  J.  Caruthcrs.  Secretary;  Chas. 
Wilkie,  Financier,  and  E.  J.  Everett,  Magazine 
Agent.  Each  one  of  the  above  named  officers  is 
competent  and  each  contributes  his  full  share 
to  keep  our  Lodge  to  the  front.  I must  add,  iu 
justice  to  the  members,  that  they  are  also  faith- 
ful to  their  duties.  Our  meetings  are  so  inter- 
esting aud  instructive  that  we  are  anxious  to 
attend  each  one  aud  each  meetiug  calls  up  a 
good  attendance.  Where  each  member  feels  his 
share  of  responsibilities  and  does  his  portiou  of 
the  work,  no  Lodge  can  fail  to  be  a good  one. 

1 am  glad  to  see  the  rapid  growth  of  our  Order, 
for  it  shows  that  its  benefits  are  being  recog- 
nized. It  will  be  ouly  a short  time  uutil  it  will 
embrace  every  good  man  who  handles  the  scoop. 

I cannot  refrain  from  speaking  of  the  good 
wives,  sisters  aud  friends  of  our  fellow-members. 
They  have  done  and  are  still  doing  so  much  to 
help  us  along  that  we  cau’t  fail  to  recognize  their 
importance.  There  has  been  considerable  of 
sickness  among  our  members  lately.  Bros.  Joe 
Gray,  Johu  Mooney,  George  Crawford,  Chas. 
Farmer  aud  John  Cain  have  all  been  on  the 
sick  list.  Bro.  Cain  has  just  recovered  from  a 
five  weeks’  spell  of  sickness.  He  is  one  of  our 
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very  worthy  members,  and  we  are  glad  to  see 
him  about  again. 

Bro.  Allward  was  called  to  London  recently  on 
account  of  his  father’s  death.  Bro.  Allward  has 
lost  both  parents  within  a short  time.  An  ad- 
dress of  sympathy  was  extended  him  by  the 
Lodge. 

Every  fireman,  who  has  an  opportunity,  should 
join  the  ranks  of  the  Brotherhood.  Its  benefits 
and  good  teachings  are  endless.  Should  misfor- 
tune overtake  you,  you  will  be  promptly  sur- 
rounded by  sympathizing  friends. 

Hoping  our  great  Brotherhood  will  continue 
in  prosperity,  I remain, 

Fraternally  yours,  Sandy  Point. 


Plattsburg,  N.  Y.,  Sept.  14,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I have  read  with  considerable  interest  the  let- 
ters written  by  X.  L.  C.  R.  and  others  that  have 
the  gift  of  gab  with  a pen,  in  regard  to  our  in- 
surance, and  it  is  strange  no  one  has  a word  to 
say  about  one  little  matter  of  considerable  im- 
portance, and  that  is  the  rapidly  increasing 
number  of  expulsions  that  are  published  in  each 
number  of  our  Magazine.  I think  it  is  getting  to 
be  a serious  thing  for  us,  and  the  question  comes 
to  my  mind,  and  I would  like  to  have  some  one 
with  a bigger  head  than  I answer  it : How  long, 
and  to  what  extent  can  we  stand  such  a drain  on 
our  numbers  and  keep  our  insurance  up  to 
$1,500  ? Look  at  the  small  army  of  men  mustered 
out  of  the  ranks  for  nonpayment  of  dues,  and 
reported  in  the  September  number  of  our  Maga- 
zine ; 155  for  this  offense  alone.  On  a $2.00  assess- 
ment these  would  bring  into  the  treasury  $810.00 
and  it  is  not  this  month  alone,  but  it  has  been 
steadily  on  the  increase  for  the  past  year.  In 
January  1885,  forty -five  were  reported ; now  look 
at  the  increase— to  155.  I may  be  wrong  in  my 
thoughts,  but  I tell  you  there  is  a hole  or  a bad 
spot  in  the  fire,  somewhere,  to  cause  such  an  in- 
crease on  the  wrong  side  of  the  books.  By  look- 
ing them  up  you  will  find  the  majority  of  them 
are  from  the  West.  Now,  I ask,  why  is  it  so  ? It 
is  generally  supposed  by  men  here  in  the  East 
that  Enginemen  in  the  West  get  better  wages 
than  we  do.  If  this  is  true,  why  don’t  they  keep 
paid  up?  I am  sorry  as  a Brotherhood  man  to 
see  their  names  printed  in  the  Magazine.  Now, 
I will  offer  a question,  to  be  answered  by  any 
one  who  chooses  to  do  so,  would  it  not  be  better 
to  have  our.  insurance  $1,000.00,  and  have  a small 
expulsion  list  than  to  have  a big  insurance  and 
a big  expulsion  list?  Another  thing  I have  not 
seen  mentioned,  but  of  which  I would  like  to 
speak— it  is  accident  insurance.  I would  like  to 
know  if  the  ones  who  pushed  the  insurance  from 
$1,000.00  to  $1,500.00  carried  any  other  insurance 
than  the  Brotherhood. 

I am  on  the  Champlain  Division  of  the  D.  & 
H.  C.  R.  R.,  and  I know  most  of  the  men  on  this 
road  carry  an  accident  policy,  costing  from 
$21.00  to  $32.00  per  year,  which  gives  them  a 
weekly  indemnity- in  case  they  are  injured,  of 
from  $5.00  to  $10.00  per  week  until  they  are  able 


to  work,  now,  adding  the  cost  of  this,  tothetrc 
of  the  Brotherhood  policy  for  this  year  eu£« 
from  $39.00  to  $50.00,  besides  our  monthly  d&* 
$4.00  more,  this  makes  a good  round  sum 
man  to  pay  that  has  from  two  to  five  little 
to  feed  and  clothe,  and  only  $45.00  per  month', 
do  it  with. 

No  doubt  some  will  say  at  once  that  I 4ft ; 
want  $1,500.00  insurance.  I would  say  in  reply ; 
them,  I want  all  I can  pay  for,  and  no  more  1 
I get  hurt  I get  $10.00  per  week  until  I go  to  vtri 
again;  now,  if  I give  up  my  accident pol* - 
because  I can’t  afford  to  to  pay  for  both,  and  r* 
hurt,  I have  no  income  from  any  source.  ac4cT 
time  is  lost,  in  the  meantime  my  family  ek 
live,  house  rent,  etc.,  must  be  paid.  I get  it. 
debt,  first  thing  I know  I can’t  pay  an  assessurt: 
and  away  I go — expelled  and  published.  ? * 
these  reasons,  I say  give  us  aU  the  insurance  vt 
are  sure  of  and  can  pay  easily,  and  by  so  do.ti 
keep  everybody’s  name  oflf  the  expulsion  list 

I belong  to  Saratoga  Lodge  No.  209,  at  Wt.> 
hall.  We  have  about  thirty  members  in 
standing,  and  some  as  good  men  as  ever  ratr  t 
bell— Quite  a number  of  us  having  fired  stex‘ 
over  five  years  each.  We  came  near  losing  .* 
worthy  Master  a short  time  ago.  He  fire*  * 
senger  train  from  Albany  to  Whitehall,  and  wtit 
within  five  miles  of  home,  the  engine,  Cuy 
Troy,  struck  a rock  which  had  slid  onto  the  cvi 
in  the  night,  the  engine  tipped  over  and  x. 
with  her  drivers  in  the  air.  The  engineer  vie 
killed,  and  lay  under  the  engine  some  time  b ■'** 
he  could  be  dug  out.  How  Tommy  escaped  v* 
his  life  is  a mystery  to  ns  all.  But  he  is  b*i 
burned  and  bruised,  and  it  will  be  some  et- 
before  he  will  be  at  work.  We  are  very  sorn 
could  not  go  to  the  Convention,  but  it  is  b«x 
for  us  to  lose  that  than  to  lose  him. 

. I was  very  much  interested  iu  the  letter  fri 
J.  N.  D.  in  the  September  Magazine.  I 
could  write  as  good  an  account  of  the  D.  A - 
and  our  country  as  he  does.  The  D.  A.  H r_a 
from  Albany,  the  capital  of  the  State,  to  R<^ 
Point,  a distance  of  191  miles,  where  it  mu- 
connections  with  the  Grand  Trunk  for  Modem 
the  O.  & L.  C.  for  northern  and  western  V* 
York,  and  the  Vermont  Central  for  Verm  : 
Along  the  main  line  are  numerous  brnne:- 
one  at  Fort  Edward  runs  to  Glenn's  Falls  u 
Caldwell,  on  Lake  George,  which  does  a be* 
business  in  the  summer  season  carrying  vis;' 
to  that-famous  lake ; at  Whitehall  another  bn; 
takes  one  to  Rutland,  the  great  marble  ft: 
of  Vermont,  and  the  one  at  Fort  Ti  lead*  ~ 
traveler  to  the  head  of  Lake  George,  where : 
can  take  a steamer  to  Caldwell,  and  from  ti  - 
by  rail  he  can  get  back  to  Troy  or  Albany  ot  j 
evening  of  the  same  day  he  left,  or  he  can  ms 
the  world’s  greatest  fashionable  watering 
and  rest  himself  for  $5.00  per  day,  and  sleet 
one  of  the  biggest  hotels  that  stand  outdoor  x 
drink  mineral  spring  water  till  he  can't  tell  i-“ 
self  from  a soda  fountain.  All  this  he  cu 
and  more  at  Saratoga.  Also  at  Fort  Ti  cot:- 
tion  is  made  with  the  beautiful  steamer 
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noiii,  on  which  one  can  ride  in  comfort  to  Bur- 
ingtou,  Vt..  or  to  Plattsburgh,  N.  Y.  Going  on 
»v  rail  from  Ti  we  paw  through  scenery  which 
•an  be  excelled  by  no  other  road  in  the  country, 
passing  through  Willsboro  Mountains,  where  the 
;rains  run  for  miles  on  a shelf  hewn  out  of  the 
»olid  rock,  with  1<hi  feet  of  solid  wall  on  one  side, 
ind  Iaike  Champlain  100  feet  below.  10  miles 
wide  and  4<k>  feet  deep,  the  scene  of  many  a tierce 
ind  bloody  battle,  and  from  which  the  British 
were  driven,  leaving  their  ships  sunk  in  the  lake 
ind  their  dead  olticcrs  and  sailors  buried  on  the 
dioro.  At  the  point  when*  the  lake  is  the  widest 
i good  view  is  to  be  had  of  the  city  of  Bur- 
ington  and  the  western  shore  of  Vermont, 
with  the  Green  Mountains  in  the  distance. 
Arriving  at  Plattsburgh  a branch  takes  us  on  to 
-lie  famous  Ausable  Chasm,  where  ice  can  be 
•lit  the  year  around.  This  piece  of  road  does  a 
!>ig  trade  in  the  summer,  carrying  travelers  to 
ind  from  Ausable.  where  stage  coaches  take 
« lie m to  the  different  hotels.  Connection  is 
made  here  with  a narrow-gauge  road,  up  to 
L>on  Mountain,  where  1,000.000  tons  of  iron  ore 
>f  the  finest  quality,  is  mined  out  the  mountain 
•very  year.  Clinton  prison  is  reached  by  this 
road,  built  at  Danttemorc,  about  half  way  up 
the  mountain  side.  Another  branch  runs  to 
Mooer  s Junction,  where  connection  is  made 
with  Grand  Trunk  and  O A I.,  r.  K.  R.  for  the 
west  and  north.  In  fact,  a person  can  start  on 
the  1).  A H.  and  go  any  where  in  the  world.  On 
ill  these  branches  and  roads  good  Brotherhood 
men  can  be  found,  both  firing  and  running,  and 
men  whose  superiors  are  not  to  be  found  on  any 
railroad  in  the  country.  Quite  a number  have 
fired  steady  over  five  years,  and  are  casting  wist- 
ful glances  at  the  right  side  of  their  engines. 
But  I fear  I am  saying  too  much  for  this  time,  so 
l will  leave  you  all  at  the  end  of  our  road,  and 
[f  this  is  not  fired  bodily  into  the  waste  basket, 
possibly  I may  come  again. 

Yours  fraternally, 

- Davy  Crockett. 


A Fireman’s  Funeral. 

\nhkakec  Gazette. 

A delegation  of  twenty  five  members  of  the 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  of  Kureka 
Lodge  No.  14.  of  Indianapolis,  came  to  tins  eitv 
Monday  as  an  escort  in  charge  of  the  IkhIv  of 
Robert  Davis,  who  died  in  Indianapolis  lust  'Sat- 
urday after  a few  weeks*  illness  with  typhoid 
'ever.  Deceased  was  buried  from  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Metzger,  to  whose  daughter  Rose  he  was 
married  three  years  ago.  Rev.  Mr.  Worrall  con- 
flicted the  services,  ami  a quartette  consisting  of 
Mr.  Mct’ulloh.  Mr.  Leavitt.  Mrs.  Bellamy  and 
Miss  Leavitt  had  charge  of  thesinging.  Deceased 
was  twenty-five  years  of  age,  and  wits  highly 
esteemed  among  his  associates.  The  past  two 
c ears  he  has  been  firing  on  locomotive  No.  72  ou 
.he  night  cypress  between  this  city  and  Indian- 
ipolis.  liis  widow  will  draw  an  insurance  ben- 
efit of  Sl.ftH)  from  the  Brotherhood.  The  com- 
mittee selected  to  visit  the  newspapers  in  this 
•ity,  Messrs.  \Y.  T.  Screes,  Joseph  Zahm,  B.  McCoy 
uid  Wm.  Hugo,  desire  us  to  state  it  was  the  in- 
;ention  of  the  Ixidge  to  have  the  band  attend  the 
funeral,  but  owing  to  the  absence  of  some  of  the 
members  from  the  city  they  were  unable  to  do  so. 


PERSONALS. 


Bros.  Keyer  and  James  Scanlan,  of 
Lodge  lo3.  are  each  proud  possessors  of  a fine 
daughter. 

We  wonder  when  Bro.  John  Dawson  is 
going  to  jump  the  broom  stick.  Indications 
point  that  way. 

Bro.  H altman.  of  Eureka  Lodj?o  No. 
14.  is  the  Jumbo  of  the  Brotherhood.  He  uow 
tips  the  beam  at  243. 

Bro.  Kcgexe  Clark  is  still  in  the  ring 
and  open  for  all  oilers.  Ladies,  beware,  he  is 
marked  dangerous. 

B.  (’lark,  of  Alabama,  Lodge  No.  277 
has  been  promoted  and  we  bespeak  a bright 
future  for  him. 

O.  E.  Adams  and  A.  Haines,  of  No. 
.‘it.  have  met  with  well  deserved  promotion  aud 
are  now  full-tle<lged  engineers. 

Wf.  wonder  what  isthe  meaning  of  Bro. 
Fred.  Burch’s  visits  to  the  West  Atchison  paper 
store?  There  must  be  some  attraction.  Ah, 
Fred  ! 

Dennis  Gkros,  of  K.  R.  Centre  Ixidge, 
had  his  fc K»t  broken  and  lias  gone  to  the  Sedalia 
hospital  for  repuirs.  We  hope  to  see  him  back 
soon. 

F.  C.  Snehold,  of  Lodge  No.  141,  was 
married  on  September  .*1  to  Miss  II.  Gross,  of 
Bellevue,  Ohio.  \\  e wish  them  a long  life  of 
happiness.  , 

Bro.  Al  Deitrich,  of  No.  HI,  is  happy 
over  i he  arrival  of  a ten-pound  boy.  He  has  also 
been  promoted  to  the  right-hand'sidc  of  switch 
engine  No.  2. 

L.  L.  Gay,  of  1 SS,  has  captured  one  of 
the  West  side  belles  of  Chicago,  and  he  feels  so 
highly  elated  about  it  that  lie  has  been  passing 
around  the  cigars. 

Sociable  Chas.  Norris,  of  R.  R.  Centre 

Lodge  No.  31,  is  a good  worker  in  the  Order  and 
a great  man  among  the  ladies.  When  are  we  to 
have  another  sociable,  Charley? 

The  closing  event  of  the  season  is  the 
marriage  of  Bro.  Dan.  Woods,  of  No.  127,  to  Mias 
Wilson,  a most  amiable  young  lady  of  Cbelly. 
The  boys  are  looking  lor  tlie  cigars.  ’ 

Alex.  Cronin,  of  10B,  wears  a smiling 
couiiti  iianet — a boy.  We  heartily  congratulate’ 
Bro.  Cronin  upon  the  happy  event,  and  wish  the 
young  arrival  good  health  and  a happy  future. 

Wk  learn  with  deep  regret  of  the  sad 
death  of  tlie  bright  little  son  of  Bro.  and  Mrs.  D. 
J.  Sisk,  of  West  Shore  Lodge  No.  213.  and  extend 
our  deepest  sympathy  to  the  sorrowing  parents. 

Among  the  recent  marriages  is  that  of 
Will  McCuteheon.  of  No.  lt*0,  to  Miss  Nettie 
Schhcpfcr.  Bro.  McCuteheon  is  one  of  the  tried 
and  true  members  of  our  Order  aud  has  our  best 
wishes. 

We  note  with  the  deepest  sorrow  the 
death  of  the  infant  son  of  Bro.  M.  W.  Dewar,  of 
No.  200.  Whitehall.  N.  Y.  Bro.  Dewar  and  wife 
have  the  sympathy  of  all  members  in  their  great 
affliction. 

Geo.  Lander,  C.  Mattis  and  T.  Wil- 
liams. of  170.  have  been  promoted,  and  Bro. 
Whalen,  one  of  the  new  members  of  the  same 
Lodge,  is  said  to  be  fitting  up  a very  cozy  cottage 
for  a special  purpose. 

A very  beautiful  miniature  card  has 
been  received,  conveying  the  compliments  of 
Miss  Jeannie  Lee  Milton,  borti  August  21,  to  Bro. 
and  Mrs.  J.  B.  Milton,  of  Roodhouse,  111.  Our 
congratulations  go  without  sayiug. 
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The  little  Lodge  at  San  Diego  still  holds 
her  place  among  the  tried  and  true.  She  has  only 
eight  members,  but  they  are  made  of  sterling 
material.  The  Dodge  brothers  areentitledto  the 
credit  of  keeping  No.  90  upon  the  roll  of  honor. 

Bro.  Messick,  of  R.  R.  Centre  Lodge 
No.  31,  was  hurt  in  a collision  on  the  Fort  Scott 
<fc  Gulf  while  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties,  and 
is  doing  very  nicely,  and  we  hope  to  see  him  out 
in  a few  days. 

We  announce  with  sorrow  the  death  of 
the  two-year-old  son  of  Bro.  A.  V.  and  Mrs.  Groat, 
of  Schenectady,  N.  Y.  We  sympathize  with  the 
sorrowing  parents,  and  very  much  regret  that  we 
have  nothing  to  offer  that  will  lessen  their  grief. 

C.  W.  Gardner,  of  No.  222,  who  will  be 
remembered  as  one  of  the  most  earnest  and  able 
delegates  in  the  late  convention,  has  been  promo- 
ted to  engineer.  We  predict  for  him  the  largest 
measure  of  success  in  that  capacity. 

Of  those  of  No.  82  who  have  just  com- 
mitted matrimony  are  Bros.  Ed.  Berg  and  Ed. 
Quimby.  Those  about  to  follow  suit  are  Bros. 
McDonough,  Clark,  McKay  and  Tatum.  Of 
course,  they  will  not  own  up,  but  their  blushes 
will  tell,  you  know. 

Josh  L.  Clark,  of  No.  10,  expresses 
himself  as  being  much  pleased  with  his  trip  over 
the  Philadelphia  and  Reading  Railroad.  Me  says 
he  is  under  special  obligations  to  Conductors  A. 
Bedell  and  J.  Stover  and  Engineer  John  Hogan, 
also  to  Conductor  Young,  of  the  Nickle  Plate,  for 
courtesies  received. 

Quite  a serious  accident  occurred  to 
Bro.  Billows  the  other  day  by  his  engine  turning 
over.  He  sustained  very  painful  injuries,  but 
fortunately  he  will  recover  entirely.  The  Lodge 
returns  thanks  to  Mr.  C.  Van  Winkle,  Mrs.  Gar- 
rard and  Mrs.  Burke  for  their  kind  assistance  to 
Bro.  Billows  during  his  sufferings. 

The  members  of  188  paid  a handsome 
and  well  deserved  compliment  to  Bro.  T.  P.  Mur- 
phv  by  presenting  him  with  a new  chart  beauti- 
fully framed.  They  appreciate  Bro.  Murphy  to 
the 'fullest  extent.  He  is  one  of  our  brightest 
and  most  ketive  members,  and  these  evidences  of 
his  popularity  always  give  us  pleasure. 

Through  the  Magazine,  the  members 
of  Deer  Park  Lodge  No.  1 desire  to  return  their 
thanks  to  the  estimable  wife  of  Bro.  Frank  L. 
Smith  for  the  making  of  a full  set  of  officers  and 
twenty-tive  members’  regalia.  They  are  made  of 
• the  best  material  and  handsomely  trimmed,  the 
work  having  been  accomplished  by  Mrs.  Smith’s 
own  hand. 

The  Baraboo  Republic  gives  the  fol- 
lowing account  of  an  elegant  presentation  to  a 
very  worthy  member  of  Alpha  Lodge  No.  26 : “On 
Mondav  evening,  at  the  rooms  of  the  Baraboo 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  the  mem- 
bers of  this  Order  presented  their  past  Financier, 
Chas.  H.  Williams,  Jr.,  who  is  their  present  Mas- 
ter, with  an  elegant  easy  chair  and  a water  ser- 
vice of  five  pieces.  The  presentation  speech  was 
made  by  S.  W.  Dixon  in  a happy  manner.  This 
token  of  esteem  and  confidence  from  his  friends 
is  highly  appreciated  by  Mr.  Williams.’’ 

Adolph  Fixen,  of  G.  R.  Whipple  Lodge 
No.  142.  has  designed  and  copyrighted  a very 
practical  and  convenient  Dues  and  Assessment 
receipt  book  for  members  of  our  Order.  It  is 
ruled  so  as  to  give  the  date  and  amount  of  pay- 
ment, number  of  assessments,  months  for  which 
dues  are  paid,  etc.,  etc.  This  book  is  kept  in 
possession  of  the  members,  and  when  they  make 
payment  the  Financier  makes  the  entry  and 
attaches  his  signature  as  a receipt.  It  will  last 
for  years,  and  is  convenient  for  members  as  well 
as  the  Financier.  For  further  information  ad- 
dins Adolph  Fixen,  S06  N.  Fifth  street,  EastSag- 
inaw.  Mich. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

EAST  ST.  LOUIS,  ILL. 

The  grand  complimentary  excursion  and 
nic  of  F.  W.  Arnold  Lodge  No.  44,  was  a gree 
success  as  will  be  seen  by  the  following  from  :> 
East  St.  Louis  Herald: 

The  Bro  herhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen.  w 
about  two  thousand  friends  enjoyed  a gT*u<i  c; 
cursion  last  Sunday  to  Ihoru’s  grove,  about  tU- 
miles  down  the  river.  The  boat  left  this 
about  9:30  with  as  jolly  a crowd  on  board  as 
assembled  on  such  an  occasion.  All  an»nj~ 
meats  were  attended  to  in  first-class  style,  w. 
no  one  could  object  to  any  one  or  anyth 
present.  When  the  boat  steamed  from  the  1*^ ; 
ing  the  band  struck  up  a lively  and  entrau 
strain  and  the  merry  party  were  soon  virg  - 
in the  gay  waltz.  Dancing  was  one  of  the  pr.. 
cipal  features,  but  other  attractions  occupied 
attention  of  the  handsome  lads  and  beam 
lassies  on  board.  The  trip  down  the  rhe: 
those  even  who  did  not  participate  in  the 
slchorian  pleasure  was  full  of  interest.  7: 
towering  blulis  on  one  side  studded  here 
there  with  a rustic  farm  house  and  on  theoti-- 
interspersed  with  laughing  lakes  and  jingb--* 
rills  occupied  the  attention  of  those  who  1.<t 
to  view  the  beauty  of  nature  and  revel  iD  t- 
sweets  of  a country  scene.  The  topograph:  . 
lay  of  the  country  between  here  and  lie*', 
grove  abounds  in  the  most  picturesque  sc*:>r 
Every  now  and  then  a small  hill,  and  someti—  - 
a bluff  releaves  the  monotony  on  the  east  *. 
and  on  the  west  side  the  semi-mouuuio 
itself  is  sufficient  to  attract  the  most  astLt 
Upon  arriving  at  the  grounds,  all  parapbena  i 
was  taken  ashore,  and  the  merry  crew  alsj  -.  ~ 
menced  a jolly  jog  of  a few  yards  to  the  jut. 
stand  and  platform  specially  erected  by  *: 
Brotherhood  for  their  picnic.  Dinner  was  spre*. 
immediately  and  all  hands  joined  in  and  * 
helping  hand,  as  the  saying  is,  to  demob-: 
much  as  possible  before  the  baud  should  beo*-- 
tired,  and  i.  is  related  that  the  boys  and 
were  incapacitated  for  some  time  after,  i 
could  not  continue  the  dauce.  Of  course  - 
may  not  be  true,  but  a certain  young  fellow  * 
lated  it  all  the  same,  and  he  is  an  houorable  ea 
The  arrangement  committee,  eousbun.: 
Thos.  Halpin,  J.  T.  Sullivan,  D.  Flynu,  F 
Sullivan  and  W.  Hays,  attended  to  their  p*c* 
grand  style  as  nothing  was  left  undone  w 
needed  attention  after  the  arrival  of  the  p- 
The  floor  managers,  too,  did  all  in  their  pou>- 
make  every  one  happy,  and  surely 
and  no  one  who  desired  to  dance  was  left  * 
out  partners.  Their  names  are,  M.  «'unu.  * 
ham,  E.  P.  Barrett,  J.  L.  Benedict,  <\  E.  Lai: 
A.  Timlin,  T.  Burnes,  C.  Callahan.  W sb 
bury  and  D.  Webster. 

The  reception  committee  consisted  of  J 
M.  Mulcahy,  L.  Lambert,  V.  P.  Gottiur 
McGarrahaii,  W.  Richardson,  E.  Hayes.  M.  ' * 
tin,  M.  Buckley  and  P.  Deguan.  Those  gti 
men  received  many  enconiums  of  praise  for  - 
untiring  efforts.  The  excellent  music  oo  : 
occasion  was  furnished  by  Yolrath’s  orchro 
and  dinner  and  supper  was  under  the  sup- 
vision  of  Mrs.  Meade.  A very  large  numb: 
guests  attended  from  Belleville  and  other  uc:t 
boring  towns.  The  excursion  of  the  Brw~ 
hood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  will  long  t*  1 
membered  by  those  who  attended,  as  it  ■- 
undoubtedly  the  finest  which  has  left  Ea?:  * 
Louis  for  a very  long  time.  The  officer*  * 
managers  deserve  great  praise  for  the  main.-' 
which  the  whole  affair  was  conducted,  alu  : 
way  iu  which  they  provided  for  the  mw:/.- 
their  guests.  The  ouly  wish  of  those  who  * 
present  that  they  were  not  informed  wiK- 
societv  would  give  their  excursiou  and  pur 
Off  in  one  corner  of  the  boat,  while  the  b - 
shoue  brightly  and  everything  iu  nature  *- 
hushed,  and  even  the  rippling  waves  ceas*-. 
send  forth  a silver  note,  might  be  seen  thr  - 
the  parting  gloom  the  figures  of  two  happ 
dividuals,  who  every  now  and  then  rt. 
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the  monotony.  They  were  Dan  Flvuu  aud  his 
lady  love,  billing  and  cooing  as  no  two  persons 
similarly  situated  e\  er  billed  ana  cooed  before. 
Tom.  Canavan’s  nobby  necktie  and  piccadilly 
coat  was  the  topic  of  considerable  conversation. 
He  looked  and  walked  every  inch  a handsome 
voung  man,  and  the  heart  of  many  a youug  lady 
beat  convulsively  wheu  she  gazed  with  rapture 
upon  his  manly  lorm.  Iu  stentorian  tones  Chas. 
Timlin  yelled  for  just  two  more  couple.  He 
always  got  them,  and  it  is  suggested  thatChawles 
will  soou  himself  be  one  of  a couple,  as  a youug 
lady  w ho  attended  the  excursion  has  completely 
demolished  him.  The  graceful  movements  of 
Patsy  Degnan  while  circling  through  the  dizzy 
but  entrancing  one-two-three-and  a kick  was  the 
cause  of  considerable  favorable  comment;  Pat- 
sey  is  a dandy  daucer.  Dick  Sullivan.  M.  J. 
Cummings.  C.  Pence.  A.  O'Connell,  E.  P.  Barret 
and  P.  Calabau  attended  to  the  wants  of  their 
lady  loves  w it  It  an  assiduity  which  was  quite  re- 
markable. These  young  fellow's  know  a good 
thing  when  they  see  it.  and  it  is  quite  probable 
that  a marriage  license  will  be  issued  soon  iu 
some  of  the  cases.  Thos  lialpin’s  folks  got  left 
and  Thomas  was  correspondingly  depressed  and 
did  not  enjoy  himstlf  as  much  as  he  would  have 
done  had  they  been  along.  Thos.  Manning,  it 
is  related,  kicked  himselt  from  levee  all  the  way 
to  Schnider’s  garden  because  he  slept  too  long 
and  got  left.  Jerry  Sullivan  had  his  mustache 
dressed  a la  Napoleon,  and  consequently  was 
obliged  to  go  through  all  doors  sideways,  for  fear 
of  injuring  the  corners.  Besides  the  covering 
of  Jerry’s  liabel.  he  possesses  a figure  of  fascin- 
ating proportion  which  attracts  and  often  softens 
the  gaze  of  the  female  sex.  It  is  stated  that  at 
one  time,  he  had  no  less  than  fourteen  soft 
hands  aud  dimpled  arms  hanging  in  sweet  con- 
fusion about  his  nether  wings,  and  had  it  not 
been  for  the  kind  intervention  of  friends  they 
would  be  hanging  there  still.  Jerry  will  soon 
join  the  bands  of  these  martyred  heroes  who 
have  often  committed  rash  acts  before,  and  un- 
less the  old  man  possesses  a shotgun,  two  bull 
terriers  and  a double-barreled  cane,  he  can  well 
succeed  in  enticing  the  fair  one  to  his  loving 
arms  and  impriut  a kiss  upon  her  marble  brow, 
for  it  is  said  he  has  a hankering  in  that  direction. 
Come  where  my  I,ove  Sings  Sweetly,  and  Down 
by  the  Old  Back  Steps,  are  the  favorite  tunes 
Jerry  now  warbles. 


SCHKNK(TAI)Y,  N.  Y. 

S<  henet tady  Star. 

The  second  annual  hall  of  IK-K  Ixxlgc  No.  210, 
of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen,  was 
held  in  Cnion  hall,  last  night.  Seldom  has  the 
old  hall  presented  a prettier  or  merrier  appear- 
ance than  it  did  last  evening,  when  tilled  with 
the  active,  light-hearted  firemen  and  their  sweet- 
hearts, wives  and  friends.  The  decorations  were 
tasty  and  unique.  I'pon  the  chandelier  pen- 
dants. around  the  gallery,  in  every  availtfble 
place,  burned  the  red,  white  and  green  lights  so 
well  known  to  railroad  men.  < >ver  the  street  en- 
trance to  the  hall  and  in  the  ceuter  of  an  arch- 
way over  the  sidewalk,  were  placed  large  loco- 
motive headlights,  whose  brilliant  rays  shot  far 
out  iuto  the  darkness.  From  the  con  er  of  the 
ceiling  above  strips  of  vari  colored  bunting 
drooped  iu  all  directions  with  pretty  effect. 
I pou  the  stage  were  shown  in  large  characters 
the  symbols  of  the  Order,  the  letters  •*  B.  L.  F.” 
and  two  shovels  and  a pick  grouped  together. 
The  Brotherhood’s  badge  is  a representation  of 
two  shovels  aud  pick.  The  Citizens'  Corps  or 
orchestra  were  seated  upon  the  stage  where  they 
poured  forth  incessant  strains  of  entrancing 
music.  The  ladies  were  dressed  mainly  in  wh-iic 
and  presented  a charming  appearance  as  they 
flitted  about  and  chatted  with  friends,  or  glided 
gracefuliv  through  the  devious  windings  of  the 
mazy  dance.  The  gallery  was  tilled  with  specta- 
tors. AUCtO  o’clock  the  grand  march  was  inaug- 
urated. led  bv  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Henry  L.  Shannon. 
Dancing  began  at  its  conclusion  and  lasted  untjj 


four  o’clock  in  the  morning,  with  the  exception 
of  an  intermission  at  midnight,  during  which 
time  many  went  to  Reeve’s  restaurant  for  sup- 
per. ice  cream  and  cake  w?re  furnished  in  a 
room  above  the  hall.  Every  one  hud  a good  time 
aud  the  ball  of  the  Brotherhood  will  be  long  re- 
membered. Among  those  present  from  abroad 
were  Master  Mechanic  John  Foulks,  of  the  B.,  H. 
T.  & \V.  Railroad,  of  McchanicsviUe ; N.  G.  Car- 
ney, of  Cotieaut,  o.;  Deloss  Avery,  Round  House 
Foreman  ; Yard  Dispatcher  Kelly,  Mr.  und  Mrs. 
Richard  Charles,  Mr.  John  Sullivan  an 
Miss  Sullivan,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Gill, 
Erastus  O’  Hare  and  Wm.  Hclmer,  of  Albany;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Edward  L.  Freeman,  of  New  York  ; the 
Misses  Riley,  of  Oueouta  ; Miss  Alice  Winters,  of 
Iloosick  Falls,  and  John  J.  Snyder,  of  the  Albany 
Evening  Journal.  Win.  Gray,  of  this  city,  the 
fireman  who  was  so  badly  scalded  in  a railroad 
ac  cident  on  the  D.  <k  lURoad.  some  months  ago, 
was  also  there.  Mr.  Gray  still  sutlers  from  his 
injuries,  but  is  able  to  move  about  slowly  with 
the  aid  of  a crutch.  He  was  warmly  greeted  by 
his  friends.  The  growth  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  i , the  Cuited  States  has 
been  something  remarkable.  Organized  less 
than  four  years  ago  it  ha.>  swelled  its  member- 
ship to.  the  number  of  hi.(HK).  During  the  past 
year  fifty-eight  new  Lodges  have  been  instituted, 
with  a membership  of  During  the  same 
time  the  Grand  organizer  traveled  48, .Vx)  miles 
iu  the  interest  of  the  Brotherhood.  It  is  a benev- 
olent association,  to  membership  in  which  men 
only  are  eligible  whoare  physically  and  mentally 
sound  and  of  good  moral  character.  The  pre- 
cepts of  the  Order  are  Beuevoletice.  Sobriety  and 
Industry,  and  the  declared  object  to  promote  the 
welfare  of  firemen  and  lead  them  to  a higher 
standard  of  morality.  The  Lodge  in  this  city 
was  organized  April  lu.  IH8I.  with  seven  charter 
members.  One  year  ago  it  had  eighteen  mem- 
bers. To-day  it  has  thirty-six  members,  au  in- 
crease of  100  per  cent. 

The  success  of  the  ball  hist  night  was  due  to 
the  untiring  efforts  of  the  management,  consist- 
ing of  Mr.  Homer  Eygner,  floor  manager;  Messrs. 
H.  L.  Shannon,  T.  Carroll,  F.  Carraher  aud  M. 
E.  Carrol,  ussistaut  floor  managers;  Messrs.  C. 
R.  Weeks.  II.  MeAuly,  M.  Tearney  and  T.  War- 
ner, room  committee;  and  Messrs.  J.  W.  Yroo- 
mun,  T.  Smith  and  William  Goggius,  reception 
committee.  The  dancers  were  presented  with 
neatly  printed  programmes. 

BB80LITI0N8. 

SACRAMENTO,  C’AL. 

A t the  lust  regular  meeting  of  California  Lodge 
No.  200,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  is  with  feeliugs  of  heartfelt  sor- 
row that  we  are  called  upon  to  announce  the 
death  of  our  beloved  Bro.  A.  J.  Henderson  who 
lost  his  life  August  21,  188.5,  bv  his  engine  run- 
ning off  a misplaced  switch  at  Tamarack  Station, 
therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  By  the  death  of  Bro.  Henderson,  his 
wife  loses  a kind  and  loving  husband,  aud  our 
Brotherhood  a most  faithful  member  whom 
every  brother  will  miss;  but  it  is  with  feelings 
of  satisfaction  that  we  can  remember  and  cherish 
his  noble  qualities. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  his  bereaved  wife 
and  relations  our  heartfelt  sympathies,  in  this 
their  great  affliction,  and  tender  to  those  who  iu 
any  way  assisted  In  caring  for  the  body  of  our 
deceased  brother,  our  greatful  thanks  ; aud  to  E. 
C.  Fellows  Lodge  No.  148.  B.  of  L.  F.,  we  tender 
many  thanks  for  the  floral  tribute  which  they 
pluoed  on  the  grave  of  our  brother. 

Resolved,  That  our  ( barter  be  draped  ^n  mourn- 
ing for  a period  of  sixty  days,  and  a copv  of  these 
resolutions  forwarded  to  the  editor  of  the  Fire- 
men’s Magazine  for  publication,  a copy  to  be 
sent  to  the  family  of  deceased,  and  a copy  to  be 
spread  on  our  minutes. 

Fred  With  am.  ) 

G.  E.  HaNKori),  - Committee. 

J.  M.  Lrrri  EFiKi.n.  j 
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Kansas  City,  Mo. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Kansas  City  Lodge, 
No.  74,  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  In  the  death  of  Bros.  Fred  Hill  and 
Geo.  Zehrung,  this  Lodge  has  lost  two  of  Its 
most  worthy  and  efficient  brothers,  therefore  be 
it 

Resolved , That  we  sincerely  mourn  the  final 
departure  of  Bros.  Hill  and  Zehrung,  and  regret 
to  know  we  have  lost  two  of  our  noblest  and 
most  esteemed  comrades. 

Resolved , That  we  extend  to  their  parents  our 
sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy,  and  commend 
them  to  Him  who  doeth  all  things  well. 

Resolved,  That  our  charter  be  draped  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  a copy  of 
these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  parents  of  de- 
ceased, and  published  in  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

M.  Hurley,  ) 

G.  N.  Herron,  >■  Committee. 
Wm.  Piercey,  I 


Dickinson,  Dakota. 

The  members  of  Onward  Lodge,  No  41 , were 
very  pleasantly  surprised  at  a regular  meeting 
on  August  9th,  bv  *the  receipt  of  a,  handsome 
altar  cloth  with  “‘B.  of  L.  F.”  hand  painted  on 
each  of  the  four  corners.  The  following  letter 
of  presentation  and  resolutions  of  thanks  ex- 
plaining themselves,  will  be  read  with  interest 
by  all  the  friends  of  the  order: 

Worthy  Chief  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  L.  F .: — 
Please  accept  this  altar  cloth  as  a token  of  our 
respect  and  appreciation  of  your  Order. 

Mav  prosperity  attend  your  Order,  that  you 
may  each  and  every  one  receive  one  day,  the 
rich  reward  that  God  has  in  store  for  the  worthy 
members  of  your  noble  association,  and  remem- 
ber that  we,  who  have  united  in  presenting  this 
small  gift,  have  your  interest  and  welfare  ever 
at  heart. 

Very  Respectfully, 

Mrs.  Chas.  Can  a van. 
Miss  Winnie  McGraw\ 

The  following  acknowledgement  of  the  gift 
was  made  in  behalf  the  Lodge : 

Mrs.  Chas  Canavan  and  Miss  Winnie  McGraw : — 
We,  the  undersigned  members  of  the  committee 
appointed  by  Onward  Lodge  41,  of  the  B.  of  L.  F., 
in  reply  to  your  favor  of  the  1st  inst.,  inclosing 
an  altar  cloth  for  said  Lodge,  have  the  honor  to 
transmit  the  following  resolutions  passed  by  the 
members  of  Onward  Lodge  No.'  41,  at  a regular 
meeting  held  August  9,  1885: 

Whereas,  Mr.  Chas.  Canavan  and  Miss  Winnie 
McGraw  have  presented  to  this  Lodge  a very 
handsome  and  elegant  altar  cloth  to  be  used  in 
our  Lodge  room.  Therefore  be  it 
Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  extended 
the  above  named  ladies  for  their  most  courteous 
and  esteemed  token  of  good  will. 

Resolved,  Thatacopy  of  these  resolutions,  duly 
signed,  be  transmitted  to  said  ladies  by  the  proper 
committee,  and  that  a copy,  together  writh  the 
letter  of  Mrs.  Chas.  Canavan  and  Miss  Winnie 
McGraw,  transmitting  said  altar  cloth  to  this 
Lodge,  be  forwarded  to  the  editors  of  the  Fire- 
men’s Magazine  for  publication,  also  that  a copy 
of  the  same  be  given  to  the  editor  of  the  Dick- 
inson Press  for  publication. 


W.  F.  Cunningham,  ) 

J.  Williams,  y Committee. 

W.  Mulchay  ) 


Omaha,  Neb. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Overland  Lodge  No. 
123  B.  of  L.  F.,  August  12th,  there  was  presented 
to  it  by  the  mothers,  wives,  sisters  and  sweet- 
hearts of  our  members,  a magnificently  bound 
and  engraved  copy  of  the  Holy  Bible  and  a beau- 
tiful Bible  scarf  of  black  satin  with  the  emblems 
our  Order,  name  and  number  of  our  Lodge, 
d the  letters  “B.  of  L.  F.,”  and  two  wreaths 
iutifully  hand-painted,  and  it  was  therefore 


Resolved,  That  we,  the  members  of  Overk: 
Lodge  do  retyrn  our  sincere  thanks  to  t> 
ladies  for  these  magnificent  presents  and  in- 
friendly  interest  they  take  in  our  Lodge. 

Resolved , That  our  special  thanks  be  tender*! 
Mrs.  Jas.  B.  Fair  for  the  leading  part  she  took 
getting  up  the  present,  and  to  Miss  Connely  i * 
contributing  the  hand  painting,  and  to  Miss  A. 
Quinley  for  the  touching  presentation  spee.2 
which  found  an  echo  in  all  our  hearts. 

Besolved , That  we  fully  appreciate  the  gift*  J 
the  ladies,  and  that  we  will  prize  it  as  the  tribal 
of  our  dear  ones. 

After  the  presentation,  while  the  boys 
entertaining  the  ladies,  some  of  them  stepp-*: 
out,  but  soon  returned  with  a string  band,  n! 
a call  to  get  partners  for  a waltz  was  quip  ts 
much  a surprise  to  the  ladies  as  their  cominc: 
us.  Dancing  was  kept  up  until  the  small  h un 
of  the  morning  and  all  went  home  well  satbt*: 
with  two  surprises  in  one  night.  Come  as*.:, 
ladies,  you  will  always  find  the  doors  of  OverUt ! 
Lodge  open  to  you  and  a friendly  welcome  fr  a 
its  members.  H.  P.  Callahan,) 

E.  E.  Fair,  > Conmxnr. 

H.  A.  Amidon.  ) 


LETTERS  OF  THANKS. 

Marshalltown,  Iowa,  August  24,  l*r 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Guide  Lodg<  S 
125: 

Dear  Sir:  Will  you  allow  me,  through  th 
Magazine,  to  return  my  sincere  thanks  U> 
officers  and  members  of  Guide  Lodge  No.  : 
of  L.  F.,  for  the  beautiful  hanging  lamp 
which  they  presented  me.  I value  the  gilt 
much  indeed.  May  this  noble  Order  ever  pr*> 
per  is  the  wish  of  their  friend. 

Mrs.  J.  T.  Dutcho. 


Las  Vegas,  N.  M.,  August  22, ]>* 
To  the  Officers  of  Montezuma  Lodge  No.  294,  l, 

L.  F.: 

I desire  to  return  thanks  for  your  kindness*^: 
sympathy  as  shown  at  the  death  of  my  lap  - 
Ira  Knox.  I also  desire  to  acknowledge  recr 
of  a draft  for  $1,500  at  the  hands  of  A W.8chuM  * 
Financier.  That  the  Almighty  Ruler  may  r - 
serve  the  Order  from  all  harm,  is  the  wish*!  n 
afflicted  mother.  Yours,  sincerely, 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Kn«>i 


Logansport,  Ind..  July  25,  bv 
Editors  Magazine: 

As  our  Lodge  is  the  recipient  of  a beaut 
banner  bearing  the  inscription  "Good  V- 
Lodge  No.  52.  B.  of  L.  F.,  Logansport,  Ind..'  ’ 
members,  through  the  Magazine  wish  to  ter 
their  sincere  thanks  to  the  following  1*:  ~ 
Mrs.  SamT  Bricker,  Mrs.  M.  W.  Jamison,  Mr*  ' 
J.  Carrol  and  Mrs.  Frank  Beam,  who  so  kii  - 
assisted  in  preparing  the  same. 

Members  of  Good  Will  Lop>  i 


New  York,  N.  Y.,  August  1. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherkc 
Locomotive  Firemen : 

Gentlemen— I desire  to  acknowledge  tbr  “ 
ceipt  of  the  draft  for  fifteen  hundred  d<  • 
from  W.  J.  McCall.  Financier  of  Just  in  T 
Lodge  No.  149,  the  full  amount  due  me  on 
policy  held  by  my  sou  Mogul  CalL  I wish  v ■ 
tend  my  heartfelt  thanks  to  the  member- 
their  many  acts  of  kindness  during  M*v 
sickness.  The  Brotherhood  will  always  har< : 
most  sincere  wishes  for  its  prosperity. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Maria  Cau 

Columbia,  Pa.,  Augustus.  I* 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brothrrk'< 
Locomotive  Firemen : 

Gentlemen  : I have  this  day  received  f.  " 
paid  me  by  Mr.  M.  M.  Hinkle,  Financier  <4 
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lumbia  Lodge  No.  252,  B.  of  L.  F.  Words  cannot 
express  to  the  Brotherhood  my  heartfelt  thanks 
ind  gratitude  for  their  kind  assistance.  The 
respect  I bear  you  is  something  beyond  mere 
friendship,  for  the  ties  of  remembrance  end  not 
it  the  grave.  Trustiug  as  the  years  roll  on  an 
>pportuuity  may  orter  itself  to  prove  my  sin- 
cerity. I hope  that  the  Diviue  Ruler  may  keep  all 
ireineu  from  such  a sad  fate,  aud  that  they  may 
prosper  iu  all  their  undertakings. 

Lizzie  W.  Brown. 


<» alvkston,  Texas,  July  21.  1885. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  o f the  Brotherhood  of 
iAM'omotix'e  Firemen  : 

I desire  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  a draft 
or  fifteen  hundred  dollars,  paid  to  me  by  Bro. 
lames  Clark,  Financier  of  Gulf  City  Lodge  No. 
15,  the  lull  amount  of  insurance  on  the  policy 
Ahich  I held  iu  your  Order.  I take  this  oppor- 
u n ity  to  express  my  heartfelt  gratitude  to  the 
ftrotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  for  the  sub- 
itautialaid  they  reudered  me  during  the  long, 
veary  mouths  of  pain  aud  suffering  that  it  was 
ny  misfortune  to  eudure.  aud  also  the  kindness, 
‘ourteeyaud  sympathy  they  invariably  bestowed 
ijhhi  me  at  all  limes  aud  under  all  circumstances. 
•Vith  the  most  earnest  wishes  for  the  continued 
lucceas  of  our  beloved  Order  I am 
Sincerely  yours, 

. C.  D.  Green. 

Bowling  Green,  Ky.,  August  20,  1885. 
To  Jno.  B.  Carter,  Past  Master : 

Dear  Sir:  I desire  to  express  to  you.  and 

hrotigh  you  to  the  members  of  Adair  Lodge  No. 
00.  B.  of  L.  F.,  my  heartfelt  thanks  for  the  mag- 
lilieent  “ Maltcsecr***  wateh  charm  ” presented 
o me  by  you  oil  the  17th  lust.,  on  behalf  of  the 
numbers  of  Adair  Lodge  No.  100.  B.  L.  F.  Words 
ire  inadequate  to  express  the  gratitude  uud  pleus- 
ire  I feel  in  recciving^o  beautiful  a reward  for 
o small  a service.  The  charm  is  beautiful  and 
<>stly,  but  its  intrinsic  value  does  not  constitute 
is  worth  to  me— it  is  the  generous  impulse  which 
»rorapted  it,  the  same  chivalrous  ami  knightly 
pirit  that  has  done  so  ranch  to  make  life 
dcasant  to  me.  A<*cepl  my  sincere  thanks  and 
h lieve  me,  my  services  will  ever  be  cheerfully 
riven  in  behalf  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomo- 
ive  Firemen  and  our  dear  Ixxlge. 

Your  bumble  servant, 

J.  H.  Fenwick. 


Grand  Ledge  Department. 


'hlii  Department  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
Grand  Lodge,  aud  will  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  and  other  official  notices,  reports 
and  statements  emanating  from  the  Grund 
Lodge.  All  Ixalgesand  members  of  the  Order 
should  uote  carefully  each  mouth  the  con- 
tents of  this  department. 


NOVEMBER  A8KE&KMKNT  NOTICE. 

Nos.  10  aud  11— 92.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind..  November  1,  1885. 
Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 

f the  following  dcathsand  disabilities. 

77.  Thos.  J.  Nelson,  of  Lodge  78.  died  from  in- 
jries  received  iu  a railroad  accident  July  10. 

78.  A.  J.  Henderson,  of  Lodge  29U,  died  from 
jjuries  received  in  a railroad  accident  August  2f. 

79.  Geo.  W.  Zehrung,  of  I-odge  74,  died  of 
pinal  disease  August  21. 

80.  Thos.  Filburn.  of  Lodge  10-3,  died  from  in- 
jries  received  in  a railroad  accident  August  22. 

81.  Louis  Stoehr,  of  Lodge  14,  died  from  Di- 
mes received  in  a railroad  accident  August  23. 

82.  J.  Coddington.  of  Lodge  12,  died  of  typhoid 
jver  August  23. 


83.  James  Moran,  of  Lodge  25,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  hemiplegiu,  August  29. 

84.  P.  Hausen,  of  L<idge  89,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  spinal  disease.  August  27. 

85.  Win.  H.  Hull,  of  Lodge  83,  died  of  thermic 
fever,  August  27. 

89.  Jas.  K.  Minter,  of  Lodge  155,  died  of  pneu- 
monia. August  3 1. 

87.  Robert  Sanderson,  of  Lodge  149,  was  de- 
clared totally  disabled  with  hemiplegiu, Sept.  1. 

88.  H.  W.  Smith,  of  Lodge  19.  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  heart  disease,  Sept.  5. 

89.  J.  (>oben,  of  Iaxlge44,  died  of  tuberculosis. 
September  8. 

9 >.  Thos.  McElligott.  of  Lodge  95,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  fracture  and  dislocation  of 
knee  and  ankle  joints.  Sept.  10. 

91.  John  Dulton,  of  Lodge  144,  died  from  inju- 
ries received  in  a railroad  accident.  Sept.  11. 

92.  Henry  Charles,  of  Lodge  275,  died  of  remit- 
tent fever,  Sept.  12. 

The  amount  of  Two  Dollars  is  due  on  the 
above  claims  from  all  members  whose  names 
were  on  the  rolls  of  membership  Sept.  12,  1885, 
and  must  be  paid  to  vour  Financier  on  or  before 
December  1,  1885.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach 
the  Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  December  10,  1885. 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro- 
vided, will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefit* 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage,  as  per  Sec- 
tion 4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Debs,  G.  S.  and  T. 


NOTICE. 

All  communications  for  Past  Grand  Master 
Frank  W.  Arnold  should  be  addressed  to  77  8. 
High  street,  Columbus,  Ohio. 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

M.  T.  KELLY. 

M.  T.  Kelly,  of  Onward  Lodge  No.  41.  is  re- 

?uested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his 
.odge. 

b.  s.  duel. 

B.  8.  Duel,  of  West  Shore  Lodge  No.  213.  is  here- 
by requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier 
of  his  Lodge. 

JOHN  s.  wood. 

Any  one  knowing  the  whereabouts  of  John  8. 
Wood  will  please  notify  L.  H.  Liun,  Box  402, 
Charleston,  111. 

L.  O.  LEONARD. 

L.  O.  Leonard,  of  Cloud  City  Ixslge  No.  199,  is 
hereby  requested  to  correspond  with  the  Finan- 
cier of  his  Ltwlge. 

Joseph  e.  toner. 

Joseph  E.  Toner,  of  Red  River  Lodge  No.  8,  is 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
his  Lodge  at  once. 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  19. 

Bros.  W.  8.  II uni  and  R.  W.  O'Hara  are  hereby 
requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of 
their  Lodge  at  onee. 

MEMBERS  OF  135. 

Absent  members  of  New  Year  I/Odgc  No.  135, 
are  requested  to  correspond  with  the  Financier 
of  their  Lodge  at  onee  and  save  trouble.. 
MEMBER*  OF  113. 

N.  C.  Grant.  Michael  Carr,  J.  R.  Christie,  aud  E. 
B.  Nye,  of  Lodge  No.  113.  are  hereby  requested  to 
correspond  with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge  at 

once. 

M.  HANEY. 

M.  Ganey.  of  Loyal  Lodge  No.  207,  is  requested 
to  correspond  w ith  the  Financier  of  his  Lodge. 
The  last  heard  from  him  he  was  at  Big  Springs, 
Texas. 
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C.  E.  ROSEBURGH. 

B.  E.  Roseburgh,  of  Stuart  Lod^e  No.  20,  is  re- 
quested to  correspond  with  the  Financier  of  his 
Lodge., 

MEMBERS  OF  NO.  146.;  - 

' H.  E.  Stittler  and  W.  M.  McMurray,  of  Lodge 
No.  146,  are  hereby  requested  to  correspond  with 
the  Financier’s  of  their  Lodge  at  once. 

MEMBERS  OF  127. 

J.  C.  Witheral  and  Edward  Halloway,  of  North- 
ern Light  Lodge  No.  127,  are  requested  to  cor- 
respond with  their  Financier  and  avoid  trouble. 


EXPULSIONS. 


The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  September: 


d 

fee 

f 

►j 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

2 

Geo.  H.  Trask.* 

120 

Frank  Ramsey.* 

2 

A.  D.  Mvrick* 

120 

B.  8.  Clawsou.il 

7 

Jno.  Bell.* 

127 

Thos.  McKercher.* 

10 

E.  M.  Craine.* 

127 

Thos.  Tavlor.* 

11 

Wm.  Casper.* 

134 

H.  Hanault.* 

17 

Jno.  Hook.* 

136 

A.  Martin.* 

17 

Jno.  C.  Henser.* 

136’ 

F.  Wesley.* 

17 

D.  W.  Jenkins.* 

136 

R.  Mackey.* 

20 

O.  C.  French.* 

136 

J.  Nichols.* 

22 

Geo.  W.  Mathews.* 

146 

Steve  Morietv.* 

26 

Peter  Denny.* 

1481 

Wm.  Hurst.* 

29 

M.  G.  Evans.* 

149 

Martin  Burdick.* 

29 

R.  A.  Eddy.* 

150 

Terrance  Metzker.* 

30 

O.  S.  Pratt.* 

153 

W.  A.  Thompson.* 

38 

.Jas.  Matherson.* 

156 

F.  Bennett.* 

45 

W.  B.  Johns. H 

156 

T.  J.  Foley.* 

46 

Anton  Kohlbecker.* 

156 

Henry  Viger.* 

47 

Joseph  Miller.* 

156 

Chas.  Reitch.* 

47 

M.  M.  Kane.* 

158 

Thos.  H.  Barrett.|| 

48 

Geo.  H.  NicoL* 

158! 

C.  C.  Reynolds.* 

52 

Thos.  Sullivan.* 

164 

Ed.  Whitmore.* 

53 

Geo.  E.  Brooks.* 

174 

H.  G.  McNally.* 

53 

C.  L.  Moorehouse.f 

177|E.  Maroney.* 

54 

E.  S.  Williamson 4 

184  Fred.  Lineberg.* 

54 

B.  Freeman. J 

185! C.  W.  Bull.* 

57 

Fred.  Rahn.* 

185!  C.  Becker.* 

57 

Henry  Mayon.* 

188  Wm.  L.  Kaneaster.* 

61 

Jno.  Martin.* 

196 

Geo.  M.-Houts.* 

61 

Wm.  Redington.* 

196 

Wm.  Kremling.* 

66 

J.  Burns.* 

200 

Geo.  Welch.* 

66 

F.  Brown.* 

200 

F.  W.  Brown.* 

70 

W.  C.  Sample.* 

200 

M.  Nicholson.* 

70 

J.  T.  Lynch.* 

203 

Thos.  Hamler.* 

70 

John  Carlisle. § 

211 

Wm.  Sittler.* 

71 

M.  S.  Morse.* 

217 

R.  H.  Dve.* 

75  Dan.  A.  Guest.* 

217 

Jas.  Vannausdell.* 

75  G.  James.* 

224 

Geo.  Sincerbox.* 

80  H.  W.  Fomes.* 

243 

J.  S.  Driscoll.* 

81  Wm.  Glynn.* 

243 

J.  L.  Ison.* 

82  Jno.  Dan  eh  y.* 

213 

I.  W.  Johnson.* 

97  Chas.  Small.* 

246 

W.  II.  Harrell.* 

100  Chas.  McCartv.* 

257 

Geo.  Lahey.* 

103  A.  M.  Judd.* 

257 

P.  B.  Pereria.* 

118  P.  C.  Leavitt.* 

267 

Pat.  McGiveney.* 

118  Geo.  Hastings.*  ! 

< 

* Non-payment. 

\ Contempt  of  Lodge. 

1 Defrauding  Lodge, 
t Defrauding  members. 
X Defrauding  creditors. 


REINSTATEMENTS. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  September: 


a> 

fee 

•o 

3 

Names. 

Lodge. 

Names. 

31 

Harry  Wing. 

59 

M.  Lund. 

46 

E.  T.  Cody. 

72 

Ed.  Farr. 

51 

W.  J.  Blanchard. 

74 

F.  Wilbert. 

54 

Geo.  W.  Malone. 

97 

Chas.  Small. 

56 

IH.  8.  France. 

97 

Joseph  Oman. 

BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  ANDTBXAICm 
B.  OF  L.  F. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  October  1, 1S6. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  «and  Brothers  : The  following  if  t *utf 
ment  of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  monti 
ending  September  30,  1885 : 
receipts. 
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Balauce  on  hand  September  1 $547  50 

Received  during  month  . . • 20..8.59  00 


Total $28,906  50 


Balauee  on  hand  September  1 $547  50 

Received  during  month  . . • 20..8.59  00 

Total $28,906  50 


BENEFICIARY  STATEMENT — Continued. 

By  claims  No*.  55,  50.  57,  58,  86,  50,  60, 

01,  02,  08,  04,  05,  00,  07,  and  08  22,500  00 


Balance  on  hand  October  I . . . . $1,400  50 
Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS,  G.  P.  & T. 


CORRECTION. 

W.  Austin,  of  Excelsior  Lodge  No.  11,  was  re- 

fiorted  expelled  loraion-payment  and  published 
n the  October  Magazine.  The  name  was  sent  in 
by  mistake.  Bro.  Austin  is  a member  in  good 
standing  of  No.  11  and  has  never  been  expelled. 
Hence  this  correction. 


BLACK  LIST. 

('.  O.  Hart  has  been  expelled  from  Bee  Hive 
Lodge  No.  170,  of  Lincoln.  Neb..  for  non-payment 
of  dues,  defrauding  members  and  beating  board 
bills.  Look  out  for  him.  he  may  come  vour  way. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

F.  W.  Arnold  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

F..P.  Sargent Vice  Grand  Master 

S.  P.  R.  R..  Yuma.  Arizona. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Tern*  Haute.  Indiana. 

8.  M.  Stevens  . . Grand  Organizer  and  Instructor 
Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

TRUSTEES 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  Col. 

C..  A.  Cripps Vincennes,  ind. 

A.  II.  Tucker Mason  City.  Iowa 

EXECUTIVE  COMMITTEE. 

E.  B.  Mayo.  Chairman Ft.  Howard.  Wis 

W.  K.  Burns,  Secretary Chicago.  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul.  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto.  Ont. 


SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK:  Port  Jerri*.  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman,  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook.  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister.  Box  IU24  . . Financier 

2.  HAND  IN  HAND;  Providence,  B.  I. 

Meets  2d  Mondav  and  4th  Tuesdays. 

W.  A.  Aldrich.  \V«M>nsocket,  R.  I * . . Master 

C.  E.  Harmon.  E.  Providence.  R.  I . Secretary 
T B.  Wardwell.  28  Common  St  . Financier 

8.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

E.  P.  Hutton,  214  York  St Master 

H.  F.  Freeman.  74  Erie  St Secretary 

G.  Auehtcr.  HF7  Fourth  St  Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN;  Portland,  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  .Id  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Hull',  4S  Hanover  St Master 

L.  P.  Bailev,  26  May  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small,  2 Stevens  Place  . . .Financier 

5.  CHARITY;  St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesdav. 

D.  T.  O’Shea.  Box  7&4  Master 

J.  H.  Holman.  Box  784  Secretary 

T.  L.  Hoyt.  Box  784  Financier 

6.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo.  • 

Meets  st  and  8d  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Tullv Master 

G.  Cheney Secretary 

G.  Barrett.  Box  204  Financier 

7.  POTOMAC:  Washington,  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  mouth. 

E.  Kemp  Alexandria.  Va Master 

H.  A.  W divert.  807  Sixth  st,  S.  W . . Secretary 

P.  P.  Luddy,  420  I'.jSt.,  S.  W . . . Finaur; 
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8.  BED  BITER;  Denison  City.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8P.  M. 


C.  Cain Master 

S.  M.  Babb Secretary 

A.  T.  Eckstrom Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN;  Columbus,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 
J.  H.  Baker,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  D.  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  & P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY;  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays*  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders,  58  Merchants’  Ave  ....  Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretary 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  . . . .Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR;  Phlilipsburg,  N.  4. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.* 

N.  Strouse,  517  Fayette  St Master 

C.  W.  Vannatta  . . Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair,  L.  Box  96 Financier 

12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  I 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 

18.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10:30  A.  M. 

E.  J.  Dwyer,  4 Florence  Place  . . . Master 

F.  R.  Degroff,  260  Commuuipaw 

avenue Secretary 

C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

W.  Lindeman,  I.,  B.  & W.  shops  . . . Master 

J.  Zahm.  193  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  . Financier 

15. ' ST.  LAWRENCE:  Montreal.  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Clark,  19  Conde  St Master 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Dickson,  72Mullin  St ...  . Financier 

16.  YIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

O.  E.  Raidy,  316  N.  11th  St  .....  . Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.  5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 

17.  OLD  POST;  Tincennes,  Ind. 

Meets  eveiy  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Appel,  O.  & M.  Shops Master 

D.  W.  Moses,  O.  & M.  Shops  ....  Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

18.  WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  Smart Master 

W.  H.  Storms Secretary 

S.  Washburn,  Box  131 Financier 

19.  TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P M. 

A.  Pollock,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 

20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 

W.  Zerwick,  Box  252  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800Geyer  Ave  . . . Master 

F.  Obenhouse,  Station  B.  South 

St.  Louis Secretary 

P.  Glenn,  1726  So  12th  st Financier 

<22.  CENTRAL;  Urbana,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  78 Master 

L.  Sullivan. Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 

28.  PHtEXIX;  Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Conlin Master 

G.  Watts Secretary 

G.  Spurlock Financier 


24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Pantons,  Kaiim. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 


A.  McDonald  ...  

C.  T.  Peffer Secrtur 

L.  D.  Harrington,  Box  338 Finar<v 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK ; Booue,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudavs. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 

O.  Dougherty Semu- 

T.  W.  Smith,  Box  686  Finan<  r* 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wla. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Williams.  Jr.,  Box  954  

G.  A.  Kartack,  Box  H>55 Secrvur? 

S.  W.  Dixon,  Box  1236  Finar'..-' 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  C.  Byers Mtrtr 

L.  S.  Getts Secretin 

W.  R.  Graves,  399  2d  St.,  West  . . Financit: 

28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

G.  M.  Barnes Mi*V’ 

H.  B.  Maxwell Secnur 

W.  Thompson Finac* 

29.  CEltRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa.. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Loveland . . .... 

J.  Fulton Secrtu- 

A.  H.  Tucker, Finacv* 

30.  CEDAR  TALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  F.  Gates M**- 

H.  Conoughy .’ Secrvu.- 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Finarc.-' 

31.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  **: 
Mondays. 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  ....  Na*--' 
A.  W.  Abrant,  917  Commercial  St  . Secrrur 
W.  Jacobia,  1515  Utah  Ave  ....  Finacf 

32.  BORDER ; Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  Hardesty.  Box  234  Ma<  - 

T.  McMahon,  Box  230  Secr*-'^ 

G.  McClure,  Box  160 Finar-  - 

33.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Mondays. 

D.  Price Mi*’  - 

D.  Cheshier 

D.  Sugg Finar 

84.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Keith Mi* 

F.  A.  Kinch,  Box  381 Secrrti- 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Fiiur. 

35.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Gascoigne  M**' 

J.  F.  Maloney.  Box  389  Secr>  ■ 

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Finar 

86.  TIPPECANOE;  Lafhyette,  lad. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  I).  Wright,  49  Romic  St Mt* 

J.  E.  Crusev,  137  N.  8th  St Secr>u- 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  :3d  St  . . Finar 

87.  NEW  HOPE:  Centralla,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Shepherd,  Box  554  SU* 

C.  A.  Posten  Secr^u 

S.  Hall Finar 

38.  ATON ; Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  A.  Ball,  Box  318 y* 

J.  Cooper,  Box  318 . Secrvi- 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318  ...  . . Fin*: 

39.  TWIN  CITY;  Rock  bland.  III. 

Meets  2d  and  4tu  Sundays  at  2 P.  M 

W.  T.  Clark.  Box  874  . . X*. 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Seen  *' 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113 Fiiur 
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I.  BLOOlIMfl ; Blooalairto*.  III. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714C,  W.  Washington  St . Master 
J.  Augersbach,  703  Graham  St . . . Secretary 
W.  Caveuaugh,  902  S.  Lee  St . . . Financier 

. ON  WARP;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

J.  Taylor.,  Box  22.1  . . *. Master 

W.  T.  Cunningham  .....  . . Secretary 

A.  (\  Wirtz Financier 

. ELIO ; Madison,  Win, 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

M.  O’Loughliu,  tMi7  \V.  Dayton  St  . . . Master 
J.  L.  (’ashen,  4(r2  W.  Wilson  St.  . . Secretary 

W.  D.  Scamptou Fiuaucier 

ST.  JOSEPH  ; St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunaays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

J.  E.  Shortell,  7 (Vi  So.  loth  St Master 

J.  Widner.  2814  s.  6th  St Secretary 

J.  Hvndman, 2102  S.  5th  St Financier 

F.  W.  ARNOLD;  East  St.  Louts,  m. 

Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  T.  Sullivan.  Box  110  Master 

M.  J.  Cunningham,  Box  112  . . . Secretary’ 

T.  Halpin,  Box  171 Financier 

ROSE  (ITT;  Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

W.  N.  Horton,  1704  W.  3d  St Master 

H.  H.  Bumis,  1223  W.  4th  St  . . . .Secretary 

T.  Howell,  310  So  Cross  St Financier 

CAPITAL;  Springfield.  III. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  St . Master 

c.  J.  Citlloui.  S.  1 Ith  St . . . . Secretary’ 

J.  SummergiU.  1417  K.  Munro  St  . Financier 
TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 


at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  GUT.  263  Maxwell  Ave  . Master 

II.  Schilling. ’{217  Dearborn  St  . . .Secretary 

E.  J.  McGuirk,  3 E Washington  St,  Fiuaucier 
W.  F.  HYNES;  Peoria,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  J.  Smith.  423  Third  St  ......  .Master 

W.  A.  McMillan,  504  W.  Jefferson 

street Secretary 

G.  C.  Watt.  617  1st  St Fiuaucier 

J.  M.  RAYMOND;  Deeatar,  111. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  Davis  . Master 

L.  Litterer.  410  Mason  St Secretary 

Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St . . . Fiuaucier 
GARDEN  CITY;  Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

I.  E.  Davis,  lul  E.  Harrison  st  ....  Master 
A’.  C.  Wright:  Auburn  Junction, 

Ills  Secretary 

V.  S.  McAllister,  4004  S.  Dearborn  St. Financiei 

• KISCO;  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

deeLs  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

i.  W.  Salsman Master 

Z.  Kush Secretary 

. llulse Financier 

•OOD  WILL;  Loganspori,  Ind. 
leets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

\ W.  Shaver Master 

V’.  II.  Green,  L.  Box  020 Secretary 

:.  II.  Lai  tig,  L.  Box  626 Financier 

iMPORIA  ; Emporia,  Kansas, 
leets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

. it.  McNeil,  Box  1210  * Master 

. Gallagher,  Box  1172  . .' Secretary 

. G.  McNeil.  Box  1210 Fiuaucier 

NCHOR ; Moberly,  Mo. 

leets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

P.  Carlisle,  Box  802  . Master 

I)yar Secretary 

. A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Fiuaucier 

LUFF  CITY;  Memphis,  Teaa. 

eets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays. 

. Fox,  L.  N.  Shops  Master 

. J.  Cody.  L.  & N.  Shops Secretary 

’.  A.  Asley,  L.  & N.  Shops  ...  Financier 


66.  BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 


P.  McDermott Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

W.  B.  Genung Financier 

67.  BOSTON ; Boston,  Mass. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M 

A.  W.  Spurr.  76  Ilammoud  street . . . Master 

E.  E.  koundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Bunker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 
6$.  SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every’  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  G.  Jcard’eau  . Master 

J.  P.  Clark Secretary 

G.  W.  Culver Financier 

69.  ROYAL  (JORGE;  Booth  Pneblo,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  night. 

M. Zumbrum Master 

H.  L.  Foster  Secretary 

W.  Henthorn Financier 

60.  I’NITKD;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  Maxheimer Master 

J.  A.  Miuges,  1714  W.  Front  St . . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA;  St.  Paal,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

L.  Sharpless Master 

A.  Danielson Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reaney  St  . . . Financier 

62.  YANBEBG EN ; Carbondale,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Bay  ley Master 

T.  McCauley Secretary 

O.  E.  Histed.  L.  Box  733  Financier 

66.  HERCULES;  Danville,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

W.  Pickering.  Box  765  Master 

P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772  Secretary 

J.  Wakeley.  Box  772  Financier 

64.  SIOUX;  Slonx  City,  Iowa. 

G.  Martin Master 

W.  E.  Shipman,  Box  384  Secretary 

L.  B.  Cuttiug,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 

65.  FORT  RIDGELY;  Waseca,  Minn. 

M.  English.  Box  348  Master 

J.  Taylor,  Box  82 Secretary 

L.  A.  Bullard Financier 

66.  CHALLENGE ; Belleville,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays  at- 2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Muir,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

(’.  Spry,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue.  G.  T.  Ry Fiuaucier 

67.  DOMINION;  Toronto.  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Reid.  31  Leonard  ave Master 

W.  C.  Farrance,  (>s  Dennison  ave  . Secretary 
J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St  . .Financier 

68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Ean  Claire,  Win. 

Meets  2d  ami  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cline.  Altoona,  Wis Master 

J.  B.  Hurley,  Box  141.  Altoona.  Wis.  Secretary 

F.  Cary.  Box  142,  Altoona.  Wis  . . Financier 

69.  ISLAND  CITY;  Brorkvllle,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Shields.  Box  2.8 Master 

W.  II.  Parsley Secretary 

S.  Rothwell  . . . Financier 

70.  LONE  STAB;  Longview,  Texas. 

J.  P.  Wesley,  L.  Box  364  Master 

I.  H.  Stout,  L.  Box  349  Secretary 

C.  Higby,  L.  Box  364 Financier 

71.  SUSQUEHANNA ; Oneoata,  N.  Y. 

C.  C.  Bunker,  Box  672  Master 

J.  E.  Ryan.  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell.  Box  656  Financier 
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72.  WELCOME;  Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Rue,  14  Hudson  St Master 

Wm.  Laird,  439  Mickle  St Secretary 

J.  Gibbs,  14  Hudson  St Financier 

78.  BAT  STATE:  Worcester,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

L.  C.  Wilson,  79  Harrison  St Master 

G.  T.  Craft  7 Salmon  St  Secretary 

G.  F.  Newton,  6 Riley  St  . . . . Financier 

74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  W.  Zang,  1858  Mercer  Place  . . Master 
W.  Piercey,  1351  Liberty  St.  , W.  Kansas 

City  Mo Secretary 

M.  Hurley,  1490  Wyoming  St  . . . Financier 

75.  ENTERPRISE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  S.  Groff,  126  N 32d  St Master 

H.  Walton,  40  So.  Spring  Garden  St . Secretary 

F.  Dupell,  743  N.  37th  St Financier 

76.  NEW  ERA;  BarnesTilie,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Burke Master 

F.  A.Catlin Secretary’ 

F.  A.  Catlin Financier 


77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN;  Denver.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


H.  Salmon,  Box  1828  * Master 

W.  F.  Brundage,  292%  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  lltn  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE;  Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701  Master 

D.  Ritchie.  Box  701 Secretary 

W.  Holcroft,  514  Summit  St  ...  . Financier 

79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhonse.  III. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 
Mondays. 

R.  Carroll Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

J.  Hyndman  Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  E.  Tucker Master 

W.  B.  Miller  Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY ; Brainerd,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Lincoln,  Box  752  Master 

W.  J.  Bain,  Box  1856  Secretary 

W.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2 P.  M. 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  20  Royalston  Ave  . . Secretary 
W.  E.  Richmond,  820 N.  Girard  Ave,  Financier 

88.  TRINITY ; Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  G.  Nash, Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

R.  L.  Craig,  L.  Box  406  Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Buckley  Master 

D.  Coughlin Secretary 

B.  Stapleton  Financier 

85.  FARGO;  Fargo.  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  T.  Kellum,  Box  553  Master 

R.  Roggeveen,  L.  Box  1026  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 

86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  Citv,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Rich Master 

J.  Costin,  Box  165 Secretary 

W.  Konold Financier 


87.  SUMMIT;  Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Mnar 

J.  A.  Measures Seat*? 

G.  Jordan Finta-.r 

88.  MORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

A.  Payne,  Box  109 Mat 

J.  F.  Kelleher Seettar 

Harry  Henn Fnu&v/ 

89.  SILYER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Max 

Wm.  TenEjck Secwir 

B.  F.  Rondebush Fima  < 

90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City.  Cal. 

R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . . Mwx 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego  . . Secirar 

R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317, Fima-r 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  CaL 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  and  3d  Sandra 
11  A.  M. 

J.  Hewitt,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops Mtf* 

W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St ...  . Serr>?u' 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St  . . . Fin** 

92.  FRONTIER  CITY ; Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  Lee,  10H  West  Albany  St Max 

G.  E.  MeCathron,  224  W.  6th  St . . . Senw* 

S.  C.  Foravth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Fin*< 


98.  GATE  CITY:  Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


H.  Schwartz.  1013  Bank  8t  Max 

M.  L.  Eversoll,  1213 Bank  St  . . . Pem-ur 

J.  n.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ....  Finn 

94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  C.  Stout,  Box  218 Mr 

A.  W.  McQueen,  Box  218 Pen*'-' 

C.  W.  Wilcox.  Box  218 Fin*.  " 

95.  CHICAGO ; Chicago,  111. 

‘ Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  :3d  Friday  at  7:*(  ? * 
and  last  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  H.  Warn,  Ravenswood.  Ill  . . . 

C.  Gleason,  266  W.  Lake  St Seer* 

C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St  - . . . Fin* 

96.  ALEXIA ; Welisville,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695  Ma ' 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695  S*r**-' 

J.  Quinn,  Box  239  Fin* 

97.  ORANGE  GROYE ; Los  Angeles.  CaL 
Meets  the  1st.  10th  and  20th  at  7 P.  M 

H.  C.  Hall.  Box  72  . # Mn* 

W.  P.  Styles,  Box  72 Pec-v 

F.  C.  Bishop,  Box  72 Fin* 

98.  PERSEYERANCE;  Terrace,  Utah. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields V*- 

E.  J.  Turner Se*-*- 

A.  Ludlam Fin* 

99.  ROCHESTER;  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M 
J.  W.  Milliman,  6 Hubbell  Park  . . K* 

D.  C.  Frost,  495  E.  Main  St Pec*'-* 

G.  N.  Kingsley,  88  Channing  St  . Fie* 

100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Allsap N* 

J.  H.  Fenwick Per* 

J.  H.  Fenwick Pm  I 

101.  ADVANCE;  Creston,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

M.  Degnau,  Box  404  *. 

F.  A.  Neely  Box  476  P«~  - 

J.  F.  Bryan,  L.  Box  319 Fi» 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Ben  Molnea,  feua 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Combs >U 


C.  M.  Krull,  C.R.  I & P.  engine  house  Peer  .1 
F.  Warrick,  C.  R.  I.  & P.  Engine 
bouse Fie*  < 
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8.  FALL8  CITY;  Luotnvllle,  Kir, 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Carroll,  1207  Churchill  St Master 

T.  Filburn Secretary 

T.  McGuire,  935  Dumeeneil  St . . . Financier 
4.  “OLD  KBNTUCK;”  Ladlow,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 

J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 Master 

J.  D.  Smith Secretary 

C.  Smith Financier 

l.  PROGRESS;  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  ana  2d  Fridays  and  8d  and  4th  Sat- 
urdays at  7:30  1\  M. 

S.  D.  Lowe.  820  So.  Seminary  St ...  . Master 
C.  G.  Nelson,  522  N.  Seminar}*  St . . Secretary 
J.  L.  Weeks,  430  So.  Academy  St  . . Financier 


I.  KEY  CITY;  Dubaque,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

D.  Schaffner,  1974  Jackson  St Master 

G.  B.  Cncapher.  C.  M.  St.  P.  shops  . Secretary 

J.  P.  Sandry.  142  High  St  ....  Financier 

. ECLIPSE;  Gallon.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  II.  Ness ...  Master 

J.  II.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  (iollady Financier 

. PIONEER;  Cbama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:3u  P.  M. 

\V.  Davis .* Master 

\Y.  Gordon,  Box  20 Secretary 

H.  Benidt Financier 

PEACE;  8t.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

L.  Fisher,  214  S.  Beaumont  St  . . . Master 

{*.  A.  Pendleton.  710  S.  Broadway  . Secretary 
John  L.  Pate,  3121  Caroline  St  . . . Financier 


OLD  GUARD;  Bacyras,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


1.  K.  Gordon,  L.  Box  23S Master 

\.  J.  Craft Secretary 

i,  Stauffer Financie| 

BEACON;  Mattooa.  111. 

deets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

i.  W.  O’Brien Master 

1.  Helfrou Secretary 

'.  Tieruen,  Box  365 Financier 

EVENING  STAR;  Mt.  Vernon,  III. 

feet*  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

. R.  Wild . . . Master 

. C.  Branham Secretary 

. C.  Branham Financier 


CLAKK-K1MBALL;  Eagle  Bock,  Idaho. 

I**ets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

. L.  Oram.  Box  13 Master 

din  Gorman  Secretary 

. Moore,  Box  13 Financier 

■ AGIC  CITY;  Cheyenne.  Wyoming. 

eels  every  Wednesday  at  8 P%M. 

. Gutch  Master 

. Heenau,  Box  85 Secretary 

. N.  Wind,  Box  354  Financier 

JI’LF  CITY  ; Galveston,  Texas. 

eets  1st  and  3d  Wednesday's. 

. L.  Briggs,  36th  St.  Bet.  Broadway 

and  K.  Sts Master 

Killeen,  37th  St  and  II  Ave  . . .Secretary 
McDonough,  Avenue  K,  bet.  36th 
and  37th  streets Financier 


118.  8TAE  OF  THE  EA8T;  Richmond,  Qaebee. 
Meets  first  two  Wednesdays  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 


last  two  Saturdays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

G.  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
J.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . . Financier 

119.  COLONIAL;  River  da  Loan,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  W ednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

G.  Findlay,  HadlowCove,  8.  Quebec  . Master 
L.  D.  Poulin,  I.  C.  Ry.  Station  . . . Secretary 
W.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

120.  FORTUNE;  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:3U  P.  M. 

S.  Mangan.  179  MarcellusSt Master 

S.  W.  Walkins,  Jr..  Welch  Block, 

Fabius  St Secretary 

L.  G.  Koussen,  56‘£  Gertrude  St . . Financier 

121.  FELLOWSHIP;  Corning,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

J.  B.  orcutt * Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick.  L.  Box  232  Financier 

122.  H.  B.8T0NE ; Benrdstown,  111. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 . . Master 

H.  Henson Secretar}’ 

W.  W‘.  Seeley,  Box  198  Financier 

128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha,  Neb. 

Meets  1st.  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
3d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Anderson.  l\  P.  round  house  . . Master 

E.  E.  Fair.  1117  Pacific  St  ....  Secretary 
James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 

124.  PILOT;  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

B.  H.  Giles Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financelr 

126.  GUIDE;  Marshalltown.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M.  _ 

J.  M.  Speers Master 

F.  W.  Snyder Secretary 

M.  Kellelier Financier 


126.  COMET;  Austin,  Minn. 

Meets  -d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 


P.  F.  McNamara Master 

F.  A.  Fairbanks Secretar}* 

J.  G.  Johnson Financier 


127.  NORTHERN  LIGHT;  Wlnnepcg.  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

J.  F.  Marshall.  C.  P.  K.  R.  shops  . . . Master 

S.  Partington.  136  LoganSt Secretary 

J.  G.  Jonah.  226  McW'illiams  St  . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK;  Glendive,  Montana. 


Meets  isi  ana  >uuaays  ax  z r.  m.  • 

J.  W.  (’lay ton,  Box  24 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55  ...  ; Secretary 

M.  McYickor.  Box  55 Financier 


129.  MINERAL  KING:  Kscanaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


G.  W . Slmluson,  Box  426  Master 

M.  Shields Secretary 

R.  E.  Gorham.  Box  422  Financier 


180.  GUIDING  8TAR;  Milwaukee,  Win. 

Meets  1st  W ednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 


A.  Knapp.  434  Barclay  St Master 

G.  Tripp,  358  Jackson  St Secretary 

J.  F.  Duggan.  53  5th  St  : . . . . Financier 


T.  CLAIR;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mleh. 


eets  1st  and  3d  Suudays. 

. 1).  Anderson Master 

L.  Gray  Secretary 

Blodgett Financier 

(EAVES;  London.  Ontario. 

H*ts  2d  Suuday  at 2:30  P.  M.  and 4th  W’ednes- 
lay  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Angles,  385  Grey  St Master 

Lister.  140  Colborne  St Secretary 

T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St  . . Financier 


181.  GOLDEN  RULE;  Stevens  Point.  Wk 

Meet*  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  ahd  1st 
and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Moore  Master 

W\  S.  Collins Secretarv 

E.  C.  Clifford Financier 

182.  MARTIN  HUGHITT;  Eagle  Grove,  town. 

Meets  and  3d  Suudays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Canfield.  Box  90 Master 

J.  Bowes,  Box  20  Secretary 

C.  A.  Bates Financier 
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183.  SPRAGUE:  Sprague,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 


and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  Miller Master 

M.  E.  Montgomery Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgan Financier 

184.  EASTMAN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

L.  Robinson,  Altoona,  Wis Master 

E.  \V.  Gibson  Secretary 

L.  Robinson,  Farnham,  Quebec  . . Financier 

136:  NEW  YEAR;  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d 
Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Cowan,  Box  184 Master 

C.  M.  Young,  Box  184 .•  Secretary 

J.  M.  Barton,  Box  184 Financier 

186.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  173 Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  173 Secretary 

R.  M.  Johnson Financier 

187.  PROTECTION,  Eldon,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

W.  T.  Brown Master 

J.  Hull Secretary 

L.  C.  Allen Financier 

188.  UNION:  Freeport,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Flack.  Box  1301 Master 

• S.  Shaughnessy,  Box  1489 Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

189.  MT.  WHITNEY;  Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  A.  Lewis Master 

J.  J.  Norton Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Sallda.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  N.  Lowrv, Box  176 Master* 

J.  L.  West,  Box  39 Secretary 

S.  P.  Sappington,  Box  39 Financier 

141.  *A.  0.  POUTER;  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  C.  Short,  5 Pearl  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler.  34  Allen  St Secretary 

W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  U,  WHIPPLE;  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  Wednesday. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St  Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dixand  Middle  Sts.Secretary 
G.  W.  Nesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 

143.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  M.  White.  1714  Liucoln  St Master 

Geo.  Randall,  1061  Campbell  st  . . Secretary 

F.  S.  Small,  914  Wood  St Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 
Meets  1st  Friday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday  at 

2::!0  P.  M. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  459  Master, 

F.  Matherson.  Box  448  Secretary' 

Wm.  Bastin.  Box 459  Financier 


149.  JUST  IN  TIME;  New  York,  N.  f. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  8P.M^u  . 


East  59th  street. 

G.  Ford,  508  W.  125th  St 31*^ 

E.  Chambers,  1035  Sixth  Ave  . . . . Setrrx- 

W.  J.  McColl,  326  9th  Ave Film  x 

160.  S.  M.  STEVENS;  Marquette,  Mich. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  SI. 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 lUv 

J.  Loftus Seer^x- 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Film  * 

161.  MAPLE  LEAF;  Hamilton,  Ontario. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  SlcHattie,  13  Mill  St Jiai' 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St  ...  . Seeivx- 

H.  R.  Hall,  93  Murray  St  Kiui  • 

162.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Mina. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

C.  Elliugson,  Box  (X)  Rur 

R.  G.  McCoy Sem.- 

W.  A.  Searles Finis 

163.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fert  Scott,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310 Rit>- 

J.  W.  Page Stirrer 

H.  L.  Wright,  Box  89 Film  - 

164.  McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt Mir- 

E.  Wall S«r- - 

E.  E.  Webb Film 

166.  TEXAS  BELLE;  Greenville,  Texas. 
Meets  every  Friday  at  7:3u  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Corn,  L Box  164 X* 

E.  H.  Sims,  L Box  164 Serrvx' 

L.  Ryan,  L Box  92 FUm  * 

166.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Jones.  Box  256  JU; 

I.  A.  Green,  Box  256  Seccx- 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  256  Finn 

167.  ECHO;  Pern,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  m : ■ 
and  4th  Thursdays  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair 5£*-. 

H.  P.  Matthews v 

Thos.  H.  Wade,  Box  336  Finx- 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  a^id  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St.,  IS N*- 

E.  Heidenrich,  124  Hastings  St  . . . 

J.  Nopper,  124  Hasting  St Firm 


159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Team. 

Meets  every  Saturday  nt  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Clark  L.  <fc  N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn Xi 

E.  P.  Bishop,  Jr.,  09  So  Union  St  . . Se*- 
E.  P.  Bishop,  Jr.,  69  So  Union  St  . Fiut 


160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN ; Evansville,  lad. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  J.  Torrance,  413  William  St  . . . )U 

W.  Winder,  1206  Walnut  St Seir- 

A.  J,  Warifer,  710  Upper  5th  St  . . Fin* 


146.  DAVY  CROCKETT ; San  Antonio.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


S.  C.  Arnold Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

H.  M.  Browu Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

A.  A.  Ritchie Master 

H.  II.  Daniels,  49  McKee  St Secretary 

J.  J.  Sangster,  63  Centre  St Financier 

147.  MIDLAND:  Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Gerard Master 

T.  Robbins Secretary 

P.  E.  Corcoran Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Taaff Master 

E.  E.  Smith Secretary 

R.  J.  McCool Financier 


161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  House- X*- 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St  . . . . Sc  r 
J.  D.  Haw  ksworth,  2003  Madison  St-Fum 

162.  PROSPECT;  Elkhart.  Ind. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  ever?  " 


nesday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long yu 

D.  F.  Wagner Sc  - - 

P.  A.  Hamilton Fl=*- 

168.  ETNA;  Pine  Blair,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Friday  Evening:  at  7 P.  M 
M.  R.  Carsoh,  L Box  56 

D.  Hope,  L.  Box- 56 Set- 

H.  J.  Fitzjohn,  L Box  56 Fiit 

164.  EEL  RIVER;  Batler,  Ind. 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran,  Box  247  >L 

P.  J.  Richardson Sc- 

J.  Derek,  Box  47 Flcm 
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ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Aadrews,  Ud. 


Meets  even*  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  J.  Bough  ton Master 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  799 Secretary 

M.  E.  Davis Financier 

l.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington,  Ud. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 Master 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  825  Secretary 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499 Financier 

’.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalle*,  Oregon. 

Meets  every  Mouday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

G.  Kalrabach Master 

G.  B.  l^each  ...  Secretary 

I.  N.  Johns Financier 

. (H  ARD  RAIL:  North  La  Cro**e.  Win. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 I*.  M.  8d  Sunday  at 

P.  M. 

T.  Cawley,  Box  165 Master 

G.  E.  Hiscox,  Box  90 Secretary 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 Financier 

. H.  0.  BROOKS;  HoraellsTille,  N.  Y. 

H.  Grover,  Box  669 Master 

J.  Hammond Secretary 

A.  H.  Spencer,  Box  1025,  Hornells- 

ville,  N.  Y Financier 

. PRAIRIE;  Huron,  Dakota. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

S.  P.  Malone Master 

I).  Bartlett.  Box  86 Secretary 

\V.  H.  Parkhouse,  Box  187 Financier 

SUNBEAM;  Truro.  Not*  Scotia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

F.  Geddes  Master 

T.  Fitzgerald.  287  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax secretary 

M.  T.  White Financier 

F.  G*.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays 

I.  Wflson,  140  liuccn  St  west Master 

1.  Smith,  672  Wellington  St  . . . . Secretary 

S.  Ferguson,  Rochesterville  P.  O., 

Ottawa.  Ont Financier 

PAI IFC;  Winslow,  Arizona. 

Meets  every  Sunday  evening. 

).  J.  Sandford Master 

*.  A.  Neely Secretary 

V.  C.  Seely Financier 

HARRISBURG;  Harrisbarg,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  ami  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

V.  C.  Taylor,  1506  N.  5th  St Master 

S*  R.  Curl  Secretary 

I.  McNeal.  1208 Sixth  st Financier 

TAYLOR;  Newark,  Ohio, 

Ieets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

1.  C.  Beall,  Box  C Master 

. Adkins,  Box  C Secretary 

. Adkins,  Box  C Financier 

MAIN  LINE:  Clinton,  III. 

Ieets  1st  and  8d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

k'.  F.  Gorman,  Box  295  *. Master 

. G.  Turlay,  Box  41 Secretary 

H.  Porter,  Box  41 Financier 

SUNSET ; Marshall,  Texa*. 

[ eet.s  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

Fink Master 

. M.  Lovett Secretary 

r.  Kane,  Box  184 Financier 

SALT  LAKE;  8alt  Lake  City,  (JUh. 
eets  every  Saturday  at  7:86  P.  M. 

. Suess,  D.  A R.  G.  shops Master 

. W.  Foote,  829  Southwest  Temple 

street  Secretary 

. T.  Tibbs.  146 S.  8d  W.  St Financier 

BEE-HIVE;  Lincoln,  Neb. 

eets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

Robinson,  1841  K St Master 

W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

Walters.  437  S.  9th  St Financier 

THBEE  STATES;  Cairo,  HI. 
eets  every  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

. S.  Kgan Master 

F.  Howie Secretary 

Hewitt.  C.  V.  & C.  R.  R Financier 


181.  WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  Caudle  Master 

D.  J.  Nieoll Secretary 

T.  Williams Financier 

182.  GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Canfield,  Cor.  16th  and  French 
streets  Master 

G.  W.  Welch,  17th  and  Hickory  Sts,  Secretary 

E.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17th  St Financier 

188.  LAKE  SHORE;  Collin  wood.  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  1:30  P.  M 

J.  M.  Gains Master 

H.  1.  Miller Secretary 

G.  W.  Moses Financier 

184.  LIMA;  Lima,  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Branson * Master 

J.  Caddy Secretary 

C.  M.  Hufty Financier 

185.  FIDELITY;  Delnho*,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geiseu  . .* Master 

J.  Kuhns Secretary 

John  Kuhns Financier 

186.  CHAMBERLIN;  Chlcatro,  111. 

Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartney,  29  6 Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  CpdegratV,  3205  Hanover  St  . . Secretary 

G.  II.  Mitchell.  2011  Wabash  ave  . . Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT;  Charleston.  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Traimor ’ Master 

H.  T.  Lyon* Secretary 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Financier 

188.  8.  8.  MERRILL;  Chicaao,  111. 

Meets  2d  ami  4th  Sundays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

J.  K.  Doherty.  156  Northwestern  Ave.,  Master 
E.  I*.  Tobias,  1069  Fulton  St  . . . Secretary 

H.  Price.  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard,  Win. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

E.  B.  Mayo.  L.  Box* 4 Mastei 

J.  Woods,  L.  Box  852  Green  Bay, 

. Wh*  .....*.  Secretary 

I.  R.  Johnson.  Box  215 Financier 

190.  FERGUSON;  Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

. G.  H.  Kings,  Box  405  Master 

W.  S.  Crandell.  Box  81 Secretary 

H.  O.  Con  key.  Box  223,  Sanborn.  Ia  . Financier 


191.  CUSTER ; Liringttton.  Montana. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  S.  Foley 

H:  H.  Dupuis 

W.  T.  Field.  L.  Box  16  . ... 


. Master 
. Secretary 
. Financier 


192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  \N  . Tullis Master 

A.  Geary.  Box  526  Secretary 

F.  H.  Andrews Financier 


198.  J.  B.  MAYNARD;  Albina,  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudavs  at  2:30  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 

„ Master 

H.  \\ . Ingalls  Secretary 

E.  C.  Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  ....  Financier 


194.  BONANZA;  Mhwoala,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suuaays. 

J.  P.Case ’ Master 

J*  A.  J o*»ter Secretary 

\\  . E.  \\  atson Financier 


195.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  H.  Woffington 

J.  Becker 

D.  Hill 


. . Master 
. Secretary 
Financier 


196.  CLOUD  CITY;  Leadrille,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  G.  Haskins.  Box  330  Master 

L.  C.  Cooper,  Box  330  Secretary 

W H.  Jovner.  Box  330  Financier 
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197.  RIVERSIDE;  Savanna,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Griffith,  L.  Box  N Master 

C.  Latham,  Box' 446 Secretary 

James  Bailey Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

F.  D.  Johnston,  Box  124 Master 

C.  E.  Bavley,  Jr.,  Lock  Drawer  170  . Secretary 

C.  E.  Bayler,  Jr Financier 

199.  MAHONING;  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

J.  H.  Mulvey Master 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . . Secretary 

D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

200.  GREAT  SOUTHERN ; Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

M.  Fulcher Master 

S.  M.  Jackson  Secretary 

L.  H.  Munn Financier 

201.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

T. G.  Emmons • Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

j.  D.  Bledsoe Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chillicothe,  Ohio.  , 

Meets  1st  Sunday  afternoon  and  3d  Monday 

Master 

a!  E.  Maunsell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

J.  R.  Schooley,  Box  1231 Financier 

203.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  lad. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

T H.  Mowry,  Box  287  .........  Master 

J H.  Reneman,  Box  351 Secretary 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 ••  • .Financier 

204.  MONTEZUMA  ; Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Barber,  Box  45 • Master 

A.  J.  Armagost,  Box  492  Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45, Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST ; Topeka,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

G.  Atherton,  44  So.  Klein  St  . . . • • Master 
H A Seelinger,  146  Jeflerson  St  . .Secretary 

F. '  A.  Raudlett,  79  Jefferson  St . • • Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  M.  Jones .Master 

H Bvron Secretary 

Wm%PBrien Financier 

207.  LOYAL;  Meadville,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 


218.  WEST  SHORE;  Frankfort-  N.  T. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

W.  F.  Wright 

K.  G.  Gifford 

M.  E.  Stafford 

214.  ORIOLE ; Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  L.  Bowen,  261  N.  Caroline  St  . M** 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Sttmr 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Finm- : 

216.  EAST  ALBANY ; Eaat  Albany,  N.  I. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

A.  L.  Baker,  113  Third  St SGsr 

N.  M.  Burch.  457  Broadway SeottiT 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St., 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Fimyr 

210.  W.  A.  FOSTER  ; Fitchburg,  lam. 

Meets  2d  and  tth  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  20  South  St  hi#* 

F.  S.  Moore,  20  Cross  St S«n*.1 

W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Fin**  4 

217.  DERRICK ; Oil  City,  Pa.  , 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  ana  4th  Wednesday. 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 ShsH 

J.  Jeflerson,  Box  520  

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Fin**  - 1 


J ‘ McKee101  ...  . .....  . . . Secretary 
A.  Heckman Financier 

208.  KEYSTONE;  Susquehanna,  Ps. 

Meets  every  alternate  Saturday. 

j J.  Lannan,  Box  131 Master 

W.  B.  Smith,  Box  155 Secretary 

C.  Anderson,  Box  155 Financier 

209.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays.  Uno. 

t T>r» real Master 

J.*  McCarty 

W.  R.  Combs Financier 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7.30  P. 

J.  E.  VanVrauken,  Box  497  • Master 

T.  Smith,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  Box  497  Financier 

211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

D W Henry,  Wilkesbar re  bt  . . . . . Master 
H*.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  .Secretary 
C.  Long,  Berwick  St Financier 

212.  EMPIRE ; Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  zd  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  % P M. 

H.  E.  Baker/ 104  Arsenal  St Mastei 

J.  E.  Exner,  28  Meadow  Bt Secretary 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meadow  St  ...  • Finaneiei 


. Master 


218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  T.  Richey,  319  Carson  St.,  S.  Side 
W.  B.  Davis,  Union  St,  32d  Ward 

E.  McHugh,  Beitha  St.,  32d  Ward  . 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  AUegheny,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St ...  . 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  319  Pennsylvania 

Ave 

E.  D.  Cawley,  225  Washington 
. Ave 


.■ . 

Sen**] 
Finn  i 


. X*<i 
. Secr-u 
. Fin*: 


220.  PROVIDENT;  Sunbury,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Bowen h* 

L.  GampbeU **-■ 

C.  C.  Bowen Fin*-i 

221.  HURON ; Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  M. 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 Nn 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 Sc^i 

C.  Wilkie Fin*J 

222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  W.  Gardner Ni 

A.  J.  Fairbum Serr^ 

G.  Kelly Fi**i 

228.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  &0.  Shops Vi 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St 

Huntington,  W.  Va Sen 

W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt. Sterling. Ky.Fim 

224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cloud,  Mima. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  N 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Sen 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Fiu 

225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  Willi  an*,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  and  2d  T^i 
at  3 P.  M. 

G.  E.  Glassford,  Neebriug,  Ont  ...  5 

H.  Poole,  Neebrine,  Ont Sen 

D.  J.  McDonald,  Neebring,  Ont  . - 

226.  MAGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texan. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M 

R.  Gowanlock,  L Box  100 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  280  — 

W.  M.  Nicol.  L.  Box  230  Fn 

227.  MAGNET;  Binghamptoa,  X.  T. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays.. 

F.  W.  Parsons 

W.  W.  Stonier,  99  Eldridge  St  . . . S*-i 
J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  . | F:a 
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28.  ACME:  Srraatou,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Wint,  IV#  Mylert  St Master 

E.  Tewksbury.  Falrview  Ave  . . . Secretary 

J.  0.  Bayley,  014  Mariou  St  ...  . Fiuaucier 

!9.  RICKABD;  Utica,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  aC2  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Quirk ...  Master 

F.  E.  Beach,  202  Bleecker  St  ...  . Secretary 

R.  E.  Jacobs.  1.*®  Elizabeth  St . . . Financier 

(0.  ALBANY  CITY:  Albany,  5.  Y. 

Meets  1st.  3d  aud  5th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  W.  Gilkerson,  38  Knox  St Master 

J.  J.  (till,  180  N.  Pearl  St  Secretary 

G.  M.  Jetlers,  36  Ontario  St Financier 

1.  DELAWARE:  Wilmington,  Delaware. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Nugent.  005  Elm  St  Master 

J.  B.  ( ash.  400*2  Poplar  St Secretary 

W.  Lytle.  1000  Lombard  St  ....  Financier 

2.  LUCKY  THOUGHT;  Middletown,  If.  Y. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Suudays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 

Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

K.  Wood.  L.  Box  1431 Master 

A.  E.  Briggs.  L.  Box  14.31  Secretary 

E.  G.  Reynolds.  L.  Box  1431  ....  Financier 

I.  VLAD  TIDINGS;  Moncton,  New  Brunswick. 
A.  Z.  Matthews Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 

I.  NORTH  BAY;  North  Bar,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  K.  Graham Master 

0.  Lassman Secretary 

J.  Fallou  Financier 

. THREE  BROTHERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  U.  Brett,  cor  20  and  Smallman  Sts.,  Master 
J.  B.  Barney,  0 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pittsburgh.  Pa Secretary 

J.  W.  Moyer,  3323  Penn  Ave  ....  Fiuaucier 
HINTON;  Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  l>.  Teler.Box  150 Master 

J.  H.  Tilford Secretary 

J.  K.  Nutty  Financier 

. CENTRAL  PARK;  Central  Park,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  laat 

Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

D.  J.  Fane  . . A Master 

G.  L.  Gerew,  B Secretary 

T.  Chew  . Financier 

PLAIN  CITY ; Paducah,  Ky. 

Meets  every’  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  II.  Brewer  . . Master 

H.  B.  Drullard Secretary 

H.  C.  Kehlman Financier 

BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

\.  L.  Weiner Master 

R.  Edington,  Box  534 Secretary 

i.  D.  Edington,  Box  534  Financier 

GILBERT;  Jack  so  a,  Mich. 

deets  every  Sunday. 

1.  Hastings,  115  Orange  St Master 

. Bentley Secretary 

. Verberg,  113  East  Ave Financier 

MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Hazeltoa,  Pa. 

feels  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

. McCall Master 

Krapf Secretary 

’.  C.  Hagerty Fiuaucier 


244.  T.  P.  O'ROURKE;  Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M.  aud  3d  Sunday 
at  2:30  P.  M. 

P.  C.  Winn,  142  W.  12th  st  Master 

E.  At.kins.  180  Maxwell  St  . . Secretary 

N.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier 

246.  GEORGIA:  Savannah,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

F.  (tools  by,  212*  v Harris  ....  .Master 
A.  Hutton,  117*0  Barnard  st  . . . Secretary 

S.  Boiucau.  oo  W.  Broad  St ...  . Financier 

246.  MACON:  Macon,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  8 P.  M. 

N.  S.  Outler.  South  Maeon Master  ' 

W.  M.  Walker.  3 Arch  St Secretary 

A.  J.  Vi ning.  30  Hazel  St Financier 

247.  KENNE8AW ; Atlanta,  Ga. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  11.  Achey.  9 Jones  St Master 

C.  Bellows,  E.T.V.  A G.  R.R.  shops  . Secretary 
C.  H.  Duubar.  204  Decatur  St  . . . Fiuaucier 

248.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Ashtabula,  Ohio. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays  at  1:30  P.  AI. 

J.  Brown Master 

Chas.  E.  Hollis ..  . . Secretary 

W.  E.  Boynton Financier 

249.  CALUMET:  Stony  Island,  III. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  ...  Master 

O.  ,1.  Austin,  South  Chicago.  Ill  . . Secretary 

L.  McKee.  South  Chicago,  111  . . Financier 

260.  GOLDEN  LINK : Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  aud  3<1  Suudays  at  2 P.  M. 

(’.  Van  Why,  Ashley,  Pa Master 

Z.  B.  Stevens,  Ashley,  Pa  . . Secretary 

E.  W.  Cole.  Ashley,  Pa Financier 

261.  LEHIGH;  Mauch  Chunk,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays  at  2 P.  M. 

Asa  Gruver,  Box  176 Master 

H.  B.  Fultou.  Box  155  ......  . Secretary 

C.  Roberts.  Box  275 Financier 

262.  COLUMBIA;  Columbia,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

. L.  Melllnger Master 

W.  A.  Glosser Secretary 

M.  M.  Hinkle Financier 

265.  TRENTON:  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  H.  Johnson,  32  Berrine  ave  . . . .Master 
R.  Stackhouse  172  Jellerson  St . . . Secresary 

F.  P.  Parsons,  349  Berry  St  ....  Financier 

264.  CUM  AX;  Missouri  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  aud  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Lenhart.  Box  45 Master 

I.  C.  Perrin,  Box  290 Secretary 

J.  H.  Royce,  Box  199 Financier 

256.  NEIGHBOR;  McCook,  Neb. 

Meets  every’  Suudav. 

C.  G.  Potter,  Box  404 Master 

F.  S.  Reid,  L.  Box  494  Secretary 

V.  T.  Thomau,  Box  452  Financier 

266.  HIGH  LINK;  Como,  Colo. 

Meets  every’  Thursday  at  7:30  P. 

D.  Tompkins .Master 

George  Long Secretary 

W.  S.  Weamer,  Box  105 Financier 

267.  KIT  CARBON:  Raton,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every’  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Miller,  Box  50  Master 

T.  Gattield,  Box  25 Secretary 

J.  W.  Crouse Financier 


WHEATON;  Elmira.  N.  Y. 

leets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


T.  Delaney,  418  Powell  St Master 

. Denio,  223  Franklin  St Secretary 

. H.  Bartholomew,  108  Ferris  8t . Fiuaucier 

J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas. 

teets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

L.  < ’audio Master 

\ F.  Rowe Secretary 

. II.  Christman Financier 


268.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  H.  Ramsey,  Box  147 Master 

G.  H.  Arnold  Secretary 

M.  Norton,  Box  204 Financier 

269.  LA  JUNTA;  La  Junta,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Turk Master 

P.  Schmidt Secretary 

H.  S.  Sh  rum.  Box  143  ......  .Financier 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


704 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


260.  CALIFORNIA;  Sacramento,  Cal. 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

F.  Witham,  C.  P.  Round  House  ....  Master 

G.  E.  Hanford Secretary 

C.  W.  Cox,  1517  N st Financier 

261.  MAGDALENA;  San  MarciAl,  New  Mexico. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  4th 
Tuesdays. 

E.  Lyons,  Box  110 Master 

J.  W*.  Murray,  Box  85 Secretary 

E.  C.  Comstock,  Box  41 Financier 


262.  QUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Jnnct.,  Ont. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

J.  M.  Roddick ' Master 

W.  Hyndman Secretary 

F.  A.  Sproule Financier 

263.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

I.  P.  Greene,  Box  10  Master 

A.  E.  Hayden,  Box  10  . Secretary 

M.  Moynahan,  Box  10 Financier 

264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Butte  City,  Montana. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832  Master 

J.  S.  Sweehey,  Box  832  Secretary 

O.  Adams,  Box  832  ........  . Financier 

265.  GRAND  R1YER;  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and 

last  Wednesday  at  7:30  P M. 

H.  Norris,  59  River  St Master 

L.  A.  Ogden,  525  S.  Division  St  . . . Secretary 
J.  Kitselman,  5 Olive  St Financier 

266.  JOHN  HICKEY  ; South  Kaukauna,  Wis. 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  Wednesdays. 

G.  P.  O’Connell Master 

J.  Conway Secretary 

A.  Krienke Financier 

267.  ENDEAVOR ; Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  H.  Evaus,  Gretna,  La Master 

H.  H.  Hardey,  Gretna,  La Secretary 

W.  B.  McGuire,  06  Oliver  St ...  . Financier 


268.  CH1CKAMAUGA  ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  5 Boyce  St Master 

C.  H.  Blakeslee.  217  Tenth  St  ...  . Secretary 
T.  O’Leary,  5 Boyce  St Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  Hacivathorn,  67  E.  13th  St,  Covington, 

Kentucky . secretary 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  23  Neve  St.,  Covington, 
Kentucky Financier 

270.  MINNEAPOLIS;  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  Third  St.  south  . . Master 
S.  B.  Thompson,  2216  Cedar  ave.  S.,  Secretary 
C.  Kraft,  2116  twenty-ninth  St.  S.,  Financier 


271.  BY  RAM;  Stanhope,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 A.  M. 

Wm.  Weiler,  Box  25,  Port  Morris,  N.  J.  Master 

R.  F.  Trezise,  Box  30  Port  Morris,  . Secretary 
Isaac  J.  Shields,  Stanhope,  N.  J . . Financier 

272.  WILSON  ; Junction,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  Kirkendall Master 

G.  B.  Weller Secretary 

Peter  Young Financier 


273.  DENVER;  Denver,  Colo. 

F.  F.  Desmoud.  206  Santa  FeSt  . . . . Master 

G.  Wilson,  368  So.  9th  St Secretary 

G.  Smith.  208  Thirteenth  St  . . . .Financier 


274.  JACKSON  ; Clifton  Forge,  Va. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

J.  C.  Clark  . . . Master 

B.  H.  Thomas, Secretary 

J.  J.  Cochran Financier 


276.  GRAFTON;  Grafton,  W.  Va. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  Wright  JUfr'* 

Geo.  W.  Williams.  Piedmont  W.  Va-Secrr-t* 
A.  I.  Enoch,  Grafton  W.  Va.  . . Finis 

277.  ALABAMA;  Mobile,  Ala. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  L.  Jewell.  L.  & N.  shops M** 

G.  B.  Clark,  L.  & N.  shops Secrta- 

L.  S.  Smith,  L.  <fc  N.  shops Finin' ^ 

278.  ANDERSON;  Vicksburg,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  E.  Parks Mi- 

L.  W.  Christmas,  Box  482 >ecr*-' 

C.  Bradford Finn> 

279.  METKOR;  ttcComb  City,  Hiss. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  S.  Fisk,  Box  87 Mi-v 

S.  D.  Ford,  Box  87 Seen  it' 

R.  E.  Davidson,  Box  87 Finin'  -* 

280.  OZARK;  Thayer,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturdav  evening. 

H.  Me  Fee Hi* ' 

H.  P.  Colvin 

G.  Bennett Finirc-* 

281.  TUNNEL  HILL;  New  Albany,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  D.  Fisher 3U>- 

F.  A Stephens Seertu.- 

John  Clare Finin'.  * 

282.  BURNSIDE;  Mt.  Carmel.  HI. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Bert  Launt Jhv’ 

J.  Sanders  Seer*!- 

Frank  T.  Barton Finin' 

288.  LACKAWANNA;  Great  Bend.  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  J.  May,  Great  Bend  Village  . . . 
J.F.McCormiek, Great  Bend  Village.  Secrcur 

H.  P.  Trowbridge,  Great  Bend 

Village  ....  FintDf  * 

284.  ELM  CITY;  New  Haven,  Cona. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d 

at  2 P.  M. 

J.  McCabe,  65  Spring  St  

E.  S.  Ailing,  160  Spring  St >ecn-u- 

C.  T.  Downs,  160  Spring  St Fioin  * 

285.  CHARTER  OAK;  Hartford,  Cona. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Hosford,  15  Elm  St 

W.  F.  Day.  119  Ann  St  . . . Serru' 

H.  L.  Stearns,  115  Trumble  St  . Finin' 

286.  SAGINAW  VALLEY;  East  Saginaw. Ik*. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  l:3u  P.  M 

D.  Patterson,  722'N.  Third  St  . . M** 

H.  Meyers.  L.  Box  554  S^crta- 

C.  L.  Sterling.  701  N.  JefTersou  St  . Firm  *• 

287.  ALTOONA;  Altooaa,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  l P.  M. 

W.  W.  Brantlinger,  1316  loth  Ave  M** 
C.  W.  Armstrong,  431  8th  Ave  and 
5tb  St  Sec?*-." 

I.  Craig,  200034  8th  Ave Finn  *' 

288.  EMMET;  Estherville,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Mouda  - 
7 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Davis.  L.  Box  17 JUs  * 

P.  J.  Sullivan,  Box  48 

G.  Godden,  Box  124 Finis • * 

289.  GRAND  ISLAND;  Grand  Island,  Nek 
Meets  every  Friday  evening. 

J.  W.  Allwine,  L.  Box  135 5U.' 

G.  Morgan,  Box  575  

J.  F.  Shannon Fim?  * 

290.  MARION;  Hannibal,  Ho. 

J.  T.  Hart,  412  Washington  St  . . . . M*:* 

G.  Coffman . Sew*-' 

J.  C.  Shaw Ficir  * 


275.  LEE;  Richmond.  Ya. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays  at  1 P.  M. 

C.  R.  Dean,  2000  Venable  St Master 

J.  K.  Anderson,  1008  Buchanan  St . Secretary 
C.  L.  Johnson,  1009  Buchanan  St.  . Financier 


291.  ATLANTIC:  Brooklyn,  N.  T. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M 
J.  R.  Johnston,  36  N.  Oxford  St  . . 

H.  W.  Martin,  Jamaica.  L.  I . . . . Secrm* 
W.  C.  Latimer,  118  Hall  St Fima  j? 
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A PERFECT  CHRISTMAS. 

y William  O.  Stoddard. 

CHAPTER  I. 

There  was  not  a larger  house  in 
11  the  valley  than  Grandfather 
rrooman’s.  It  was  old  and  com- 
ortable,  and  seemed  to  lie  sound 
sleep,  with  a snow  blanket  all  over 
ts  roof. 

Nothing  short  of  a real  old-fash- 
>ned  Christinas  could  wake  up 
leh  a house  as  that. 

Christmas  was  coming! 

Cnless  Santa  Claus  and  the  Simp- 
ms  and  the  Hopkinses  should  for- 
*t  the  day  of  the  month,  they 
ould  all  oe  there  at  waking-up 
me  to-morrow  morning. 

“ Jane,”  said  Grandmother  Vroo- 
an,  that  afternoon,  to  her  daugh- 
r,  Mrs.  Hardy,  who  lived  with 
*r — “Jane,  I've  got  ’em  all  fixed 
>w  just  where  they’re  going  to 
*cp,  and  I've  made  a bed  on  the 
>or  in  the  store-room.” 

“ Why,  mother,  who's  that  for?  ” 
“ You  wait  and  see,  after  they 
t here,  and  we’ve  counted  ’em.” 
“Anyhow  there’s  cookies  enough, 
(1  doughnuts.” 

“And  the  pies,  Jane.” 

“And  I'm  glad  Liph  gathered 
di  piles  of  butternuts.” 

“ Oh,  mother,”  exclaimed  little 
e,  “I  gathered  as  many  as  he  did, 
d beech  nuts,  and  hickory  nuts, 
J ” 

4 So  you  did,  Sue ; but  I wonder 
two  turkeys’ll  go  round,  with 
Iv  one  pair  of  chickens?  ” 

‘ Mother,”  said  Mrs.  Hardy,  the 
1 m-pudding?  ” 

* Yes,  but  all  those  children  ! I 


do  hope  they’ll  get  here  tonight  in 
time  for  me  to  know  where  I’m 
going  to  put  ’em.” 

At  that  very  minute,  away  up 
the  north  road,  two  miles  nearer 
town,  there  was  a sort  of  dot  on 
the  white  road.  If  you  were  far 
enough  away  from  it,  it  looked  like 
a black  dot,  and  did  not  seem  to 
move.  The  nearer  you  came  to  it 
the  funnier  it  looked,  and  the  more 
it  seemed  to  be  trudging  along  with 
an  imense  amount  of  small  energy. 

Very  small,  indeed,  for  anybody 
close  up  to  it  would  have  seen  that 
it  w'as  a five-year-old  boy  in  a queer 
little  suit  of  gray,  trimmed  with 
red.  He  had  on  a warm  gray  cap, 
and  right  in  the  middle  of  it  were 
worked  a pair  of  letters — “ O.  A.” — 
but  there  was  nobodv  with  the  gray 
dot  to  explain  that  those  two  letters 
stood  for  “Orphan  Asylum.”  No, 
nor  to  tell  how  easy  it  was  for  a boy 
of  five  years  old,  with  all  the  head 
under  his  gray  cap  full  of  Christ- 
mas ideas,  to  turn  the  wrong  corner 
where  the  roads  crossed  south  of 
the  great  Orphan  Asylum  building. 
That  was  what  he  had  done,  and 
he  had  walked  on  and  on,  wonder- 
ing why  the  big  building  did  not 
come  in  sight,  until  his  small  legs 
were  getting  tired,  and  his  brave 
little  black  eyes  were  all  but  ready 
for  a crying  spell. 

Just  as  he  got  thoroughly  dis- 
couraged, he  came  to  the  edge  of 
the  woods,  win* re  there  stood  a wood 
sleigh  with  two  horses  in  front  of  it, 
drawn  close  to  the  roadside,  and 
heaped  with  great  green  boughs  and 
branches. 
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“The  sleigh's  pretty  nigh  full, 
grandfather,"  sang  out  a clear  boy- 
ish voice  beyond  the  fence,  and  a 
very  much  older  one  seemed  to  go 
right  on  talking. 

“Your  grandmother,  Liph,  she 
always  did  make  the  best  mince 
pies,  and  she  can  stuff  a turkey  bet- 
ter’n  any  one  I know." 

“Grandfather,  do  you  s’pose 
they’ll  all  come?" 

“Guess  they  will.  That  there 
spruce’ll  do  for  the  Christmas  tree. 
Your  grandmother  said  we  must 
fetch  a big  one.” 

“That’s  a whopper.  But  will 
Joe  Simpson  and  Bob  Hopkins  be 
bigger’n  they  were  last  summer?" 

“Guess  they’ve  grown  a little. 
They’ll  grow  this  time,  if  they  eat 
all  their  grandmother’ll  want  ’em 
to.  Hello,  Liph,  who’s  that  out 
there  in  the  road  ? " 

“ Guess  it’s  a boy." 

“ I declare  if  it  isn’t  one  of  them 
little  gray  mites  from  the  ’sylum ! 
Way  out  here!  I say,  bub?" 

“ I’m  Bijah." 

There  was  a scared  look  in  the 
black  eyes,  for  they  had  never  seen 
anything  quite  like  Grandfather 
Vrooman,  when  he  pushed  his  face 
out  between  the  branches. 

The  trees  all  looked  as  if  they  had 
beards  of  snow,  but  none  had  a 
longer  or  whiter  one  than  Liph’s 
grandfather. 

“ Bijah,"  said  he,  “ did  you  know 
Christmas  was  coming?" 

“ Be  here  to-morrow,"  piped  the 
dot  in  gray,  “and  we’re  going  to 
have  turkey." 

“ You  don’t  say!  Just  you  wait 
until  I cut  a tree  down  and  1 11 
come  out  and  hear  all  about  it." 

“ Is  your  name  Santa  Claus  ? ’’ 

“ Did  you  hear  that  Liph  ? The 
little  chap’s  miles  from  nome  and 
I don’t  believe  he  knows  it." 

“ Is  that  your  sleigh  ? ’’ 

“Yes,  Bijah,  that’s  my  sleigh." 

“ Those  ain’t  reindeers,  and  you’re 
bigger’n  you  used  to  be." 

“ Hear  that,’  Liph  ? ’’ 

Bijah  had  not  the  least  doubt  in 


the  world  but  that  he  had  dix’ ve- 
ered Santa  Claus  in  the  very  a<K 
etting  ready  for  Christmas,  and  L- 
lack  eyes  were  growing  bigs*-* 
every  minute,  until  Liph  began: 
climb  over  the  fence.  Then  he 
off  on  a run  as  fast  as  his  legso»i. 
carry  him. 

“ Hold  on,"  shouted  Liph.  **  W- 
won’t  hurt  you." 

“ Let  him  go,"  said  Grandfati>: 
Vrooman.  “He’s  on  the  way: 
our  house.  We’ll  pick  him  up. 

“ Took  me  for  Santa  Claus.  I de- 
clare ! Liph,  this  here  tree'll 
suit  your  grandmother." 

It  was  a splendid  spruce  tree,  wit: 
wide-spreading  boughs  at  less  tba: 
two  feet  from  the  snow  level.  Grand 
father  Vrooman  worked  his  wr 
carefully  in  until  he  could  reach  ti> 
trunk  with  saw  and  axe,  and  tb**: 
there  was  a sharp  bit  of  work 
him  and  Liph  to  get  that  “Christ- 
mas tree"  stowed  safely  on  top- 
the  sleigh  load. 

“ Now  for  home,  Liph.  Y<e 
grandmother’ll  cut  into  one  of  tbti 
new  pies  for  you  when  you  z< 
there." 

“Look!"  shouted  Liph,  “that  lit: 
fellow’s  waiting  for  us  at  thehii. 

The  hill  was  not  a high  one.  a 
the  road  led  right  over  it,  and  th*‘ 
on  the  summit  stood  Bijah. 

“I’m  so  tired  and  hungry.*': 
said  to  himself,  “and  there  con.' 
old  Santa  Claus,  sleigh  and  all." 

“ He  was  getting  colder,  too.  r.  T 
he  was  standing  still,  and  wb 
Grandfather  Vrooman  came 
the  road,  walking  in  front  oft. 
sleigh’  while  Liph  perched  am-t- 
the  evergreens  ana  drove,  th ' 
seemed  to  be  something  warm  ah 
him. 

It  was  not  so  much  his  high 
hat,  or  his  tremendous  overcoat.  * 
his  long  white  beard,  or  the  way: 
smiled,  but  something  in  thes«u:i 
of  his  voice  almost  drove  the  rrrf 
out  of  Bijah ’s  nose. 

“ Well,  my  little  man,  don't  y*« 
want  to  come  to  my  house  and  & 
some  pie?" 
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“ Yes,  sir.” 

Bijah  could  not  think  of  one 
other  word  he  wanted  to  sav,  and 
lie  mustered  all  the  courage  he  had 
not  to  cry  when  Grandfather  Vroo- 
man  picked  him  up,  as  if  he  had 
been  a kitten,  and  perched  him  by 
the  side  of  Liph  among  the  ever- 
greens. 

On  he  went,  and  Bijah  did  not 
answer  a single  one  of  Liph's  ques- 
tions for  five  long  minutes.  Then 
he  turned  his  black  eyes  full  on  his 
Inver  and  asked.  “Do  you  live 
with  Santa  Claus  in  his  own  house  ? ” 

“ Yes,  sir-ee.”  responded  Liph, 
with  a great  chuckle  of  fun  ; but  all 
le  had  to  do  the  rest  of  the  way 
lome  was  to  spin  yarns  for  Bijah 
ibout  the  way  they  lived  at  the 
louse  where  all  the  Christmas  comes 
rom. 

When  they  got  there,  Liph’s 
atherand  the  hired  man  and  Grand- 
ather  Vrooman  were  ready  to  lift 
>11  that  Christmas  tree,  and  carry 
t through  the  front  door  and  hall, 
ind  set  it  up  in  the  “ dark  room  ” 
,t  the  end  of  the  hall.  That  ought 
o have  been  the  nicest  room  in  the 
iouse,  for  it  was  right  in  the  midde, 
»ut  there  were  no  window’s  in  it. 
"here  were  doors  in  every  direction, 
owever,  and  in  the  corner  of  the 
eiling  was  a “scuttle  hole”  more 
ban  tw’o  feet  square,  with  a w’ooden 
d on  it. 

14  John,”  said  Grandfather  Vroo- 
lan  to  Mr,  Hardy,  u we’ll  hoist  the 
ip  of  the  tree  through  the  hole. 
rou  go  up  and  open  the  scuttle, 
[itch  the  top  good  and  stroug. 
here'll  be  lots  of  things  to  hang 
11  them  branches. 

Liph's  father  hurried  up  stairs  to 
jen  the  scuttle,  and  that  gave 
randfather  Vrooman  a chance  to 
link  of  Bijah.  “Where  is  he 
iph?” 

“ Oh,  he’s  all  right.  Grandmoth- 
's  got  him.  She  and  mother 
.ught  him  before  he  got  into  the 
iuse.  He  tried  to  run  away,  too.” 
Bijah’s  short  legs  had  been  too 
red  to  carry  him  very  fast,  and 


Grandmother  Vrooman  and  Mrs. 
Hardy  had  caught  him  before  he  got' 
back  to  the  gate. 

The  way  they  laughed  about  it 
gave  him  a great  deal  of  courage, 
and  he  never  cried  when  they  took 
him  by  his  red  little  hands,  one  on 
each  side,  and  walked  him  into  the 
house. 

J ane,”  said  grandmother,  “ what 
will  we  do  with  him  ? The  house’ll 
be  choke  jam,  packed  full,  and  there 
isn’t  an  extra  Ded.” 

“ Father  found  him  in  the  snow 
somewhere.  Just  like  him.  But 
what  a rosy  little  dot  he  is?” 

“Are  you  Santa  Claus’  wives?” 
asked  Bijah,  with  a quiver  of  his 
lip  in  spite  of  himself. 

How  they  did  chuckle  while  they 
tried  to  answer  that  question ! All 
they  made  clear  to  Bijah  wras  that 
the  place  for  him  was  in  a big  chair 
before  the  sitting-room  fire-place, 
with  a plate  of  mince  pie  in  his 
lap,  ana  Bush,  the  big  house-dog, 
sitting  beside  him. 

“ It  s Santa  Claus’  dog,”  said  Bijah 
to  himself;  “but  his  house  isn’t  as 
big  the  ’syluin.” 

CHAPTER  II.  • 

There  wrere  fire-places  in  every 
room  on  the  ground  floor  of  Grand- 
father V room  an 's  house,  and  some 
kind  of  stove  in  more  than  half  of 
the  rooms  up-stairs. 

There  wfere  blazing  tires  on  every 
hearth  down-stairs,  and  Liph  got 
hold  of  Bijah  after  a while  and  made 
him  and  Bush  go  around  with  him 
to  help  poke  them  up.  Bijah  had 
never  seen  a fire-place  before,  and 
it  was  a great  wonder  to  him,  but 
Bush  sat  down  in  front  of  each  fire 
and  laughed  at  it. 

It  was  getting  dark  when  they 
reached  the  great  front  parlor,  and 
the  fire-place  there  was  wonderful. 

“ Woof,  woof,  woof,”  barked  Bush. 

Bijah  stood  still  in  the  door  while 
Liph  went  near  enough  to  give  that 
tire  a poke,  and  be  could  hear  Grand- 
father Vrooman  away  back  in  the 
sitting-room  : 
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“ Now,  my  dear,  we’ll  stick  him 
# awa v somewhere.  Put  him  in  one 
of  tne  stockings,  and  hang  him  up.” 
“ That’s  me,”  groaned  Bijah. 
“ He’s  going  to  make  a present  of 
me  to  somebody.  Oh,  I wish  I 
could  run  away.” 

But  he  could  not,  for  there  was 
Liph,  and  there  was  Bush,  and  it 
was  getting  dark. 

“ Now,  my  dear,”  went  on  grand- 
father, “ I’ll  just  light  up,  and  then 
I’ll  go  and  meet  that  .train.  I’ll 
bring  Prue  and  her  folks,  and  Pat’ll 
meet  the  other,  and  bring  Ellen  and 
hers.  Won’t  the  old  house  be  full 
this  time?” 

“ He’s  caught  some  more  some- 
where,” whispered  Bijah  to  himself. 
“ I wonder  who’ll  get  ’em  ? Who’ll 
get  me?” 

That  was  an  awful  question,  but 
Liph  and  Bush  all  but  ran  against 
him  just  then,  and  he  heard  grand- 
mother say : 

“You’ll  have  to  stick  candles  on 
the  window-sills.  I can’t  spare  any 
lamps  for  up-stairs.” 

“ But,  my  dear,  it’s  got  to  be  lit 
up — every  room  of  it,  I wan’t  ’em 
to  know  Christmas  is  coming.” 

“ That’s  what  they  were  all  say- 
ing at  the  ’sylum  this  morning,” 
thought  Bijah,  “ and  here  I am, 
right  where  it’s  coming  to.” 

So  he  was,  and  he  and  Liph  and 
Bush  watched  them  finish  setting 
the  supper  table,  till  suddenly  Bush 
gave  a great  bark  and  sprang  away 
toward  the  front  door.  Grand- 
father Vrooman  had  hardly  been 
gone  from  the  house  an  hour,  and 
here  he  was  back  again. 

Jingle,  jingle,  jingle.  How  the 
sleigh  bells  did  dance  as  that  great 
load  of  young  folks  came  down  the 
road,  and  what  a racket  they  made 
at  the  gate,  and  how  Bush,  and 
Liph,  and  the  grandmother,  and 
the  rest  did  help  them ! 

“ He’s  caught  ’em  all,”  said  Bijah, 
“ but  they  ain’t  scared  a bit.” 

No  one  would  have  thought  so  if 
he  had  seen  Mrs.  Prue  Hopkins  and 
husband  and  her  six  children 


follow  Grandfather  Vrooman  into  ! 
the  house. 

They  were  hardly  there,  and  son* 
of  them  had  their  things  on  m 
when  there  came  another  jingle,  and 
ever  so  much  talking  ana  laughter  | 
down  the  other  road. 

“He’s  caught  some  more.  Som- 
are  little  and  some  are  big.  I wonder 
who’ll  get  the  baby  ? ” ! 

Bush  was  making  himself  hoarse, 
and  had  to  be  spoken  to  by  Mr 
Hardy,  while ‘Mrs.  Simpson  triri 
to  unmix  her  children  from  the 
Hopkinses  long  enough  to  be  sure 
none  of  them  had  dropped  out  •: 
the  sleigh  on  the  road. 

Then  Liph  set  to  work  to  intro- 
duce his  cousins  to  Bijab,  and  Bud; 
came  and  stood  by  his  new  friend 
in  gray,  to  see  that  it  was  properly 
done. 

“ Where’d  you  come  from  ?M  said 
Joe  Simpson. 

“ ’Sylum,”  said  Bijah.  “Where  I 
he  catch  you  ? ” 

“Catch  what?”  said  Joe. 

Liph  managed  to  choke  off 
chuckle  he  was  going  into,  and : 
shout  out : 

“ Why,  Joe,  we  found  him  in  tt- 
road  to-day.  He  thinks  gran; 
father’s  old  Santa  Claus,  and  th> 
house  is  Christmas.” 

“ So  I am — so  it  is,”  said  Grand- 
father Vrooman.  “ We'll  mak- 
him  hang  up  his  stocking  with 
the  rest  to-night.”  i 

Bijah  could  not  feel  seared  at  * 
with  so  many  children  around  Inl- 
and he  was  used  to  being  amoo:  - 
crowd  of  them.  Still,  it  was  hjr- 
to  feel  at  home  after  supper,  and  r- 
might  have  had  a blue  time  of  it  i: 
hadn’t  been  for  Liph  and  Bush.  I* 
had  somehow  got  into  Bush’s  mu  - 
that  the  dot  in  gray  was  under  h> 
protection,  and  he  followed  Biji-‘ 
from  one  corner  to  another.  ' 

All  the  doors  in  the  “ dark  roon 
were  open,  and  it  was  the  lights* 
room  in  the  house,  with  its  big 
on  the  hearth  and  all  the  lamps  thr 
were  taken  in  after  supper;  b-: 
there  was  not  one  thing  hangings 
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the  Christmas  tree  until  Grand- 
father Vrooman  exclaimed : 

“Now  for  the  stockings!  It’s 
getting  late,  children,  I must  have 
y ou  all  in  bed  before  long.” 

“ Stockings?” 

They  all  knew  what  that  meant, 
md  so  did  Bijah,  but  it  was  won- 
ierful  how  many  that  tree  had  to 
arry.  Bob  Hopkins  insisted  on 
ranging  two  pairs  for  himself,  and 
Fhad  Simpson  was  begging  his 
nother  for  a second  pair,  when 
Aph  Hardy  came  in  from  the 
dtchen  with  a great,  long,  empty 
Crain  bag. 

“ What  in  the  world  is  that  for  ? ” 
tsked  grandmother,  perfectly  aston- 
shed.  “ Why,  chila,  what  do  you 
nean  by  bringing  that  thing  in 
lere?” 

‘•One  big  stocking  for  grandfather. 
,ets  hang  it  up,  boys.  Maybe 
'anta  Clause’ll  fill  it.” 

There  was  no  end  of  fun  over 
Grandfather  Vrooman’s  grain-bag 
tocking,  that  was  all  leg  and  no 
}ot,  but  Uncle  Hiram  Simpson 
>ok  it  and  fastened  it  strongly  to 
branch  in  the  middle  of  the  tree. 
It  was  close  to  the  trunk,  and  was 
lmost  hidden;  but  Liph  saw  Uncle 
liram  wink  at  Aunt  Ellen,  and  he 
new  there  was  fun  of  some  kind 
iat  he  had  not  thought  of. 
Grandmother  Vrooman  had  been 
) busy  w ith  all  those  children  from 
10  moment  they  came  into  the 
ouse  that  she  had  almost  lost  her 
ixiety  ; but  it  came  back  to  her 
[>w  all  of  a sudden. 

“ Sakes  alive!  Jane,”  she  said  to 
rs.  Hardy,  “every  last  one  of 
m’s  got  to  be  in  bed  before  we  can 
> a thing  with  the  stockings.” 
Bijah  heard  her,  for  he  was  just 
kyond  the  dining-room  door,  with 
cruller  in  each  hand,  and  it  made 
m shiver  all  over. 

“ I wish  I was  in  the  ’sylum.  No, 
lon’t  either,  but  I kind  o’wish  I 
is.” 

Bijah  was  a very  small  boy,  and 
■ had  not  seen  much  of  the  world, 
it  his  ideas  were  almost  as  clear 


as  those  of  the  other  children  and 
Grandma  Vrooman  for  the  next 
fifteen  minutes.  The  way  the 
Simpson  and  Hopkins  families  got 
mixed  up,  with  Liph  and  Sue  Hardy 
to  help  them,  was  something  won- 
derful. Old  Bush  wandered  from 
room  to  room  after  them,  wagging 
his  tail  and  whining. 

“ Mother,”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Hardy 
at  last,  “ the  bed  you  made  on  the 
floor  in  the  store-room!” 

“ J ust  the  thing  for  him.  All  the 
rest  go  in  pairs.  I’ll  put  that  poor 
little  dear  right  in  there.” 

So  she  did,  and  not  one  of  her 
own  grand-children  was  tucked  in 
warmer  than  Bijah.  He  did  not 
kick  the  bed  clothes  off*  the  next 
minute  either,  and  he  was  the  only 
child  in  the  house  of  whom  that 
could  be  said.  Grandfather  Vroo- 
man paid  a visit  of  inspection  all 
around  from  room  to  room,  and 
Bush  went  with  tarn.  It  took  him 
a good  while.  When  he  came  to 
the  store-room  and  looked  in,  Bijah ’s 
tired  eyes  were  already  closed  as 
tight  as  were  the  fingers  of  the  little 
hand  #on  the  coverlet,  which  was 
still  grasping  a cruller. 

He  was  fast  asleep,  but  (Grand- 
father Vrooman  was  not;  and  yet, 
when  Bush  looked  up  at  him,  the 
old  man’s  eyes  wrere  shut  too,  and 
there  was  a stir  in  his  thick  white 
beard  as  if  his  lips  were  moving. 

Things  got  pretty  still  after  a 
while,  and  then  there  began  a steady 
procession  in  and  out  of  the  “dark 
room,”  which  was  not  dark. 

Boxes  went  in,  and  bundles,  and 
these  were  opened  and  untied,  and 
their  contents  spread  out  and  looked 
at  and  distributed.  It  was  no  won- 
der Grandfather  Vrooman’s  big 
sleigh  had  been  so  full,  and  the  one 
Pat  had  driven,  when  they  brought 
the  Hopkins  and  Simpson  families 
from  the  north  and  south  railway 
stations. 

Grandfather  himself  went  away 
out  to  the  barn  once  for  something 
he  said  he  had  hidden  there,  ana 
while  he  was  gone  Aunt  Ellen  Sim]* 
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son  and  Uncle  Hiram  slipped  a 
package  into  the  grain  bag,  and 
grandmother  handed  Uncle  Hiram 
another  to  slip  in  on  top  of  it,  and 
Uncle  John  Hardy  and  Uncle  Mar- 
tin Hopkins  each  handed  him 
another,  and  the  bag  was  almost 
half  full,  but  you  could  not  see  it 
from  the  outside ; and  then  they  all 
winked  at  each  other  when  grand- 
father came  in  with  a backload  of 
sleds.  Grandmother  may  have 
thought  she  knew  what  they  were 
winking  about,  but  she  didn’t,  for 
Uncle  Hiram  whispered  to  Aunt 
Ellen : 

“ I’m  glad  it’s  a big  stocking. 
One’ll  do  for  both  of  ’em.” 

It  was  late  when  they  all  went  to 
bed,  and  there  was  so  much  fire  in 
the  fire-place  they  were  half  afraid 
to  leave  it,  but  Grandfather  Vroo- 
man  said  it  was  of  no  use  to  try  and 
cover  it  up,  and  the  room  would  be 
warm  in  the  morning. 

When  they  got  up-stairs  the  child- 
ren must  all  have  been  asleep,  for 
there  was . not  a sound  from  any 
room,  and  the  older  people  vjent  to 
bed  on  tiptoe,  and  they  had  tried 
hard  to  not  so  much  as  whisper  on 
the  stairs. 


CHAPTER  III. 

Oh,  how  beautiful  the  country 
was  when  the  gray  dawn  came  next 
morning! — white  and  still  in  the 
dim  and  growing  light. 

So  still!  But  the  stillest  place 
was  the  one  Bijah  woke  up  in.  He 
could  not  guess  where  he  was  at  first, 
but  he  lay  awhile  and  remembered 
“ Santa  Clause’  house,  and  they  ’re 
all  real  good.  He’s  going  to  give 
me  to  somebody  as  soon  as  it's 
Christmas.” 

He  got  up  very  quickly  and  looked 
around  him.  It  was  not  dark  in 
the  store-room,  for  there  was  a great 
square  hole  in  the  middle  of  the 
floor,  and  a glow  of  dull  red  light 
came  up  through  it  which  almost 
made  Bijah  feel  afraid. 

There  was  his  little  gray  suit  of 
>thes,  cap  and  all,  close  by  his 


bed  on  the  floor,  and  he  put  then 
on  faster  than  ever  he  had  done  k 
fore. 

“Where’s  my  other  stocking?" 

He  searched  and  searched,  k: 
it  was  of  no  use,  and  he  said, 
can’t  run  away  in  the  snow  witl 
a bare  foot.” 

He  had  been  getting  braver  ar.i 
braver,  now  he  was  wide  awake,  ate 
he  crawled  forward  and  looked  do*t 
the  scuttle  hole.  He  knew  tha: 
room  in  a minute,  but  he  had  ; 
look  twice  before  he  knew  that  tr^ 

“ Ever  so  many  stockings!  An  1 
they’re  all  full.  Look  at  those  sled' 
Oh,  my!” 

Whichever  way  he  looked  he  si* 
something  wonderful,  and  he  beg n 
to  get  excited. 

“ I can  climb.down.  It’s  just  In- 
going down  stairs.” 

It  was  just  about  as  safe  and  easv 
with  all  those  branches  under  him 
and  all  he  had  to  do  was  to  sit 
one  and  get  ready  to  sit  on  tL 
next  one  below  him.  He  got  ah*-;; 
half-way  down,  and  there  was  tfc 
grain-bag, with  its  mouth  wideope: 
Just  beyond  it,  on  the  same  bougi 
but  further  out,  there  hung  a vt| 
small  stocking,  indeed. 

“ That’s  mine ! ” exclaimed  Bijah 
“ It’s  cram  full,  too.  They’ve  b :■ 
rowed  it,  after  all  theirs  were  fik 
I want  it  to  put  on  now,  but  I car.  * 
reach  it  out  there.” 

Just  then  he  began  to  hear  noi^ 
up  stairs,  and  other  noises  in  ti 
rooms  below — shouts  and  stampin: 
and  people  calling  to  one  anothtr- 
and  he  could  not  make  out  wb 
they  were  saying. 

“ Oh,  dear,  they’re  coming!  Sar.u 
Claus  is  coming!  What’ll  I dk 

Bijah  was  scared;  but  there wv 
the  wide  mouth  of  Grandfatb* 
Vrooman’s  grain-bag  “stocking, 
and  almost  before  Bijah  knew  wb: 
he, was  doing  he  had  slipped  in. 

Poor  Bijah ! The  moment  he  wi* 
in  he  discovered  that  he  could  n:‘ 
climb  out.  He  tried  hard,  br 
there  was  nothing  on  the  side?  : 
the  bag  for  his  feet  to  climb  ^ 
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sext  moment,  too,  he  wanted  to 
rouch  down  as  low  as  he  could,  for 
11  the  noise  seemed  to  he  coming 
i oarer. 

So  it  was,  indeed,  and  at  the  head 
f it  were  grandfather  and  grand- 
n other  and  the  other  grown-up  peo- 
>le,  trying  to  keep  back  the  boys 
nd  girls  until  they  should  all  be 
athercd. 

“Where's  Bijah?”  asked  grand- 
ither,  after  he  had  counted  twice 
round,  and  was  sure  about  the 
est. 

u Bijah ! ” exclaimed  Liph.  “Why, 
looked  in  the  store-room  ; he  isn't 
here.’’ 

“ Hope  the  little  chap  didn't  get 
rared  and  run  away.” 

“Dear  me — through  the  snow !” 
xclaimed  grandmother. 

“Of  course  not,”  said  Aunt  Jane. 
He’s  around  somewhere.  Let’s  let 
ie  children  in.  They're  all  here.” 
“ Steady,  now  ! ” said  grandfather 
s he  swung  open  the  door  into  the 
dark  room.”  “ Don't  touch  any- 
ling  till  we  all  get  in.  Stand 
round  the  tree.” 

He  himself  stepped  right  in  front 
f it,  and  he  looked  more  like  a 
til,  old  Santa  Claus  than  ever  as 
e stood  there.  The  children’s  eyes 
ere  opening  wider  and  wider  as 
icy  slipped  around  in  a sort  of  very 
n patient  circle;  but  grandfathers 
res  shut  for  a moment,  as  they  had 
habit  of  doing  sometimes,  and 
is  white  beard  was  all  of  a tremble. 

: was  only  for  a moment,  but  when 
e looked  around  again  he  said : 
“Now,  children,  wait.  Which  of 
ou  can  tell  me  what  child  it  was 
lat  came  into  the  world  on  the 
rst  Christmas  morning?” 

They  had  not  been  ready  to  an- 
ver  a question  that  came  so  sud- 
enlv,  and  before  any  of  them  could 
>eak,  a clear,  sweet  voice  came 
ght  out  of  the  middle  of  the  tree  : 
“ I know.  And  the  shepherds 
>und  Him  in  a manger,  and  His 
lother  was  with  him.  He  sent 
own  after  mv  mother  last  sum- 
ler.” 


“ Bijah ! ” exclaimed  grandfather, 
but  grandmother  was  already  push- 
ihg  aside  the  boughs,  and  now  they 
could  see  him.  Only  his  curly  head 
and  his  little  shoulders  showed 
above  the  grain  bag,  and  ‘Uncle 
Hiram  shouted  : 

“ Father  YTrooman,  he  is  in  your 
stocking!  Who  could  have  put 
him  there?” 

“ I think  I know,”  said  grand- 
father, in  a very  low,  hushed  kind  of 
voice;  but  all  the  Simpsons  and 
Hopkinses  and  Hardys  broke  loose 
at  that  very  moment,  and  it  took 
them  till  breakfast  time  to  compare 
with  'other  the  things  they  found  in 
their  stockings,  and  all  the  other 
wonderful  fruits  of  that  splendid 
Christmas  tree. 

Bijah  was  lifted  out  of  the  bag, 
and  he  got  his  stocking  on,  after  it 
was  empty.  For  some  reason  he 
couldn't  guess  why  all  the  grown 
up  people  kissed  him,  and  grand- 
father made  him  sit  next  to  him  at 
breakfast. 

That  was  a great  breakfast,  and 
it  took  ever  so  long  to  eat  it,  but  it 
was  hardly  over  before  grandmother 
followed  grandfather  into  the  hall, 
and  they  heard  her  say  : 

“ Now,  husband,  what  are  you 
wrapping  up  so  for,  just  to  go  to 
the  barn  ? ” 

“ Barn  ! Why,  my  dear,  I’m  going 
to  town.  I told  Pat  to  have  the 
team  ready.” 

“To  town?  Why,  husband ” 

“ Mother,  there'll  be  stores  open 
to-day.  I can  buy  cords  of  toys  and 
candy  and  things.  When  I get  to 
the  Orphan  Asylum,  to  tell  ’em 
what  has  become  of  Bijah,  and  why 
he  won’t  come  back  there  again, 
I’m  going  to  have  enough  to  go 
around  among  the  rest  of  ’em— I 
am,  if  takes  the  price  of  a cow.” 

“Give  ’em  something  for  me.” 

Uncle  Hiram  heard  it,  and  he 
shouted,  “ And  for  me,”  and  Uncle 
John  followed,  and  all  the  rest  till 
the  children  caught  it  up,  and  there 
was  a contribution  made  by  every 
stocking  which  had  hung  on  that 
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Christmas  tree.  They  all  gave  just 
as  fast  as  they  understood  what  it 
was  meant  for,  and  the  last  one  to 
fully  understand  was  Bijah. 

“ You  ain’t  going  to  take  me  ? ” 
His  lip  quivered  a little. 

“ No,  Bijah,  not  unless  you  want 
to  go.  Wouldn’t  you  rather  stay 
here?” 

“Course  I would.” 

That  was  not  all,  for  both  his 
hands  were  out,  holding  up  the  store 
of  things  which  had  come  to  him 
that  morning,  and  he  added,  “ Take 
’em.” 

Something  was  the  matter  again 
with  Grandfather  Vrooman’s  beard, 
but  he  told  Biiah  he  would  get 
plenty  of  other  things  in  town. 

“ Keep  ’em,  Bijah.  Good-by  all 
of  you.  I’ll  be  back  in  time  for 
dinner.  Children,  you  and  Bush 
must  be  kind  to  Bijah.  He  came 
to  us  on  Christmas  morning,  and 
he  has  come  to  stay.” 

Bush  and  the  children  did  their 
part,  and  so  did  all  the  rest,  and  so 
did  Bijah,  and  so  it  was  a perfect 
Christmas. 


DAYS  OF  HENBY  CLAY. 

Some  Interesting  Incidents  in  the  Great  Ora- 
tor’s Life— Mr.  Clay  in  PhUadelphia— 

A Visit  to  Ashland  in  1847. 

The  affection  of  Philadelphia  for 
Henry  Clay  was  far  more  ardent 
than  any  man  since  his  day  has  in- 
spired, writes  Morton  McMichael  in 
the  New  York  Tribune.  When  he 
visited  the  city  the  place  was  agog, 
and  day  or  night,  crowds  gathered 
wherever  there  was  a chance  to 
catch  a glimpse  of  him.  A particu- 
lar memorable  visit  was  made  in  the 
early  part  of  1848,  when  the  demon- 
stration was  most  imposing.  Over 
a thousand  gentlemen  on  horseback 
accompanied  Mr.  Clay  from  the  sta- 
tion to  his  hotel,  and  wherever  he 
passed  the  streets  were  packed  with 
uproarious  admirers  and  the  win- 
dows filled  with  ladies  waving  flags 
and  handkerchiefs  and  demonstrat- 
ing in  every  way  they  could  their 
enthusiasm.  Effort  after  effort  was 


made  to  take  the  horses  from  w 
carriage  and  drag  it  by  hand,  but; 
that  Mr.  Clay  would  not  consent 
A reception,  under  municipal  direc- 
tion, was  given  the  following  day  in 
Independence  Hall,  and,  as  ladie* 
dared  not  venture  into  that  crusk 
a subsequent  one  for  women  wi- 
given  at  the  Chinese  Museum,  when 
some  five  thousand  of  the  softer 
sex  listened  to  a short  speech  ol 
“ Women’s  Real  Rights  v from  their 
favorite. 

In  that  same  Chinese  Museum  i 
few  month’s  later  (June,  1848j.  tb 
Whig  convention  gave  a death-blow 
to  Mr.  Clay’s  well-founded  hopes  by 
nominating  General  Taylor  to  tL 
Presidency.  The  hall  was  a largr 
one,  very  long  in  proportion  i 
width,  with  galleries.  The  seats-: 
delegates  filled  the  main  floor,  at: 
the  crowd  jammed  the  galleries  aci 
shouted  tumultuously  whenever 
Clay  was  named.  BTit,  spite  a gk- 
lant  struggle  and  immense  outbid- 
pressure,  expediency  and  Generk 
Taylor  triumphed  over  “ Harry  >: 
the  West.”  There  was  downrigb 
grief  felt  in  many  a home  that  nigh; 
quite  different  from  mere  politic 
chagrin.  The  fact  is,  Henry  Cl ij 
was  not  only  a born  political  leader 
but  he  had  that  sympathetic  natun 
which  magnetically  attracts  frien k 
and  can  “grapple  them  to  yor 
heart  with  hooks  of  steel.’’ 

In  the  autumn  of  1847  Mr.  C'u- 
determined  to  arraign  the  admin> 
tration  of  Mr.  Polk  for  the  comic-: 
of  the  Mexican  war  in  a set  oratbc 
which  should  at  the  same  time  form- 
ulate his  own  opinions  and  view* 
for  the  coming  Presidential  can. 
paign.  Partly,  it  may  be,  to  ult 
over  the  forthcoming  speech,  Mr 
Clay  wrote  a warm  invitation  to  M- 
Michael, of  Philadelphia  (my  father 
to  visit  “ Ashland.”  It  was  mv go*: 
fortune  to  accompany  him.  Then 
were  no  such  things  as  through  trait- 
forty  years  ago,  and  the  journey : 
Lexington  was  a complicated  or* 
enough.  We  took  a steamboat  froe. 
Philadelphia  down  the  Delaware 
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ewcastle,  there  got  into  a train  of 
d-fashioned  English  coach-cars, 
hich  ran  some  sixteen  miles  to 
renchtown,  on  an  arm  of  the  Ches- 
peake  bay,  where  we  changed  to  a 
eamboat  for  Baltimore.  From  Bal- 
more  there  was  rail  to  Cumberland, 
Id.  At  that  point  we  took  “Con- 
>rd”  coaches  with  six-horse  teams 
^ross  the  mountains  and  to  Wheel- 
ig,  Ya.  The  ride  over  the  national 
>ad  was  delightful,  and  the  driver 
>ld  blood-curdling  tales — mostly 
es,  no  doubt — of  accidents  and  rob- 
crs.  There  was  no  doubt,  however, 
bout  the  interest  of  meeting  lines 
f Conestoga  wagons  with  fine  teams, 
ther  stretched  out  Indian  file  or  in 
airs,  but  always  carrying  bells 
hich  jingled  musically  and  could 
e heard  afar  off.  These  lumbering 
chides  were  used  in  1847  and  earlier 

> transport  between  waterways  a 
irge  part  of  the  produce  coming 
last  and  the  'merchandise  going 
Cost,  and  the  teamsters  constituted 
uite  a class.  A much  less  pleasant 
ling  to  meet,  though  it  was  a pretty 
equent  experience,  was  a drove  of 
ogs,  as  the  animals  crowded  the 
iad  and  were  anything  but  savory 
s they  slowly  carried  their  pork  to 
larket. 

When  we  reached  Wheeling  we 
ad  to  wait  some  time  for  a good 
oat  going  down  to  Cincinnati.  A 
eamboat  was  advertised  to  start  at 
nee,  but  kept  delaying  from  time 

> time  in  hopes  of  getting  more 
eight  and  passengers.  Finally  the 
tst  bell  did  ring,  and  we  steamed 
own  the  river  very  deliberately,  hut 
i comfortable  quarters.  AtCincin- 
ati  we  took  another  boat  for  Marys- 
i lie,  Ky.,  and  thence  completed  the 
>urney  to  Lexington  by  stage- 
agon. 

Mr.  Clay’s  place,  “ Ashland,”  near 
.exington,  was  a thoroughly  coni- 
irtable  home,  but  by  no  means  a 
rand  residence.  The  house  was  in- 
rdinately  large  and  well  appointed 
ithoutbeingatall  luxurious.  The 
rove  of  shade  about  the  house  was 
ne,  and  gave  ample  and  delightful 


shade,  and  the  outbuildings  and 
quarters  were  in  excellent  order. 
The  largest  room  on  the  first  floor 
was  the  library,  which  had  an  air 
of  homeliness  only  to  be  seen  in 
rooms  lived  in  by  a family — little 
indications  of  occupancy  by  men, 
women  and  children.  Besides  an 
ample  supply  of  books  and  current 
literature  there  were  many  interest- 
ing objects,  and  especially  some  me- 
mentoes from  the  battle  field  of 
Buena  Vista,  where,  only  a few 
months  before,  Mr.  Clay’s  son  and 
namesake  had  been  killed,  gallant- 
ly fighting.  Adjoining  the  library 
was  the  large  dining-room.  The 
apartments  upstairs  were  such  as 
one  met  with  in  a gentlemans 
country-house  a generation  ago. 

Mr.  Clay  was  tall,  rather  spare, 
and  then  carried  his  sixty-five  years 
very  well,  walking  with  a very  youth- 
ful step,  and  hardly  looking  his  age, 
in  spite  of  his  recent  bereavement, 
which  was  a great  one  to  him.  His 
appearance  was  striking,  and  the 
most  unobservant  must  have  been 
impressed  with  his  fine  head  and 
face.  His  forehead  was  very  high, 
his  eyes  expressed  courage,  and  kind- 
ness as  well,  and  his  large  and  mo- 
bile mouth  was  capable  of  great  ex- 
pression and  a most  winning  smile. 
His  voice  was  both  sonorous  and 
sympathetic,  and  more  than  once  I 
have  seen  numbers  of  his  auditors 
affected  to  tears  as  well  as  wrought 
to  enthusiasm  by  his  oratory.  On 
the  occasion  of  the  great  gathering 
on  the  market-place  at  Lexington, 
when  half  Kentucky  seemed  assem- 
bled, it  was  natural  enough  that 
eloquent  allusions  to  the  brave 
voung  Kentuckians  who  fell  at 
thiena  Vista  should  move  the  listen- 
ers to  tears,  but  I saw  the  same  effect 
produced  on  an  audience  of  strangers 
at  Cape  May. 

Mr.  Clay  was  a born  leader  of  men, 
full  of  confidence  in  himself  and 
with  ability  to  back  it  he  never  lost 
courage,  tlis  manner  was  frank 
and  cordial,  but  above  all  courtly. 
In  that  characteristic  he  was  proha 


Digitized  by 


Google 


714 


FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 


bly  unequalled.  As  evidence  that 
his  courtliness  arose,  as  to  be  genuine 
it  must,  from  true  gentleness,  I men- 
tion a personal  incident.  It  hap- 
pened that  Mr.  McMichael  and  my- 
self arrived  at  “Ashland”  only  a 
very  short  time  before  dinner,  to 
which  a considerable  number  of 
Kentucky  magnates  had  been  in- 
vited to  meet  him.  Thinking  it 
more  than  likely  that  a boy  of  my 
years  had  not  been  counted  on  at 
the  table,  my  father  suggested  my 
not  going  down,  and  so,  nothing 
loath  to  get  off,  I kept  out  of  the 
way  until  the  party  was  seated,  and 
then  had  a fine  time  at  the  barns 
and  quarters,  where  the  darkies  pro- 
fessed decided  approval  of  late  Phil- 
adelphia fashions,  the  barefooted 
little  “ nigs  ” especially  admired  a 
pair  of  patent-leather  pumps.  I had 
hardly  returned  to  the  house  when 
the  dinner  was  over,  and  the  gentle- 
men came  into  the  library.  The 
moment  Mr.  Clay  saw  me  sitting 
there  he  expressed  profound  morti- 
fication, said  he  had  been  most  re- 
miss to  a guest,  and . had  felt  con- 
scious that  one  was  missing  at  the 
table,  and  spite  of  all  protestations 
insisted  on  taking  me  to  the  dining- 
room, where  he  sat  while  I was 
served,  drank  a glass  of  Madeira 
with  me,  and  talked  most  charm- 
ingly— not  down  to  a twelve-year- 
old  level,  but  about  early  Kentucky 
history,  and  some  exploits  of  Gen- 
eral Leslie  Coombs.  A long  time 
after,  being  present  when  Mr.  Clay 
was  the  u observed  of  all  observers,” 
he  called  me  to  him,  putting  his  arm 
about  my  shoulders  said  to  those 
about  him  : “ I was  once  extremely 

remiss  to  this  young  guest  of  mine, 
and  wish  to  repeat  the  apology  I 
then  made  him.”  His  auditors  evi- 
dently thought  his  slight  oversight 
had  already  been  amply  atoned  for 
— quite  surely  his  “young  guest” 
did. 

After  enjoying  the  proverbial  hos- 
pitality of  Kentuckians  at  Lexing- 
ton, Mr.  McMichael  and  myself  went 
onto  Frankfort  to  see  Mr.  John  Crit- 


tenden. His  home  was  oi\thew^ 
shaded  main  street  of  the  town, . 
two-story  double  brick  house  why: 
was  and  still  is  known  as  the  ( r; 
tenden  mansion.  The  Senators  - 
fice  was  in  his  house,  and  he  w* 
just  as  cordial  as  other  Kentuck- 
Whigs.  He  was  altogether  a nur 
of  the  finest  parts,  and  lived  1<*l: 
enough  to  be  well  known  to  thi* 
generation,  whereas  his  greaiv 
friend,  Mr.  Clay,  dying  early  in  Kv 
has  become  a historic  character  * 
most  people.  None  who  witne^e 
it  will  ever  forget  the  solemnity  >; 
the  scene  when  one  night  Hen: 
Clay’s  funeral  cortege,  escorted  !j 
many  hundreds  of  torch-beanv 
wound  its  solemn  way  through  tv 
streets  of  Philadelphia,  the  ci: 
which  loved  him  so  well.  It  is  i 
figure  of  speech  to  say  that  th-v 
were  thousands  of  mourners,  an. 
hundreds  of  men  and  women  wh 
wept  as  the  coffin  was  borne  past 


johh  bsowh. 

New  York  Sun. 

When  it  became  known  in  Kid- 
mond,  Va.,  on  the  afternoon  o: 
October  day  in  1859  that  Govern  * 
Wise  had  called  out  the  First  R er 
ment  of  Virginia  Volunteers  to  pc* 
ceed  to  Harper’s  Ferry,  and  44  captnn 
or  kill  the  foreign  insurgents  at 
had  invaded  and  desecrated  tv 
sacred  soil  of  the  State,”  the  exdv 
ment  which  prevailed  beggars 
scription.  Political  feeling  ran  hit: 
and  events  that  had  previously  * 
curred  in  Kansas  and  elsewhere  hi. 
warmed  the  hot  blood  of  the  Sou*, 
to  fever  heat.  That  John  Bro* 
was  in  the  State,  and  in  the  poe*- 
sion  of  Harper’s  Ferry,  threaten:::; 
to  swoop  down  on  the  peaceful  fanv 
of  the  neighborhood  and  released* 
slaves,  was  a monstrous  fact  that  * 
the  impulsive  Virginians  mea: 
war  to  the  knife. 

The  several  companies  of  the  rec 
ment  responded  quickly,  and  th 
wildest  enthusiasm  prevail**. 
There  were  then  only  young  ar- 
inexperienced  soldiers,  who  ha. 
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any  a bitter  lesson  to  learn  after- 
ard.  But  for  the  moment  they 
ere  heroes  in  the  eyes  of  the  assent- 
ed mothers, wives  and  sweethearts, 
^roes  who  were  about  to  risk  their 
in  the  then  much  talked  of 
i rrepressible  conflict.”  There  were 
lose,  however,  in  the  great  multi- 
ule  which  gathered  at  the  point  of 
? part ure  who  scanned  with  anxious 
res  the  future,  of  which  this  was 
a t the  rising  of  the  curtain.  They 
ere  the  fragment  of  the  old  Whig 
irty  then  in  existence,  who,  when 
ie  real  struggle  began  in  ISO l,  ral- 
ed  around  the  flag  of  the  union 
nder  the  leadership  of  John  Minor 
otts,  and  with  him  remained  true 
> the  end.  Virginians  though  they 
ere,  it  was  a sad  hour  to  them  when 
ic  flower  of  their  young  chivalry 
epped  forth  to  inaugurate  a war 
hich  they  even  then  felt  was  to  end 
n lv  in  disaster. 

rf  he  point  of  rendezvous  was  in 
iroad  street,  near  Ninth,  where 
:ood  a special  train  ready  to  take 
u*  troops  to  the  scene  of  action, 
ust  before  the  moment  of  starting 
lenrv  A.  Wise,  the  Governor  of 
'irginia,  arrived,  and  when  it  was 
nnounced  that  he  had  left  the  cares 
f State  to  engage  in  the  supposed 
arnage  of  the  coming  battle  the 
beers  for  “ the  game-cock  of  the  Ac- 
nraac”  were  long  and  vociferous.  As 
e entered  the  cars  the  band,  led  by 
ames  Smith,  a noted  cornet  player 
n those  days,  played  “ Hail  to  the 
fliief,”  and  as  the  tra#n  moved  slow- 
y up  Broad  street,  followed  by 
housands  on  a half-run  along  the 
idewalks,  the  air  was  changed  to 
The  Girl  I Left  Behind  Me”  and 
The  Old  Folks  at  Home.” 

Leaving  Richmond  soon  after 
lark,  the  soldiers  arrived  in  Washi- 
ngton before  daylight  the  following 
norning.  Honing  to  be  recognized 
>y  President  Buchanan,  the  regi- 
nent  marched  past  the  White 
douse,  but  the  heavy  tramp  of  a 
housand  men  failed  to  disturb  the 
lumbers  of  the  Chief  Magistrate,  or 
it  least  he  did  not  show  himself, 


which  caused  Wise  to  indignantly 
declare,  “Were  I President  of  the 
United  States,  no  body  of  armed 
men  should  march  through  the  cap- 
ital of  the  Union  without  my  know- 
ing it.”  And  he  never  forgave  Bu- 
chanan for  what  he  termed  a studied 
slight.  A train  being  in  readiness 
to  convey  the  Virginia  soldiers  to 
Harper’s  Ferry,  there  was  no  delay, 
and  they  arrived  at  the  southern  or 
eastern  end  of  the  bridge  before  day- 
light.  For  reasons  that  have  not 
been  explained,  the  cars  did  not 
cross,  and  the  regiment,  headed  by 
the  Governor,  disembarked.  Hav- 
ing been  formed  into  line,  Wise  ad- 
dressed the  men  in  one  of  his  im- 
passioned speeches,  in  which  he 
called  attention  to  the  perilous  mis- 
sion thev  were  about  to  enter.  He 
did  not  lenow,  he  said,  who  might 
be  on  the  other  side  of  the  bridge, 
ready  to  receive  them  with  murder- 
ous arms,  but  no  man  was  compelled 
to  cross  against  his  will.  Then, 
raising  his  voice,  he  exclaimed  in 
his  passionate  way:  “ But  those  who 
believe  in  the  integrity  of  Virginia, 
and  would  not  see  our  old  mother 
State  stained  by  the  deeds  of  assasin 
invaders,  let  them  follow  me.” 
Thereujion  the  excitable  old  gentle- 
man dramatically  stepped  out,  and, 
of  course  was  followed  bv  every  man 
in  the  regiment.  Much  to  their 
surprise  there  was  not  a being  to  be 
seen  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
bridge.  They  moved  down  the  hill 
to  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the 
United  States  armorv  and  arsenal, 
and  there  remained  under  arms, 
waiting  to  see  what  would  turn  up 
after  daylight. 

The  scene  was  not  without  inter- 
est. To  a lover  of  nature  it  was  full 
of*  beauty.  The  foliage  of  the  Mary- 
land Heights  was  clad  in  autumn 
hues ; the  great  mountains  on  the 
Virginia  side  threw  their  broad 
shadows  over  the  rippling  Shenan- 
doah, and  calm  rested  on  the  little 
town  that  was  to  be  soon  a theatre 
of  strife.  To  the  public  man,  watch- 
ing the  course  of  events  a great  trag- 
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edy  was  about  to  be  enacted.  The 
attention  of  the  American  people 
was  fastened  to  that  one  spot.  A 
principle  was  at  stake,  and  men  on 
both  sides  were  there  to  defend  it 
with  their  lives. 

Opposite  the  camp  of  the  First 
Virginia  Regiment,  and  well  out  of 
gun-shot  range,  were  the  armory 
and  engine  house.  In  the  latter 
John  Brown  and  his  little  force  had 
taken  refuge,  and  that  they  were 
desperate  to  their  environment  was 
indicated  by  the  muzzles  of  a score 
or  more  rifles  which  could  be  seen 
protruding  from  the  apertures  in 
the  walls.  It  would  have  required 
a good  marksman  to  send  a bullet 
through  one  of  those  narrow  open- 
ings through  which  the  Kansas  men 
could  at  will  do  effective  work. 
Meanwhile,  Gov.  Wise  and  the  com- 
manding officers  of  the  regiment 
had  adjourned  to  a neighboring  ho- 
tel for  consultation.  With  the  early 
morning  hours  other  trains  arrived, 
bringing  soldiers  from  various  parts 
of  the  state,  from  Winchester,  Staun- 
ton, Lexington  and  other  towns. 
How  these  people  from  the  valleys 
reached  Harper's  Ferry  so  quickly 
was  a mystery  to  the  soldiers  from 
the  tide- water.  Subsequently  it 
was  learned  that  where  there  were  no 
railroads  the  stage  lines,  private  ve- 
hicles, and  country  wagons  were 
pressed  into  service  for  the  purpose 
of  bringing  to  the  scene  of  action 
the  thousands  of  impetuous  men 
who  were  then  a good  deal  more 
eager  to  fight  than  they  were  a fewr 
year  afterwards,  when  they  became 
famous  as  “ Stonewall  Jackson’s 
Foot  Cavalry.” 

The  trains  of  the  Baltimore  & 
Ohio  Railroad,  had  been  ordered  by 
telegraph  not  to  pass  Harper’s  Ferry 
until  further  orders,  and  there  was, 
therefore,  a blockade  west  of  Mar- 
tinsburg.  Every  patriot  on  the  field 
who  wished  to  die  for  old  Virginia 
was  well  aware  of  this  and  therefore 
great  was  the  consternation  when  in 
the  rear  a train  was  heard  approach- 
i ng.  It  made  no  sign.  The  whistle 


of  the  locomotive  was  silent,  and : 
a snail-like  pace  it  crept  across  k 
bridge  and  stopped  at  the  dep : 
Directly  a band  of  uniformed  n>: 
were  seen  alighting  from  the  car* 
They  were  a body  of  LTnited  $a;r 
marines  under  the  command  oft  ' 
Robert  E.  Lee.  They  marched  wit; 
disciplined  step  in  front  of  the  v.-, 
unteers  and  stacked  arms.  W> 
was  an  exceedingly  sensitive  ma: 
and,  as  a Governor  jealous  of  k 
prerogatives.  Under  the  existir 
conditions  he  was  not  disposed  *. 
brook  any  outside  interference  : 
behalf  of  Virginia.  According!; 
when  a little  later,  accompanied 
Gen.  Taliferro,  he  visited  the  tti 
porary  headquarters  of  Col.  Lee. : 
announced  to  the  latter  as  he  dk  * 
the  Governors  of  the  Souths 
States  who  had  offered  assistant 
men  and  money,  u V irginia  will  v;: 
dicate  herself  and  defend  herv*’ 
honor.”  In  his  peculiar  manner: 
added,  “ What  right,  sir,  has  ti 
Federal  Government,  through 
of  its  officers,  to  interfere  with  : 
duties  which  belong  solely  U) 
people  of  V irginia  ? We  can  uph 
the  honor  of  the  State,  sir,  with 
assistance  from  outside  sources,  a: 
we  propose  to  do  so.” 

Those  who  overheard  the  remr 
heartily  applauded,  but  it  was 
that  neither  they  nor  Henry  A.W.- 
knew  the  soldier  who  stood  bd  : 
them.  Lee  did  not  hesitate  a l. 
ment,  but  in  his  quiet,  yet  emplu: 
manner,  answered  : “ It  so  happ^i 
Governor,  that  1 am  a Virginian 
birth,  but  our  State  has  nothin:  * 
do  with  that  property  over  tb<*r* 
pointing  to  the  armory.  **Tg 
ground  was  ceded  to  the  genn 
Government  by  Virginia,  and 
and  the  property  which  stands  up 
it  belong  to  the  United  States,  i: 
I am  sent  here  to  protect  it  \W: 
the  armory  is  freed  from  the  in^v 
gents  now  in  possession,  I sLu 
hand  them  over  to  you,  sir,  but  un: 
then  I respectfully  demand  that* 
the  representatives  of  the  Unit- 
States,  shall  not  be  interfered  w:‘ 
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bile  doing  our  duty  in  protecting 
e property  of  the  whole  people, 
aen,  turning  to  those  who  were 
ending  nearest  to  him,  Col.  Lee 
id  : “ Gentlemen,  we  are  soldiers 
r training  and  profession.  We  are 
lid  for  doing  our  duty,  and  we  pro- 
>se  to  obey  orders.”  With  the 
*en  sense  of  a politician  Wise  rec- 
all ized  the  point  and  interposed  no 
rther  objection. 

Lee  at  once  gave  orders  for  the 
vision  of  his  marines  into  two 
unpanies,  and  led  by  him  they 
oved  toward  the  building  of 
hich  John  Brown  had  taken  pos- 
ssion.  The  future  Commander- 
l-Chief  of  the  Confederate  armies 
t this  period  was  in  the  prime  of 
fe,  and  his  handsome  face,  com- 
manding figure,  and  utter  disregard 
f danger  while  the  bullets  of  the 
'ansas  rifles  were  rattling  around 
im,  elieited  the  admiration  of  the 
amateurs  ” who  looked  on,  won- 
ering  what  he  was  about  to  under- 
ike.  They  doubtless  would  have 
ndeavored  to  take  the  place  by 
;orm,  to  scale  the  walls,  or  do  some 
ther  foolish  though  daring  act,  in 
hich  lives  would  have  been  saeri- 
ced  hv  the  srore.  Not  so  with 
,ee.  As  the  marines  advanced, 
hey  were  ordered  to  lay  hold  of  two 
ieces  of  scantling  that  happened 
) he  convenient,  ami  to  use  them 
s battering  rams.  Giving  the  tim- 
ers a swing  the  men  advanced  with 
charge,  and  in  less  time  than  it 
tikes  to  write  it  the  massive  gate 
/as  struck  with  such  force  that  it 
ave  wav,  and  the  men,  dropping 
heir  rams,  rushed  up  the  steps  lead- 
ng  to  the  tower  occupied  by  the  in- 
urgents.  The  first  otlicer  to  reach 
ohn  Brown  was  Lieutenant  Greene, 
d*  the  marines,  but  to  him  thestur- 
l v old  patriot  refused  to  surrender 
11s  sword.  In  the  excitement  of 
he  moment  the  Lieutenant  slashed 
he  old  man's  head  with  his  sabre. 
3y  this  time  Lee  reached  the  tower, 
vhen  Brown  immediately  handed 
lim  his  sword,  saying, 44 1 surrender 
,o  no  one  but  you,  sir.  Three  times 


have  I had  a bead  on  you,  but  you 
were  too  brave  to  kill,  and  my  heart 
failed  me.” 

The  prisoners  were  then  delivered 
to  the  Virginia  authorities  and  un- 
der a heavy  guard  sent  to  Charles- 
town jail, while  the  marines  retained 
possession  of  the  armory  and  arsenal. 
The  trial,  conviction  and  execution 
of  the  little  party  are  matters  of 
history,  but  there  are  several  inci- 
dents in  connection  with  those  ex- 
citing days  that  never  have  been  in 
print. 

Notorious  among  the  followers  of 
John  Brown  was  one  Capt.  Cook,  as 
he  stvled  himself.  He  was  not  cap- 
tured in  the  armory,  but  in  the 
mountains,  after  murdering  in  cold 
blood  the  old  and  infirm  Col.  Wash- 
ington and  his  wife  in  their  own 
house.  Cook  was  reported  to  be  re- 
lated to  the  then  Governor  of  Indi- 
ana, and  was  ably  defended  during 
his  trial  by  the  Hon.  Daniel  Yoor- 
hees.  The  closing  speech  bv  Mr. 
Voorhees  is  to-day  in  many  a Vir- 
ginia scrap  book,  and  remembered 
for  its  rare  eloquence.  But  it  was 
of  no  avail,  and  the  jury  brought  in 
a verdict  of  guilty. 

After  the  trial  was  concluded, 
fears  were  entertained  that  an  effort 
would  be  made  to  rescue  the  con- 
demned men,  and  accordingly  the 
guards  around  the  jail  were  doubled 
and  pickets  were  thrown  out  on  all 
the  converging  roads,  with  strict 
orders  to  allow’  no  one  to  pass  with- 
out the  countersign.  It  so  happened 
that  during  this  stormy  period  Gov. 
Wise,  accompanied  by  some  friends, 
made  a visit  to  a neighboring  local- 
ity, and  did  not  return  to  Charles- 
town  until  after  midnight,  wdien 
they  were  encountered  and  chal- 
lenged by  one  of  the  pickets — Mr. 
John  A.  Pizzini,  the  present  agent 
of  the  Associated  Press  in  Rich- 
mond. The  Governor  and  party 
had  neglected  to  obtain  the  pass- 
word before  leaving  earn]),  and  the 
challenge  was  peremptory.  The 
Governor  remarked  : 44  I am  Henry 
A.  Wise,  the  Governor  of  Virginia, 
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and  am  responsible  for  the  gentle- 
men of  my  company. 

“ I don’t  care  who  you  are,  you 
can’t  pass  here,  and  if  you  move 
another  step  before  the  sergeant  of 
the  guard  puts  in  an  appearance,  it 
will  be  at  your  own  peril,”  answered 
Pizzini. 

There  was  no  alternative  but  to 
await  the  arrival  of  the  officer,  who 
at  once  permitted  the  gentlemen  to 
go  to  their  quarters.  Pizzini  was 
well  acquainted  with  the  Governor, 
and  naturally  thought  he  would  be 
reprimanded  for  halting  the  Chief 
Magistrate  of  the  State,  but  the  con- 
trary proved  to  be  the  case,  for  after 
the  return  of  the  regiment  to  Rich- 
mond, Wise  sent  for  Pizzini  and  pre- 
sented him  with  a magnificent  gold 
watch  as  recognition  of  the  soldierly 
action. 

On  another  occasion  two  figures 
were  discovered  by  a sentinel  steal- 
ing along  the  jail  wall,  and  appar- 
ently making  an  effort  to  escape 
under  cover  of  the  darkness  of  the 
night.  For  the  moment  the  guard 
became  confused  or  frightened,  but 
as  neither  of  the  men  jumped,  the 
soldier  quickly  recovered  his  pres- 
ence of  mind  and  gave  the  alarm  by 
discharging  his  gun.  The  camp 
was  alert  in  an  instant.  The  long 
roll  beat,  and  the  troops  hurried 
into  line  expecting  some  new  enemy. 
It  was  then  discovered  that  Capt. 
Cook  and  one  of  the  colored  prison- 
ers had  escaped  from  their  cells  and 
climbed  the  wall  with  the  intention 
of  making  a break  for  liberty.  See- 
ing the  sentinel,  neither  dared  to 
leap,  and  they  were  both  taken  into 
prison  again  to  await  the  day  of  the 
execution.  But  for  the  cowardice 
of  Cook,  both  might  have  made 
their  escape,  as  it  was  not  likely  that 
either  of  them  would  have  been  hit 
by  a bullet  in  the  darkness  of  the 
night. 

Strange  as  it  may  appear,  a min- 
gled feeling  of  sympathy,  if  not  of 
admiration  prevailed  with  reference 
to  John  Brown.  While  all  Virgin- 
ians declared  that  he  should  be 


punished,  there  were  many  am*: 
them  who  regarded  him  as  a fanr 
and  too  brave  to  swing.  The?t' 
that  Brown  kissed  a negro  baU , 
the  foot  of  the  gallows  is  an  invr: 
tion,  for  there  were  no  colored 
pie  in  the  immediate  vicinity  ufu 
execution.  John  Brown  demea> 
himself  like  a hero.  His  step 
firm,  his  eyes  steady,  his  voice  b 
from  any  indication  of  weakn^ 
and  his  commanding  figure  al 
long,  flowing  beard,  together  w.: 
the  unquestionable  bravery  wr. 
which  he  met  his  doom,  ail  a : 
bined  to  elicit  the  respect  of  ev- 
his  enemies. 


MR.  CHIRRUP’S  CHRISTMAS. 

By  Helen  Whitney  Clark. 

Mr.  Chirrup  was  glum.  Any  <■: 
else,  any  one  with  a less  amiai 
disposition,  that  is,  would  have 
“cross”  under  the  same  prow:, 
tion. 

But  Mr.  Chirrup  was  never  ci>r 
and  he  was  seldom  “ glum.*’ 

However,  when  it  comes  to  ~ 
day  before  Christmas  and  you  hiT 
no  money  to  buy  your  wifeaChn* 
mas  gift,  or  anything  to  put  in  :: 
children’s  stockings,  and  no  pp 
pective  turkey,  or  mince  pie  a: 
lum  pudding  for  your  Christa., 
inner,  you  are  excusable  for  bn: 
glum. 

So,  at  least,  thought  Mr.  Chirn 
as  he  sat  looking  out  of  the  wind 
of  Lawyer  Ledgerly’s  office,  wt  • 
he  was  employed  at  a byT-no-mei 
extravagant  salary.  Lawyer  Lt*:: 
erly  was  ill — too  “ill  to  be 
his  mother-in-law  said.  So  tL 
was  no  hope  of  anticipating  . 
next  quarter’s  salary,  as  he  L 
sometimes  done  on  similar  pres?:, 
occasions. 

For  Mr.  Chirrup’s  salary  wi'  * 
small  and  his  familv  so*  large, 
was  not  much  wonder  there  *• 
usually  some  difficulty  in  m ak 
the  salary  stretch  from  one  quaru 
end  to  the  other. 

All  these  things  Mr.  Chirrup  p 
dered  as  he  sat  looking  out  of  :: 
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window  in  Lawyer  Lcdgerlv’s  office, 
fhich  was  on  Fifth  street,  just  op- 
>osite  Union  Market.  And  our 
tero — if  little  Mr.  Uhirrup  can  be 
ailed  anybody's  hero — grew  glutn- 
ner  than  ever,  and  beat  the  “ devil’s 
attoo”  on  the  window-sill,  as  glum 
►eople  usually  do.  For  the  sight 
f the  market  stalls  crowded  with 
Christmas  luxuries  was  not  exactly 
alculated  to  cheer  up  a mail  in  Mr. 
Chirrup's  circumstances. 

He  was  still  gazing  moodily  at 
he  well-filled  market  stalls,  at  the 
rowds*of  people,  jostling  and  elbow- 
ng  each  other,  when  he  suddenly 
tarted  and  peered  sharply  from 
inder  his  eyebrows,  as  if  he  had 
een  some  one  he  knew. 

That  short,  sleek-looking  gentle- 
nan  in  the  nobby  hat  and  overcoat, 
vith  a huge  market  basket  in  one 
land,  and  a gold-headed  cane  in 
he  other.  Surely  that  was  Mr. 
chirrup’s  elder  brother,  Rothschild ! 

As  he  made  the  discovery,  Mr. 
Chirrup — Mr.  Rothschild  Uhirrup, 
hat  is — was  evidently  pricing  a 
urkey;  a monster  turkey  it  was, 
oo,  the  biggest  that  Mr.  Chirrup — 
uther  of  the  Mr.  Chirrups — had 
een  in  the  market.  And  the  would- 
»e  purchaser  held  it  up,  punched  it, 
urned  it  around  and  held  it  up 
Lgain,  for  all  the  world  as  if  he  were 
exhibiting  it  for  the  benefit  of  his 
irother,  looking  glumly  down  from 
he  window  opposite. 

But  in  reality  he  was  only  decid- 
ng  in  his  own  mind  that  this  was 
eally  the  biggest,  the  plumpest,  the 
enderest,  and  most  tempting-look- 
ng  fowl  he  had  seen  yet,  and  there- 
bre  he  would  take  it.  And  plump 
t went,  forthwith,  into  Mr.  Roths- 
:hild  Chirrup’s  huge  market-basket, 
vhich  seemed  yawning  to  receive  it. 

Mr.  Chirrup — our  Mr.  Chirrup 
his  time — came  as  near  sneering  as 
le  had  ever  done  in  his  life,  when 
he  turkey  disappeared  in  his  broth- 
ers basket.  For  a bitter  estrange- 
nent  had  existed  between  the  two 
brothers  from  time  immemorial — 
>r  thereabout. 


“#No  doubt  he  can  buy  turkeys,” 
said  Mr.  Chirrup — Caleb,  his  name 
was.  “ No  doubt  he  can  buy  turkeys, 
and  celery,  too.”  For  a big  bunch 
of  celery,  large  enough  for  a winter 
boouet,  had  followed  the  mammoth 
turkey  to  its  hiding  place. 

“And  if  there's  one  thing. I like 
better  than  another,  its  celery,” 
thought  Mr.  Caleb  Chirrup,  trying 
very  hard  to  look  crabbed  and  re- 
vengeful, but  not  succeeding  very 
well.  However,  he  did  manage  to 
look  quite  savage  and  resentful  for 
him,  which  is  saying  a good  deal. 

Mr.  Rothschild,  in  the  meantime, 
pursued  the  even  but  pompous 
tenor  of  his  way  through  the  crowd 
which  jostled  him  on  every  side. 
Now  and  then  he  stopped  at  the 
best  filled  stalls,  and  added  relays 
of  vegetables  and  other  articles  to 
the  contents  of  his  roomy  basket, 
bunches  of  rich  bananas,  dozens  of 
golden-rinded  oranges  and  lemons, 
“scads"  of  candies  and  cakes,  and 
other  indigestible  compounds  also 
disappeared  in  the  same  ample  re- 
ceptacle. 

“ Humph!  I trust  the  little  Roths- 
childs have  well-seasoned  stomachs 
to  dispose  of  all  that  trash,”  thought 
Mr.  Caleb,  sarcastically.  Though 
in  reality  he  could  not  have  told 
whether  his  brother  was  a bachelor 
or  a Be  nedict,  so  long  had  been  the 
feud  between  them.  And  then  Mr. 
Caleb  Chirrup's  humble  abode  was 
many,  many  blocks  removed  from 
the  aristocratic  precincts  of  “West 
End,”  where  his  brother  resided. 

The  elderChirrup — for  Mr.  Roths- 
child .was  the  elder — seemed  at  last 
to  have  completed  his  purchase  of 
edibles,  and  paused  in  front  of  a 
flower-stall,  where  he  selected  a pot 
of  crimson  and  white  chrysanthe- 
mums. 

“ The  veny  pot,”  thought  Mr.  Caleb, 
glumly,  “that  I picked  out  over  a 
month  ago,  as  a Christmas  present 
for  poor  Batty.” 

“Boor  Batty”  w^as  Mr.  Caleb’s 
wife. 

Mr.  Rothschild,  however,  depos- 
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ited  his  purchase  in  his  basket,  and 
trudged  away  in  blissful  ignorance 
of  the  shabbily  dressed  brother 
.glowering  at  him  from  the  window 
across  the  street. 

“ What — what’s  this  ? ” 

Mr.  Caleb  Chirrup  had  ascended 
to  the  two  second-story  rooms  he 
called  home,  had  kissed  hrs  wife 
and  babies,  shook  hands  with  his 
sister-in-law,  and  had  hung  up  his 
hat  and  overcoat  preparatory  to 
eating  his  supper. 

There  were  no  signs  of  glumness 
here,  for  Mrs.  Patty  and  her  sister, 
Miss  Melissa,  looked  cheerful  and 
smiling,  and  wore  their  faded  print 
dresses  as  if  they  had  come  from 
the  richest  silk-looms  of  the  East. 

And  the  young  Chirrups  had 
clean  faces  and  pinafores,  and  looked 
as  happy  as  if  “ Santa  Claus  ” was 
not  intending  to  give  their  stock- 
ings the  “ go-by  ” on  that  particular 
Christmas  Eve. 

But  Mr.  Chirrup  still  felt  a little 
glum  as  he  thought  of  the  empty 
stockings  and  other  vexations,  and 
he  turned  to  the  tea-table  in  some 
impatience.  But — “ What  is  this?” 
he  demanded,  starting  back  as  if  a 
snake  had  bitten  him.  And  no 
wonder  he  started,  for  on  the  table 
lay  a mammoth  turkey,  plump  and 
yellow-breasted,  squads  of  vegeta- 
bles, bunches  of  celery,  dozens  of 
ripe  bananas,  golden  rinded  oranges 
and  lemons,  piles  of  candies  and 
confectioneries,  and,  fragrant  and 
blooming,  a pot  of  white  chrysan- 
themums; a familiar-looking  mar- 
ket basket  also  stood  on  a chair  by 
the  table. 

Mr.  Chirrup  was  about  to  pinch 
himself  to  see  if  he  was  awake  when 
“ Merry  Christmas,  Brother  Caleb,” 
sounded  in  his  ear,  as  from  some 
mysterious  corner  came  Mr.  Roths- 
child Chirrup  himself,  sleek  and 
well-kept  looking — nobby  hat,  gold- 
headed  cane,  and  all ! “ Merry 

Christmas,  Brother  Caleb,”  he  re- 
peated, extending  a well-kept  hand. 
“ I’ve  been  waiting  all  these  years 


for  you  to  make  some  advance?  re- 
ward a truce.  So  let  by-gones  i 
by-gones,  if  you  are  willing,  and  A 
us  be  friends  hereafter,  as  well  i 
brothers.” 

Then,  turning  to  the  table,  it 
held  up  the  fat  turkey,  turning  it 
round  and  round,  just  as  he  Lit 
done  in  the  market. 

“ A fine  fellow,  isn’t  he?  I got  tbt 
biggest  ! could  find  in  the  mark* 
on  purpose  for  you,”  he  add-: 
“And  the  pot  of  flowers  is  a 
offering  to  my  sister-in-law,  if 
will  accept,”  he  added,  while  Cav 
still  looked  on,  half  dazed. 

And  the  children’s  stockings  ** 
not  destined  to  hang  empty  af>: 
all,  that  Christmas  Eve. 

And  a better  Christmas  dinr.rr 
or  a jollier  party  to  eat  it,  was  r* 
found  anywhere  that  Christmas!  i 
for  Mr.  Rothschild  Chirrup  pn ^ 
to  be  an  old  bachelor,  and  so  v*r 
willingly  accepted  an  invitati**: 
dine  at  his  brother's.  And  M- 
Chirrup’s  sister,  Miss  Melissa.  1*  . 
an  old  maid,  she  and  Mr.  R<:> 
child  very  romantically  fell  in  1 
with  each  other,  and  w hen  an«M 
Christmas  day  caine  around.  M- 
Rothschild  was  no  longer  a bach**! 
and  Miss  Melissa  no  longer  an 
maid. 

And  when  Lawyer  Ledgerly  ^ 
well  enough  “to  be  seen" 
he  was  obliged  to  provide  hin - 
with  another  clerk,  as  Mr.  < i 
had  gone  into  partnership  will 
brother  in  the  mercantile  busir.  - 


A NEW  NAVAL  INVENTION 

Chicago  Tribune. 

The  United  Service  Gazette  * 
ports  that  the  French  have  di> 
ered  a new  backing  for  armor-pu 
which  promises  to  add  great/* 
the  invulnerability  of  war-?h ; 
This  substance  is  a cellulose  il- 
from  the  fibers  of  cocoa-nut  tiv 
The  Gazette  says : 

“ Experiments  have  l>een  carr 
out  at  Toulon  with  the  follow 
results : A target  was  erected  e 

posed  of  fourteen  parts  of  eellu.  ■ 
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id  one  part  of  cellulose  in  fiber, 
ie  whole  compressed  into  a felt-like 
ass,  with  a lining  two  feet  thick 
pon  the  inside  oi  an  iron-plated 
lip.  A shot  seven  inches  in  diam- 
er  was  fired  against  this  strange 
rget,  at  a distance  that  would  in- 
re  penetration.  The  result  was 
)t  only  satisfactory,  but  most  ex- 
lordinary;  the  shot,  which  carried 
ray  about  one-fifth  of  a cubic  foot 
the  composition  had  no  sooner 
tsned  through  than  the  cellulose 
>sed  up  so  firmly  that  a strong 
an  was  unable  to  insert  his  arm 
to  the  hole. 

“ A tank  filled  with  water  was  then 
ing  against  the  place  where  the 
ot  had  entered,  and  after  an  inter- 
.1  of  fifteen  minutes  water  began 
trickle  through,  but  not  more 
an  a man  with  a pail  could  easily 
tercept.  As  soon  as  the  composi- 
>n  became  thoroughly  soaked  it 
ered  increased  resistance  to  the 
try  of  the  water,  which  eventually 
ised  to  How,  and  the  breach  in  the 
•get  was  closed  automatically, 
ie  result  was  the  same  when  shells 
re  used  in  the  place  of  solid  shot, 
d,  what  is  still  more  extraordina- 
, the  composition  is  proof  against 
3.  Red-hot  coals  were  heaped 
on  the  cellulose  without  causing 
ignition.” 

American  naval  officers  have  been 
perimenting  with  shells  loaded 
tli  wet  gun-cotton,  to  be  exploded 
will,  which  promise  to  put  this 
lu lose  to  a new  and  severe  test, 
d restore  the  equilibrium  between 
ack  and  defense. 

“JOSH  BltLIHGS"  GOHB. 
enry  W.  Shaw,  Humorous  Author  and 
Leoturer. 

lenry  W.  Shaw, “Josh  Billings” 
popular  literature  and  the  ros- 
in, died  at  Monterey,  Cal.,  on  Oc- 
»er  14,  1885.  America  loses  in 
n a wise  as  well  as  a funny  man. 
ich  sagacity  lay  underneath  his 
morous  sayings.  “Josh”  was 
; the  first  philosopher  to  wear  the 
i and  bells.  His  readers  and  his 


audience  wfould  have  been  but  few 
had  not  “Josh”  made  the  hard 
good  sense  of  his  utterances  palata- 
ble by  the  devices  of  the  professed 
humorist. 

Mr.  Shaw  was  of  good  family. 
Both  his  father  and  grandfather 
were  members  of  Congress,  and  the 
former  acted  as  political  manager 
for  Henry  Clay,  in  New  England. 
He  was  born  in  Lanesboro,  Berk- 
shire county,  Massachusetts,  in  the 
ear  1820.  From  the  time  of  his 
irth  until  1834  his  life  was  spent  at 
his  native  place.  In  the  year  last 
named,  when  he  was  only  fourteen 
years  of  age,  he  joined  a party  ani- 
mated with  the  resolve  to  cross  the 
plains  to  the  Pacific  Ocean  and  col- 
onize under  the  Mexican  Govern- 
ment. The  project  failed,  and  Shaw 
thereupon  pursued  the  avocation  of 
frontiersman,  turning  his  hand  to 
everything  presenting  him  a means 
of  livelihood.  He  reached  Califor- 
nia in  1849,  but  did  not  remain 
there  long.  Returning  East  at  the 
age  of  twenty-seven  he  married. 
Accompanied  by  his  New  England 
wife  he  soon  after  started  for  the 
West,  where  he  was  again  not  suc- 
cessful. Finding  himself  at  the 
age  of  forty  with  three  young  and 
growing  daughters,  with  no  facili- 
ties for  their  education,  he  went 
East  and  settled  at  Poughkeepsie,  on 
the  Hudson,  where  he  took  up  the 
business  of  an  auctioneer  and  dealer 
in  real  estate.  Poughkeepsie  had  a 
small  dailv  newspaper,  and  its  edi- 
tor upon  hearing  the  words  of  wit 
and  wisdom  that  fell  from  Mr. 
8haw's  lips  while  engaged  in  his 
calling,  invited  him  to  write  for  his 
journal.  He  consented,  and  con- 
tributed about  forty  articles,  among 
which  was  an  essay  on  the  mule. 
They  were  published  and  fell  flat. 
Why?  w&s  the  problem. 

Reading  a sxetch  by  “Artemus 
Ward,”  and  comparing  it  with  work 
of  his  own,  Mr.  Shaw  concluded  that 
the  secret  of  his  failure  was  in  the 
correctness  of  his  spelling.  He  ac- 
cordingly took  down  his  essay  on 
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the  mule,  “ slewed  around  the  spell- 
ing,n as  he  expressed  it,  and  mailed 
it  with  the  signature  “Josh  Billings  ” 
to  the  New  York  Era.  It  was  pub- 
lished and  went  the  round  of  the 
press.  From  that  time  forward  the 
quaint  misspelled  productions  of 
“Josh  Billings  ” commanded  great 
popularity,  and  were  remunerative 
to  both  author  and  publisher.  He 
was  equally  fortunate  as  a public 
lecturer  subsequently  to  a brief  pe- 
riod of  comparative  failure.  At  the 
close  of  the  war,  after  having  deliv- 
ered a few  lectures  in  country  towns, 
he  spoke  in  Philadelphia,  at  the  in- 
vitation of  the  Press  Club,  and  made 
what  he  called  the  first  success  of 
his  life.  Henceforward  his  accepta- 
bility as  a speaker  was,  at  least, 
equal  to  his  good  fortune  with  his 
pen.  What  estate  “Josh”  left  is 
not  known,  but  there  is  no  doubt 
that  it  is  of  considerable  value.  His 
services  on  the  platform  commanded 
high  rates,  and  his  literary  produc- 
tions were  paid  for  exceedingly  well. 
One  weekly  paper  alone  in  New 
York  paid  him  $100  a week  for  a 
half  column  of  matter.  In  18711  he 
began  the  publication  of  his  “Farm- 
ers’ Alminax,”  a book  which  in  its 
second  year  had  a sale  of  127,000 
copies,  and  in  ten  years  had  netted 
the  author  and  publisher  $30,000 
each. 

Mr.  Shaw  looked  like  a very  mel- 
ancholy person,  but  was  a happy 
man,  devoted  to  home  and  family. 


He  wore  grotesq  ue  clothes  and  1-  : 
hair.  Especially  in  his  last 
he  had  many  warm  friends. 
speak  in  the  highest  manner  of  L- 
qualities  of  heart  and  head.  He  w- 
well  educated  and  possessed  ei«> 
lent  literary  taste. 

Mr.  Shaw  leaves  a widow, 
daughters  and  several  grande 
dren.  One  of  his  daughters  wi* 
married  to  a millionaire  of  Sou.: 
America,  the  other  to  a wealthy  k 
ker  of  this  city. 

Here  are  “Sum  ov  his  'Saying> 
It  is  better  to  no  less  than  to  kr 
so  much  that  ain’t  so. 

A broken  reputashun  is  like  . 
broken  vase ; it  may  be  mended,  k- 
always  shows  where  the  krak  wa.* 
If  you  kant  trust  a man  for  it- 
full  amount  let  him  skip.  This  try 
ing  to  get  an  average  on  honesty  k* 
always  been  a failure. 

There  is  no  treachery’  in  silence- 
silence  is  a hard  argument  to  W 
Don’t  mistake  habits  forkarart*- 
The  men  ov  the  most  karacter  ru 
the  fewest  habits. 

Thare  iz  cheats  in  all  things— tv* 
pizon  iz  adulterated. 

The  man  who  iz  thoroughly  p- 
iz  2 thirds  ov  a Christian  ennvh<  * 
Kindness  is  an  instinkt,  pO- 
ness  only  an  art. 

Mi  dear  boy,  there  are  but  few  v : 
kan  commence  at  the  middle  ov : 
ladder  and  reach  the  top — and  j*r 
ably  you  and  I don’t  belong  to  u . 
number. 


KEYS- 

Long  ago  in  the  old  Granada,  when  the  Moors  were  forced  to  flee, 

Each  man  locks  his  home  behind  him,  taking  in  his  flight  the  key. 
Hopefully  they  watched  and  waited  for  the  time  to  come  when  they 
Should  return  from  their  long  exile  to  those  homes  so  far  away. 

But  the  mansions  in  Granada  they  had  left  in  all  their  prime 
Vanished  as  the  years  rolled  onward,  ’neath  the  crumbling  touch  of  time 
Like  the  Moors,  we  all  have  dwellings  where  we  vainly  love  to  be, 

And  through  all  life’s  changing  phases  ever  fast  we  hold  the  key. 

Our  fair  country  lies  behind  us ; we  are  exiles,  too,  in  truth, 

For  no  more  shall  we  behold.  Our  Granada’s  name  is  Youth. 

We  have  our  delusive  day-dreams,  and  rejoice  when,  now  and  then. 

Some  old  heartstring  stirs  within  us,  and  we  feel  our  youth  again. 

“ We  are  young”  we  cried  triumphant,  thrilled  with  old-time  joys  and  gier. 
Then  the  dream  fades  slowly,  softly,  leaving  nothing  but  the  key ! 

— Bessie  Chan&- 
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RAILROAD  KIN OS. 

t is  not  presumed  that  the  term, 
Railroad  Kings, M when  coined, was 
tended  for  anything  more  than  a 
•mpliment  to  such  men  as  had  ac- 
lired  large  railroad  interests,  or 
3re  at  the  head  of  what  are  termed 
railroad  systems,”  but  of  late  the 
Ae  is  made  to  signify  something 
ore,  and  a Railroad  King  has  come 

mean  power,  often  equal  and 
metimes  superior  to  any  power 
lown  to  the  legislative  bodies  of 
e country — that  is  to  say,  Railroad 
ings,  by  virtue  of  influences  which 
ey  can  command,  and  of  circum- 
inces  which  they  can  create,  can 
ben  shape  legislation  to  suit  their 
terests  and  defeat  opposition. 

It  is  not  to  be  assumed  that  the 
erage  citizen  is  familiar  with  the 
st  power  which  railroads  exert  in 
iblic  affairs,  nor  is  it  surprising 
at  such  should  be  the  case.  The 
owth  of  the  railroad  interests  of 
e United  States  and  of  North 
merica  has  been  phenomenal  to  an 
tent  that  defies  exaggeration, 
lere  are  now  in  operation  about 
5,000  miles  of  railroad  in  the 


United  States,  and  men  are  living, 
in  the  prime  of  their  mental  facul- 
ties, whose  recollection  goes  back  to 
the  period  when  the  first  mile  of  the 
entire  system  was  built. 

In  making  such  statements,  it 
occurs  to  us  that  the  readers  of  the 
Magazine  would  like  to  have  the 
figures  showing  the  strides  railroad 
building  has  made  from  the  time 
ground  was  first  broken  for  that 
purpose — say  1825,  or  sixty  years 
ago.  The  highest  railroad  author- 
ities in  the  country  give  the  follow- 
ing figures  showing  railroad  con- 
struction since  1830: 


Year. 

Miles  in 
opera- 
tion. 

Annual 
increase 
of  mile- 
age. 

Year. 

Miles  in 
opera- 
tion. 

Aunual 

increase 

of 

Mileage 

1830 

28 

1*58 

20,968 

2,4455 

1**1 

95 

72 

1*54* 

28,784) 

1,821 

1**2 

220 

134 

18410 

30,4535 

1,840 

1**:* 

:*ho 

151 

1801 

31,2845 

4551 

1**1 

*;•* 

25.* 

18452 

32,120 

*14 

1**0 

1,008 

405 

18453 

33.170 

1,050 

J*#i 

1.27;* 

175 

18454 

33,908 

738 

1**7 

1.407 

224 

184  55 

35,0*5 

1,117 

1**8 

l.oia 

418 

184545 

345,801 

1,710 

1**9 

2,:*o2 

:189 

18457 

39,250 

2.449 

1*40 

2.818 

510 

18*58 

42,23) 

2,979 

1*11 

•Vi*) 

717 

1845)* 

445,844 

4.4515 

1*42 

4,020 

401 

1870 

52.914 

45,4)70 

1*4:* 

4,180 

159 

1871 

450,2*3 

7,379 

1*44 

4..T77 

10*2 

1872 

00,171 

5,878 

184.7 

4,033 

250 

1873 

70.278 

4,107 

1810 

4,0.40 

m 

1874 

72,383 

2,105 

1*47 

5,598 

008 

1875 

74,4*90 

1,712 

1*48 

5,900 

.808 

18745 

70,808 

2,712 

1840 

7,:**> 

1,309 

1877 

79,0*9 

2,281 

1*50 

0,021 

1,050 

1878 

81,770 

2,087 

1*51 

10,5*82 

1,001 

1871* 

845,497 

4,721 

1*52 

12.008 

1,020 

1880 

93.071 

7,174 

1*V* 

15,3450 

2,452 

1*81 

1444.813 

11.142 

18.  >4 

10,720 

l,.**oo 

1882 

113,329 

10,516 

1*V> 

18,:i74 

1.0-54 

1**1 

11 7, -580 

4,251 

1*50 

22,010 

3,047 

18*4 

124,317 

0,737 

1*57 

*24, 508 

2,047 

Such  figures  are  eloquent  of  en- 
terprise, such  as  embellishes  the  his- 
tory of  no  other  land  under  the  sun, 
for  it  should  be  stated  that  the  rail- 
roads of  the  United  States,  in  extent, 
about  equal  the  sum  total  of  miles 
in  all  other  lands  combined.  The 
railroad  history  of  the  country  is 
one  of  marvels.  It  is  the  romance 
of  fact,  and  to  build  and  equip  these 
roads,  has  required  an  expenditure 
of  more  than  six  billions  of  dollars 
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— a sum  so  vast  that  no  ordinary 
mind  can  grasp  it. 

It  might  be  interesting  to  show 
the  quantities  of  the  various  mate- 
rials that  have  entered  into  the  con- 
struction and  equipment  of  rail- 
roads in  the  United  States,  and  the 
number  of  men  required  to  build 
them,  but  such  statistics  would  be 
foreign  to  our  purpose  at  this  writ- 
ing, but  it  is  pertinent  to  say  that 
these  roads  employed,  in  1880, 236,- 
058  men,  other  than  clerks,  they 
employed  2,069  officials,  and  12,331 
clerks  and  book-keepers,  a grand 
total  of  250,458.  If  it  be  assumed 
that  200,000  of  these  employes  are 
married  men,  with  families  averag- 
ing five  members — then  we  would 
have  a population  dependent  upon 
railroads  of  1,050,248. 

In  view  of  such  facts,  it  is  not 
surprising  that  when  individuals 
control  systems  of  railroads,  which 
embrace  a large  number  of  miles, 
that  they  should  receive  the  title 
of  “ King.”  There  is  more  in  the 
title  than  appears  on  the  surface,  as 
we  shall  endeavor  to  show. 

As  we  have  intimated,  the  title 
“ Railroad  King,”  whether  applied 
to  the  owner  of  railroad  property  or 
the  President  of  railroad  corpor- 
ations means  that  the  man  bearing 
the  title  possesses  great  power,  that 
he  is  chief  ruler — having  the  power 
to  enforce  his  views  and  if  antagon- 
ized, can  remove  those  who  have 
the  temerity  to  oppose  him. 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  tell  how 
many  Railroad  Kings  there  are  in 
the  U nited  States.  There  are,  doub- 
lets, a large  number  who  have  not 

et  been  crowned  and  whose  coro- 

ition  day  may  never  come,  but 


who  exercise  Kingly  powers,  neTtr 
theless.  The  powers  of  railro&i 
kings  are  numerous,  extending  L 
the  way  from  granting  a railroad 
pass  to  the  purchase  of  a Judge  or  i 
Legislature.  They  have  the  powr: 
to  “ water  stocks.”  It  is  an  extn- 
ordinary  power,  and  takes  on  son* 
of  the  peculiarities  attending  th- 
working  of  miracles.  The  mirac.r 
of  changing  water  into  wine  is  x 
miliar  to  our  readers,  but  railra. 
Kings  have  been  known,  in  nuiLr 
rous  instances,  to  transform  wax 
into  stocks  and  money.  When  rax 
road  Kings  combine  their  pow  * 
they  can  make  the  products  of  th- 
soil  cheap  or  dear,  as  they  mi 
choose.  They  can  put  up  or  pr«: 
down  rates  of  transportation,  and 
complaints  are  made,  they  ask,  wii 
frigid  nonchalance,  “ What  are  y . 
going  to  do  about  it.” 

When  Legislatures  meet,  the 
thing  in  order  is  to  see  that  er?r 
member  has  a railroad  pass.  T: 
Kings  see  to  it  that  their  decree? 
this  regard  are  obeyed  to  the  le:x 
the  theory  being  that  a legislat  * 
with  a railroad  free  pass  in  x 
pocket,  is  going  to  vote  the  way : 
rides.  From  the  moment  he  i 
cepts  the  pass  he  is  secure.  It 
what  is  called  strategy.  If  tlx 
are  those  in  the  Legislature  w: 
have  refused  passes,  then  the  Kirx 
adopt  other  means  to  accompli 
their  purpose.  Lobbies  are  oryi 
ized,  and  money  directly  or  ix 
rectly  is  used  in  a way  to  do  v 
most  good  (?)  What  has  been  sl- 
ot Legislatures  applies  with  en- 
force to  Congress. 

Railroad  kings,  it  should  be 
are  without  exception  men 
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►rains,  men  of  large  intellectual  cal- 
bre.  They  are  not  only  practical 
►usiness  men,  but  are  shrewd  poli- 
icians  and  far-seeing  statesmen, 
nd  whether  reasoning  from  cause 
o effect,  or  vice  versa , are  acutely 
ogical.  They  understand  the  max- 
m,  that  politics  is  the  science  of 
;overnment,  and  they  assume  that 
;overnment  ought  to  be  of  the  rail- 
oads,  by  the  railroads  and  for  the 
ailroads,  and  to  a man  Railroad 
tings  have  the  courage  of  convic- 
ion. 

Instances  are  rare  in  which  Rail- 
oad  Kings  have  taken  their  titles 
>v  inheritance.  Asa  general  propo- 
ition,  Railroad  Kings  are  of  the 
sapoleonic  school,  men  who  have 
ought  their  way  into  prominence 
,nd  power,  and  have  earned  the 
ight  to  rule.  We  have  selected  for 
he  embellishment  of  this  article,  a 
ew*  names  known  to  fame,  who  are 
ecognized  as  Railroad  Kings  in  this 
,nd  in  other  lands,  giving  the  num- 
ber of  miles  of  the  railroad  systems 
v'hich  constitute  their  realms.  They 
,re  as  follows : 

Kings.  Systems.  Miles 

ITm"._H.  Vanderbilt . . Vanderbilt 2,800 

ay  Gould Wabash 6,000 

.lex.  Mitchell.  . . . Chicago,  Mil.  & St.  1’ . 5, 000 

.elandU"tiuS°dn  ' ! } Huntington ».«*> 

as.  Clark Illiuois  Central  . . 2.000 

Robert  (iarrett  . . Baltimore  & Ohio  . . 1,700 
(ikon  H.  Smith  . . . Louisville  A Nash v’l  . 2,806 

'rank  S.  Bar Cincinnati  Southern.  1,200 

V.  B.  Shay Sante  Fe 2,000 

'.  F.  Oaks  ......  Northern  Pacific  . . 2,000 

. A.  Hill St.  Paul,  M.  & Man  . 1,700 

>.  H.  Moflatt Deliverer  Rio  Grande  1,700 

baa.  Francis  Adams  . I nion  Pacific  . .4,700 

.lbert  Keep Chicago  &.  Northw  n.  6,600 

no.  P.  Roberts  ....  Pennsylvania  ....  2,200 

Here  are  sixteen  Railroad  Kings 
vho  control  50,666  miles  of  the  rail- 
oads  of  the  country,  an  average  of 
,000  miles  each,  or  about  one-third 
»f  all  the  railroads  in  operation. 

We  have  shown  that  the  125,000 
niles  of  railroads  employ,  all  told, 


250,458  persons,  or  say,  two  to  the 
mile.  This  would  give  the  Railroad 
Kings  named  control  of  101,333  men, 
who  with  families,  averaging  five 
persons  each,  would  give  a grand 
aggregate  of 506,665  persons  depend- 
ent upon  them  for  support;  omit- 
ting officials,  and  for  the  sake  of 
round  numbers  we  will  say  500,000 
persons  are  directly  within  control 
of  the  Railroad  Kings  we  have 
named. 

To  what  extent  Railroad  Kings 
can  exert  their  power  over  em- 
ployes, and  the  methods  employed 
in  that  direction,  are  regarded  as 
questions  of  great  importance.  They 
can,  at  their  pleasure,  increase  or 
decrease  wages.  They  are  not  re- 
quired to  consult  their  employes  on 
the  subject,  nor  do  they.  This  is  a 
tremendous  power.  If  the  Railroad 
King  is  just,  noble  and  humane,  and 
history  gives  accounts  of  such  po- 
tentates, then  employes  are  comfort- 
able, happy  and  contented ; their 
homes  are  bright  and  cheerful,  their 
wives  wear  smiling  faces  and  their 
children  are  blithe,  but  when  the 
Railroad  King  is  mercenary,  cold 
and  callous,  a man,  who,  to  dress  in 
purple  and  fine  linen,  and  to  fare 
sumptuously  every  day,  reduces 
wages,  then  the  condition  of  em- 
ployes is  changed ; then  discontent 
prevails;  then  is  gloom  in  the  homes 
of  the  employes,  and  content  takes 
its  departure.  And  it  may  be  said, 
as  a further  illustration  of  the 
power  of  railroad  Kings,  that  they 
may  at  their  pleasure  dismiss  the 
discontented  employes,  exile  them 
from  work  entirely  and  absolutely, 
and  reduce  them  to  tramps  and  va- 
grants. 
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Are  we  asked  for  a remedy  for 
such  exhibitions  of  the  power  as 
we  have  pointed  out?  We  answer, 
we  did  not  start  out  to  discuss  reme- 
dies, but  rather  to  show  the  vastness 
of  the  railroad  systems  of  the  coun- 
try, in  the  management  of  which 
men  have  developed  into  what  has 
been  significantly  styled  “ Kings/’ 
possessed  of  vast  powers  which  are 
yearly  becoming  more  formidable. 
What  the  result  will  be,  time  only 
can  determine,  but  the  close  observ- 
ers of  the  signs  of  the  times  are  of 
the  opinion  that  labor  is  organizing 
for  the  purpose  of  discussing  with 
employers,  propositions  looking  to 
a more  perfect  agreement  relating 
to  the  subject  of  wages,  and  a more 
equitable  distribution  of  the  wealth 
which  labor  creates.  And  as  rail- 
roads are,  in  every  instance,  the 
creations  of  legislation,  and  partake 
quite  as  much  of  public  as  of  pri- 
vate enterprise,  it  is  not  surprising 
that  the  people  have  their  attention 
particularly  directed  to  their  man- 
agement. 


WORK. 

Mr.  John  Ruskin,  an  Englishman 
by  birth,  became  distinguished  as 
an  art  critic  and  a lecturer.  Some 
years  ago  he  delivered  a lecture  be- 
fore the  Workingmen’s  Institute  at 
Camberwell,  England.  His  subject 
was,  “work.” 

The  lecture  in  question  has  taken 
its  placef.among  the  “ prose  master- 
pieces ” of  the  times,  and  is  therefore 
entitled  to  high  consideration. 

Mr.  Ruskin,  it  should  be  under- 
stood, was  the  son  of  a London 
merchant,  and  was  educated  at 
Oxford.  As  an  art  critic  he  won 


distinction,  and  as  a lecturer,  L 
success  was  scarcely  less  gratifying 

Working  people,  doubtless  > 
complimented  when  John  Ruskk 
who  had  been  educated  at  Oxfor: 
and  had  spent  his  life  in  studyin; 
the  beautiful  in  art — painting,  su: 
uary  and  architecture,  consented: 
tell  them  as  he  says  “ a few  phi: 
facts,”  and  ask  them,  “ some  pk:: 
but  necessary  questions.”  ArtL<* 
we  conclude,  are  usually  men 
highly  sympathetic  natures.  Th 
are,  if  true  artists,  in  love  with  :i- 
beautiful,  and  art  critics,  thnuj 
they  wield  neither  brush  norchi^ 
must  be  thoroughly  versed  in  ^ 
that  partains  to  painting,  sculptc*- 
and  architecture. 

Artists  are  keen  observers — gu^ 
of  princes  and  peasants,  nothir: 
that  will  bear  transferring  to  a: 
vass  escapes  their  attention.  ArtL<* 
are  poets.  They  may  or  may 
write  poems,  but  they  do  pair 
them,  and  the  cold  marble,  unit' 
the  hand  and  eye  of  the  sculpt 
becomes  eloquent  in  its  testimony 
of  divine  inspiration. 

John  Ruskin  won  prizes  as  a p*' 
and  thereby  demonstrated  his  rir£ 
to  criticise  art.  But  when  he  soud 
to  instruct  workingmen  in  the 
duties  to  themselves  and  their  coct 
try,  he  did  that  which  few  art* 
and  art  critics,  who  preceded  him  «r 
have  since  come  upon  the  sta* 
found  time  to  do,  or  had  the  in  k 
nation  to  do. 

Mr.  Ruskin,  in  the  lecture 
us,  had,  we  conclude,  a special  p* 
pose  in  view,  which  was  to  impr* 
upon  the  “ working  class  ” of  Erf- 
land,  the  fact  that  they  must  for*  * 
constitute  the  “working  class."  i 
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,lks  of  the  “upper  class”  and  of 
ie  “lower  class,”  and  asks  work- 
tg  men,  if  they  think  the  distinc- 
on  “ is  truly  or  falsely  founded  ?” 
e asks  them  if  they  “accept  it?” 
they  wish  it  modified?  or,  if  they 
ink  the  object  of  education  is  to 
face  it?  Mr.  Ruskin  might  ask 
e India  subjects  of  Victoria  if 
ey  accept  the  distinction  of  castes 
If  they  think  it  truly  or  falsely 
unded?  If  they  wish  it  to  be 
odificd?  The  poor  creatures,  edu- 
ted  to  their  condition  might  an- 
rer,  “Let  the  old  order  of  things 
main.”  But  in  England,  work- 
g people  do  not  like  to  be  told 
at  the  throne  and  scepter  are  to 
idure  forever.  They  do  not  like 
be  told  that  a pampered  aristoc- 
cy  are  never  to  relax  their  grasp 
ion  the  earnings  of  workingmen, 
hey  prefer  to  believe  that  the  time 
not  remote,  when  the  odious  term 
iasss ” or  “caste”  will  be  retired 
r that  better  term  “sovereign  citi- 
n,”  and  if  there  is  anything  in 
e signs  of  the  times,  titles  of 
>bility  and  the  prerogatives  of  the 
istocracy  will  be  of  such  little 
due,  that  a ton  of  them  will  not 
• worth  an  ounce  of  chalk. 

But  it  must  not  be  inferred  that 
r.  Ruskin,  the  art  critic  and  L.  L. 

, did  not,  in  his  “ prose  master- 
ece,”  say  something  which  work- 
g men  can  remember  with  pleasure 
id  profit.  He  referred  particularly 
the  great  games  played  in  Eng- 
nd,  and  it  may  be  remarked,  that 
tnilar  games  or  the  same  games, 
e played  in  America.  The  first 
eat  English  game,  said  Mr.  Rus- 
n,  is  “ making  money,”  and  the 
eat  place  to  play  the  game  is 


London.  A “ great  foul  city  ” where 
there  is  “ rattling,  growling,  smok- 
ing, stinking, — a ghastly  heap  of 
fermenting  brickwork,  pouring  out 
poison  at  every  pore.  It  is  a great 
city  of  play. — It  is  Lord’s  cricket 
ground  without  the  turf, — a huge 
billiard  table  without  the  cloth, 
and  with  pockets  as  deep  as  the 
bottomless  pit.” 

There  is  the  great  English  game 
of  “ hunting  and  shooting,”  “ costly 
and  useless,”  but  requiring  some 
beautiful  laying  out  of  ground  by 
which  grouse  and  blackcock,  “ so 
many  brace  to  the  acre  are  secured  ” 
and  “ so  many  brace  of  men  and 
women  are  sent  to  the  garret.” 
Then  there  is  the  game  of  Fashion 
— fashion  for  the  rich,  who  get  the 
money,  and  fashion  for  the  poor 
who  earn  the  money — the  “lower 
class  ” upon  whose  bowed  forms  the 
“rich”  step  into  palaces;  and  then 
there  is  the  “game  of  war” — “a 
gentleman's  game”  a “ costly  game” 
— costing  millions.  All  of  which, 
says  Ruskin,  is  paid  for  by  hard 
labor  s work  in  the  furrow  and  fur- 
nace.” 

Here  we  have  the  admissson  that 
labor  pays  all  the  cost  of  war — wars 
created  in  direct  antagonism  to  the 
interests  of  labor,  war  brought  about 
by  the  “ upper  class  ” which  compel 
the  “ lower  class  ” to  suffer — which 
simply  means  the  “ rich  ” and  the 
“ poor,”  those  who  live  by  their 
work,  and  those  who  live  by  the  work 
of  others.  And  this  distinction,  says 
Mr.  Ruskin  “exists  more  sternly 
to-day  than  ever  in  the  world,  Pagan 
or  Christian,  till  now  ” — and  yet, 
says  Ruskin,  “but  a distinction 
which  rests  on  two  basis,’”  one  <>f 
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which  “ is  lawful  and  everlastingly 
necessary  ” and  the  other  “ unlaw- 
ful and  everlastingly  corrupting.” 
Now,  if  one  man  is  rich  and  an- 
other man  poor,  the  distinction  may 
be — indeed  is,  lawful,  provided  the 
rich  man  has  not  robbed  the  poor 
man,  but  it  is  not  in  either  case, 
“everlastingly  necessary.”  But  it 
should  be  understood  that  Mr. 
Ruskin,  however  severely  he  may 
denounce  the  “ games  ” of  England, 
is  careful  to  be  silent  about  the 
game  of  power,  of  the  right  .to  rule, 
which  in  all  aristocratic,  despotic 
and  kingly  lands,  is  called  a “ divine 
right,”  a right  which  creates  all  of- 
fensive distinctions.  W orking  men, 
the  moment  they  have  the  right  to 
a voice  in  their  government,  expand 
to  sovereign  proportions — “ upper 
classes”  become  in  their  eyes  simply 
contemptible.  The  strut,  the  swag- 
ger, the  supercilious  airs  of  the  rich, 
are  treated  as  they  deserve,  with 
proud  disdain.  It  is  then  that  the 
badge  of  labor  loses  its  “ lower-class” 
significance.  Titles  and  thrones, 
despots  and  aristocrats,  classes  and 
casts,  are  things  for  flings  and  jeers, 
and  labor  asserting  the  truth  that 
it  creates  all  the  wealth  and  pays 
all  the  debts  of  the  world,  points  to 
the  ballot  as  its  scepter  and  to  its 
triumphs,  and  ceases  to  ask  of  “ up- 
per classes  ” the  right  to  live.  There 
are  no  distinctions  in  society  that 
are  “ everlastingly  necessary ; ” but 
it  is  perhaps  everlastingly  required 
to  assert  that  ail  men  are  “born 
equal,”  and  that  “God  is  no  re- 
specter of  persons.” 

The  great  burden  of  Mr.  Ruskin’s 
lecture,  or  “ prose  masterpiece,”  on 
work  was  to  reconcile  working  men 


to  the  idea  that  they  are  the  a low^ 
class  ” in  England,  and  in  publish 
ing  the  lecture  in  America,  thewk 
was,  doubtless,  to  inoculate  Amer- 
can  workingmen  with  the  EngL< 
idea.  A great  many  American  en 
ployers  have  already  adopted  ti> 
English  view  of  the  subject.  By 
such  logic  will  not  flourish  on  tb 
side  of  the  Atlantic.  W ork — hont>* 
work — is  not  degrading.  The  m*: 
who  by  honest  toil  earns  an  hon^ 
living  is  a peer  of  the  realm.  H-> 
not  a mendicant.  Equal  to  :L- 
richest  and  proudest  before  the  In 
Equal  to  any  man  in  all  the  rigir.* 
and  prerogatives  of  citizenship. wry 
every  avenue  to  advancement  opr: 
to  him,  he  spurns  the  idea  of  “ u> 
per”  and  “lower”  class,  and  say 
“ we,  the  people.” 

The  time  has  come  for  workiu 
men  to  put  a stop  to  the  cantk; 
patronizing  talk  of  men  who  are*, 
ways  asking,  “ what  can  we  do  : * 
the  laboring  men  ? ” as  if,  as  R ur 
kin  says,  they  constitute  a loi< 
class”  and  are  disqualified  to  uk~ 
care  of  themselves.  Such  talk  mij 
do  in  England  and  other  Europen 
countries,  but  it  won’t  do  in  Ail^ 
ica,  and  the  fact  should  be  wid- 
known.  The  triumph  of  u work 
now  at  hand,  the  time  when  TL*t 
will  unify,  and  demand  their  rub  J 
ful  share  of  the  wealth  they  err- 
and such  honors  and  emolument 
as  belong  to  those  whom  the  peo^x 
select  to  administer  public  aflar* 
It  may  take  years  of  patient 
to  usher  in  the  new  era  of  work.  1 1 
it  will  dawn.  Harbinger  notes  t* 
heard,  and  the  highways  of  labr 
are  to  be  hewed  out  straight  fn-a 
the  plow,  and  loom,  and  anvil  a 
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; proudest  places  known  in  a gov- 
men  t,  in  which  “class”  and 
iste  ” are  not  known,  but  instead, 
overnment  of  the  people,  by  the 
>ple,  and  for  the  People. 

FAREWELL  TO  1885. 

for  those  early  days,  when  patriarchs  dwelt 
pastoral  tents,  that  rose  beneath  the  palm, 
?n  life  was  pure,  and  every  bosom  felt 
n warped  affection’s  sweetest,  holiest  balm, 
ad  like  the  silent  scene  around  them.  calm, 
rs  stole  along  in  one  unruffled  flow, 
ieir  hearts  aye  warbled  with  devotion’s 
psalm, 

l a a they  saw  their  buds  around  them  blow 
ir  keenly  glistening  eye  revealed  the  grateful 
glow.” 

There  is  nothing  unusual  nor  un- 
in ly,  when  contemplating  the 
'ht  of  time,  if  masculine  natures 
4ome  sentimental,  nor  are  we  dis- 
ced to  be  censorious  when  we 
et  rugged  men  who  sigh  for  the 
Icy  on  days  of  the  long  ago — 
ten  “ patriarch’s  dwelt  in  pastoral 
its,”  or  for  a return  of  their  boy- 
cxl  years,  and  yearn  to  revisit 

The  orchard,  the  meadow, 

he  deep,  tangled  wild-wood 

nd  every  loved  object  their  infancy  knew.” 

Imitting  that  it  is  well  to  be 
litarian,  to  have  an  eve  to  the 
ictical,  still,  the  wisdom  of  ex- 
rience  teaches  the  lesson  that  the 
nd  and  the  body  are  so  consti- 
ted  that  both  revolt  when  com- 
lied  to  forever  wear  the  harness 
drudgery  and  drag  the  car  of 
ility  along  the  old  beaten  path- 
ivs  traveled  by  those  who  cease- 
sly  exalt  work  and  regard  sensi- 
ity,  heart  yearnings  for  the  beau- 
ul,  with  outspoken  or  ill-disguised 
ntempt. 

We  write  of  the  year  1885,  and 
fore  we  shall  again  address  the 
iders  of  the  Magazine  it  will  have 
ten  its  departure.  Has  it  no 
?ord  but  of  work,  toil,  struggle, 


disappointment  and  death?  Are 
there  no  hallowed  memories  written 
upon  its  pages  to  be  treasured  as 
souvenirs?  no  sunbursts  of  joy,  of 
triumphs  won,  of  noble  deeds,  of 
duty  done,  of  sorrows  assuaged,  of 
love  requited,  of  high  resolves  and 
success  achieved?  Shall  we  write 
of  such  things,  or  simply  refer  to 
the  year  1885,  as  we  bid  it  good  bye, 
as  a year  in  which  so  much  cotton 
and  corn  wras  produced,  so  many 
miles  of  railroad  constructed,  so 
much  money  collected  for  revenue, 
so  many  hogs  slaughtered,  and  give 
the  sum  total  of  exports  and  im- 
ports? Admitting  there  are  many 
men  of  many  minds,  we  are  inclined 
to  write  of  facts,  and  of  fancies  born 
of  facts. 

The  estimate  is  that  the  popu- 
lation of  the  world  amounts  to  1,- 
500,000,000  sou  Is — of  all  races  and  all 
lands.  The  estimate  is  that  it  re- 
quires thirty-five  years  for  death  to 
dispose  of  this  vast  number  of  hu- 
man beings.  If  these  estimates  are 
correct  then  the  fact  is  that  during 
the  year  1885  about  43,000,000  of 
the  human  family,  keeping  step  to 
the  drum-beat  of  death,  have  be- 
come inhabitants  of  the  unknown 
world.  Shall  we  be  practical  in  the 
presence  of  such  broad  based,  grim 
and  sombre  facts?  Estimate  coffins 
and  caskets,  shrouds  and  palls,  fix 
a price  and  tell  the  business  value 
of  death  to  undertakers,  grave  dig- 
gers and  speculators  in  grave  yard 
real  estate,  and  those  who  chisel  out 
monuments,  that  vulgar  pride  may 
designate  the  spot  beneath  which 
worms  are  banqueting  upon  corrup- 
tion ? The  world  is  aware  that 
there  is  little,  if  anything,  senti- 
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mental  about  death.  If  imperson- 
ated, as  is  often  done,  he  is  referred 
to  as  a monster — seldom  spoken  of 
as  a friend,  but  rather  as  an  enem}r, 
inexorable  and  cruel — and  yet,  but 
for  his  visitations  there  would  be 
universal  famine.  Bryant,  in  his 
“ hymn  to  death,”  takes  exceptions 
to  the  title  “ King  of  Terrors,”  and 
calls  it  “slander,”  and  in  his  high 
estimate  of  the  blessings  conferred 
by  death  sings 

* * * “ From  the  first  of  time,  hast  thou  beeu 

found 

On  virtue’s  side ; the  wicked  but  for  thee, 

Had  been  too  strong  for  the  good ; the  great  of 

earth 

Had  crushed  the  weak  forever.” 

If  there  is  a bright  and  benevolent 
side  to  death  it  ought  not  to  be  a 
difficult  task,  to  find  much  else  to 
commend  in  the  wide  realm  of  that 

“ Divinity,  which  shapes  our  end, 

Rough  hew  them  as  we  will.” 

It  may  be  true  that  the  present  is 
a mercenary,  money  getting  age. 
Have  it  so.  We  shall  not  attempt 
to  controvert  the  proposition.  But 
is  money  getting  totally  divorced 
from  sentiment?  Is  there  nothing 
connected  with  it  but  the  sordid  de- 
sire to  get  money  for  the  sake  of 
hoarding  it?  Suppose  it  be  true  in 
a majority  of  cases,  the  few  great 
and  generous  souls  who  make 
money  for  the  good  they  can  do 
with  it,  make  the  world  bright  and 
beautiful  in  spite  of  the  avaricious 
crew,  who  worship  gold  with  Pagan 
idolatry,  and  who  extort  from  wise 
men  the  exclamation 

“ O,  for  a scourging  tongue,  a scorpion’s  lash, 

To  flay  the  backs  of  fools,  who  worship  cash.” 

Have  we  drifted  away  from  our 
subject?  Only  apparently.  Fare- 
well to  1885  is  our  theme.  It  has 
been  like  all  other  years — neither 
better  nor  worse.  Three  hundred 


and  sixty-five  times  the  earth  L- 
turned  on  its  axis,  giving  us  nic 
and  day,  and  it  has  made  its  ?L: 
ing  circuit  around  the  sun,  giv:. 
us  the  seasons  in  their  order.  ^ 
time  and  harvest,  the  early  and  r 
latter  rain.  These  are  eminec: 
practical  facts.  As  a people.  » 
exult  in  the  knowledge  of  overt!  t 
ing  granaries.  Is  that  all?  Nb 
verily.  In  saying  farewell  to  \" 
our  hearts  are  aglow  with  gr:’ 
tude  for  the  opportunities  which 
afforded  the  great  and  good  of  esr 
to  exhibit  before  men  and  anc* 
traits  of  human  nature,  which,  u 
what  we  will, allies  it  to  that  Info:- 
goodness  which  finds  expressiou 
the  declaration  that  “God  maden^ 
little  lower  than  God.” 

Who  does  not  contemplate  wv. 
exultant  pride  the  benevolent 
which  animates  men  and  womer 
mitigate  suffering.  Fashion  L- 
her  votaries,  and  gold  its  worbv: 
pers.  There  is  a headlong  rush  : 
money.  There  is  a wild  scram: 
for  place  and  power.  There  is  pr,  ’ 
arrogance,  and  cruelty,  hard-bear 
edness  and  neglect,  but  there 
thank  heaven,  goodnes,  truth. ! 
and  benevolence  in  the  world.  T • 
poor  are  fed  and  clothed,  the  bbc 
the  deaf  and  dumb,  and  the  insu 
are  cared  for,  and  1885  bears  t 
quent  testimony  that  the  work  - 
growing  better.  The  great  hear 
the  people  responds  as  never  bef  ‘ 
to  appeals  for  money  with  which 
make  brighter  the  weary  journey 
the  unfortunate  to  final  repose. 

To  our  readers  of  the  Brother!*" 
what  shall  we  say  as  we  stand  ’ 
gether  at  the  close  ot  1885,  and  f 
it  farewell  ? Shall  we  make  the 
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it  of  the  Brotherhood  from  ocean 
ocean — 

" Sighing  like  the  night  wind, 

And  nobbing  like  the  rain, 

Wailing  for  the  lost  ones 
Who  come  not  again  ? ” 

>.  And  yet,  in  fancy,  we  go  where 
r brave  have  fallen,  and  into 
mes  where  sorrow  has  been  the 
est  of  the  bereaved,  and  as  1885  dis- 
bars there  is  a joy  in  the  presence 
which  hyperbole  sits  dumb,  in 
owing  that  it  l>ears  testimony  to 
eds  of  the  Brotherhood  worthy  to 
sung  by  the  minstrels  of  the  bet- 
* land,  when  angel  fingers  touch 
At  harps  of  gold.  The  year  188*5 
s been  fruitful  of  experience  and 
the  wisdom  which  exj>erience 
>ne  can  supply.  Its  lessons  are  en- 
iven  upon  heart  and  memory,  and 
is  we  write  upon  the  tablets  of  1885 
we  say  farewell.  If  we  have  done 
dl  in  the  past  bear  the  glad  tidings 
comrades  gone  and  tell  them  we 
11  do  better  in  the  future. 


IB  BROTHERHOOD  OP  RAIL- 
ROAD BRA  KB  MEN. 

About  two  years  ago,  in  the  town 
Oneonta,  N.  Y.,  the  Brotherhood 
Railroad  Brakemen,  of  the 
estern  Hemisphere,  was  organ- 
‘d.  The  first  Annual  Convention 
the  Order  was  held  at  Oneonta, 
Y.,  in  October,  1884.  The  second 
inual  Convention  was  held  in  the 
;y  of  Burlington,  Iowa,  in  October, 
85.  At  this  convention  it  was 
own  that  161  Lodges  had  been 
ganized  and  that  the  membership 
ached  about  7,000. 

Such  rapidity  of  growth  demon- 
•ates  very  conclusively  that  there 
is  a necessity  for  the  organization, 
lere  are  on  the  Western  Hemis- 
lere  at  least  75,000  railroad 
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brakemen.  Their  work  is  arduous 
and  hazardous,  and  their  wages 
comparatively  small.  In  railroad 
transportation  the  position  of  brake- 
man  is  one  of  responsibility.  They 
must  promptly  #respond  to  the  sig- 
nal when  a train  is  to  be  “ slowed 
or  brought  to  a 44  stand-still/’  and 
there  are  times  when  every  thing, 
life  and  property,  depends  upon  the 
strong  arm  of  the  brakeman.  That 
his  services  are  properly  appreciated 
we  doubt  very  much. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  there  was  man- 
ifestly, an  urgent  demand  for  the 
organization  of  the  Brotherhood, 
and  we  rejoice  to  know  that  it  starts 
upon  its  career  under  especially  fa- 
vorable auspices.  The  Firemen’s 
Magazine  takes  a lively  interest  in 
all  that  pertains  to  the  welfare  of 
railroad  employes,  and  especially  to 
those  whose  employment  forces 
them  to  take  the  hazards  of  the  rail 
and  it  affords  us  real  satisfaction  to 
be  of  service  to  them  in  the  columns 
of  our  widely  circulated  publication. 

The  Grand  Officers  of  the  Brother- 
hood of*  Railroad  Brakemen  are 
F.  E.  Wilkinson,  Grand  Master; 
Neal  Sullivan,  Vice  Grand  Master; 
Ed  F.  O’Shea,  Grand  Secretary  and 
Treasurer ; L.  C.  Foster,  jr.,  Grand 
Organizer  and  Instructor. 

Assuming  that  it  will  be  of  special 
interest  to  our  readers  to  have  a 
more  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
men  to  whom,  for  the  time  being, 
the  interests  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Railroad  Brakemen  has  been  com- 
mitted, the  following  brief  sketches 
will  prove  interesting: 

Grand  Master  F.  E.  Wilkenson  is 
a native  of  Ohio,  and  was  born  at 
Monroeville,  Stuben  county,  Octo- 
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ber  16,  1845,  and  is  therefore  forty 
years  of  age — just  in  the  prime  of 
his  manhood.  His  first  railroad 
service  was  on  the  Indiana,  Bloom- 
ington & Western,  as  brakeman. 
Afterward  he  was  engaged  in 
the  construction  of  the  Logansport, 
Crawfordsville  & Southwestern 
R.  R.  In  1871  he  entered  the  em- 
ployment of  the  Rock  Island  & 
Peoria  R.  R.  In  1877  he  left  the  R. 
I.  & P.  R.  R.  for  the  position  of  con- 
ductor. Subsequently  he  took  ser- 
vice in  the  freight  department  of 
the  Chicago,  Milwaukee  & St.  Paul 
R.  R.  After  this  Mr.  Wilkinson 
entered  the  employment  of  the  Lake 
Shore  and  Michigan  Southern  R.R. 
as  freight  brakeman.  In  1879  he 
abandoned  railroading  and  went  to 
farming  in  Nebraska,  but  subse- 
quently returned  to  the  business, 
taking  employment  with  the  Peoria, 
Pekin  & Union  R.  R.,  switching  in 
the  yard  at  Peoria,  where  he  re- 
mained until  called  into  service  of 
the  Brotherhood  of  Brakemen  as 
its  Grand  Master.  Before  his  elec- 
tion, as  Grand  Master,  h^  was  ap- 
pointed by  the  executive  commit- 
tee to  fill  an  unexpired  term,  occa- 
sioned by  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Mc- 
Carty, who  had  held  the  position. 
It  will  be  observed  that  Mr.  Wilkin- 
son is  a thoroughly  trained  railroad 
man,  who  brings  to  the  important 
position  he  now  holds  a large  ex- 
perience, and  is  therefore  regarded 
as  the  right  man  in  the  right  place. 
He  enjoys  the  confidence  of  the 
Brotherhood  in  a large  degree,  and 
it  is  greatly  to  his  credit  that  he 
also  had  the  confidence  of  his  late 
employers,  who,  upon  his  retire- 
ment, said  they  hoped  he  would  be 


as  faithful  to  the  Brotherhood  a* : 
had  been  to  their  interests,  a 
nition  of  merit  won  by  fidelity  ■ 
obligation. 

Vice  Grand  Master,  Neal  Sc_ 
van,  is  a native  of  the  great  city 
New  York,  where  he  was  born.J. 
9th,  1850,  and  is  therefore  thir~ 
five  years  of  age — just  the  half-wr 
line  in  the  allotted  years  of 
Mr.  Sullivan  commenced  his  ni 
road  career  at  the  early  age  of  fif- 
teen years,  by  carrying  water  «>: . 
gravel  train  of  the  old  New  York . 
Erie  R.  R.  In  1868.  Mr.  Sulli^ 
entered  the  shops  of  the  road- 
Susquehanna,  to  learn  the  trad- 
machinist,  under  Master  Mechai 
Jas.  D.  Gregg.  Subsequently  : 
took  service  on  the  N.  & L.  Divi*: 
of  the  Delaware  & Hudson  Canal:. 
R.  as  fireman,  but  afterward  ent^* 
the  service  of  the  N.  Y.  Midland 
R.  He  then  went  into  the  merr-: 
tile  business,  but  in  1881  re-ente^ 
railroading  on  the  H.  & H.  R 
where  he  remains  to-day,  in  the  * 
pacity  of  brakeman.  Mr.  Salliu: 
is  a member  of  Parlor  City  Ld; 
No.  36,  at  Binghampton,  N.  Y.  E- 
is  thoroughly  posted  ; quick  in  : 
perceptions,  and  a most  agree* 
speaker ; in  fact,  an  orator.  He  li- 
the interests  of  the  Brotherhood 
heart,  and  will  make  his  mark 
carrying  out  its  policy. 

The  Grand  Secretary  and  Tm~ 
urer,  Ed.  F.  O’Shea,  is  a wesV' 
man,  a native  of  Illinois,  and  *- 
born  at  Galesburg,  Septembrr 
1860,  and  is  therefore  twenty-: 
years  of  age.  He  is  a gradua> 
the  Western  Business  College.  - 
is  a thorough  accountant,  andth-- 
fore  eminently  qualified  for  th? 
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rtant  position  he  now  holds.  He 
^an  his  railroad  service  in  1878  as 
itchman  in  the  C.,  B.  &*Q.  yards 
Galesburg,  where  he  remained  for 
ree  years.  Subsequently  he  went 
Minneapolis,  where  he  served  as 
rd  foreman,  and  then  as  train 
ggageman.  Returning  to  the  em- 
>y  ment  of  the  C.,  B.  & Q.  he  served 

0 years  as  brakeman.  Mr.  O’Shea 
came  a charter  member  of  C.  E. 
dge  Lodge,  organized  at  Gales- 
rg,  August  11,  1884,  and  was  a 
legate  to  the  First  Annual  Con- 
ntion,  held  at  Oneonta,  N.  Y.,  in 
tober  of  that  year,  when  he  was 
*cted  Secretary  of  the  Grand  Ex- 
utive  Committee.  January  1st, 
So,  he  was  appointed  Deputy 
•and  Organizer,  and  served  in  that 
pacity  until  July  10th,  when,  by 
e removal  of  the  Grand  Secretary 
d Treasurer,  he  was  appointed  to 

1 the  vacancy.  Mr.  O Shea  found 
e Brotherhood  deeply  in  debt,  and 
* financial  records  sadly  confused, 
y close  work  he  has  brought  order 
it  of  chaos  and  put  the  affairs  of 
e Order  on  a solid  basis.  This 
>od  work  has  given  him  the  confi- 
nce  of  the  Brotherhood,  and  he 
is  been  elected  to  fill  the  impor- 
nt  position  for  two  years  longer. 
The  Grand  Organizer  and  Instruc- 
r,  L.  C.  Foster,  jr.,  is  a native  of  the 
mpire  State,  having  been  born  at 
Imira,  January  12,  1858,  and  is 
lerefore  twenty-seven  years  of  age. 
e served  an  apprenticeship  to  the 
ade  of  printing,  at  Ithica,  and  took 
is  first  service  in  railroading  on  the 
ake  Shore  & Michigan  Southern, 
i the  freight  department.  Subse- 
uently  he  became  a brakeman  on 
le  road,  where  he  remained  until 


the  first  Convention  of  the  Brother- 
hood, at  Oneonta,  where  he  was 
elected  Grand  Organizer  and  In- 
structor for  two  years.  Mr.  Foster 
fills  the  bill,  and  give3  universal  sat- 
isfaction. That  he  is  a'  vigorous 
worker,  it  need  only  be  said,  that, 
with  his  Deputy,  seventy  Lodges 
were  organized  last  year,  from  Mas- 
sachusetts Bay  to  Puget  Sound. 

Such  is  a hasty  outline  of  the  men 
who  are  now  charged  with  carrying 
forward  the  interests  of  a great  and 
growing  Brotherhood  of  railroad 
employes.  The  Order  is  benevolent 
in  its  policy,  and  the  disabled  mem- 
bers, or  their  heirs,  receive  the  sum 
of  $500. 

The  dangers  to  which  brakemen 
are  subjected  are  largely  increased 
by  a lack  of  uniformity  in  the  height 
of  cars,  as  also  by  the  coupling  ar- 
rangements now  in  vogue,  and  as 
remedies  for  these  evils  are  easily 
found,  it  is  to  be  hoped  they  will  not 
be  long  delayed. 

The  Convention  at  Burlington, 
Iowa,  was  a pronounced  success. 
About  150  delegates  were  present, 
and  the  citizens  of  Burlington  were 
highly  pleased  with  the  appearance 
of  the  men  and  the  quick  dispatch 
of  business.  The  Brotherhood  of 
Railroad  Brakemen  has  a brilliant 
future  before  it,  and  we  wish  it  the 
largest  possible  measure  of  success. 

Pratt,  who  by  showing  the  white, 
instead  of  the  red  light,  caused  the 
Hackensack-meadow  disaster,  had 
the  courage  to  say,  “ I will  tell  the 
truth ; I made  a mistake.”  We  like 
his  manliness.  It  takes  a man  all 
over  to  assume  all  the  responsibili- 
ties of  his  own  mistakes.  Pratt 
may  have  to  suffer,  but  he  is  not  a 
bad  man. 
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Mr.  Henry  N.  Smith  remarked 
that  he  “ would  live  to  see  Jay  Gould 
grinding  a hand-organ  and  leading 
a monkey  through  Wall  street.” 
This  demonstrates  very  conclusively 
that  he  didn’t  know  the  man  he  was 
talking  about.  Mr.  Gould,  it  should 
be  remembered,  started  out  with  a 
patent  mouse-trap,  which  has  been 
improved  until  it  catches  bulls  and 
bears. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  the  U nited 
States  is  now  wrestling  with  the 
question,  Can  a State  lawfully  fix 
tariff  rates,  prescribe  localities  for 
depots  and  make  other  regulations 
for  railroads  which  are  built  and 
operated  under  charters  of  other 
States,  or  of  the  United  States?  The 
question  is  one  of  great  importance 
and  the  decision  will  be  one  of  far- 
reaching  consequences. 

A Philadelphia  paper  asserts  that 
the  Reading  Railroad  management 
has  “ plastered  ” that  road  with  mort- 
gages “ ten  or  twelve  deep,”  and  that 
these  plasters  cover  every  foot  of 
ground  the  company  owns.  If  these 
lasters  were  of  the  sort  that  raise 
listers  instead  of  money,  the  agony 
of  the  road  would  be  so  excruciating 
that  the  cross-ties  wouldn’t  remain 
in  bed  a half  hour. 


The  indications  are  that  during 
the  year  1886  the  work  of  building 
new  railroad  lines  will  exhibit  great 
activity.  In  the  Southern  States, 
east  of  the  Mississippi  river,  one 
hundred  and  seventy -eight  new  lines 
have  been  projected.  The  great 
Northwest  is  wide  awake  to  the  ne- 
cessity of  more  railroads,  and  more 
are  to  be  built.  The  estimate  is  that 
at  least  10,000  miles  will  be  com- 
pleted within  the  year.  It  is  well 
said  that  in  a large  measure  the  pros- 
perity of  the  country  “hinges  upon 
the  railway  managements.” 

Those  who  are  familiar  with  the 
reports  made  to  the  State  Depart- 
ment by  A merican  Consuls  stationed 
in  China,  know  upon  what  wages 


a Chinaman  can  live.  If  it  w- 
not  that  these  reports  are  official,  r * 
general  belief  would  be  that  th* 
are  pure  fiction  gotten  up  to  dece 
credulous  people.  But  they  r 
known  to  be  stubborn  facts.  T_ 
Chinese  laborers  in  their  native  In 
manage  to  live  a month  upon  wa^ 
which  would  poorly  support  a wL 
man  in  the  United  States  a day.  a:, 
when  these  Pagan  labor  scours- 
reach  this  country,  they  are  prepar- 
to  enter  the  labor  market  at  prh.- 
with  which  no  white  man  can  col 
pete,  unless  he  is  willing  to  degiv 
himself  to  a level  which  would  mu 
an  average  dog  dissatisfied.  It  • 
such  facts  that  create  the  hostiL 
to  the  Chinese,  a hostility  which  » 
never  be  abated.  Chinese  labor 
death  to  American  labor,  andtL'- 
who  favor  it  are  the  enemies  of  u 
American  laborer,  the  enemies 
American  institutions,  and  as  su  . 
ought  to  be  held  up  as  targets  for  t: 
scorn  of  all  right-thinking  m-: 
The  fact  might  as  well  be  underst-  * - 
first  as  last.  A merican  laborers  » 
not  tolerate  the  Chinese,  and  it  w: 
be  better  for  them  to  go  away,  a:, 
it  will  be  better  for  those  in  autb  • 
ity  to  aid  the  exodus  to  the  full- 
extent  of  their  power. 


We  notice  that  a distinguish? 
railroad  President  of  Indiana  u 
said  that  his  State  stands  in  ne*'i 
no  more  railroads  at  present. 

In  1883  Indiana  had  in  operas 
6,948  miles  of  railroads,  the  cost 
which,  including  equipment, 
given  at  $277,168,906.  This  et 
mous  property  is  valued  for  taxat: : 
at  about  $55,000,000,  a reduction 
$222,168,906.  Such  figures  are  sur 
ling,  but  they  will  be  found  to  *- 
approximately  correct.  Every  y* 
Indiana  furnishes  the  owners  of  a 
road  property,  an  opportunity  : 
the  purpose  of  taxation,  whit 
known  as  a State  Board  of  Equx 
zation,  before  which  they  may  it- 
dear  and  talk  doum  the  value  of  tb- 
property,  and  the  railroads  are  cer- 
tain to  be  represented  by  geci* 
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en  who  are  eloquent  in  stating  each  day  for  $40  a month.  By  the 
predating  facts,  and  how  con-  time  expenses  for  the  month  are 
ncing  they  are  may  he  estimated  paid,  there  is  not  enough  left  to  buy 
the  figures  we  have  furnished,  a tenpenny  nail  with  which  to  begin 
) one  not  versed  in  modern  builaing  a cottage  along  the  line  of 
ethodsof  money-making,  thestate-  the  road,  and,  as  for  purchasing  stock 
ents  made  in  regard  to  the  value  in  the  road,  if  they  were  to  talk  of 
railroad  property  in  Indiana  for  such  a proceeding  they  would  be  re- 
xation  would  overwhelm  them  garded  as  candidates  for  an  insane 
th  amazement.  But  when  the  asylum.  It  is,  however,  a pleasing 
ntlemen  who  appear  before  the  hallucination,  and  may  serve  to  pre- 
>ard  of  Equalization  address  those  vent  strikes. 

u>  would  purchase  railroad  prop-  — — 7 — 7 

tv  in  Indiana,  prento,  another  tale  The  public  has  a right  to  inquire 
told,  and  the  projierty  worth  onlv  if  railroad  managers  are  not  in  the 
5,000,000  for  taxation  is  found  to  habit  of  overtasking  the  physical 
held  for  other  purposes  at  about  powers  of  some  of  their  employes, 
ur  times  that  amount.  But  such  There  is  a point  beyond  which  sleep 
the  way  of  the  world,  and  what  is  will  not  be  postponed.  It  asserts 
ue  of  Indiana  is  doubtless  true  of  its  power,  and  animal  creation  must 
cry  other  State  in  the  Union.  succumb,  no  matter  what  terrible 

consequences  may  follow.  Itisim- 

Jay  GorLD  was  recently  in  St.  possible  for  men,  however  capable 
>uis,  where  he  was  interviewed,  or  conscientious,  to  march  and  be 
r.  Gould  is  a good  talker.  He  on  the  alert  when  fatigue  and  ex- 
ways says  something  when  he  haustion  compel  drowsiness,  and  if 
eaks.  His  words  are  worth  any-  calamities  result,  as  they  are  likely 
here  from  one  dollar,  to,  say,  ten  to  do  under  such  circumstances,  no 
ousand  dollars — depending  large-  graver  question  can  arise  than  that 
upon  the  listener’s  ability  to  which  relates  to  the  responsible 
lderstand  their  meaning.  In  the  party.  Accidents  often  occur,  which, 
urse  of  the  interview  the  question  seemingly  no  foresight  could  pre- 
strikes was  brought  forward,  vent,  but  railroad  disasters,  in  a 
he  reporter  says  “ Mr.  Gould  depre-  vast  majority  of  cases  are  prevent- 
led  labor  strikes  on  railroads,  and  able.  The  recent  terrible  disaster 
d not  believe  there  would  ever  be  in  New  Jersey,  by  which  a number 
IV  if  both  sides  could  fully  realize  of  lives  were  lost,  is  said  to  have 
ie  intimate  relations  they  hold  to  resulted  from  the  inexplicable  fail- 
ich  other.  He  expressed  a strong  ure  of  one  man  to  do  his  simple 
isire  that  the  employes  on  his  duty.  It  is  said  his  orders  were 
►ad  should  purchase  homes  for  plain  and  that  he  knew  their  im- 
icmselves  along  the  line  and  would  portance  and  the  consequences  of 
; very  glad  to  know  that  every  mistakes  or  neglect,  and  yet,  it  is 
nploye  of  the  Missouri  Pacific  charged,  that  he  “deliberately  gave 
as  the  owner  of  some  stock  of  the  signals  which  hurled  three  trains  to 
►mpany.”  It  would  be  most  grat-  destruction/’  The  probabilities  are 
ying  to  know' that  the  average  rail-  that  the  man  w as  for  the  moment 
►ad  employe  could  save  enough  confused,  but  that  he  deliberately 
om  his  wages  to  build  a home  at  a made  a mistake  is  preposterous,  un- 
mvenient  place  along  the  line  less  it  can  be  shown  that  he  is  a 
said  road — and  purchase  stock  deliberate  wholesale  murderer.  It 
1 the  road  and  have  a voice  in  is  held  that  railroad  managers  are 
ie  management.  We  know  of  powerless  to  protect  themselves  and 
ien  of  families,  who  work  seven  the  public  against  such  “ murder- 
ivs  in  the  week  and  twelve  hours  ous  incapacity.”  Railroad  man- 
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agers  can,  it  is  claimed,  provide  the 
well  patrolled  road,  the  substantial 
and  flawless  rails,  the  powerful  loco- 
motives, the  comfortable  cars,  the 
tireless  vigilance  of  train  dispatch- 
ers, the  most  satisfactory  code  of 
signals,  and  the  amplest  telegraph 
facilities,  but  as  at  some  point,  all 
depends  upon  one  man,  disasters  are 
unavoidable.  If  this  conclusion 
is  correct,  the  case  is  hopeless.  If 
railroad  managers  have  exhausted 
every  resource,  and  calamities  come 
notwithstanding,  the  extreme  limit 
of  caution  has  been  reached,  and  all 
that  remains,  when  getting  on  board 
of  a train,  is  make  your  will,  go  to 
praying  and  trust  to  Providence.  W e 
are  satisfied  that  railroad  employes 
are  often,  from  overwork,  disquali- 
fied for  their  positions.  We  could 
give  instances  indefinitely,  and 
while  we  offer  no  excuses  for  the 
man  whose  mistake  brought  about 
the  Hackensack  bridge  disaster,  we 
are  convinced  that  railroad  man- 
agers should  see  to  it,  that  the  man 
who  has  charge  of  the  department 
of  the  business,  upon  which  the 
safety  of  trains  ana  the  security  of 
life  depends,  should  not  have  their 
mental  and  physical  faculties  over- 
tasked. That  such  is  the  case  now, 
in  numerous  instances  there  can  be 
no  doubt. 


NOBODY  REALLY  CARES. 

If  you’ve  anything  to  grieve  you, 

And  fill  your  heart  wi  h fears, 

If  poverty  bides  near  you, 

And  your  days  are  dimmed  by  tears, 

If  you  find  with  soul  despairing 
No  answer  to  your  prayers, 

Don’t  say  a word  about  it,  for 
Nobody  really  cares. 

If  health  and  strength  forsake  you, 

And  pain  and  sickness  bring 
A gloom  that  clouds  the  sunshine 
And  shadows  everything. 

If  vou  feel  that  lot  so  weary 
fjut  seldom  mortal  bears, 

Don’t  say  a word  about  it,  for 
Nobody  really  cares. 

This  world  is  fond  of  pleasure, 

And,  take  it  at  its  best, 

’Tis  sadly  bored  unless  you 
Meet  it  with  smile  and  jest ; 

It  yawns  o’er  Want’s  complainings, 

At  Sorrow  coldly  stares, 

So  never  tell  your  troubles,  for 
Nobody  really  cares. 

—Margaret  Eytinge. 


WOMAH’S  departe: 

EDITED  BY  IDA  A.  HARPll 


ONCE  MORE. 

It  came  almost  with  a shock  to  zr 
few  hours  ago,  when  I heard  some  bn: 
eyed  girls  discussing  Christmas  prw 
and  I have  been  ever  since  trying 
suade  myself  that  the  holiday  get** 
again  upon  us.  It  seems  such  a 
short  time  since  the  Christmas  cki- 
were  ringing,  the  feast  was  spreai  : 
children  were  shouting  with  delight  c 
all  the  world  was  commemorating  •* 
dawning  of  Christianity.  The  oM. 
story  ? Oh,  this  is  the  old,  old  story. 
time  is  passing  and  we  are  growing 
This  is  the  chapter  that  has  been  sorr . 
fully  read  by  all  the  past  general 
“Time  goes?  ah,  no.  Time  stay,  i 
go!”  The  increasing  speed  with*: 
the  years  flyaway  is  the  surest  indite 
that  we  are  leaving  a greater  number '* 
hind  us  than  are  yet  to  come.  “ Fl- 
ings brighten  as  they  take  their  flirt 
and  never  does  time  seem  so  unuttav 
precious  as  when  we  realize  that  wt-h 
spent  the  greater  part  of  ourinheriu: 
“Oh,  affluence  of  love  and  time'  i* 
spreads  out  vast  and  exhaustion  V;  - 
the  enraptured  vision  of  youth!  I 
without  end,  and  time  without  li- 
And  it  is  so  careless  of  the  one,  so  pn*u- 
of  the  other ! For  is  not  life  fulMI 
and  does  not  time  stretch  out  toeterir’ 

Sometimes  I think  it  is  a blessed  tkA 
that  young  people  do  not  learn  anyth', 
except  from  experience.  While  it 
quite  true  that  by  avoiding  the  misii' 
or  by  following  the  example  of  11- 
elders  they  would  be  spared  much  ana 
ance,  trouble  and  regret,  yet  they  i >: 
miss  all  the  light-hearted,  careless  pp 
of  youth,  the  lively,  reckless  indiflVr>- 
to  consequences,  the  healthy  app- 
end sound  sleep  possible  only  to  an'** 
conscience  and  a thoughtless,  incsp' 
enced  nature.  If  they  considered  «*' 
word,  weighed  every  action,  ever 
every  cost  and  looked  onlv  to  futur> 
feets,  they  would  lose  all  the  del 
happiness  of  the  present  and  be  4:  * 
fore  their  time.  We  need  ourboy>n 
girls,  the  world  needs  them,  with  alii' 
faults  and  frivolities  and  aggrau' . 
ways.  The  earth  grows  old  but  yi*cu 
perennial,  as  fresh  and  sweet  to-day  * 
was  in  those  generations  whose  ' 
no  man  has  written,  or  as  it  will  be 
even  the  memory  of  those  who  no»  - 
shall  have  passed  away. 

We  should  not  notice  the  lapse  of  iT 
were  it  not  for  the  anniversaries  that 
the  fleeting  hours.  “What!”  *<*  ■' 
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im,  “ have  I another  birthday  already  ? 
l*  kind  wishea  of  the  last  still  echo  in 
ears.”  And  then,  “ Is  it  again  Thanks- 
ing Day  ? The  aroma  of  last  year’s 
•it  still  lingers  in  the  air.”  And  as  we 
nder  how  the  months  have  gone  so 
ckly,  all  the  air  is  full  of  music  and 
rvbodv  looks  happy  and  the  children 
shouting  “ Merry  Christinas.”  Hark  ! 
?y  are  singing,  “Christmas  comes  but 
e a year.”  Once  a year?  Purely  it 
not  been  twelve  long  months  since 
t beautiful  jubilee?  And  while  we 
dreaming  of  Christmas  days  gone  by, 
old  the  children  art*  planning  for 
i»rs  yet  to  come!  All  that  have  past 
forgotten  by  these  thoughtless,  merry 
ngstcrs  who  regard  what  has  passed 
v as  only  so  much  rubbish  to  be 
ed  in  the  garret,  out  of  sight  and  out 
iind.  But  it  will  only  be  a few  years 
il  each  one  of  these  Christmas  an- 
^rsaries  shall  become  a hallowed 
norv  and  these  children  will  exclaim, 
iter  all,  those  were  the  happiest  days, 
shall  never  see  their  like  again ! ” 
v gladly  would  we  keep  our  children 
ng  and  free  from  sorrow,  if  only  it 
l*  in  our  power.  How  willingly  would 
add  a few  more  years  to  our  own,  a 
more  trials  to  those  we  already  have 
ear  if  only  we  could  relieve  our  cliil- 
i and  keep  their  lives  bright  and 
!>v  a little  longer.  Another  year, an- 
r sorrow  do  not  matter  for  the  sacri- 
g parent  whose  life  is  almost  finished, 
they  fall  heavily  upon  those  who 
* not  learned  the  lessons  of  age  and 
But  there  is  a higher  and  a wiser 
ority  which  divides  the  burdens  and 
dually  brings  all  alike  under  the  in- 
ible  and  inexorable  discipline, 
year  ago,  when  I wrote  a few  words 
liristmas  greeting  for  the  readers  of 
lagazinel  was  in  Florida,  surrounded 
11  the  luxuriant  beauties  of  thattrop- 
State.  The  air  was  filled  with  the 
t of  the  orange  and  pomegranate;  in 
garden  by  my  window  were  great 
|uets  of  magnificent  roses,  clusters  of 
and  white  lilies,  honeysuckles, crape 
le  and  many  other  exquisite  blos- 
; and  I had  been  out  walking  in  the 
; w here  there  were  whole  hedges  of 
iders  and  bowers  of  jessamine  and 
on  flowers;  and  all  the  morning  I 
>tood  on  the  dock  and  seen  the  bi«r 
come  in  laden  with  bananas  and 
apples;  crowds  of  strangers  from  all 
of  the  country  on  one  hand,  swarms 
groes  and  ignorant  whites  on  the 
•,  but  over  all  the  soft,  balmy  air 
made  it  impossible  to  realize  that 
oliday  season  was  at  hand, 
day  I am  in  northern  Ohio,  a guest 
? wedding  of  a relative.  The  air  is 


clear,  cold  and  bracing,  with  an  invigor- 
ating touch  of  frost  ; the  trees  are  bare, 
the  flowers  have  long  since  faded;  the 
fruits  of  autumn  are  stored  away  in  the 
cellar  for  w inter  use.  There  is  none  of 
the  soft  atmosphere,  the  dreamy  languor 
of  a southern  clime,  but  instead  there  is 
the  bright  eye,  the  alert  step,  the  quick, 
elastic,  energetic  air  pervading  every- 
thing. In  place  of  the  bored  ami  w eary 
tourist,  seeking  health  or  pleasure  in  an 
aimless  fashion,  one  sees  strong,  active 
men  and  women,  full  of  business,  making 
every  hour  count  and  employing  life  to 
some  purpose.  Instead  of  the  crowds  of 
shiftless  negroesand  “ poor,  white  trash,” 
one  beholds  each  morning  and  evening 
the  long  line  of  industrious  laborers  going 
to  and  from  the  honest  day’s  work.  For 
the  strong  and  healthy,  the  diligent  and 
ambitious,  there  is  scarcely  a comparison 
to  be  made  between  the  North  and  the 
South,  l>etw'een  Ohio  and  Florida,  for  in- 
stance. 

And  now  the  wedding, bells  have  ceased 
ringing,  the  beautiful  bride,  in  her  trail- 
ing robes  of  white  satin  and  lace  and 
nust-like  veil,  has  departed  to  her  new 
home.  The  lights  are  turned  out.  The 
young  people  have  gone  to  sleep,  Hushed 
and  happy,  to  see  in  their  dreams  rosy 
visions  of  their  own  approaching  bridal 
♦lays.  The  older  guests  lie  awake  into 
the  long,  dark  hours  of  the  night,  won- 
dering, hoping,  praying  for  the  future  of 
the  fair,  graceful,  young  bride,  gone  from 
beneath  her  father’s  sheltering  roof  to  a 
strange  and  untried  home. 

When  the  bells  sound  again  it  will  be 
for  the  dawning  of  another  Christmas 
day,  the  ancient,  musical  chimes  that 
have  “ rung  out  the  old,  rung  in  the  new’  ” 
of  years  and  people  for  generations  past. 
They  speak  a secret,  separate  language  to 
•every  heart,  which  no  one  can  interpret 
for  another.  Have  the  past  twelve  months 
been  kind  to  you,  dear  friends?  Accept 
congratulations,  w arm  and  sincere.  Have 
they  brought  you  grief  and  disappoint- 
ment ? lie  sure  that  many  a loving  heart 
is  tilled  with  tenderness  and  sympathy 
for  your  misfortunes.  But  them  aside, 
just  for  one  day,  and  let  us  all  be  joyful. 
Merry  Christmas,  beloved  comrades,  and 
a Happy  New’  Year! 


Yoon;  American  men  ure  settling  in  Mexico, 
but  they  are  not  marry  ing  there.  Tne  story  that 
a Mexican  woman  seventy-two  years  old  has  just 
been  blessed  with  a new  baby  has  sort  o’seared 
them  away  from  the  sciiorilos. 


“ For  fifty-three  years,  ’’says  General  Toombs, 
“ my  dear  wife  was  mv  constant  friend,  com- 
panion and  adviser.  \Ve  traveled  lour  conti- 
nents of  the  world  together,  and  visited  many 
islands  of  the  seas.  Now  she  is  waiting  for  me 
with  the  same  sweet  faith  she  so  well  illustrated 
here.” 
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Atchison,  Kan.,  Sept.  7,  1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

A few  evenings  ago  was  a memorable  one  in 
the  history  of  R.  R.  Centre  Lodge  No.  31,  of 
Atchison,  Kan.  Upon  this  occasion  the  Lodge 
was  presented  with  not  only  a beautiful,  but  a 
magnificent  and  costly,  altar  cloth,  the  handi- 
work of  Mrs.  Rosella  C.  May,  of  this  city,  wife 
of  Bro.  J.  A.  May,  of  Lodge  No.  31.  I wish  I could 
describe  this  cloth,  but  I cannot.  It  is  necessary 
to  see  it  to  appreciate  it.  The  ground  was  fine 
black  silk  velvet,  beautifully  ornamented  with 
arasene,  cheneille  and  silk  work ; in  the  center 
in  old  gold  were  the  letters  “ B.  of  L.  F.”  and  on 
the  four  corners,  respectively,  the  words  “Benev- 
olence,” “Sobriety,”  “Industry,”  “ Lodge  No. 
31.”  The  presentation  speech  was  made  by  Mrs. 
May  and  the  response  on  behalf  of  the  Lodge 
by  Mr.  Chas.  Salisbury,  Chaplain  of  the  Lodge. 
The  attendance  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  was 
very  large  and  an  evening  of  rare  enjoyment  was 
passed.  The  lodge  room  was  beautifully  deco- 
rated with  flags  and  bunting.  After  the  present- 
ation ceremonies,  refreshments  were  served  in 
grand  style,  and  after  these,  there  was  dancing 
until  one  o’clock,  when  all  departed  well  pleased 
with  their  evening’s  enjoyment. 

The  locomotive  fireman  is  an  institution  pecu- 
liar unto  himself,  a nervy,  brainy,  generous, 
open-hearted  man,  with  probably  faults  of  his 
own,  and  a broad  charity  for  the  faults  of  others. 
His  life  is  one  of  labor  and  constant  peril ; he 
holds  not  only  his  life,  but  the  lives  of  others  in 
his  own  hands,  dependent  upon  his  judgment 
and  coolness.  His  hours  of  recreation  are  few, 
but  for  that  same  reason  they  are  probably  the 
more  heartily  enjoyed.  One  could  but  think  of 
this  as  he  gazed  upon  the  pleasant  party  of 
Brotherhood  people  assembled  in  the  Lodge 
room,  the  smiling  faces,  the  light,  joyous  foot- 
steps, the  hearty  greeting  to  all,  the  general 
good  fellowship.  God  bless  the  Brotherhood 
and  these  boys ! May  they  all  stick  to  the  rail 
straight  along  and  live  to  repeat  often  these 
pleasant  occasions  is  the  wish  of  a friend, 

Mrs.  Dick  Deadeye. 


New  Albany.  Ind.,  Oct.  11, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

List!  Is  it  the  old  town  clock  tolling  the 
hours  of  night?  It  tolls  the  hours  of  night, 
slowly,  sadly,  for  time  is  knocking— one,  two! 
Heavily  the  sound  falls  on  the  air  of  the  cool 
autumn  night.  Softly  break  the  waves  along  the 
river  shore,  and  darkly  loom  the  cliffs  and 
ragged  rocks.  Wildly  flit  the  clouds  across  the 
infinite  space;  around  the  throne  the  moon 
glimmers  with  a fading  light.  A weird,  still 
night,  a night  when  memory  hovers  near,  and 
brings  back  to  our  view  the  forms  and  faces  of 
the  loved  and  lost ; of  those  who  have  finished 
their  life  work  and  are  waiting  on  the  misty 
shores  of  the  far  shadow-laud.  But,  hark ! Out 
upon  the  still  night  air  come  the  deep  tones  of 
a swaying  bell.  It  brings  one  back  to  life  and  its 
ealities;  but  an  ordinary  and  unnoticed  sound 


to  an  uninterested  hearer.  But  where  ire  >n 
jewels  there  are  their  hearts  also,  and  tho^ 
follow  those  who,  day  after  day,  go  out  otr  _ 
rail,  leaving  the  loving  ones  behind  in  :r- 
again,  it  may  be,  perhaps,  nevermore,  unu. 
Great  Judge  of  all  has  gathered  His  ch>lr: 
around  the  Great  White  Throne,  where  L. » 
be  on  that  day  when  Jesus  shall  come  U*  1, 
own.  All  honor  to  the  men  who,  in  tht  ^ 
gerous  work  God  has  appointed  for  tlwc.  * 
faithfully  their  duty.  May  they  at  last  ?v- 
their  reward  in  the  home  God  has  pn;*' 
for  them  in  that  land  where  there  is  wri- 
trouble  nor  pain. 

One  word  for  the  B.  of  L.  F.  in  this  plaft  .. 
though  of  recent  organization,  it  has  pro^r. 
its  actions  to  be  in  truth  a Brotherhooi  \ 
earnest  wish  of  all  iR  that  it  may  grow  aa-i  ;*• 
per  and  that  each  can  say, 

“ Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing. 

With  a heart  for  any  fate : 

Still  achieving,  still  pursuing. 

Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait.’* 

U 


For  Woman' 8 Department : 

THANKSGIVING. 

Far  differently  this  festal  day 
Was  welcomed  in  my  childhood’s  yean 

When  sounds  of  mirth  and  gladsome  play 
Burst  forth  from  hearts  unchilled  by  fern 

When  every  lip  was  wreathed  with  smik* 
And  clustered  on  each  sunny  brow. 

The  dawning  hopes  which  youth  beguik* 
And  sweetly  beamed  affection's  glow. 

No  shadows  crossed  our  fancy’s  gleams. 
Nor  mist  obscured  our  golden  sky: 

No  sadness  troubled  life’s  young  dream* 
No  cloud  of  sorrow  flitted  by. 

Where  are  they  now— those  joyous  one*- 
That  erst  were  wont  to  circle  here* 

The  happy  looks  and  kindly  tones 
Which  gave  the  board  its  brightest  cher* 


Ah  ! Time  with  rapid  flight  hath  passed 
The  household  group  is  scattered  wide 
Our  youthful  sports  and  pleasures  fast 
Have  floated  down  life’s  ebbing  tide 


But  though  in  months  and  years  grown  a’ 
And  doomed  diverging  paths  to  rove. 
Will  absence  make  the  heart  grow  cold  * 
Or  chill  the  gushing  fount  of  love? 


Oh,  no ! With  fond  imaginings 
They’ll  linger  near  the  spot  once  moee. 
And  swiftly  borne  on  memory’s  wings 
Will  live  again  their  pastimes  o'er. 

Yes,  thought  unchanged  will  quickly  roaa 
And  gladly  hail  this  hallowed  day: 

Dear  absent  ones  will  think  of  home. 

And  we  of  loved  ones  far  away. 

Oh  ! May  we  meet  once  more  around 
The  hearthstone  of  our  early  yean. 

If  but  to  breathe  each  farewell  sound. 

And  mingle  here  our  parting  tears. 

—Mr*.  I.IM 
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Fort  Worth,  Tex.,  Oct.  1,  1885. 
Woman '$  Department : 

'he  Magazine  is  just  at  hand  and  coutenta  read 
h pleasure.  I am  glad  to  see  so  many  new 
ters,  but  would  like  to  bear  from  the  old  ones 
iu,  as  1 thiuk  their  letters  very  interesting.  1 
ee  with  you,  Mrs.  Miller,  that  home  is  the 
ce  to  train  our  children,  but  will  refrain 
n giving  any  special  rules  till  mine  are  more 
hey  should  be.  1 think  home  is  what  we 
osc  to  make  it,  to  a great  extent.  A happy 
le  is  one  of  the  greatest  bleesiugs  of  this 
1).  It  is  something  that  cannot  be  bought, 
one  don’t  have  to  be  rich  to  have  it,  but  it 
•r  every  one  who  has  a place  to  call  home.  I 
u thiuk  of  some  lines  learned  wheu  1 was  a 
e girl.  1 think  they  are  so  beautiful  1 will 
•at  them : 

“ There  is  beauty  all  around, 

When  there’s  love  at  home. 

There  is  joy  in  ev’rv  sound, 

When  there’s  love  at  home. 

Peace  aud  plenty  there  abide. 

Smiliug  sweet  on  ev’ry  side. 

Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide, 

Wheu  there’s  love  at  home. 

In  the  cottage  there  is  joy. 

When  there’s  love  at  home. 

Hate  and  euvy  ne’er  annoy, 

Wheu  there’s  love  at  home. 

Roses  blossom  ’neath  our  feet, 

All  the  earth’s  a gardeu  sweet, 

Making  life  a bliss  complete, 

Wheu  there's  love  at  home.” 

11,  dear  Editor,  as  1 fear  1 am  taking  up  too 
i of  your  valuable  space,  with  best  wishes 
l the  Brotherhood  and  their  dear  ones,  I 
iu,  Inez  Carlton. 

Taylor,  Tex.,  Nov.  9,  1886. 
Oman's  Department: 

me  agaiu,  asking  permission  to  say  a few 
iu  regard  to  a mistake  which  occurred  in 
ug  a letter  written  by  me  to  the  Firemen’s 
due  aud  which  was  published  in  the  Sep- 
t number  of  the  same.  In  the  letter  to 
I refer  I am  made  to  speak  of  T.  D.  Casey 
Grand  Master  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Loeo- 
e Firemen.  Now,  it  is  a fact  well  kuown 
, aud  oue  which  I plainly  stated  in  my 
r letter,  that  Tom  Casey  is  nothing  more 
is  than  a railroad  yard  master  at  Taylor, 
im  not  aware  that  he  has  auy  connection 
ver  with  the  Brotherhood.  I observed  the 
it  once,  but  failed  to  correct  It.  aud  had 
forgotteu  the  matter  until  my  attention 
t&iu  called  to  it  by  a letter  written  by  “Arte- 
ard,”  in  which  he  corrects  what  he  natur- 
p poses  to  be  my  mistake.  This  is  all  right 
i,  but  will  “Artemus”  please  bear  in 
hat  there  are  different  ways  iu  which  it  is 
e for  mistakes  like  this  to  occur,  aud  that 
lit  does  not  always  lie  with  the  writer.  I 
his  not  merely  to  correct  the  mistake,  as 
s already  been  done,  but  iu  justice  to  my* 
I do  not  waut  the  boys  here  to  think  that 


one  so  totally  ignoraut  of  Brotherhood  aflfeirs 
should  venture  to  place  her  name  on  the  pages 
of  the  much-valued  Magazine. 

I read  with  a great  deal  of  interest  the  letter 
written  by  “Anonymous”  on  the  subject  of  In- 
temperance. 1 am  glad  to  see  so  much  discus- 
sion of  asubject  which  is  of  such  vast  importance 
not  only  to  railroad  men,  but  to  the  world  at 
large.  “Anonymous,”  you  express  my  views 
exactly  on  moderate  drinking,  for  the  toper  of 
to  day  is  the  moderate  drinker  of  yesterday.  By 
this  I do  not  mean  to  say  that  all  moderate 
drinkers  become  topers,  for  they  do  not,  but  they 
should  be  careful,  lest  the  love  of  drink  should 
overcome  their  better  judgment.  The  noble 
Brotherhood  has  done  much  toward  stemming 
the  tide  of  this  fearful  evil.  Long  may  it  go  on, 
elevating  its  members  to  a higher  staudard. 

Where  are  all  the  old  WTiters,  “Irene,”  “A 
Firemau’s  Wife,”  “ Louisa,”  “Ida,”  and  a great 
rnauy  others  whose  names  were  so  familiar  to  the 
readers  of  the  Magazine  iu  “days  gone  by." 
“ Irene,”  write  again  and  give  us  your  views  on 
Intemperance,  I love  so  much  to  read  your 
letters.  Fearing  I am  getting  too  lengthy,  1 will 
close,  Geraldine. 


Dear  mother,  though  I cannobsee 
With  human  eyes  your  face. 

My  soul  delighteth  constantly 
Its  loving  looks  to  trace. 

’Tis  deeply  graven  on  my  heart, 

And  mem’ry  calls  at  will 
Pictures  with  which  I may  not  part 
Cntil  my  heart  is  still. 

I trace  each  line  upon  your  brow, 

Records  of  time  and  care, 

Aud  feel— with  heartfelt  sorrows  now— 
That  I wrote  some  lines  there. 

O ! ever  dead  and  buried  years. 

Could  we  call  back  a few, 

To  live  and  profit  through  our  tears, 

And  spend  our  lives  anew. 

Vain,  foolish  thought ! It  canuot  be ! 

We  must  live  to  the  end  of  life. 

And  face  eternity 
To  descend  or  ascend. 

Ascend  ! I know  the  end  is  yours 
To  make  your  life  divine, 

And  w ith  God’s  help  while  life  endures 
I’ll  let  that  aim  be  mine. 

Your  tender  love  shall  ever  be 
My  guiding  star  and  goal, 

And  with  the  prayers  you  pray  lor  me, 
Shall  save  my  erring  soul. 

—Mamie  O'Brien. 

North  Platte,  Neb. 

One  of  the  lady  friends  from  Longview,  Tex., 
pays  a high  complimeut  to  the  members  of  Lone 
Star  Lodge.  She  regards  them  as  true  Brother- 
hood men  and  a credit  to  the  Order. 


For  Woman's  Department  : 

THE  PRODIGAL  SON. 
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Thayer,  Mo.,  Sept.  14, 1885. 
To  Woman's  Department: 

I have  eagerly  scanned  the  pages  of  your  last 
two  numbers,  expecting  to  see  some  communi- 
cations from  Ozark  Lodge  No.  280,  but  “ nary  a 
word”  could  I find  from  any  of  the  boys.  I 
knew  their  worthy  Master  had  been  on  the  sick 
list  for  quite  a while,  and  the  Secretary  is  on 
duty  down  the  road,  while  the  Financier  has  the 
heart  disease  pretty  badly  when  off  duty,  al- 
though we  do  not  think  him  dangerous,  but  that 
he  will  recover  “ When  the  leaves  begin  to  fall, 
and  the  summer  days  are  o’er.”  But  then  there 
are  others  who  are  capable  of  writing  if  they 
would,  for  there  is  good  material  in  this  Lodge. 
Of  course  I am  not  acquainted  with  all,  but  those 
I know  are  sober,  industrious  and  straightfor- 
ward young  men,  of  whom  the  Order  may  well 
be  proud ; who,  at  no  distant  day,  should  their 
lives  be  spared,  will  make  their  marks  in  the 
world— if  none  other  they  will  be  sure  to  leave 
it  on  “ somebody’s  ” stock,  if  they  are  promoted 
and  run  down  here. 

Thayer  is  a thriving  little  railroad  town  on 
the  K.  C.,  S.  & M.  Railroad,  one  of  the  finest  and 
best  managed  roads  west  of  the  Mississippi. 
George  H.  Nettleton,  General  Manager,  and  J.  S. 
McCrum,  General  Master  Mechanic,  are  two  men 
who  cannot  be  discounted  in  their  respective 
positions,  either  east  or  west.  You  have  only  to 
look  in  their  faces  to  see  justice  and  fair  dealing 
written  there  in  legible  letters  that  time  cannot 
efface.  The  road  traverses  a country  from  Kan- 
sas City  to  Memphis,  whose  beauty  is  not  outri- 
valed by  the  Pennsylvania  Central  or  Lehigh 
Valley,  and  I think  the  scenery  along  those  roads 
is  most  beautiful. 

Well,  I might  go  on  and  describe  our  place, 
might  tell  you  what  the  Lodge  was  doing,  and 
all  about  the  members,  if  I knew,  but  I do  not, 
for  I am  neither  fireman  nor  engineer;  but  my 
mother-in-law  has  a son  an  engineer,  and  I am 
somewhat  interested  in  his  business.  Now,  I 
will  tell  you  what  I will  do.  If  some  of  the 
members  do  not  write  once  in  a while  to  let  you 
know  what  they  are  doing,  I will  break  the 
silence  and  tell  you  all  about  them,  and  I know 
they  will  not  want  me  to  do  that  but  once. 

Hoping  your  Order  will  meet  with  all  the  suc- 
cess it  deserves,  I remain,  ever  a friend  to  all 
worthy  firemen,  Betsy  Bobbitt. 


To  Woman's  Department : 

Susquehanna,  Pa.,  Nov.  12,  1885. 

As  I look  over  our  Magazine  each  month,  I 
grow  more  and  more  interested  in  the  work  of 
the  Brotherhood,  and  have  often  felt  impelled 
to  write  a word  of  encouragement  for  Lodge  No. 
208;  but  diffidence  has  restrained  me  until  my 
sympathy  was  aroused  by  reading  “Anonymous  ” 
on  intemperance,  and  I determined  to  “ face  the 
music.”  I wish  each  brother  might  say,  as  he 
does,  I have  never  taken  one  drink  to  feel  the 
effects. 

I would  that  each  one  might  say,  I will  never 
take  another  glass.  There  are  many  who  will 


not  disgrace  their  Lodge  and  calling  with  dna 
enness,  but  take  a sort  of  pride  in  their  abir 
to  stop  at  one  social  glass.  I would  ask  of  r, 
an  one : Have  you  ever  considered  yonr  :i i 
ence  upon  a brother  who  has  not  your  stretr 
to  resist  the  effects  of  one  glass,  bat  wiE  y-; 
again  and  again,  and  finally  become  whi:  • 
would  scorn  to  be  ? 

Although  Lodge  208  has  met  with  »n*  ' 
verses  recently,  by  the  united  efforts  of  her  tr 
brothers,  together  with  the  untiring  zeal  of  m 
worthy  Master  Jno.  Lannon,  and  trusty  Cur 
Anderson  as  Financier,  she  is  again  to  the  fr 
and  doing  a noble  work  for  the  boys  of 
hanna. 

Hoping  that  this  feeble  effort  may  find  teen.' 
some  where  outside  the  “ waste  basket,"  1 ir 
Most  respectfully, 

A.  Brother’s  Win 


For  Woman's  Department : 

AUTUMN. 

The  Autumn  wind  blows  cold  and  drear 
O’er  hill-top,  tree  and  dale. 

The  fallen  leaves  all  brown  and  sere 
It’s  presence  now  proclaim ; 

The  summer  flowers  that  sweetly  b!oon« 
Are  withered  now  and  dead— 

Are  scattered  like  the  fallen  leaves 
Around  the  path  we  tread 

The  Autumn  wind  whose  chilly  bias: 
Comes  sweeping  ’round  our  door. 
Reminds  us  of  the  silent  past 
That  can  return  no  more ; 

We  think  of  friends  of  former  yeare- 
Of  hopes,  of  joys  long  fled— 

They’ve  withered,  faded  like  the  tear* 
And  rest  among  the  dead. 

The  Autumn  winds  with  mournful  d^r 
Tell  of  a summer  gone, 

The  fading  leaves  speak  of  decay 
As  one  by  one  they  fall ; 

And  we  shall  soon  be  laid  to  rest  I 

Where  Autumn  winds  shall  sigh  | 
A requiem  o’er  our  lonely  graves  | 
Where  we  in  death  shall  lie. 

Sacramento,  Cal.  —Mrs.  .Vtfu  r-« 


Miss  Bland,  the  daughter  of  a farmr  *■ 
near  Reading,  Pa.,  made  elaborate  prepei-M 
for  her  wedding  on  Saturday,  but  tfc<  n 

?;room,  whose  home  was  in  the  next  u* * 
ailed  to  put  in  an  appearance,  sendinx  * 4 
stead  that  he  had  changed  his  mind,  l-*ix 
fainting  or  allowing  her  hair  to  turn  wi-J 
single  night,  or  making  herself  ready  v t 1 
lunatic  asylum,  or  vowing  to  withdrew  f-  * 
world,  as  is  the  custom  of  maidens  in  butt 
der  such  circumstances,  Miss  Bland  ga&cM 
the  cakes  and  “ goodies,”  which  were  s I 
made  the  wedding  feast,  and  took  then 
children  of  a neighboring  picnic.  Her  n I 
on  the  occasion  were  to  the  effect  tit:  < 
wasn’t  having  such  a real  good  time  her*  < 
was  no  reason  why  the  young  folk*ik--l 
have  a treat.  This  departure  from  tbr  4 
method  of  behavior  should  be  taken  tk«r  f 
story  writers  who  desire  to  vary  the 
monotonous  romances  they  have  been  jn  M 

Digitized  by  I 


FIREMEN  S MAGAZINE. 


741 


Firemen’s  Department. 


odge  Correspondents  must  be  brief  and  to 
the  point,  refraining  from  apologies  for 
writing. 

ibscriptions  must  begin  with  the  January, 
April,  July  or  October  number  and  expire 
with  the  year. 

hanges  of  Address  of  subscribers  should  be 
reported  to  us  promptly  to  insure  the  safe 
delivery  of  the  book. 

ibscribers  failing  to  receive  their  Magazines 
will  please  notify  us,  giving  name  and  loca- 
tion of  Agent  to  whom  they  subscribed. 

atter  for  Publication  should  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  paper  only,  in  a clear,  legi- 
ble hand,  and  all  letters  relating  to  tne 
Magazine  should  be  enclosed  in  a separate 
envelope  and  directed  to 

FIREMEN’S  MAGAZINE. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 


Discussion  and  Moral  Courage, 
dacauley  says  that  ” the  liberty  of  discussion 
the  great  safeguard  of  all  other  liberties.” 
e enjoyment  of  this  freedom  is  the  foundation 
the  greatest  school  for  the  elevation  of  the 
isscs,  and  the  enlightenment  of  the  people  on 
i philosophy  of  self-government.  Only  ignor- 
ce  and  superstition  suffer  by  its  toleration. 
» are  indebted  to  discussion  and  agitation  for 
ving  given  us  the  greatness  of  such  minds  as 
indell  Phillips,  Sumner,  Henry  George,  and  a 
it  of  others,  of  all  ages,  ancient  and  modern, 
tling  for  the  liberties  of  the  people,  aud 
hting  the  minds  of  their  countrymen  to  a 
lizationof  their  condition  and  the  degrading 
sibilities  of  future  generations,  by  the  electric 
hes  of  a Patrick  Henry  or  a Stewart  Parnell. 
Ihout  discussion  the  simplest  conversation 
omes  monotonous  and  diaiuterestiug.  We 
st  be  careful  in  advancing  our  views,  when 
ited,  not  to  descend  to  billiugsgate.  Billiugs- 
e is  a low,  debased  counterfeit  of  discussion, 
1 is  no  more  to  be  compared  to  the  beauty  of 
genuine  than  the  chirp  of  a sparrow  is  to  the 
g of  the  linnet,  or  the  cawiug  of  a crow  to  the 
-bling  of  the  sky  lark.  Theories  or  assertions 
t cannot  be  discussed  arc  of  no  value,  and 
uld  not  be  advanced.  To  differ  in  opinion 
h some  people,  or  questiou  the  correctness  of 
it  they  set  forth,  is,  in  their  eyes,  an  unpar- 
able  sin,  and  the  person  or  persons  so  sinning 
uld  thereupon  be  silenced.  The  mere  utter- 
e of  a statement  does  not  make  it  true,  no 
e than  we  can  be  honest  by  simply  defending 
or,  or  virtuous  by  defending  virtue,  but  when 
lire  of  debate  has  been  turned  upon  it,  the 
cal  points,  if  any,  show  themselves,  and  if  a 
ect  conclusion  is  not  arrived  at,  there  have 
u at  least  some  thiugs  learned  in  connection 
1 it  that  were  not  generally  known  before, 
e who  is  faithful  to  bis  manhood  and  has  the 
rage  of  his  convictions  will  never  hesitate  to 
promptly  and  firmly  to  the  place  that  duty 
assigned  him  aud  that  he  feels  is  his  by 


every  throb  of  his  heart  and  the  consciousness  of 
the  truth  of  his  own  belief,  there  to  remain,  de- 
fending a right,  denouncing  a wrong,  or  protect* 
iug  the  weak  in  the  uneven  fight  that  is  too  often 
seen  iu  our  daily  lives.  He  is  feared  because  he 
is  fearless,  he  is  respected  because  he  is  honest. 
He  that  is  morally  courageous  has  within  him 
the  qualifications  necessary  for  the  greatest 
citizen,  and  no  battle,  no  matter  how  brilliant 
may  be  its  heroes  or  their  achievements,  or  how 
important  may  be  its  results,  ever  developed  the 
grandeur  or  value  to  his  couutry  of  a character 
that  possesses  the  admirable  attributes  of  moral 
courage.  It  requires  a greater  effort,  a greater 
sacrifice  of  our  feelings  to  apologize  for  a wrong 
done  another  thau  to  enter  the  thickest  of  the 
fii:ht  at  a Clontarf,  a Waterloo,  or  a Gettysburg. 

It  is  less  than  a year  ago  since  the  Republic 
of  Mexico  first  enjoyed  the  warmth  and  glow  of 
a free  and  uutrammeled  sovereignty,  given  to 
them  by  the  young  and  talented  Miron,  who 
alone  and  unaided,  stood  on  the  floor  of  the  as- 
sembled Congress  of  his  country,  and  denounced 
with  all  the  vigor  of  his  youth,  aud  his  injured 
sense  of  justice,  the  tyranny  and  oppression  of 
the  then  existing  Administration,  charging 
them  with  the  miseries  and  humiliations  that 
his  people  had  suffered.  This  grand  outburst  of 
indignatiou  found  a responsive  chord  iu  the 
hearts  of  his  countrymen,  aud  the  result  was  the 
overthrow  of  a most  despotic  rule,  and  the  record 
of  an  inspiring  chapter  of  the  history  of  Mexico. 
Our  schools  and  universities  have  long  since 
seen  the  importance  of  cultivating  this  branch 
of  education,  and  have  spared  no  pains  iu  push- 
ing it  forward  aud  giving  it  every  encourage- 
ment, indeed  all  nations  have  displayed  an  am- 
bition to  give  to  their  children  its  highest  perfec- 
tion. Every  law,  which  is  brought  forward  for 
the  guidance  of  the  people,  previous  to  its  adop- 
tion. should  be  examined  by  discussion,  argued 
pro  and  con.  stripped  of  all  superfluous  adorn- 
ments and  accepted  only  on  its  absolute  merits. 
Every  contradiction  is  not  an  argument.  In  de- 
bating any  question  we  must  be  careful  not  to 
injure  the  feelings  of  others,  and  never  lose  re- 
spect for  their  opinions,  or  be  slow  to  defend  our 
own.  Defend  principles  rather  than  men,  and 
men  when  they  represent  principles. 

W.  F.  Hynes. 


Editor » Magazine : 

It  has  been  my  good  fortuuc  during  the  past 
month  to  be  permitted  to  visit  a number  of  our 
Eastern  Lodges  and  attend  meetings  with  their 
members,  aud  1 feel  that  I would  be  doing  my 
Eastern  brethren  an  injustice  did  I uot  mention 
through  the  columns  of  the  Magazine  the  inter- 
est mauifested  in  our  Brotherhood  by  all  with 
whom  I came  in  contact,  and  the  substantial 
growth  of  the  organization  in  the  Eastern  States. 

On  Sunday,  October  4tb,  I was  present  at  a 
regular  meetiug  of  Boston  Lodge  No.  57,  where  I 
found  a membership  of  263.  under  the  leadership 
of  Bro.  A.  W.  Spurr,  aud  financially  guarded  by 
Bro.  Joe  Edwards,  a brother  who  never  gets  left. 
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even  though  he  delays  the  boat.  The  meeting 
was  very  interesting,  and  the  brothers  showed 
that  they  took  a great  interest  in  all  matters  that 
pertained  to  the  good  of  the  organization.  After 
the  meeting  was  over  we  had  the  pleasure  of 
shaking  hands  with  some  of  the  old  veterans  of 
the  Lodge,  and  an  hour  was  spent  in  social  chat. 
We  were  invited  to  take  dinner  with  the  worthy 
Master,  and  feasted  on  the  good  things  of  his 
larder.  It  was  well  supplied  but  it  became  some- 
what diminished  before  my  departure. 

On  Sunday,  October  11, 1 visited  W.  A.  Foster 
Lodge  No.  216,  Fitchburg,  Mass.  Here  we  find  a 
membership  of  sixty-five.  Bro.  W.  E.  Taylor 
wields  the  gavel,  and  he  is  a man  of  sterling 
worth,  and  under  his  management  No.  216  has 
become  one  of  the  bright  stars  in  the  constella- 
tion of  our  Order.  I was  pleased  with  the  way 
the  meeting  was  conducted,  as  it  showed  careful 
atteution  had  been  paid  to  the  instructions  of 
the  Master,  the  ritualistic  work  and  all  being 
done  correctly  and  all  members  taking  an 
active  part  in  everything  that  was  brought  before 
the  Lodge.  After  some  time  spent  in  debate, 
and  each  brother  had  spoken  in  behalf  of  the 
Brotherhood,  it  was  proven  to  me  that  No.  216 
was  heart  and  hand  with  us  in  the  work  of  the 
Order.  After  adjournment  I was  entertained  by 
the  Master,  and  during  the  evening  had  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  Mr.  Wm.  Deering,  a gentle- 
man well  known  in  the  East,  and  an  engineer  on 
the  Fitchburg  Railroad.  Mr.  Deering  is  a warm 
friend  of  the  Brotherhood,  and  has  always  taken 
a great  interest  in  everything  pertaining  to  it. 
He  has  been  of  great  assistance  to  No.  216  and  is 
proud  of  all  her  members.  I feel  grateful  to 
Mr.  Deering  for  many  kind  words  of  advice  and 
encouragement.  He,  having  been  for  years  an 
active  member  of  theB.  of  L.  E.,  and  associating 
with  men  of  our  calling  all  his  life,  was  in  a posi- 
tion to  give  me  some  points  that  I feel  will  be  of 
service  in  coming  years.  I left  Fitchburg  feeling 
that  the  Brotherhood  had  a stronghold  there  in 
No.  216. 

Monday,  October  12,  I visited  Hand-in-Hand 
Lodge  No.  2,  at  Providence,  R.  I.  Here  we  find 
a Lodge  numbering  thirty  members.  There  was 
a time  when  No.  2 was  in  rather  a bad  condition 
and  the  Delinquent  List  was  exceedingly  large, 
but  by  the  earnest  and  faithful  work  of  Bros. 
Aldrich,  Harmon  and  Ward  well,  assisted  by  the 
other  members  of  the  Lodge,  she  is  fast  coming 
to  the  front,  and  I am  confident  great  results 
will  come  from  the  persistent  efforts  of  these  de- 
voted brothers.  Bro.  Wardwell  is  Financier, 
and  to  him  No.  2 owes  a large  debt  of  gratitude 
for  the  way  he  has  looked  after  her  financial  in- 
terests. The  meeting  was  an  interesting  one, 
and  all  showed  that  they  were  determined  to 
make  her  one  of  the  best.  After  spending  the 
night,  and  being  entertained  at  the  Hotel  Nar- 
ragansett,  I left  for  the  “Hub,”  feeling  that  the 
B.  of  L.  F.  had  a fine  representative  at  Provi- 
dence. 

Friday,  October  16,  I was  with  Bay  State  No. 
78,  Worcester,  Mass.  Here  is  located  a Lodge  of 


fifty-nine  members,  staunch  and  true  to  o* 
principles  laid  down  in  our  Constitution  c. 
By-La ws.  A meeting  was  held  in  the  em:i: 
and  well  attended.  We  were  entertained 
Bro.  Roach,  who,  it  will  be  remembered  w»> 
erate  to  the  last  Convention,  aud  a man  who** 
the  good  of  the  Brotherhood  at  heart. 
for  good  results  from  this  meeting,  as  it  *« 
shown  that  the  brothers  were  determined  . 
bring  No.  273  to  the  front  rank  among  tiw  V* 
England  Lodges. 

On  Saturday  I left  for  Portland,  Maine, in: 
Sunday,  October  18,  met  with  Great  Ea*ten  N 
4.  There  was  a time  in  our  history  wh«*.  - 
was  the  jumping-off  place  of  our  Brothel  . 
but  it  is  not  so  at  present,  as  the  far-rewr 
influence  of  the  Order  has  penetrated  t>»  :* 
Province  of  New  Brunswick,  where  our  ru- 
bers are  employed  by  Old  Sol  to  give  him  t * 
as  he  starts  on  his  daily  journey.  Great  Eao- 
has  a membership  of  seventy-eight,  and  ;*  . 
excellent  condition.  Bro.  F.  A.  Huff  pre*  -- 
and  everything  is  done  according  to  Ru!~ 
Order.  No.  4 has  the  secret  work  perfect  r. 
doubt  if  there  are  many  who  can  go  thro-;: 
equal  to  them.  The  meeting  was  exceeds 
interesting,  as  we  were  permitted  to  hearEr- 
Dennison  and  Small  in  debate,  and  I Dev*?-: 
joyed  anything  better.  Before  the  close  t* . 
had  something  to  say,  and  the  meetiug  wt? 
of  the  best  I ever  attended.  During  my 
Portland  I met  Bro.  John  SaVage,  of  N< 
There  are  many  of  the  older  member?  <>: 
Order  that  will  remember  Bro.  Savage,  he  :i 
ing  attended  several  Conventions,  and  i *. 
being  prominent.  He  is  now  in  the  emp: 
the  Boston  & Maine  R.  R. , and  pulls  the  T.r 
Yankee  on  the  Eastern  Division.  Bro  h«-- 
is  one  of  those  jovial  fellows  one  is  alwty* 
to  meet,  and  a true  friend  of  the  Brothert  *-. 

Sunday,  October  25, 1 spent  with  one  * : 
new  Lodges,  Charter  Oak  No.  245.  Bro.  w 
Hosford  is  the  Chief  Fireman  of  ibis  Lodr*  - 
his  long  experience  in  the  Order  has  fitted  - 
to  lead  this  young  member  of  our  fratc~ 
certain  victory'.  No.  285  was  organized  At-'. 
23  and  has  a membership  of  nineteen.  i.  : 
men.  The  meeting  was  held  on  Sundiy  * 
ing,  called  to  order  at  7:30  p.  sc.,  u:  '• 
adjourned  at  12,  midnight.  During  all  i- 
there  was  no  lack  of  interest,  but  the  « 
evening  was  taken  up  in  the  transaction  ■ 
regular  order  of  business  and  debate.  1 * 
some  of  the  members  of  the  older  Lodges  - 
Brotherhood  could  have  been  present.  I 
they  would  have  seen  many  things  that*  - 
have  been  of  profit  to  them.  I predict  5 c - 
Lodge  a bright  future.  During  my  stay  U H* 
ford  I was  the  guest  of  Bro.  Hosford.  tut  - 
under  many  and  great  obligations  to  him 

Monday,  October  26,  we  were  en  tertaioed  ‘ ' - 
other  of  our  infant  family,  Elm  City  No.  >4 v 
Haven,  Conn.  Organized  August  22.  and 
a membership  of  nineteen,  she  starts  oui  zr 
the  most  favorable  auspices.  On  account  . 
hall  used  by  No.  284  being  engaged  it  was  - -■* 
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iblc  to  hold  a meeting,  but  the  brothers  secured 
room  at  the  hotel  and  a social  time  was  had. 
>uring  the  first  part  of  the  evening  we  were  en- 
.*rta  inert  by  remarks  by  the  Master  aud  other 
lembere  of  the  Lodge,  all  of  which  was  for  the 
ood  of  the  Order.  About  10  o'clock  a brother 
loved  we  adjourn,  aud  on  the  motiou  being 
ut  it  was  carried  without  a dissenting  voice,  as 
- was  understood  by  the  members  what  the  ad: 
jurnment  meant.  We  were  invited  to  the  din- 
lg  room  and  there  found  the  tables  loaded  with 
11  the  delicacies  of  the  season.  Eating  was  the 
rst  order  of  business,  and  it  was  near  the  hour 
f midnight  when  that  order  was  passed. 

Some  of  the  brothers  hart  hard  work  to  return 
p stairs.  After  the  banquet  wfo  retired  to  the 
jom  where  was  spent  one  hour  iu  social  enjoy- 
icnt.  some  of  the  boys  lelliug  some  very  excel- 
*nt  stories,  all  of  which  was  very  much  en- 
>yed.  Some  of  the  brothers  came  from  New 
ork  and  having  to  rcjmrt  for  work  at  4 a.  m., 
e bade  all  good  night  and  went  to  our  room, 
eginning  to  realize  what  noble,  whole  sou  led 
rothers  we  had  iu  New  Haven.  During  our 
ay  there  we  were  the  guest  of  Mr.  Corbett,  an 
lgineer  on  the  N.  Y.  A N.  II.  R.  K.  A finer 
mtleraan  we  never  met,  nor  was  it  ever  our 
M>d  fortune  to  become  acquainted  with  a more 
*c  cel  lent  family.  I would  do  au  injustice  did 
fail  to  speak  of  Bros  McCabe,  Ailing,  Downs, 
id  Dellert,  who  did  all  they  could  to  make  our 
sit  pleasant.  2H4  wiil  prove  a great  addition  to 
lr  list  of  excellent  l«odgcs,  and  iu  the  near 
ilure  she  will  represent  a large  membership. 
October  25*— "Just  in  Time”  to  meet  with 
ghlv-fourof  as  good  Brotherhood  men  as  to- 
iv  handle  the  scoop  or  pull  the  throttle,  mem- 
-rs  of  Nos.  Ill*,  3,  13,  2J*1  and  11.  Unfortunately 
ic  night  was  dark  and  stormy  und  one  of  the 
oral  I ever  cxj»ericnced.  The  meeting  was 
illed  to  order  at  eight  p.  m.,  by  Br>\  Ford, 
aster  of  Just  iu  Time  Lodge,  under  whose  aus- 
ces  the  meeting  was  held.  From  this  time 
a til  11:30  p.  m.  there  was  no  lag  in  the  proccod- 
gs.  The  brothers,  considering  that  they  had 
•me  together  for  the  purpose  of  furthering  the 
erits  of  our  Order  in  that  locality,  and  knowiug 
>w  much  good  would  1h;  derived  if  all  took  an 
•live  part,  vied  with  each  other  in  seeing  which 
tuld  make  the  most  earnest  appeal  in  l>ehalf 
the  organization. 

Speeches  were  made  by  Bros.  McCa fiery  J Chain- 
;rs.  Freeman  and  others  of  Hi*,  while  Bro. 
orehouse,  of  No.  3.  assisted  by  Bro.  Johnson, 
No.  25*1,  entertained  the  brothers  with  some 
•ry  wise  sayings,  all  of  them  being  such  as  will 
tlouud  to  the  good  of  the  Order.  Bro.  More- 
>use  is  well  known  throughout  the  Brother- 
xmL  as  one  of  our  most  able  speakers.  While 
s addresses  are  short  they  are  very  frequent 
td  right  to  the  point.  One  thing  we  admire  in 
•o.  Morehouse,  he  is  always  Keddy.  There  were 
> wall  flowers  in  the  hall  of  HI*  that  evening. 

At  the  adjournment  the  brothers  were  invited 
a banquet,  where  plates  were  laid  for  one 
indred.  The  tables  were  decora  toil  very  hand- 


somely and  all  presented  a beautiful  appearance. 
The  following  is  the  bill  of  fare  : 

MENU. 

Oysters  on  Half  Shell. 

Soup. 

Claret.  Bouillion. 

Entrees. 

Chicken  Patties. 

Baked  Haddock  with  Rhine  Wine  sauce. 

Pork. 

Fillet  of  Beef  with  Mushrooms. 

Roast. 

Leg  of  Veal,  with  Tomato  sauce. 

Philadelphia  Turkey,  with  Cranberry  sauee 
Dessert. 

lee  Cream.  Cheese. 

Cakes.  Fruit.  Coffee. 

After  the  brothers  had  doue  justine  to  the 
viands  the  Master  of  Ceremonies  called  the 
members  to  order,  and  a vote  of  thanks  wa> 
tendered  to  No.  H5*.  and  the  brothers  gave  three 
hearty  cheers  and  all  departed  to  their  respective 
homes,  and  another  happy  event  was  noted  In 
the  history  of  the  brothers  of  the  East. 

Sunday,  November  1 finds  us  iu  Phillipsburg, 
New  Jersey,  with  Bros.  Sinclir  and  Wilson  aa 
guides,  while  our  Dutch  brother  was  detailed  to 
look  after  our  interests  and  see  that  we  did  not 
go  astray.  A meeting  of  No.  11  was  held  in  the 
afternoon  ami  there  we  agaiu  heard  the  eloquent 
Wilson,  that  brother  we  all  admire  and  respect 
and  to  whom  this  Brotherhood  owes  a large 
amount  of  gratitude  for  his  earnest  work  in  our 
behalf.  Again  we  heard  from  those  old  veterans 
of  No.  11.  that  stood  by  her  when  she  was  in  the 
balance  and  seemed  she  must  go  down,  how 
they  stood  by  this  Brotherhood,  how  they  bat- 
tled for  it.  and  how\  to  day,  they  can  look  with 
pride  and  say  to  us.  take  j>atteru  and  stand  firm, 
no  matter  wlmt  comes.  It  did  me  good  to  sit 
there  among  those  old  heroes  and  hear  them  tell 
how  they  had  worked  to  preserve  this  great 
organization  when  she  was  but  a stripling,  and 
to  hear  them  speak  of  her  as  the  grainiest  Order 
iu  existence  made  me  feel  proud  to  think  I was 
a member  and  in  active  service.  I shall  never 
forget  this  meeting  audit  will  have  a lasting 
impressiouon  my  mind.  Members  were  present 
from  Nos.  211,  272,  H5>  aud  13,  and  all  joined  iu 
debate  for  the  good  of  the  Order,  and  it  was  a 
most  profitable  meeting.  We  were  entertained 
at  the  house  of  Bro.  Wilsou  and  had  the  pleasure 
of  becoming  acquainted  with  his  family.  His 
home  is  a Christian  home.  No  one  can  pay  a 
visit  to  Bro.  Wilson’s  without  coming  away  a 
better  man.  All  ihe  brothers  of  No.  11  are  solid 
men,  aud  our  Brotherhood  is  aldy  represented 
at  Phillipsburg. 

November  3.  and  we  are  with  the  Banner 
I/odge,  No.  12,  Buffalo.  Unfortunately  it  waa 
election  day,  aud  I did  not  meet  as  many  of  the 
brothers  as  I should  have  done  at  any  other 
time.  However,  the  meetiug  was  well  attended 
and  was  of  much  interest  to  me.  This  Lodge 
numbers  27S  members.  The  presiding  officer. 
Bro.  F.  H.  Coe,  is  a most  excellent  gentleman 
and  is  well  calculated  to  handle  so  large  a body 
of  meu.  Bro.  Jacobs  looks  after  the  cash,  and  I 
doubt  if  there  are  many  better  Financiers  or 
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sharper  dealers  than  he.  Woe  to  him  that  goes 
•ver  the  allotted  time.  The  regular  business 
was  transacted,  then  debate  being  in  order,  re- 
marks were  made  by  several  of  the  brothers. 
Meeting  adjourned  at  11  p.  m.,  and  I came  away 
proud  of  our  Banner  Lodge.  I accepted  the 
hospitality  of  Bro.  Coe,  and  was  enabled  to  be- 
come acquainted  with  his  excellent  wife  'and 
beautiful  children.  I met  our  old  friend  Cross- 
man and  found  him  busy  peddling  votes,  for 
the  right  side,  of  course.  He  is  never  in  the 
wrong.  He  is  still  mourning  because  he  did  not 
get  to  Philadelphia,  although  I believe  he  ex- 
pects to  get  a position  in  Washington  when 
Congress  meets. 

Wednesday  morning  finds  me  on  the  road 
again,  and  as  I am  informed  by  my  friend  and 
partner  that  it  is  time  I was  getting  home,  I will 
make  no  more  stops.  In  conclusion,  let  me  say 
if  any  doubt  the  worth  of  the  Brotherhood  men 
in  the  East  let  them  go  ahd  investigate,  as  I 
have  done,  and  I am  confident  , they  will  return 
convinced  that  we  have  there  a living  fortress, 
garrisoned  by  as  true  a body  of  men  as  wear  the 
badge  of  our  grand  Brotherhood. 

F.  P.  S. 


Editors  Magazine : 

Another  mile-stone  iu  our  career  as  an  Order 
has  been  passed  and  left  behind.  The  Twelfth 
Annual  Convention  has  become  a thing  of  the 
past,  dnd  its  victories  or  defeats,  its  pleasures  or 
its  griefs,  will  never  return  to  us.  As  the  things 
of  the  past  are  beyond  remedy  and  recall,  it  be- 
hooves us  to  look  well  to  our  future,  and  to  con- 
aider  well  whatever  we  may  be  about  to  say  or 
do,  so  that  no  matter  what  the  future  may  have 
In  store  for  us,  both  as  individuals  or  as  an  Order, 
we  may  be  able  to  say  that  “ we  acted  according 
to  the  best  of  our  knowledge  and  ability.”  In 
order  that  we  may  be  able  truthfully,  to  say 
this,  we  ought  to  be  ready  and  willing  to  listen 
to  the  views  of  others  whenever  presented  in  a 
proper  manner,  and  supported  by  reason  and 
figures,  and  not  to  reject  every  new  idea  ad- 
vanced, simply  because  it  is  new,  and  has  never 
been  tried.  If  the  new  ideas  conceived  and 
brought  forth  in  the  last  fifty  years,  had  obtained 
no  credence  or  support,  our  Order  would  not 
exist,  for  locomotives  would  be  unknown,  and 
there  would  be  no  need  of  a fireman  or  en- 
gineer, and  if  we  were  engaged  in  the  inland 
Inter-commerce  of  our  nation  at  all,  it  would 
probably  be  as  drivers  of  mules  or  even  ox  teams. 
Having  seen  what  has  been  accomplished  in  the 
rapid  march  of  improvement,  by  taking  up  ideas 
new  and  strange,  and  perhaps  far  in  advance  of 
the  common  rank  and  file,  let  us  be  ready  to 
give  a fair  consideration  to  anything  new  in  plan 
or  design,  even  if  it  should  be  contrary  to  some 
of  our  long  cherished,  but  probably  untenable 
opinions.  Only  iu  this  way  will *we  be  able  to 
keep  abreast  of  the  ranks  of  progress,  and  march 
of  improvement.  If  we  refuse,  the  wave  of  pro- 
gress upon  which  we  have  ridden  iuto  prosperity 
and  power,  may  recede  from  us,  and  we  may 


find  ourselves  stranded  on  the  shores  of 
wreck  of  a once  noble  Brotherhood.  The 
ward  march  of  civilization  and  progreaiifv- 
changing  the  habits,  the  wants,  the  mo6? 
living,  the  very  words  we  use  and  even  oar 
thoughts.  The  prevailing  habits  of  fifty  <r 
hundred  years  ago— how  strange  and  fanteL  * 
they  appear  to  our  present  age.  The  was* 
our  forefathers,  how  few  they  were  and  n 
easily  satisfied— the  old  homestead  ns« 
produce  nearly  everything  needed  for  th«  i:  - 
family.  Now  whole  continents-yea.  eret  u 
whole  world  is  made  to  contribute  to  the 
day  comforts  of  our  changed  mode  of  lift  T 
things  which,  fifty  or  one  hundred  yean 
were  thought  right  and  proper,  and  whirt 
not  indulged  in  by  a person,  led  to  his  v . 
voted  a zealot  or  fanatic,  are  now  regards: 
a far  different  light,  and  from  being  regard*: . 
attributes  of  good  breeding  and  blue 
have  come  to  be  regarded  as  the  true  tr* 
beastliness  and  vulgarity.  Let  me  simply  a - 
to  a common  proverb  to  make  my  men 
plain:— “As  drunk  as  a lord,”  and  then  tr* 
allude  to  the  open  lewduess  which,  not onl,  •* 
indulged  in  by  many,  but  even  coumeon 
by  the  most  select  society.  While  we  are  d 
any  means  pure,  yet  there  is  a vast  difft-. 
in  the  way  in  which  these  vices  are  near 
now  to  what  they  were.  Hence  with  all  :*  - 
changes  going  on,  it  is  an  utter  impossibil:: 
any  m*n,  or  body  of  men  to  say  **  that  wel- 
come thus  far  under  the  old  way,  and  done  i 
and  we  will  now  stop,  take  no  notice  oJ 
changes  going  on,  and  will  not  accomo*. 
ourselves  to  them,”  without  showing  ttu:  : 
do  not  understand  the  truth,  that  there 
such  a position  as  standing  still,  but  thai » 
ever  attempts  to  stand  still,  will  eventual  : 
that  he  has  retrograded,  and  has  not  erec 
the  position  he  formerly  occupied. 

The  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemr;  - 
grown  from  a small  beginning,  twelve  ye**'L 
to  an  organization,  the  pee»*  of  any  Orie'  ■* 
bracing  only  one  branch  or  kind  of  lab  r . 
what  were  suitable  swaddling  clothes  for  in- 
fant Order,  are  not  sufficient  to  cover  thcei:«- 
ing  limbs  of  the  sturdy  urchin,  who  is  i * 
our  hands,  hence  the  necessity  of  chan*w 
time  to  time,  to  meet  the  growing  want  . 
this  will  continue  in  the  future,  although : 
so  great  an  extent  as  now,  for  our  increay  * 
not,  in  the  very  nature  of  the  case,  be  as  n: 
the  next  decade,  as  it  has  been  in  th< 
Much  is  said  about  the  futility  of  chan gw  i 
that  we  ought  now  have  reached  a point.  * 
changes  were  not  needed,  but  it  aeoa* 
twelve  years  is  but  a short  time  iu  which  - 
pect  an  Order  to  acquire  perfection,  wbei  =■ 
Orders  much  older  thau  ours,  are  stilt 
make  changes  to  meet  emergencies  ani » 
disasters.  , 

One  of  the  best  measures  adopted  by  j 
convention  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia.  ' 
idea  of  having  all  proposed  changes  in  «•  j*  I 
and  management,  pass  into  the  hand*  1 
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“and  Officers  and  be  inspected,  improved, 
xiifled,  approved  or  rejected  by  them,  as  they, 
their  good  judgment,  may  deem  best.  This 
11  give  each  one  a fair  show  to  present  his 
5ws,  and  after  a careful  review  by  the  Grand 
Beers,  they  can  come  before  the  Grand  Lodge, 
its  yearly  meeting,  in  such  a shape  as  to  need 
> “tinkering,”  and  thus  greatly  facilitate  our 
isiness.  In  the  course  of  a few  more  years,  we 
ly  thus  hope  to  have  a code  of  laws  and  regu- 
ions  which  will  be  clear  and  explicit,  and 
idily  applicable  to  every  case  and  emergency. 

X.  L.  < . R. 


litors  Magazine: 

The  labors  of  the  Twelfth  Annual  Convention 
.ving  concluded,  and  being  one  of  the  Dele- 
tes. I will  venture  to  say  that  I think  it  would 
a hard  matter  to  please  all : some  are  very 
ill  pleased  at  the  results  of  said  Convention, 
ille  others  are  not  at  all  backward  iu  condemn- 
g some  of  its  actions,  but  still  it  would  be  a 
leer  world  {fall  were  of  the  same  opiniou.  1 did 
•t  start,  however,  to  write  about  fault  Huding, 
it  about  some  of  the  incidents  of  the  occasion. 
?uess  everybody  agrees  that  everything  passed 
f very  nicely,  as  all  were  loud  in  their  pruises 
the  royal  manner  in  which  we  were  treated  by 
e members  of  the  Ixalges  in  and  arouud  Phil- 
elphia  : and  well  they  may  be,  for  one  and  all 
»rked  hard  to  make  our  stay  iu  the  City  of 
ofherly  Love  pleasant,  and  1,  for  one.  can  say 
at  l appreciate  their  kindness.  I have  heard 
Udders  say  they  did  not  know  that  the  Organ  i- 
tion  consisted  of  such  a gentlemanly  body  of 
•n,  but  thought  we  were  simply  Firemen,  who 
ight  be  banded  together  to  terrorize  the  whole 
untry.  I am  glad  their  opinions  have  changed 
d that  they  no  longer  regard  us  iu  that  light, 
is  not  strange  that  we  are.judged  by  our 
lions  and  conduct  on  such  occasions,  and 
i cannot  be  too  careful  of  our  behavior,  lest 
• be  misjudged. 

*ome  of  the  Delegates  had  their  hearts  broken 
having  to  go  down  Into  their  pockets  to  pro* 
ce  the  cash  : therefore  1 think  we  should  be 
titled  as  soon  as  possible  by  the  Grand  l<odge, 
as  to  give  us  as  much  time  as  possible  to  pre- 
re  ourselves.  Big  Dick  fairly  wanted  to  tight 
len  they  said  " Cash.”  and  Texas  Charley  was 
out  to  lasso  the  villain.  Poor  “ Razor-back  ” 
us  so  exhausted  from  carrying  his  grip  that  he 
uld  not  say  anything,  but  only  grunted.  By 
e way.  Buffalo  Bill,  did  not  have  time  to  call  on 
u.  but  hope  to  see  you  at  the  next  Convention. 
>w.  Brothers,  this  is  all  in  fun,  and  when  I 
ain  meet  you  I may  have  my  full  share  of 

Calamity. 


Moncton,  N.  B.,Oct.  23,  1*85. 

litors  Magazine  : 

[ do  not  wish  to  take  up  any  unnecessary  space 
’apologies  for  the  members  of  Glad  Tidings 
dings  Lodge.  No.  233,  iu  not  making  them- 
ves  heard  from,  through  the  columns  of  our 
igazine,  as  we  are  a bashful  crowd,  but  would 


merely  state,  if  this  epistle  is  not  worthy  of  space 
please  consign  to  the  waste  basket,  and  thus  nip 
in  the  bud  the  aspirations  of  one  who  would, 
perhaps,  ere  the  milieu! um  comes,  equal,  if  not 
surpass  the  writings  of  a Maculey,  Dumas  or  a 
Hugo. 

No.  2*1  started  with  a membership  of  eight. 
We  now  number  on  our  beneficiary  statement 
eighteen  active,  wide  awake  men,  but  iu  the 
past  year  have  sutrered  the  loss  of  two  brothers, 
by  death,  namely:  Bros.  McLellan  and  Kidd. 
Bro.  McLellan.  being  Vice  Master  and  one  of  the 
most  energetic  workers  in  our  Lodge,  will  be 
greatly  missed.  We  wish  to  thunk  our  genial 
locomotive  foreman,  N.  L.  Raud,  for  his  exer- 
tions iu  our  behalf,  in  allowing  all  the  Brother- 
hood men  to  atteud  the  funeral.  We  also  thauk 
Mr.  James  McHugh,  night  foreman,  for  his 
mauy  kindnesses.  “ Jimmy  ” is  a through  gen- 
tleman and  ranks  high  iu  the  esteem  of  drivers 
and  firemeu  on  the  I.  C.  R. 

Fraternally  yours.  Jay  Eye  See. 

OTTAWA,  ONT.,  Oct.  28,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine : 

Perhaps  some  of  our  readers  imagine  that  172 
is  not  in  existence,  but  when  I tell  them  that  we 
are  in  a flourishing  condition,  with  a member- 
ship of  fifty.- A ve,  all  in  good  standing,  they  may 
change  their  opinion.  During  the  last  few 
months  some  half  dozen  of  our  brothers  have 
taken  the  right  side— among  them  J.  Smith,  who 
is  running  a switch  engiue  iu  C.  P.  Junction 
yard.  The  girls  say  they  are  all  mashed  on  him. 
Johnny,  be  sure  not  to  let  Jenny  know.  J. 
Ferguson,  who  has  just  returned  from  the  Con- 
vention, handles  Sarah  Jane,  in  Ottawa  yard; 
says  he  does  not  require  to  see  a tailor  but  that 
Roxy  Ann  knows  nothing  about  it.  Bro.  Suth- 
erland has  taken  one  of  Smith  Falls’  fairest 
daughters  to  be  a life  partner.  Billy  knows  we 
don’t  smoke. 

A few  of  our  boys  attended  a grand  bail  in 
the  country.  They  all  enjoyed  themselves  very 
much,  with  the  exception  of  one,  who  could 
not  fiud  room  for  his  feet.  Johnny  says  that  it 
was  not  the  latter  that  smashed  the  cab. 

Jumbo. 

White  to  Mr.  J.  S.  Townsend.  Jeweler,  1551 
Wabash  avenue,  Chicago,  Ills.,  for  a sample  of 
his  handsome  B.  of  L.  F.  ear  rings.  Ladies  will 
find  them  very  beautiful  and  attractive. 


A oooodeal  has  been  said  about  the  patience 
of  Job,  but  think  of  a poor  Mrs.  Job. 

A husband  with  one  boil  is  bad  euough,  but 
a husband  covered  with  them  requin's  a heroic 
woman  to  take  care  of  him.— Denver  Opinion. 


Phii.a  Delphi  a Press:  Miss  Laura  Braden, 

treasurer  of  the  Washington  and  Waynesburg 
railway,  in  this  state,  is  the  only  female  railroad 
official  in  the  country.  She  is  young  and  hand- 
some’ and  presides  over  the  pay  car  with  dignity 
and  uerve. 
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Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  Nov.  1, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

It  is  with  sorrow  and  deep  regret  I inform  you 
of  the  death  of  Bro.  M.  L.  Rice,  who  was  killed 
by  the  overturning  of  his  engine  at  Northwood, 
on  the  night  of  October  30,  at  11:30  p.  m.,  engine 
and  nine  cars  going  in  the  ditch  and  burying 
Bro.  Rice  in  the  wreck.  Death,  from  all  appear- 
ance, was  instantaneous.  Bro.  J.  E.  Collins,  his 
fireman,  was  seriously  bruised  and  scalded,  but 
will  probably  recover.  Bro.  Rice  was  unmarried 
but  leaves  an  aged  father,  mother,  brother  and 
sister  to  mourn  his  death.  He  was  a man  en- 
dowed with*  sterling  qualities  of  manhood, 
highly  respected  by  all.  His  sudden  and  un- 
timely death  will  be  sincerely  mourned.  It  will 
be  a hard  matter  to  replace  him,  both  in  the  B. 
of  L.  E.  and  B.  of  L.  F. 

No.  27  is  acquiring  new  members  from  time  to 
time,  but  the  inroads  of  death,  disability  and 
withdrawals  of  those  who.  by  circumstances,  are 
compelled  to  go  abroad,  keep  our  membership 
about  even.  VVe  have  an  earnest  set  of  mem- 
bers, doing  all  they  can  to  promote  the  cause  of 
the  Brotherhood. 

Hoping  I have  not  taken  too  much  space,  I 
remain 

Yours  truly,  Eaglet. 


Raton,  New  Mex.,  Nov.  9,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

I am  a constant  reader  of  the  Magazine,  and  as 
Kit  Carson  Lodge  No.  257  has  never  been  men- 
tioned in  its  columns,  I thought  I would  make 
an  attempt,  and  perhaps  some  of  the  able  writers, 
seeing  this  communication  will  take  up  the  pen 
in  our  behalf.  No.  257  is  in  a prosperous  condi- 
tion, with  thirty  good,  steady,  sober  men,  ever 
on  the  alert  to  promote  the  welfare  of  our  noble 
Order.  I am  proud  to  hear  of  the  progress  of 
our  Order,  but  am  very  sorry  to  see  so  many 
names  on  the  expulsion  list  every  month. 
Brothers,  we  are  in  a noble  cause,  and  shame  on 
the  one  who  allows  his  name  to  go  on  that  list. 
Bros.  Lynch,  Delaney,  Bennett,  Crouse  and  Wil- 
liams are  now  occupying  the  right  haud  side. 
As  this  is  my  first  attempt,  I will  close,  hoping 
to  hear  from  some  of  our  able  writers  at  an  early 
date,  and  am  also  in  dread  of  the  waste  basket. 

Consolidated. 


Stratford,  Ont.,  Nov.  2,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine  : 

When  the  business  of  our  last  regular  meeting 
was  concluded  our  worthy  Master  said, "brothers, 
I have  something  here,”  and  producing  a very 
mysterious  looking  package,”  he  added  "this 
was  given  me  before  entering  the  Lodge  room. 
What  is  in  it,  I don’t  know.”  Some  of  the  boys, 
who  had  read  many  instances  of  infernal  ma- 
chines being  sent  in  packages  for  the  purpose  of 
causing  wreck  and  ruin  to  the  receiver,  became 
afraid.  One  said  it  might  be  an  infernal  ma- 
chine, while  another  mentioned  dynamite,  and 
a third,  who  was  probably  more  afraid  than  the 
others,  said,  "worthy  Master,  for  fear  there 
should  be  any  explosives  contained  in  the  pack- 


age, would  it  not  be  as  well  to  take  it  out  * * 
Lodge  room  to  open  it?” 

At  this  our  worthy  Master  became  aUrr* 
for  he  had  not  courage  enough  left  to  ojw 
but  handed  it  to  our  Financier,  who  band>: 
as  if  it  were  only  a package  of  assessment 
he  was  about  to  destribute  among  the  bon  F* 
was  not  long  in  untying  the  string  and  on  m . 
off  the  wrapper  a small  box  presented  Ur. 
view.  Meanwhile,  the  mystery  deepened  > 
boys  looked  on  with  bated  breath  : every- 
was  silent— even  Bro.  Drummond  wassp«<i~ 
—but  our  Financier  heroicly  determii'-. 
finish  the  task  he  had  undertaken,  for 
came  off  that  box  in  the  twinkling  of  • 
and  behold  what  did  he  see.  He  drew  font 
magnificent  sum  of  thirty  dollars,  which  <\ 
forth  loud  acclamation  from  the  brother*  »: 
no  doubt,  would  have  been  prolonged 
present,  if  they  had  not  discovered  Bro  V-- 
abouttoput  the  money  in  his  pocket.  Xu. 
he  thought  it  was  all  for  him,  but  while 
ing  the  money  on  the  desk  his  eyes  fell 
on  that  mysterious  box,  and  he  drew  fur.. . 
elaborate,  decorated  altar  cloth,  and  fron 
manner  in  which  it  fitted  our  altar  you  * 
have  concluded  that  the  donors  had  either -•» 
Bured  it  or  made  a very  accurate  gue^  : 
herein  lay  the  mystery ; who  were  donor**  ' 
one  knew,  but  our  Financier  took  hold* 
box  again  and  turned  it  over  and  gaveiu* l.». 
when  out  dropped  the  following  expUru 
address,  which  caused  an  explosion  of  hu~. 
from  the  brothers. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Avon  Lodg<  > 
B.o/L.F.: 

Dear  Sirs— The  members  of  Good  End' 
Lodge.  Ladies  Society.  B.  of  L.  F.,  prestu: 
compliments  and  ask  you  to  accept  the  *■ 

? »anying  token  of  their  esteem  aud  good  * * 
t was  our  determination  to  make  part  <> 
gift  in  money,  for  the  reason  that  we 
terred  from  doing  many  little  thiugs.  wt 
would  otherwise  do.  if  Avon  Lodge  po*+r*-~ 
Lodge  room  of  its  own.  Surrounded. as  i< 
by  danger  on  every  side,  it  is  meet  tu: 
should  be  ready  for  that  call  from  HeaveL  * 
may  come  at  any  moment  and  we  bel:«-  J 
the  higher  and  nobler  the  moral  life,  r 
must  it  be  nearer  the  Heavenly.  We  * 
to  assure  you  of  our  earnest  co-oper»ti*=  * 
Avon  Lodge  in  anything  you  may  im:.' 
the  good  of  the  Order,  and  it  will  alwioc  J 
great  pleasure  to  assist  in  that  whirh  - 
help  will  prove  useful,  we  are  pledged  wi  1 
B.  of  L.  F.,  and  we  intend  to  do  so  in  evm  ' 
sible  way  we  can.  Thanking  the  broth*"1  ■ 
their  great  help  in  our  recent  assembh  < 
leave  to  sign  ourselves  sincerely  your  frir 
the  cause  of  the  Brotherhood. 

Mrs.  J.  S.  John*  ' 
Secretary  L.  S.  B.  of : f 
After  reading  of  the  above  the  folio* tu*» 
lutions  were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  The  ladies  of  Good  Endeavor  M 
Ladies  Society  B.  of  L.  F.,  have  seen  fit  to 
Avon  Lodge  with  a puree  of  thirty  dolit'rf 
an  elegant  altar  cover 
Resolved , That  the  thauks  of  the  men***1 
Avon  Lodge  be  conveyed  to  the  ladi«  o t 
Endeavor  Lodge.  L.  S.  B.  of  L.  F.,  forth* 
some  gift  presented  by  them  to  A too 
We  again  reiterate  our*  thauks  for  the  ***•! 
which  they  have  displayed  in  the  ItttetaJ 
our  noble  Order  and  so  kindly  maalfc*^ 
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elr  magnificent  offering,  and  we  will  always 
d'-avor  to  walk  through  life  that  we  may  merit 
eir  good  opinion. 

Kmoired.  That  a copy  of  the  above  be  for 
irded  to  the  ladie*  of  flood  Kndeavotir  Lodge, 
S.  B.  of  L.  F.,  and  also  a copy  be  sent  to  the 
igazine  for  publication. 

Bf.n  Yapp.  ) 

J.  Batti.ry,  ]■  Committee. 

S.  J.  McKowen.  i 

G A KRETT,  IND.,  t>Ct.  22,  18K5. 

tit  or  s Magazine  : 

Please  allow  us  to  intrude  upon  you  once  more 
d ask  a little  corner  in  the  Magazine,  to  com- 
mie with  onr  absent  members. 

Again,  on  the  3d  of  the  present  month.  No.  203 
us  overshadowed  by  a cloud  of  gloom,  occa- 
►ned  by  a sad  accident  which  happened  to 
o.  D.  D.  Smith,  in  the  following  manner: 
iere  had  been  a wreck  at  Gravelton.  caused  by 
».  25.  fast  freight,  sidewipiug  No.  24.  which  was 
illing  in  on  the  side  track. 

Bro.  Smith  had  been  told  that  the  wreck  had 
Opened  at  Syracuse,  and  haviug  passed  that 
ition  was  not  looking  for  any  obstruction  at 
uvelton.  On  arriving  there,  and  seeing  the 
:hts  of  the  wreckers  moving  to  and  fro  and  an 
gine  lying  on  her  side  a short  distance  ahead, 
p posed  there  had  been  another  wreck,  and 
at  the  train  men  had  not  had  time  to  send  out 
flag,  jumped  off.  Being  on  the  Atlantic  Kx- 
ess,  and  on  good  running  ground,  the  train 
nst  have  been  running  at  the  rate  of  forty  five 
fifty  miles  an  hour  when  Bro.  smith  left  the 
>t- board.  Landing  on  his  feet,  he  fell  forward, 
s face  striking  a pile  of  steel  rails  lying  beside 
e track.  When  first  picked  up  it  was  supposed 
was  dead,  and  was  so  reported.  11c  was 
ought  to  his  brother’s  home  in  Garrett,  where 
has  been  making  his  home,  and  examined  by 
o physicians,  with  the  following  results:  The 
:ht  cheek  bone  broken,  three  small  pieces  of 
e bone  being  taken  out  : a bad  gash  in  right 
le  of  face,  extending  from  Ixdow  right  eye 
rough  the  upper  and  lower  lip  down  to  the 
,ver  part  of  the  chin  : the  arch  above  the  right 
e cracked,  and  five  ribs  fractured,  it  was  in- 
ed  a close  call,  but  through  the  aid  of  a divine 
ovidence  Bro.  Smith  lived,  and  at  present  can 
ilk  about  the  house  and  sit  up  quite  comforta- 
g.  He  is  a very  courageous  fellow',  for  while 
ffering  the  most  intense  pain  (there  being 
i Tty-six  stitches  taken  in  his  face)  not  a moan 
•aped  him.  and  he  refused  to  take  any  drugs  to 
nul  the  pain.  His  face  will  be  considerably 
♦figured,  but  his  noble  character,  benevolent 
art  and  manly  principles  will  remain  the 
e same.  Although  nearly  midnight  when  our 
it  tie  Master”  arrived,  he  went  straightway 
see  Bro.  .Smith  and  make  sure  there  was  noth- 
g wanting  in  the  way  of  nurses,  etc.  Bro.  Will 
orge  was  appointed  nurse  and  did  his  work 
•11. 

Bro.  Coats  was  considerably  stove  up  in  getting 
* of  No.  25.  the  night  of  the  wreck  at  Gravel- 
n,  but  is  now  walking  about  as  lively  as  ever. 
Bros.  Getz,  Hurley,  Hanafee  and  Reneman 
,ve  crossed  over  to  the  right-hand  side. 


Bro.  Haraler.  formerly  of  No.  203,  has  also  been 
promoted.  In  Mr.  Haraler  we  think  the  Chicago 
Division  can  boast  of  the  most  diminutive  en- 
gineer In  the  employ  of  the  B.  & O.  R.  R.  Now, 
Tommy,  yon  have  sown  your  ” wild  oats.”  settle 
down  and  return  to  the  ” fold.” 

It  is  really  too  bad  to  note  the  little  interest 
taken  in  the  B.  of  L.  F.  by  the  wives  and  sisters 
of  the  members  of  Garfield  Ix>dge.  O ! for  a few 
such  as  the  members  of  Good  Kndeavor  Lodge 
Ladies  of  B.  of  L.  F.  We  raise  our  caps  to  you, 
ladies  of  Good  Kndeavor.  and  that  some  “good 
fairy”  may  guide  the  steps  of  at  least  a few  of 
you  ill  the  direction  of  Garrett,  is  the  sincere 
wish  of  Si.ioo. 


Grasp  R a imps,  Mich.,  Oct.  J*.  1*K5. 
Editorn  Magazine : 

Lodge  No.  205  was  organized  April  20,  1HH5,  by 
Bro.  II.  A.  Beardsley,  of  Lodge  No.  K5.  He  did 
all  in  his  power  to  start  us  right.  We  had  nine 
members  to  ?<tart  with,  but  on  the  hth  of  June, 
death  stole  into  our  ranks  and  took  from  us  Bro. 
H.  Fitmover.  Our  numbers  have  been  increasing 
oue  and  two  at  every  meeting,  until  now  we  have 
twenty-one  members  on  our  rolls.  Bro.  Harry 
Norris,  of  the  I>ake Shore,  is  Master.  Bro.  Ogden, 
of  the  G.  R.  Jc  I.  is  our  Secretary,  and  Bro.  J. 
Kitsclmau.  our  Financier.  All  our  officers  are 
faithful  to  their  duties,  and  with  such  leaders  it 
is  not  difficult  to  succeed.  If  any  Brotherhood 
man  comes  this  way,  let  him  give  us  a call,  we 
will  be  glad  to  give  him  a welcome. 

Hoping  that  you  can  find  space  for  this,  I will 
close,  with  best  wishes  to  the  Brotherhood. 

_ _ J.  K. 

Ottawa.  Ont.,  <Ht..  Oct.  14.  1HH5. 
Editorn  Magazine : 

It  is  nearly  two  years  since  anything  has  beer,  in 
the  columns  of  the  Magazine  concerning  172. 
Now.  there  have  been  a number  of  changes  in 
that  time.  Our  Lodge  is  in  a flourishing  condi- 
tion. We  expelled  L.  G.  Griffin  from  our  Lodge, 
a short  time  ago,  for  violating  his  obligation  and 
defrauding  the  I,odge:  he  is  a man  without 
principal  or  honor,  and  although  he  is  not  very 
large  there  is  a lot  of  roguery  in  him  and  I warn 
all  brothers  to  look  out  for  him.  Bro.  John  S. 
Ferguson  still  looks  after  the  cash,  and  a better 
one  could  not  be  found  ; he  has  been  promoted 
Pi  the  right  hand  side.  Bro.  J.  G.  Armstrong 
has  handed  the  pen  to  Professor  Smith.  Bro. 
Smith  has  been  promoted  to  the  right  side  of  the 
yard  engine  at  ( arleton.  I see  him  in  Ottawa 
very  often,  and  there  must  be  some  attraction. 
Bro.  Fraser  works  the  opposite  shift  at  Carleton 
and  he  makes  the  115  hustle  up  to  Paddy’s  siding. 
The  others  that  have  been  promoted,  are  Bros. 
Carmody.  Kelly  and  Me  Leas. 

Bro.  Sutherland  got  married  rather  quietly  a 
few  weeks  ago  to  Miss  Katie  Brennan,  one 
of  Smith’s  Falls’  fairest  daughters.  I think  he 
might  have  given  the  boys  notice. 

On  behalf  of  172.  I wish  you  health,  wealth 
and  prosperity.  Yours  fraternally, 

Stoker. 
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For  Firemen's  Magazine : 

BE  KIND  TO  THE  WIDOW  AND  OR- 
PHAN. 

Be  kind  to  the  widow,  her  hopes  are  all  crushed, 
The  light  of  her  spirit  has  flown, 

The  dear  voice  that  ever  consoled  her  is  hushed, 
Her  pathway  is  dreary  and  loue. 

Be  kind  to  the  widow,  the  rainbow  that  cast 
It’s  beautiful  hues  on  life’s  stream 
Has  vanished  away,  and  the  joys  of  the  past 
Are  nothing  to  her  but  a dream. 

Be  kind  to  the  widow,  for  sorrows  and  fears 
Have  stolen  the  light  from  her  brow. 

Her  cheek,  once  so  lovely,  is  faded  with  tears, 
Her  heart  is  all  desolate  now. 

Be  kind  to  the  widow,  who  toils  thro’  long  hours 
Alone  by  her  emberless  hearth, 

While  others  are  wreathing  gay  garlands  of 
flowers, 

And  windiug  the  moments  with  mirth. 

Be  kind  to  the  orphan  and  teach  him  to  meet 
With  firmness  the  snares  he  must  brave ; 

The  heart  that  to  his  once  responsively  beat 
Sleeps  now  in  the  night  of  the  grave. 

Be  kind  to  the  orphan,  he  cannot  forget 
The  dear  ones  who  loved  him  of  yore, 

And  far  from  the  home  and  the  hearth  where 
they  met, 

He  weeps  that  they  meet  never  more. 

Be  kind  to  the  orphan,  for  many  a lure 
Will  tempt  him  to  wander  astray. 

O,  teach  him  that  virtue  alone  will  endure, 
When  life,  with  its  dreams,  fades  away. 

Be  kind  to  the  orphan,  the  lone  one  apart, 
Bowed  down  by  the  chastening  rod. 

O,  guide  his  young  footsteps  and  teach  his  young 
heart 

To  trust  in  the  promise  of  God. 

LaFayette,  Ind.  —W.  B.  W. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Oct.  22,  1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

As  a good  many  of  our  boys  are  in  different 
parts  of  the  country,  I will  say  that  we  have  had 
quite  a change  on  two  Divisions,  the  Los  Angeles 
Division  now  goes  to  Summer,  and  is  running 
the  big  consolidated  engines  on  both  freight  and 
passenger  trains.  The  boys  call  them  “hogs.” 
Jim.  Hanley  had  to  give  up  his  Golden  Chariot 
and  Billy  Stuart  has  got  heron  the  Yuma  pas- 
senger, which  now  has  ten-wheel  engines.  The 
big  Duffer’s  engine,  No.  41,  with  Jewitt  running 
her  gave  out  entirely  on  her  first  trip  on  passen- 
ger and  came  in  with  both  sides  down.  Weitzel 
got  caught  ou  the  other  side  of  the  Colorado 
river  with  the  46.  As  the  bridge  has  burnt  up, 
we  now  have  to  transfer  at  that  point.  Green’s 
back  got  lame  when  he  found  he  had  to  back  up 
one  hundred  aud  nineteen  miles,  and  laid  off— 
the  boys  don’t  like  to  back  up  so  far  it  seems. 
Bro.  Parker  just  returned  from  the  east  aud 
brought  back  one  of  the  fine  girls  from  the  state 
of  Illinois.  It  sort  of  surprised  some  of  his  ac- 


quaintances here,  but  he  has  the  best  widwt 
all  the  boys.  Our  fat  man  Bro.  Poindeitc  i ' 
the  Yuma  Division  seems  to  hold  his  own  t?  ) 
he  got  married.  Bro.  Stevens  has  not  ga ; I 
keeping  house  as  yet.  Bro.  Sheperdson  wra 
to  have  the  broadest  smile  of  the  whole  tot  r 
have  recently  got  married,  when  he  geuo cl- 
lunch  basket.  The  “ Baron  ” has  got  a tar- 
gine,  it  is  not  yet  known  whether  he  hmi- 
to  get  out  his  knife.  Bro.  Elton  is  runnb:  - 
the  A.  P.  R.  R.  The  boys  are  making  good  u 
on  that  line.  We  are  not  doing  very  well  a; 
twenty-two  days  per  month  on  an  average 
Thayer  and  his  partner,  Bro.  Williams,  aft  i 
vacation— Williams  has  gone  back  east  N ' 
is  talking  of  having  a grand  ball ; as  Bro  V e 
sang  is  at  the  head,  it  is  sure  to  be  O.  K. 

Yours  fraternally. 

Old  S*: 


Minneapolis,  Minn..  Oct.  2k  K 
Editors  Magazine : 

I have  waited  for  some  time,  expectin*; 
someting  from  270,  but  as  nothing  has  app«> 

I will  endeavor  to  break  the  ice.  270  ha*  - 
in  existence  some  nine  months,  and  I tie  ;* 
to  say  we  number  about  fifty  merabenwiti 
eral  counties  to  hear  from.  We  have  a 
hall,  nicely  furnished.  We  feel  very  pr-. 
our  Lodge  and  its  officers,  when  we  con«i<it: 
difficulties  under  which  we  started.  We  ux 
them  for  our  success.  No.  82  deserve*  creL 
the  financial  boost  they  gave  us. 

A wave  of  prosperity  has  struck  quite  a:** 
ber  of  our  boys  in  the  way  of  promotin' . 
engineers.  Iu  the  list  appears  the  nir- 
Bros.  Sharrah,  Scheide,  Sbattuck,  Morse. . - 
son,  McGovern,  Fillmore,  Davidson,  and  H—- 
com.  Bro.  Fultz  thinks  it  pretty  hard  vie: 
has  to  pay  $1.00  fine  for  taking  his  girl  t- 
theatre. 

Hoping  some  oue  will  see  this  and  do 
thing  of  the  kind  themselves,  I am 

_ Short  L 

Whitehall,  N.  Y.,  November*  > 
Editors  Magazine: 

Saratoga  Lodge  No.  209  is  in  a flourtohiai 
dition,  with  a roll  call  of  thirty  member"  *- 
good  standing.  Our  delegate,  Mr.  Wm  i * 
did  excellent  service  at  the  late  Convent)  <-  - 
at  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  but  he  object1*  to  ww.  * 
three  in  a bed.  He  is  one  of  the  most  oxl? 
men  on  the  road,  and  has  proved  him*.: 
possessed  of  business  capacities  comets*-*1 
with  his  abilities  as  a fireman  ; we  bof*  • ' 
him  transferred  to  the  right  side. 

Master  escaped  a terrible  accident  Sepwc  * 
The  engine  struck  a rock,  left  the  nail  a*-*  i 
down  the  bank.  The  engineer  vat  : 
stautly.  Bro.  Barron  is  happy  over  the  ar  i 
a ten-pound  boy.  Bro.  Dan  Ketinje  & 
good  service  on  the  right  side.  We  th^Jj 
Brotherhood  all  over  the  country  commas- *1 
respect  of  the  best  people,  and  by  a future  ' <*| 
of  integrity  we  will  endeavor  to  retain  u* « 
will  we  have  already  evoked. 
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Baltimore,  Md.,  Oct.  23, 1885. 
Horn  Magazine: 

fo.  287  was  organized  Oct.  18th,  under  the  au- 
ces  of  Bro.  Hannahan,  Bro.  Joe  Cash.  of  No. 

, acting  a*  Secretary.  The  following  named 
•ther*.  from  231.  were  present : Bros.  B.  Con- 
*,  E.  Nugent.  F.  Hawkins.  J.  McGowan,  also 
» members  of  No.  7,  T.  Chiles,  F.  Schwalen- 
■g.  A very  pleasant  time  was  had  after  the 
anization  of  the  Lodge,  by  visiting  the  homes 
the  newly  admitted  brothers,  where  we  w’ere 
dially  received.  Just  as  we  were  about  to 
>art,  one  of  the  ladies  sent  Bro.  Cash  a lump 
uigar.  He  said  he  would  return  the  compli- 
nt  the  next  time  he  visited  Baltimore. 

Fireman. 


Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  November  17,  1883. 
itorn  Magazine : 

is  I have  a little  spare  time  I thought  I would 
something  about  No  12,  through  the  columns 
the  Magazine.  Bro.  J.  G.  Miller  has  been  p ro- 
lled and  Is  rendering  good  sendee  on  the  right 
ud  side.  Bro.  Jas.  O'Neill  is  the  happiest 
mberofNo.  12.  A little  daughter  has  been 
led  to  his  domestic  circle.  It  is  said  that 
nnie  Williamson  has  been  rather  blue  lately, 
ibahly  a trip  to  Auburn  would  relieve  his 
tibled  mind.  1 wonder  if  Bro.  Crossman  has 
1 ou  the  roller  skates  since  September  3d ! 
At  he  is  an  artist  in  thut  line  all  will  testify, 
o have  wit nessed  his  graceful  performances 
the  floor  of  the  rink.  Buflalo  Lodge  No.  12, 
* more  bald  headed  skaters  than  probably  any 
kt  Lodge  can  boost,  but  they  are  none  the 
g proficient  in  the  art.  We  are  getting  along 
ely,  in  every  respect.  Our  officers  are  well 
alifled  for  their  respective  positions  and  we 
ve  full  confidence  in  their  ability  to  keep  No. 
in  the  front  ranks. 

Yours,  fraternally.  Buckeye. 


Mt.  Carmel,  III.,  Nov.  7,  1885, 
itorn  Magazine: 

turnside  Ixwlge  No.  282  has  as  yet  never  been 
Mitioned.  Our  Lodge  was  organized  August  7 
5.  with  a membership  of  ten.  At  present  we 
vc  seventeen  members  in  good  standing. 

•faster  Bert  Lout  has  been  enjoying  a hunt  of 
reek’s  duration.  Duriug  his  absence  his  chair 
s filled  by  Bro.  David  Fields.  Bros.  K.  Hols- 
,w  and  J.  Sumner  are  visiting  their  purents, 
» latter  having  not  seen  his  parents  for  eight 
irs.  Bro.  Geo.  House  is  carrying  his  arm  in  a 
tig  from  the  effects  of  a boil.  Our  Ixxlge  has 
»pted  a very  good  plan  of  finiug  members  for 
n-atteudance.  Our  officers  are  efficient  and 
ergetic  men,  and  upon  them  depends  largely 
* success  of  our  Lodge.  Bro.  Ed  Parker,  of 
1 Post  Lodge  No.  17,  paid  us  a visit  this  week, 
d we  extend  to  him  an  invitation  to  come 
tin.  We  are  making  preparations  to  have  our 
it  ball  on  the  evening  of  December  25th,  and 
i doing  our  utmost  to  have  it  a success. 

J.  R.  P. 


Denver,  Coi..,  November  15, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine: 

One  of  those  jolly,  free-for-all,  go-as-you-please 
parties,  met  at  Harvey  Meldraan’s,  211  South 
Seventh  street,  Denver,  and  celebrated  the  21st 
birthday  anniversary  of  James  Dooner,  of  77, 
brother  to  Andy  Doouer,  of  Como.  It  was  on 
All  Hal  o’Eve,  and  the  way  that  they  made  night 
fly  was  like  the  dust  that  flew  from  the  heels  of 
Joe  Bniw'.j,  while  making  his  descent  from  the 
tower  of  Liberty  Hall,  in  Philadelphia,  when 
the  clock  struck.  Joe  wasn’t  frightened.  Oh ! 
no;  he  was  only  in  a hurry  to  get  out.  Bro. 
Dooner  entertained  his  friends  with  that  char- 
acteristic hospitality  of  his  race — a hospitality 
that  reaches  a polished  degree  of  perfection  in 
the  historic  old  county  of  Meath,  where  Jim 
received  his  earliest  instructions,  under  the 
shadow  of  the  hill  of  Tara,  on  which  the  Pagan 
Kings  of  Ireland  lit  the  Baal-teen.  Oh!  the  way 
that  they  tripped  it  and  rattled  on  the  flure, 
laughed  and  sang  and  shouted  with  delight 
would  gladden  the  hearts  of  the  kind  old  people 
at  Mullingar.  After  supper— worthy  of  the 
house  of  Dooner— his  friends,  through  their 
spokesman,  one  Fagan,  from  Cork,  presented 
Jim  with  the  complete  works  of  Moore  and 
Shakespere  handsomely  bound  in  two  volumes. 
Jim  was  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  expressed 
his  gratitude  in  a brief  but  neat  speech. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Erin. 


Denver,  Col.,  Oct.  14,  1885. 

Editors  Magazine  : 

The  last  time  I wrote  to  the  Magazi  ne  was  from 
California.  I intended  to  write  again  soon,  but 
kept  putting  it  off  from  day  to  day,  until  the 
present  time. 

Bro.  W.  F.  Brundage  has  returned  from  the 
convention,  and  looks  as  if  the  trip  agreed  with 
him.  It  is  my  good  fortune  to  be  quite  well  ac- 
quainted with  Bro.  Brundage  And  his  estimable 
wife,  (although  I am  not  a member  of  No.  77,) 
and  have  spent  many  pleasant  hours  iu  their 
company.  To  use  the  words  of  Rip  Van  Winkle, 
" May  they  live  loug  and  prosper.” 

The  October  number  of  the  Magazine,  I have 
just  received.  The  first  article  in  the  Woman’s 
Department,  " Home  Pictures.”  makes  me  think 
of  my  own  home  iu  far  away  York  state,  where 
my  dear  father  and  motherstill  live.  How  sweet 
the  souud  of  that  word  to  those  who  are  far 
from  home.  How  it  causes  sweet  memories  of 
the  past  to  rush  through  our  mind.  How  plainly 
we  see  the  faces  of  loved  ones  in  our  mind’s  eye 
at  the  sound  of  the  word  home.  Home— that 
means  father,  mother,  sister  aud  brother,  hus- 
band, wife,  children,  rest,  peace,  happiness.  It 
is  almost  impossible  to  say  how  much  it  does 
mean.  How  often  the  thought  of  “home  and 
mother  has  caused  us  to  pause  and  think  before 
committing  some  deed,  may  it  be  good  or  bad. 
How  often  the  thought  ‘‘what  would  mother 
say”  has  turned  an  intended  bad  deed  into  & 
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good  action.  How  often  those  of  us  who  are  far 
from  home,  at  the  close  of  the  day,  stop  and  think, 
“ I wonder  what  they  are  all  doing  at  home  to- 
night?” or  ” how  I would  like  to  be  at  home  to- 
night.” Then  we  fade  away,  figuratively  speak- 
ing, until  we  almost  think  we  are  with  them 
again,  and  can  hear  them  speak  and  laugh. 
Home— what  a sweet  word.  How  much  it  means 
to  us.  How  we  love  it. 

“ Be  it  ever  so  humble, 

There’s  no  place  like  home.” 

Needles. 


Frankfort,  N.  Y.  Oct.  23, 1885. 
Editors  Magazine : 

The  question  is  asked,  “ why  doesn’t  some  one 
say  something  for  213?”  So  I have  concluded 
to  make  a few  remarks  in  her  behalf.  We  had 
a picnic  and  ball  last  month.  The  weather  was 
so  cold  that  the  picnic  was  a failure,  but  the  ball, 
which  we  held  in  Loftie’s  hall  in  the  evening, 
was,  to  express  it  just  right,  a rouser ; every  one 
was  satisfied.  Our  worthy  Financier,  who  was 
one  of  the  picnic  committee,  was  so  full  of  bus- 
iness, one  would  have  thought  he  was  a machine. 
The  other  two  of  the  committee,  Bros.  Heglon  and 
Melroy  were  out  on  the  road.  Our  worthy  Sec- 
retary Gifford,  assisted  by  M.  Melroy,  tended  the 
stand  which  was  in  one  corner  of  the  hall,  where 
they  transacted  a very  good  business  in  the  sale 
of  soda,  birch  beer,  etc.  Worthy  Master  Wright 
wore  a face  as  long  as  my  arm,  with  his  hand 
full  of  tickets  which  he  distributed  quite  freely, 
at  the  same  time  putting  down  fifty  cents  for  the 
noble  Order  of  B.  of  L.  F.  for  every  ticket.  Bro. 
Marshall,  of  Deer  Park  Lodge  No.  1,  acted  as  floor 
manager,  in  which  position  he  gave  universal 
satisfaction.  Bro.  Wheeler  was  there  with  his 
bestgirl,  or  at  least  one  of  them.  Bro.  Joe  Depuy 
tried  to  cut  Bro.  Wheeler  out,  but  did  not  carry 
enough  steam.  Bro.  Giller  danced  so  much  I 
was  a little  afraid  he  would  have  blisters  on  his 
feet.  Bro.  Peters  acted  as  door  tender,  which 
duty  he  discharged  with  much  courtesy.  Bro. 
Sisk  was  not  present  owing  to  the  death  of  his 
child.  Bro.  Embler  wore  his  best  tight  pants 
and  looked  as  pleasant  as  a basket  of  chips. 
Among  those  present  were  Mr.  Joe  York  and 
wife;  although  it  might  not  be  well  to  be  too 
free  in  speaking  I will  venture  to  say  we  all  look 
upon  that  gentleman  with  more  than  ordinary 
respect  and  that  success  for  him  is  the  hearty 
wish  of  the  members  of  213.  Judging  from  the 
actions  of  the  people  of  Frankfort,  I think  it  per- 
fectly safe  to  say  that  they  approve  of  our  Order, 
for  we  have  had  the  use  of  the  picnic  grounds 
both  this  and  last  year,  and  the  owner,  Mr. 
Palmer,  has  declined  to  take  pay.  Mr.  Loftie 
gave  us  the  use  of  his  hall,  and  when  our  com- 
mittee went  to  settle  the  account  he  said  there 
was  none  standing;  Thanks  to  those  generous 
gentlemen  for  their  kiudness. 

Initiation  is  getting  to  be  one  of  the  foremost 
orders  of  business  at  our  meetings  of  late,  but 
we  find  plenty  of  time  to  give  ample  attention, 
although  I think  tne  ” goat's”  back  is  getting  a 


little  sore,  for  he  seemed  to  flinch 
to-day  when  Bro.  Wood  rode  in  to  ourOrde,*:; 
when  Bro.  Potter  came  in  he  acted  some«u 
lame,  but  when  Bro.  Weller  came  in  he 
better. 

Hoping  that  I may  see  something  more  f - 
N.  Y.  W.  S.  & B.  before  long  and  that  our  ri.  • 
will  contribute  this  to  the  waste  basket  l 
deems  it  not  worth  the  space  in  the  migiz.i- 
will  close,  but  he  must  not  forget  this  is  mj  f 
Fraternally, 

Close  Obsleyll 


Hornelsvili.e,  N.  Y.,  Nov.  9.  P* 
Editors  Magazine : 

1 have  looked  for  something  from  No.  1®  ?■:» 
long  time,  but  have  looked  in  vain.  I will  i 
few  words  in  our  behalf,  so  the  sister  Lodgo  * 
not  think  we  have  gone  out  of  existence,  v 
Lodge  was  organized  in  July,  1883,  and  we** 
at  present  a membership  of  oue  hundred,  l.  - 
good  standing,  and  four  applications  to  won  : 
We  never  have  had  a sick  or  disabled  mtu •<* 
or  death  yet,  so  consider  ourselves  very  tr. 
nate.  Business  on  the  ‘‘Old  Erie”  w»* 
better  than  it  is  at  present.  The  boys  %rt  . 
getting  in  good  time,  so  all  are  happy.  Br>  - 
Shorn  way,  A.  Young,  F.  Harper,  J.  Oakes' 
Arnold  and  B.  A.  Smith  have  been  proc 
and  are  holding  down  the  right  side  of 
our  best  consolidated  engines.  Bro.  Hitk  .* 
on  the  Bradford  branch,  firing  and  m: :. 
extra.  Our  worthy  Master,  Bro.  Grover  j - 
an  extended  tour  in  the  west.  Our  worth?  h* 
Master,  A.  Sly,  is  still  on  the  old  397.  iwiki:. 
in  the  yard.  Bro.  D.  F.  Patten,  our  Vice 
has  been  promoted  to  the  position  of  tr»^  : 
fireman  of  the  Western  Division,  to  lear  . 
boys  the  art  of  burning  smoke.  We  wish  j - 
the  success  in  the  world,  Bro.  Patten,  but  l— . 
you  will  have  to  prevail  on  the  authors  • 
furnish  a better  quality  of  coal  before  you  s- 
with  much  success. 

Mo-/ 

PERSONALS. 

J.  J.  Hart,  of  Lodge  No.  121,  has 
promoted  to  the  right  hand  side. 

Bros.  Davis  and  Wright,  of  Top* a 
are  fitting  up  very  nice  rooms  of  their  own 

C.  A.  Potter,  of  No.  91,  has  been  n-tf 
ried,  and  has  the  best  wishes  of  a host  of  mna 
G.  Ostendarph  and  H.  Brockman  i 
No.  231,  each  rejoice  over  the  arrival  of  t j 

80U. 

The  promotion  of  G.  A.  Smith,  o:  >- 
272.  meets  with  the  satisfaction  of  all  hk  box* 
ous  friends. 

The  brothers  of  Las  Vegas  wouM 
to  know  what  attraction  there  la  in  the  h*  * 
Bro  Archibald. 

Keystone  Lodge  No.  208,  is  stil  * 
deck  doing  good  work,  with  Chas.  Aide** 
officiating  as  Financier. 

Ira  Rumner  and  Wm.  Dye,  of 
No.  198,  now  sit  upon  the  right-hand  Me 
manipulate  the  throttle. 
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Hkos.  Wihtz,  Stratum,  Haskins,  Kama, 
1 Burt,  of  Onward  Lodge  No.  41  are  now  occu- 
ing  the  right  hand  hide. 

Bro.  II.  E.  Magnkr,  of  No.  59,  is  the 
ppv  possessor  of  a bran  new  boy.  It’s  Mag* 
••tilde  is  something  wonderful. 

E.  I*.  Hutton,  of  No.  3,  has  gone  into 

* shoe  business  with  fine  prospects  of  securing 

• liberal  patronage  lie  deserves. 

John  ( i it att a n.  one  of  the  members  of 
. *233.  has  taken  unto  himself  a wife.  His  many 
rods  extend  their  congratulations. 

Bro.  John  Sciiermeriiorn,  of  Success 
ige  No.  XL  has  served  his  apprenticeship,  ami 
n steps  upon  the  right  foot  board. 

Mr.  Hokfecker,  of  the  Delaware 

•kawanna.  is  now  located  at  I,as  Vegas,  having 
•n  appointed  Master  Mechanic  there. 

Bros.  J.  Parson,  E.  Harper,  W.  Mcarns, 
Barrow,  and  Joe  Maguire,  of  No.  *231.  have 
n promoted  to  the  right-hand  side. 

Monumental  Ia>im;k  No.  292  \s  rep  re- 
ted  by  our  Grand  lustruetor  to  be  doing  good 
*k.  All  her  members  are  thoroughly  in  ear- 
t. 

The  many  friends  of  E.  Hayward,  S<»c- 
iry  of  233.  rejoice  to  see  him  an  mud  once 
■e.  Ed  has  been  in  the  hospital  several 
uths. 

\ V.  Stroiile,  F.  XV.  Maxwell  and  <i. 

Veller,  of  No.  27 2,  have  been  promoted  to  the 
lt-hand  side  and  handle  the  throttle  like  old 
?rans. 

iEo.  Ford  presides  over  No.  149  in  the 
*t  commendable  manner.  our  organizer 
iks  of  him  as  one  of  the  most  proficient  Mas- 
in  our  Order. 

i true  member  of  the  Order  is  Bro. 

iowau,  of  No.  ill.  He  displays  the  right 
it  and  is  on  hand  ou  all  occasions  when  his 
ices  arc  required. 

imono  the  recent  marriages  are  those 
tros.  H.  ().  Smith,  J Smith,  <».  Moore.  \V. 
l«»r  and  K.  Scott.  The  members  of  No.  231 
Mid  their  best  wishes. 

V’ksi.ey  11  em  i m;  wav  has  recently 

*u  unto  himself  a life  partner,  Miss  Addfe 
oughby  being  the  fortunate  young  lady  ; we 
i them  a prosperous  future. 

ros.  Robert  Allison  and  Mat  Lines, 
o.  50.  we  understand,  are  about  to  depart 
ranks  of  single  blessedness  and  join  the 
titude  of  married  misery. 

t a bazaar  held  recently  by  the  Cath- 
eongregation.  at  Moncton.  Bro.  McGuigan 
awarded  au  ebony  and  gold  cane,  being  the 
t popular  engineer  ou  the  I.  C.  K. 

lad  Tidings  I>oih>e  No.  2.W  desiresto 

ud  its  sympathy  to  the  relatives  and  friends 
ir  late  Bro.  John  Dalton,  of  No.  144,  who  lost 
ife  iu  a railroad  accident  at  Canaan. 

? is  with  the  deepest  regret  we  eh ron- 
the  death  of  the  wife  of  Bro.  Brigham,  of 
il  Gorge  I^odge.  No.  59.  Bro.  Brigham  has 
warmest  sympathy  iu  his  sad  affliction. 

he  boys  of  No.  2.B3  are  wondering 
t takes  ” Scotty”  to  8t.  John  so  often.  AH 
t,  ” Scotty,”  we  won’t  give  vou  away  : only 
line  to  send  us  au  invitatlou,  if  not  that, 
cake. 

he  boys  of  No.  96  join  in  wishing  Bro. 
Peoples  much  happiness  in  his  new'  venture, 
is  all  right,  Ben.  but  don’t  stay  from  meet- 
more  than  one  day  for  the  ” racquet”  will 
y come. 


The  boys  of  No.  :5  are  beginning  to 
think  that  6ro.  Archie  Hill  has  got  a big  claim  In 
Newark,  as  he  is  seeu  going  aud  coming  from 
there  three  nights  a week.  Go  it,  old  boy,  we 
have  been  there. 

Sinc  e the  announcement  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Bro.  Hill,  of  No. 3.  Bro.  Auchter  has  been 
well  nigh  inconsolable.  Bctweeu  sobs  he  haa 
been  looking  for  a new  room-mate  to  supply  the 
vacancy  of  his  old  time  partner. 

It  is  said  that  Bro.  Joe  Brown,  of  No. 
n.  while  on  his  way  to  the  Convention,  stopped 
at  Buffalo  aud  had  the  color  blind  test  Applied 
to  him.  It  is  further  said  that  he  failed  to  pass 
the  examination.  How  is  it.  Joe? 

A.  F.  South  worth,  Esq.,  foreman  of 
the  C.  Ac  O.  shops  of  Huntington  W.  Va..  is  a firm 
friend  to  our  cause  and  manifests  a commenda- 
ble interest  in  the  welfare  of  our  members  in  the 
employ  of  that  company. 

Tiik  death  of  Edgar  Hill,  the  bright 
little  son  of  Bro.  aud  Mrs.  Daniel  Hill,  of  Sho- 
shone, Idaho,  is  a severe  blow  to  the  sorrowing 
purents.  and  the  members  of  No.  195  extend  their 
warmest  sympathy  to  the  bereaved  family. 

Through  the  columns  of  the  Magazine 
the  members  of  Saginaw  Valley  Lodge.  No.  2H0, 
desire  to  return  thanks  to  Bros.  Frank  Shiensky 
and  Frank  Barker;  to  the  former  for  organizing 
the  Lodge,  and  to  the  latter  for  assistance  ren- 
dered him  in  so  doing. 

We  understand  that  “Nova”  Frank 
is  going  to  decrease  rhe  population  of  Rogerville 
by  one.  It  was  rumored  that  ” Nova  ” was  going 
into  the  hotel  business  in  Rogerville.  This,  we 
believe  is  not  true.  Frank  still  intends  to  re- 
main true  to  the  footboard. 

The  Engineers  on  the  C.  & 0.  are  enti- 
tled to  great  credit  for  the  active  service  they 
reudered  iu  establishing  our  Lodge  at  Hunting- 
ton.  \V.  Va.  They  helped  our  boys  financially 
and  otherwise,  and  we  hope  they  may  ucver 
have  cause  to  regret  it. 

The  fifteenth  anniversary  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Past  Grand  Master  aud  Mrs.  Frank  B. 
Alley  was  appropriately  commemorated  at  their 
home  on  the  2fith  of  October.  The  occasion  was 
a felicitous  one  and  will  long  be  remembered. 
We  exteud  our  congratulations  and  best  wishes 
to  Bro.  Alley  and  his  family. 

A Meridian  correspondent  advises  us 

of  the  promotion  of  Bro.  Angle  of  No.  2uo.  also  of 
Bro.  Leary,  of  the  same  Lodge,  for  whom  he  be- 
speaks a bright  future.  We  are  pleased  to  know 
that  the  meinlMjrs  of  No.  2U0  are  doing  well  on 
the  road  as  well  as  In  the  Lodge. 

Michael  E.  Carroll,  of  Lodge  210, 
was  lately  united  in  marriage  to  Miss  Ellen 
Welch.  The  bride  is  a charming  young  lady  of 
Schenectady  and  the  groom  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  gentlemen  in  that  city.  A large  num- 
ber of  friends  attended  the  ceremony,  and  Bro. 
and  Mrs.  Carroll  were  assured  that  they  had  the 
best  wishes  of  the  entire  community. 

In  Palmerston,  Oct.  28th,  Bro.  W B. 
Ritchey.  Vice  Master  of  Queen  City  Lodge,  was 
married  to  Miss  Mary  Ann  Ran  ton.  daughter  of 
Adam.  Ranton.  of  Palmerston.  The  membersof 
2R2  heartily  join  in  wishing  Bro.  Ritchev  and  his 
partner  joy  and  happiness  in  their  wedded  life, 
aud  hope  they  may  enjoy  au  abundance  of  this 
world's  blessings. 

H W.  Hall,  of  J.  B.  Maynard  Lodge 

No.  193.  has  been  awarded  an  elegant  huntiug 
case  gold  watch  as  his  prize  for  last  year’s  Maga- 
ziue.  Bro.  Hall  was  entitled  to  second  prize,  but 
by  an  error  this  prize  was  mis-a  warded,  and  the 
Convention  adjusted  the  matter  by  awarding 
another  prize  to  Bro.  Hall,  whose  faithful  service 
fully  entitled  him  to  such  recognition. 
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At  a regular  meeting  of  Just  m Time 
Lodge,  held  October  24th,  Bro.*J.  J.  Hannahan, 
Grand  Organizer,  surprised  the  members  by 
stepping  into  the  J^odge  room,  accompanied  by 
a delegation  from  Adopted  Daughter  Lodge  No. 
3.  The  members  were  highly  pleased  with  Bro. 
Hannahan’s  visit  and  appreciated  the  advice  and 
instructions  he  gave  them.  During  the  evening 
Bro.  Hannahan,  in  behalf  of  the  Lodge,  presented 
Bro.  A.  Edward  Freemen,  Past  Master,  with  a set 
of  resolutions  handsomely  engrossed  and  framed 
as  a token  of  their  appreciation  of  his  services  as 
Master.  After  a few  pleasant  remarks  by  Bros. 
Auchter,  Morehouse  and  others,  the  meeting 
adjourned. 

The  Creston  Independent  gives  an  ex- 
tended account  of  the  marriage  of  Bro.  Casper 
Weydert,  of  Advance  Lodge  No.  101,  from  which 
we  clip  the  following:  “Mr.  Casper  Weydert 
and  Miss  Effie  Vickers  were  marrifd  at  the 
bride’s  parents  on  Thursday  evening,  Sept.  24, 
1885.  Some  two  hundred  guests  thronged  the 
spacious  mansion,  to  witness  the  ceremony  that 
united  this  justly  popular  pair  of  young  people 
in  the  bonds  of  matrimony.  Miss  Vickers  was 
the  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  C.  Vickers,  a 
handsome  young  lady  of  fine  accomplishments 
and  the  admired  bell  of  a large  circle  of  friends. 
Mr.  Weydert  is  a locomotive  engineer  and  a 
young  man  possessing  all  those  qualifications 
of  manhood  so  necessary  for  a successful  and  hon- 
orable life.  Rev.  Weltv  presided  at  the  hvmen- 
ial  alter.  After  the  wedding  ceremony  the  en- 
tire company  sat  down  to  a most  sumptuous 
supper  and  spent  the  evening  in  social  festivi- 
ties. On  behalf  of  the  invited  guests.  Dr.  Chris- 
tie presented  the  happy  couple  with  the  many 
tokens  of  friendship  which  they  had  brought  in 
as  reminders  of  their  numerous  friends.  The 
presents  were  numerous  and  costly  and  bore 
substantial  testimony  to  the  high  esteem  in 
which  the  voung  couple  are  held  by  their  friends. 
The  congratulations  of  the  Brotherhood  are 
heartily  extended  upon  the  happy  event. 


We  are  in  receipt  of  a copy  of  the  Firemen’s 
Magazine,  the  official  organ  of  the  Brotherhood 
of  Locomotive  Firemen.  The  firemen  can  justly 
feel  proud  of  their  magazine  as  one  of  the  best 
edited  official  publications  we  have  seen.  This 
magazine  is  filled  with  good  solid  reading  matter, 
and  one  that  we  could  recommend  to  any  class 
of  readers.— American  Railroader. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

McComb  City,  Miss. 

On  the  evening  of  October  15th,  the  B.  of  L.  F. 
of  McComb  City,  Miss.,  gave  a grand  fancy  dress 
ball  for  the  benefit  of  Meteor  Lodge  No.  279.  It 
was  a delightful  entertainment.  The  boys  sur- 
prised their  friends  iu  the  most  agreeable  man- 
ner Their  hall  was  artistically  and  emblem- 
atically decorated.  Meteors  were  scintillating 
everywhere,  while  two  headlights  (sent  by 
our  worthy  M.  M.)  threw  their  rays  upon  the 
merrv  throng,  who  moved  in  thegraceful  dances 
to  delightful  music.  It  would  require  too  much 
space  to  tell  of  all  the  decorations,  yet  I cannot 
refrain  from  mentioning  the  miniature  engine 
made  bv  Mr.  S.  D.  Greener ; coming  in  with  her 
headlignt  and  her  number,  287,  looming  up,  it 
was  unique  and  appropriate.  Their  central  fig- 
ure consisted  of  three  stars  bearing  their  motto: 
“ Benevolence,  Sobriety  and  Industry,”  with  the 
word  “Welcome”  beneath  The  name  and 
number  of  their  Lodge  swayed  from  overhead  in 
letters  of  gold  and  green.  It  was  decidedly  the 
social  event  of  the  season.  May  the  B.  of  L.  F.  of 
McComb  City  prosper;  they  are  truly  as  bright 
and  scintillating  in  the  noble  deeds  as  their 
name,  “ Meteor.”  _ _ _ 

Fair  Friend  of  the  B.  of  L.  F. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

I will  not  offer  any  apology  for  writing  on  i*  - 
occasion,  but  will  proceed  and  give  then**- 
of  the  Magazine  an  account  of  a grand  vocal  u 
instrumental  entertainment,  given  undrr  or- 
alis pices  of  Salt  Lake  Lodge,  178,  on  Octoter  . 
1885.  Our  hall  was  well  filled  with  membra 
their  wives,  sisters  and  sweethearts  and  ax  - 
invited  guests.  Our  worthy  Vice  Master.  J 
Dunton,  occupied  the  chair,  in  the  at*en-r 
our  Master,  Geo.  J.  Suess,  who  was  unavoici. 
detained  from  being  present.  Bro.  Da:r. 
called  the  assembly  to  order  and  delivered 
opening  address,  which  was  very  approprx- 
and  at  the  close  received  great  applause. 

Programme. 

Organ  Solo— Clayton’s  Grand  March 

Miss  Lucy  M><~ 

Bass  Song— Let  me  Dream  while  Life  is 

Lingering”  . . P.  T.  T!^ 

Recitation— Curfew  will  not  Ring  to-nigbt 

Ed. 

Duet,  Vocal— Lar  Board  Watch  .... 

Messrs.  E.  W.  Foote  and  D.  Lr 

Song— Far  from  Home  ....  Miss  Tucy  V - 
Recitation— Paddy  in  the  Butter  . Thou,  t . 

Intermission  of  15  minutes. 

Part  Second. 

Glee— Soldiers’ Chorus  . . . Salt  Lake  Gkt  ■ . 
Duet,  Instrumental .... 

. . . Miss  T.  Morris  aud  Mr.  J.  C.  ht: 

Song— Weep  Not Mr.  John  E>- 

Recitation— “ Brutus’  Address  totheRomaa* 

Mr.  A.  M Gua?*' 

Duet,  Vocal—”  What  are  the  Wild  Wave* 
Saying”  . . . . Miss  T.  Morris  and  P.  T 7 - 

Glee— Good  Night Salt  Lake  GW 

Organist Mia*  Lucy  M - 

Musical  Director P.  T.  7.  * 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  all  acquitted  vvi 
selves  in  a creditable  manner.  All  prate' 
pressed  themselves  as  having  enjoyed  en- 
treat and  are  anxiously  looking  forward : 
next  entertainment. 

Jr«» 


Death  of  Brother  H.  T.  Chariot. 

The  Williamsburg  Gazette,  in  speaking 
death  of  Bro.  II.  T.  Charles,  of  No.  275,  _ 

following  touching  tribute  to  the  deceased 

We  have  many  sad  and  sorrowful  dm** 
perform,  but  none  so  sad  and  so  moorr*-.  . 
recording  the  death  of  a dear  young  ir* 
Thus  feeling  that  “ touch  of  nature  thai  a** 
all  the  world  akin,”  we  grieve  to  have  iod- 
ide the  death,  on  Thursday  last,  of  Heir 
Charles,  youngest  son  of  Mr.  John  S.  Ouu> 
the  oldest  resident  of  our  city.  Making  gy- 
rations to  attend  the  circus,  he  was  takfc  * 
denly  ill.  His  brother  was  telegraphed  - 
Newport  News,  and  on  his  arrival  there 
him  m articulo  mortis.  The  deceased  v* 
veyed  home,  and  was  met  at  the  depot  i*  i 
of  sorrowing  friends.  He  never  entir* 
gained  his  consciousness,  and  passed 
the  bosom  of  his  family  at  6.40  o’clock  p : 
the  12th  inst.  This  young  man  was  :t  i- 
respects  an  example  worthy  to  be  iam*:- 
others  of  his  age.  He  was  exceedingly  it/jt- 
ous,  temperate  almost  to  ab*temiou»«» 
voted  to  nis  friends,  kind,  loving,  and  bet-* 
to  his  relatives.  In  strict  accord  with  hs  - 
to  aid  his  patents,  he  connected  huvei'  * 
the  “ Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Fireet- 
ganized  in  Ricbmoud  several  month*  * 
under  the  name  of  “ Lee  ” Lodge.  No.  2T>.  ' 
organization  extends  over  North  America* 
ever  railroads  exist,  aud  each  member  t 
insured.  This  order  is  something  moretic 
organization  for  pleasure,  for  no  sooner  d; 
hear  of  deceased’s  illness  than  a coot, 
compose  of  Messrs.  Charles  R.  Dean  ttl  ' 
Clowes  came  to  see  after  him.  and  did ». 
lay  in  their  power  for  the  comfort  of  tht-  - 
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ring  brother.  Not  only  did  the  Brotherhood 
tend  and  drop  a tear  of  love  and  affection  upon 
is  grave,  but  his  immediate  friends  and  com- 
mtons  iu  service  (engineer  J.  B.  Burnett  and 
»nductor  Welford  Trevillian)  stayed  by  his  side, 
id  were  with  him  wheu  his  soul  tooli  its  flight 
> the  God  that  gave  it.  Kind  friends,  both 
iale  and  female,  gathered  around  his  bed,  and 
atched  him  as  his  young  life  ebbed  away;  and 
hen  his  lifeless  body  was  placed  in  the  cold, 
>ld  ground,  followed  it  to  its  final  resting  place, 
id  strewed  his  grave  with  immortelles.  Some 
r those  floral  tributes  bore  cards  inscribed  with 
nes  of  sincere  regard  and  affection.  His  fu- 
eral  was  largely  attended,  and  attested  the 
ppreci&tion  our  people  had  for  the  deceased, 
e leaves  behind  a record  worthy  of  imitation, 
enry  was  a good  boy.  May  the  clods  lie  lightly, 
id  tne  grass  be  forever  green  on  his  grave,  and 
may  flights  of  angels  waft  him  to  his  rest.’’ 


The  Locomotive  Firemen. 

;ii  I roader. 

The  growth  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive 
iremen  has,  we  believe,  been  the  most  rapid  of 
1 the  various  associations  of  railway  men.  Of 
1,  it  now'  has  the  most  numerous  membership, 
includes  within  its  folds  nearly  the  whole 
•rce  of  Locomotive  Firemen  employed  on  the 
tilways  of  North  America.  It  has,  and  is  exert* 
ig  a powerful  influence  for  the  elevation  of  the 
ass  it  represents,  iu  everyway.  It  has  added 
istlv  to  their  standing,  intellectually,  morally, 
►cially  and  financially.  The  nineteenth  eeu- 
iry  cannot  boast  of  a more  intelligent,  sol»er 
id  industrious  class  of  young  mechanics  or  la- 
iring men  than  the  Locomotive  Firemen  of 
orth  America.  For  this  grand  work  of  eduea- 
on  and  reformation  the  credit  is  mainly  due 
»e  influence  of  the  Brotherhood.  Nor  has  the 
mhI  influence  of  the  Brotherhood  been  felt 
one  by  its  members.  Railway  companies  and 
ic  public  have  also  shared  its  benefits.  With 
s older  auxiliary,  the  Brotherh'K>d  of  I>ocomo- 
ve  Engineers,  it  has  given  to  the  railway  com- 
mies a force  of  enginemen  which.  In  point  of 
fetv  and  reliability,  is  so  nearly  perfect  that 
ttle  additional  improvement  can  be  hoped  for. 
hile  the  daily  press  is  reeking  with  reports  of 
le  ruin  wrought  by  ruin,  we  ure  rarely  now,  if 
■ er,  told  of  a train  w’recked  by  a drunken  en- 
neman.  While  ten  thousand  railway  trains 
*ery  hour  and  every  moment  of  the  day  and 
ight  are  thundering  on  their  way  iu  every  cou- 
■ivable  direction,  and  through  intricacies  that 
agger  the  brain  when  It  attempts  a conception 
the  whole  tremendous  system,  railway  travel 
is  become  so  safe  that  a man  is  in  as  fittle  or 
ss  danger  than  when  he  walks  the  highway, 
it  not  a fact  that  to  the  influence  of  the  broth- 
hoods  of  the  enginemen  is  largely  due  the  safe 
id  steady  hands  that  guide  these  trains? 


KKNOLtTIOlfB. 

Palestine,  Texas. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Neches  Lodge  No.  loti, 
ic  following  resolution  was  adopted  : 

Re solved.  That  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks  to 
essrs.  Rufus  Bailey  and  M.  P.  Gibson  for  their 
teutiou  to  Bro.  Ed.  Marney  during  his  late  111- 
*88.  Bro.  Marney  is  a member  of  Hercules 
xlge  No.  H8,  and  has  been  in  Palestine  about 
ic  year.  1.  E.  Green.  Secretary. 


Baltimore,  Md. 

At  the  first  regular  meeting  of  Monumental 
>dge  No.  292,  the  following  resolution  was 
lopted : 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  to 
Ivision  No.  97,  B.  of  L.  E.,  for  their  kinduess  in 
istponing  their  meeting,  on  Suuday,  Oct.  25,  to 
low  the  brothers  of  this  Lodge  to  hold  their 
•st  regular  meeting  iu  their  hall. 

Jno.  W.  Kelly,  ) 

W.  Ramsouer,  y Committee. 
H.  Groff,  ) 


Grand  Island,  Neb. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Grand  Island  Lodge 
No.  280,  tne  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  Bros.  P.  Sullivan,  II.  Clark,  Hart- 
man and  others  of  Elkhorn  Lodge  No.  28,  and 
Bros.  T.  Barry,  Casey.  Campbell,  and  others  of 
Overland  Ixxlge  No.  12:1.  aided  us  both  by  their 
presence  and  their  earnest  labor  in  organizing 
this,  our  Lodge. 

Resolved,  That  we  exteud  to  these  brothers 
our  heartfelt  thanks  and  assure  them  that  they 
shall  always  be  held  in  grateful  remembrance  by 
the  members  of  Ixxlge  No.  281). 

J.  F.  Shannon.  ) 

Wm.  H.  Anyan,  Committee 
A.  Nf.vins,  ) 


Me  Comb  City,  Miss. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Meteor  Ixxlge  No.  279 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted. 

Resolved,  That  the  sincere  thanksof  this  Lodge 
are  hereby  tendered  to  Mesdames  Divine  and 
Knowles,  Misses  Callahan,  Dauuis,  Devine, 
Rothas.  and  Mr.  S.  D.  Greener,  for  the  beautiful 
and  artistic  manner  in  which  they  decorated 
our  hall  for  our  first  ball. 

Resolved,  That  the  success  of  the  ball  was 
mainly  due  to  the  ladies,  and  their  kindness 
will  ever  be  held  in  grateful  remembrance  by 
the  members  of  this  Lodge. 

Resolt'ed,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
sent  to  each  lady  and  one  to  the  B.  of  L.  F.  Mag- 
azine for  publication. 

Ci i a s.  8.  Fish,  5 

E.  M.  CoE,  Committee. 

R.  E.  Davidson,  ) 


East  . Saginaw,  Mini. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Saginaw  Valley  Lodge 
No.  28fi,  held  at  East  Saginaw.  Oct.  11,  1885,  the 
members  of  the  Lodge  were  agreeably  surprised 
by  being  presented  with  a beautiful  aitarspread  ; 
it  is  worked  in  silk  on  dark  brown  ladies’  cloth, 
with  floral  decorations,  which  are  worked  in  a 
very  tasteful  and  artistic  manner.  On  each  end 
appears  the  letters  B.  of  L.  F.  It  was  presented 
by  Miss  Lizzie  Bader  and  Miss  Carrie  Beckbis- 
singer  through  Bro.  Frank  Shinsky. 

The  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Resolved,  That  the  members  of  this  Ixxige 
tender  their  sincere  thanks  to  the  above  named 
ladies  for  the  elegant  and  valuable  gift,  and  that 
a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  Fire- 
men’s Magazine  for  publication. 

Aimh.cih  h Fixel.) 

Henry  Meyers,  Committee. 
o.  L.  Sterling.  ) 


Tyler,  Texas. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Sunny  South  Lodge 
No.  148,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  Oc tober  28,  1885,  the  fol- 
lowing resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted: 

Whereas.  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God,  in  His 
all-wise  providence,  to  remove  from  our  midst 
our  beloved  Bro.  George  McDaniel,  and 

Whereas.  In  the  death  of  Bro.  McDaniel  Lodge 
No.  148  sustains  a heavy  loss,  he  having  been  a 
staunch  supporter  and  an  ardent  lover  of  our 
Brotherhood,  and  having  eudeared  himself  to  us 
all,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
iug  for  the  space  of  thirty  days. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  resolutions  of  condo- 
lence and  sympathy  to  his  relatives  and  many 
friends. 

ResfAved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
furnished  his  bereaved  mother,  published  iu  the 
Firemen’s  Magazine  and  be  spread  on  the  min 
utes  of  this  meeting. 

James  Taaf,  ) 

Jas.  H.  Duncan,  y Committee 
R.  Voss,  j 


East  St.  Louis,  III. 

At  a speeial  meeting  qt  F.  W.  Arnold  Lodge 
No.  44,  B.  of  L.  F.,  held  in  their  hall,  September 
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10,  the  following  resolutions  were  unanimously 

a<WHtREAS,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God,  who 
in  His  infinite  wisdom,  has  seen  fit  to  remove 
from  our  midst  our  worthy  and  beloved  Bro. 
Joseph  Goben,  who  died  of  Tuberculosis,  there- 

iOTRe8olved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Goben,  our 
Lodge  has  lost  one  of  its  best  members,  his  wife 
afond  and  devoted  husband,  and  the  community 
an  honorable  and  upright  citizen,  and  although 
we  sincerely  deplore  his  loss,  we  humbly  how  m 
submission  to  Him  who  doeth  all  things  well. 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathy  of  this  Lodge  be, 
and  is  hereby  extended  to  the  wife  and  children 
ef  our  departed  Brother. 

Resolved , That  we  drape  our  charter  in  mourn- 
ing for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  spread  on  the  minutes  of 
this  Lodge  and  a copy  be  presented  to  the  wife 
and  also  published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

T Uiccn  v 1 


J.  Bisson,  *) 

T.  J.  Hayes,  > Committee. 
J.  Sullivan.  J 


Atchison,  Kansas. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Railroad  Center  Lodge 
No.  31,  B.  of  L.  F.,  Oct.  18,  1885,  the  following 
preamble  and  resolutions  were  adopted: 
Whereas,  Divine  providence  has  removed 
from  our  midst  our  respected  Bro.  M P.  Glancy, 
having  met  his  death  by  a freight  train  running 
over  him  at  Kansas  City,  Oct.  8,  1885;  therefore 

^Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Glancy, 
our  Lodge  has  sustained  an  irreparable  loss  and 
the  community  in  which  he  resided  a worthy 
citizen  # 

Resolved,  That  the  sympathies  of  this  Lodge 
are  hereby  extended  to  the  bereaved  father,  sis- 
ters and  brothers  of  our  departed  brother  in 
ttieir  hour  of  trouble ; and  we  assure  them  while 
their  loss  is  great,  ours  is  none  the  less,  for  the 
kind  and  generous  actions  of  the  deceased  brother 
endeared  him  to  us  all. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect,  our  charter 
be  draped  in  mourning  for  thirty  days,  and  a 
copy  of  these  resolutions  published  in  the  Fire- 
men’s Magazine. 

A.  J.  Dawson,  5 

A.  W.  Arrant,  v Committee. 

J.  A.  May.  ) 

Cedar  Rapids,  iowa. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Hawkeye  Lodge  No.  27, 
B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  resolutions  of  respect 

W Where as^ It  has  pleased  the  All- wise  Ruler  of 
the  Universe  to  remove  from  our  midst  our 
worthy  and  esteemed  Bro.  M L.  Rice,  and 
Whereas,  In  the  sad  and  sudden  fate  of  Bro. 
Rice,  who  met  his  death  by  his  engine  leaving 
the  track  and  turning  over,  the  Brotherhood 
loses  an  earnest  and  faithful  supporter  of  our 
principles  and  a true  and  efficient  member,  and 
his  family  a kind  and  affectionate  sou  and 
brother,  therefore  be  it  . . . . , 

Resolved , That  while  we  bow  in  humble  sub- 
mission to  the  will  of  Him  whose  mysterious 
ways  are  past  finding  out,  we  mourn  none  the 
legs  for  our  brother  who  has  been  called  from 
fhis  to  a better  world ; . . ..  , 

Resolved,  That  to  the  family  and  relatives  of 
our  deceased  brother  we  tender  our  heartfelt 
sympathy  in  this  the  time  of  their  bereavement, 
JJsuring  them  that  we  share  their  loss  and  sor- 

™ Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  and  esteem 
for  our  departed  brother,  our  charter  be  draped 
in  mourning  for  the  space  of  thirty  days,  and 
that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to 
the  parents  of  the  deceased,  aud  that  they  be 
published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine,  Cedar 
Rapids  Daily  Republican  and  Daily  Gazette,  and 
also  entered  upon  the  minutes  of  this  Lodge. 

L.  S.  Getts.  5 

S.  W.  Thorpe,  > Committee. 
Wm.  Turner,  J 


Moberly,  Mo. 

At  a special  meeting  of  Anchor  Lodge  Set  * 
B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  preamble  and  re*.-, 
tions  were  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  Goi.  u 
His  all-wise  providence,  to  remove  from 
midst  our  beloved  brother  and  worthy  Secr«*r 
John  T.  Dyer.  . _ v . 

Whereas,  In  the  death  of  Bro.  Dyer.  No 
sustains  a heavy  loss,  he  having  been  astann^ 
supporter  and  an  ardent  lover  of  our  Brodwr 
hood,  and  had  endeared  himself  to  usalL  A** 
token  of  our  respect  and  esteem,  be  it 

Resolved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Dyer  ir 
Lodge  has  lost  a most  worthy  member  an-i  ; • 
family  a true  husband  and  loving  father,  as. 
that  we  tender  to  the  loved  ones  around  the  da-i 
ened  family  circle,  our  sincere  and  btrur; 

^Resolved,  That  the  charter  of  this  Lodge  v 
draped  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  sixty  day* 
as  a token  of  respect  to  our  late  Bro.  Dyer. 
that  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  to  : 
family  and  printed  in  the  Firemen  s 
and  Moberlv  Daily  Headlight. 

J.  Everitt,  ) 

F.  Nebergall.  |- 
Wm.  Driskell.  ) 


Richmond,  Va. 


At  a meeting  of  the  committee  appointed  ‘ 
Lee  Lodge  No.  275,  Sept.  29,  18&>,  the  folio* 
was  unanimously  adopted : . 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Grand  Mask 
the  Universe  to  call  from  this  world  of 
trials  and  suffering,  our  deceased  Bro.  Henrt 
Charles,  at  Williamsburg,  \ a.,  on  the  1-th  i'* 

therefore,  be  it  , 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Char- 
Lee  Lodge  has  suffered  an  irreparable  low.  n 
the  Brotherhood  has  been  deprived  of  » r* 
and  noble  member.  , ..  . _ 

Resolved,  That  we  desire,  beyond  any  to 
expression  of  regret,  to  mingle  ours  wiih  . 
sad  feelings  of  others  bowed  in  grief,  ovf  . • 
earlv  departure  of  our  beloved  brother,  o. 
and  noble  friendship,  of  sure  and  steady  sot- 
and  far  reaching  benevolence. 

Resolved,  That  we  feel  most  sensibly,  the  sr 
loss  of  this  honorable  and  useful  man.  bmw 
active  fireman,  and  true  and  faithful  frier) - 
Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  heartfelt  «•- 
pathy  to  his  aged  parents,  brother  and  m*’ 
their  bereavement,  sharing  as  we  do.  the:'  ' 
parable  loss.  In  testimony  whereof,  at  * 
drai*e  our  charter  in  mourning  for  thirty  J ' 
Resolved,  That  a copy  ot  these  resol  ur- 
gent to  the  afflicted  and  sorrowing  f*m> 
our  late  brother,  that  they  be  published  - 
Magaziue  and  spread  upon  the  minutes 

Lodge.  . 

Horatio  \ arbrough. 

John  K.  Anderson,  I 

Walter  Phillips.  f 

Napoleon  Arnold.  j 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Buffalo  Lodge  N - 
B.  of  L.  F.,  held  September  1,  the  following 
xiitions  were  adopted : . , 

Whereas,  Death  has  once  more  in ito*- 
fraternal  band  that  meet  around  this . * 
altar,  and  taken  from  our  midst  one  wh-c 
delighted  to  call  brother ; his  untiring  i* 
the  welfare  of  our  Order  had  greatly 
him  to  the  many  members  who  were  m-j 
meet  him,  and  while  we  realize  the  sad  hr: 
uo  more  in  earthly  lodges  shall  we  loA  - 
that  kindly  face,  nor  grasp  by  the  hand  * 
mented  brother,  yet  may  we  hope  that  ttw  . • 
Grand  Master  has  received  from  him  IW1 
word  which  has  permitted  him  to  eni«  - 
eternal  Lodge  where  sorrow  and  d<a i- 
never  coniG* 

Resolved , That  in  the  death  of  Bro.Coddi^ 
this  Lodge  has  lost  a faithful,  worthy  and  l 
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n ember,  and  while  we  deeply  mourn  his  loss  we 
will  ever  cherish  his  memory  with  the  kindliest 
eelingsof  brotherly  love. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  heartfelt  sympa- 
,hy  to  the  sorrow  stricken  wife  and  to  those 
atherless  children  and  relatives  of  our  deceased 
brother. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  the  regard  and 
esteem  in  which  our  late  brother  was  held,  a 
memorial  page  be  sef  apart  on  the  minutes  of 
;his  I/odgeand  these  resolutions  inscribed  there- 
>n,  and  a copy  thereof  sent  the  family  of  our 
leceased  brother  and  to  the  Firemen’s  Magaziue 
for  publication,  and  that  the  charter  of  the 
Lodge  be  draped  for  a period  of  thirty  days. 

Amos  L.  Jacobs,  ) 

W.  A.  Diamond,  > Committee. 
F.  II.  roK,  j 

Fort  Worth,  Texas. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Trinity  Lodge  No.  *3, 
B.  of.  L.  F..  the  following  preamble  and  resolu- 
tions were  unanimously  adopted : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  our  Supreme  Grand 
Master  to  remove  from  our  midst,  our  worthy 
uid  beloved  Bro.  W.  II.  Hull,  who  died  of  con- 
gestion of  the  brain,  on  the  morning  of  August 
J8,  at  Baird,  Texas.  Bro.  Hull  was  away  from 
borne  but  was  kindly  cared  for  by  brothers  and 
friends  who  did  all  in  their  |*ower  to  stay  life’s 
parting  wings.  His  father  was  uotifled  and  the 
train  bearing  him  to  the  bedside  of  his  affection- 
ite  son  was  but  within  a few’  hours  of  its  des- 
tination. when  the  angel  of  death  relieved  Bro. 
Hull  of  his  suffering.  His  remains  W’ere  brought 
to  Ft.  Worth,  on  the  evening  train,  aud  conveyed 
to  the  Lodge  room  where  services  were  held,  aud 
the  remains  lay  in  state  until  the  next  morning 
when  they  W’ere  taken  to  his  home  at  Patoka, 
Illinois,  accompauied  by  his  father  aud  Bro.  R. 
D.  Craig. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Hull,  our 
Lodge  has  lost  a worthy  and  honored  member, 
ind  his  parents  an  affectionate  son.  and  while 
we  mourn  our  loss,  we  humbly  submit  to  the 
will  of  Providence  and  commend  his  spirit  to 
tiis  Divine  mercy  aud  keeping. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  to  his  bereaved 
parents,  sisters  and  brothers  our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy in  this,  their  hour  of  affliction. 

Resolved,  That  a vote  of  thanks  he  tendered 
•hiperintendents  W.  Cummings  and  L.  L.  Keller, 
who  kindly  furnished  us  with  transportation, 
md  to  all  who  rendered  us  valuable  assistance. 

Resolved,  As  a token  of  respect  to  our  departed 
brother,  we  drape  our  Iw>dge  room  and  charter 
n mourning  for  sixty  days,  and  a copy  of  these 
‘esolutions  be  spread  upon  the  minutes,  a copy 
>resented  to  his  parents,  and  also  scut  to  the 
"iremen’s  Magaziue  for  publication. 

I.  M.  Dean,  ) 

J.  G.  Nash,  > Committee. 

Frank  Caulfeld.J 


Louisvii.i.e,  Ky. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Falls  City  Ixxige  No.  103, 
3.  of  L.  F.,  held  August  *27,  188.>.  the  following 
preamble  and  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  has  been  the  will  of  the  Almighty 
iod  who,  in  His  infinite  wisdom,  has  seen  fit  to 
•emove  from  our  midst  our  beloved  and  worthy 
prother,  Thomas  Filburn,  who  met  his  death  bv 
lis  engine  runniug  into  a tree  across  the  track 
>n  the  night  of  August  23,  causing  instant  death, 
,hus  reminding  us  of  the  uncertainty  of  life  and 
he  necessity  of  being  prepared  for  death. 

Resolved,  That  while  in  the  sorrowful  event  we 
tee  the  band  of  Divine  Providence,  and  while  we 
lubmit  humbly  to  the  will  of  (iod.  yet  we  are  not 
inmindful  of  the  gloom  it  has  cast  on  the  family 
md  relatives  of  our  departed  brother,  aud  that 
wesiucerely  mourn  his  untimely  end  and  de- 
plore the  sad  fate  that  has  deprived  us  of  the 
jompanionship  of  a noble  hearted  brother.  We 
ire  consoled  by  the  hope  that  our  loss  is  his  gaiu, 
ind  that  he  Is  now’  enjoying  the  reward  of  the 
ust  and  the  good. 


Resolved,  That  words  cannot  express  the  sym- 
pathy we  have  for  the  sorrowing  mother  aud 
brothers  who  are  called  upon  to  mourn  the  loss 
of  one  who  was  truly  near  aud  dear  to  them,  and 
who,  in  every  walk  of  life,  proved  himself  to  be 
an  honest,  upright,  mauly  man. 

Resolved,  That  we  commend  the  stricken  fam- 
ily to  Him  who  doeth  all  things  for  the  best,  and 
who  alone  can  heal  the  wounded  spirit. 

Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  Filburuour 
Lodge  has  lost  a true  aud  faithful  brother  and 
secretary,  aud  the  community  in  which  he  lived 
an  honest  and  upright  man. 

Resolved,  That  as  a mark  of  respect  for  our  de- 
ceased brother,  our  Charter  be  draped  In  mourn- 
ing for  the  period  of  thirty  days,  and  that  a copy 
of  the  above  resolutions  be  sent  to  the  family  of 
our  late  brother  aud  spread  on  the  minutes  of 
the  Lodge,  aud  that  they  be  published  in  the 
Firemen’s  Magazine. 

J.  J.  Lawson,  ) 

Jno.  Wynn, 

Foster  Miller,  ]■  Committee. 

Wm  Fitzoerai.d, 

Geo.  J.  Siierley,  j 

Nickerson,  Kan. 

At  a regular  meeting  of  Reno  Lodge,  No.  258, 
the  following  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  The  members  of  this  Lodge  are 
called  upon  for  the  first  time  to  drape  their 
Lodge  room  in  mourning,  it  having  been  the 
will  of  Almighty  God  in  bis  mysterious  provi- 
dence, to  remove  from  our  midst  our  worthy 
and  well  beloved  brother  H.  II.  Vallon,  of  typho- 
malarial  fever,  on  Sept.  Iff.  1885. 

Whereas.  While  we  mourn  the  loss  of  so  ex- 
cellent a brother,  we  are  consoled  by  the  thought 
that  our  loss  is  his  gain  in  that  noble  Brother- 
hood above . 

Resolved.  That  in  the  death  of  Bro.  H.  H.  Val- 
ton.  we  extend  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  the 
bereaved  wife,  father  ami  sisters,  assuring  them 
that  he  was  honored  and  esteemed  among  his 
comrade  firemen. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Ix>dge  be 
extended  to  his  many  friends  for  their  kindness, 
and  especially  to  Master  Mechauic  Spencer,  of 
Coolidgo,  Kan.,  for  granting  leave  of  absence  to 
those  who  wished  to  attend  the  fuueral,  also  for 
his  floral  tribute. 

Resolved,  That  as  a token  of  respect  to  our 
deceased  brother,  our  chart  and  charter  be 
draped  in  mourning  for  thirty  days,  that  a copy 
of  these  resolutions  be  presented  to  his  bereaved 
family,  also  to  M.  M.  Spencer,  and  that  they  be 
published  in  the  Firemen’s  Magazine. 

G.  H.  Arnold.) 

B.  E.  Dick.  > Committee. 

C.  H.  Demi.no.  ) 

Sedai.ia,  Mo. 

At  a special  called  meeting  of  Golden  Eagle 
Ixalge  No.  78  B.  of  L.  F.,  the  following  preamble 
and  resolutions  were  adopted  : 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  Almighty  God  in  his 
omnipotent  power  to  remove  from  our  midst 
our  late  brother.  Michael  Kelly,  who  was  killed 
by  falling  off  his  engine  (passenger)  w hile  run- 
ning at  full  speed  near  Warrensburg,  Mo.,  on  the 
Missouri  Pacific  railroad,  on  the  night  of  Octo- 
ber 4,  ’8"».  and 

Whereas,  The  messenger  of  death  had  scarcely 
taken  its  upward  flight  since  it  had  Diken  sud- 
denly, by  accident,  our  worthy  brother  Peter 
Mahanna,  ere  it  again  returned  and  claimed  an- 
other oue  of  our  beloved  ones  for  its  victim,  and 

Whereas,  Brother  Kelly  w as  taken  away  from 
us  aud  all  earthly  cares  in  the  very  prime  of  his 
life,  therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  by  the  sad  fate  of  our  departed 
brother  the  B.  of  L.  F.  loses  an  earnest  supporter 
of  its  principles;  this  Lodge  one  of  its  best 
members;  his  family  on  affectionate  son  and 
brother,  and  his  employers  an  honorable  and 
faithful  servant. 

Resolved,  That  we  sincerely  mourn  his  un- 
timely end.  and  deeply  deplore  the  sad  fate  that 
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has  deprived  us  of  the  companionship  of  a noble 
hearted  brother ; that  consolation  is  afforded  us 
bv  the  thought  that  our  earthly  loss  is  his  eternal 
gain,  and  he  is  now  enjoying  the  reward  of  the 
Tust  and  good ; and  be  it  further.  , 

Resolved , That  we  tender  the  members  of  the 
bereaved  family  our  most  sincere  and  heartfelt 
sympathy,  knowing  full  well  how  inadequate 
are  words  to  lessen  the  desolation  of  an  aching 
heart,  earnestly  wishing  it  was  in  our  power  to 
soften  the  grief  and  anguish  of  the  bereaved 

°URe8olved , That  we  assure  the  parents,  brothers 
and  sisters  of  Brother  Kelly,  that  he  was  dearly 
beloved  and  highly  esteemed  by  all  his  comrade 
brothers ; that  by  his  death  a vacant  chair  is  left 
in  our  midst  which  will  be  hard  to  fill. 

Resolved , That  as  a just  tribute  to  the  memory 
of  our  departed  brother  we  drape  our  chart  and 
charter  in  mourning  for  the  space  of  sixty  days. 

Resolved , That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be 
presented  to  the  bereaved  family  of  Bro.  Kellj. 
Also  that  our  thanks  be  extended  most  heartily 
to  our  kind  and  generous  hearted  superintend- 
ent Mr.  E.  K.  Sibley,  for  his  kindness  towards 
us  in  furnishing  passes  for  the  remains  of  our 
deceased  brother,  and  one  for  his  brother,  Mr  P. 
Kellv.  who  is  a worthy  B.  of  L.  E.,  from  this 
place  to  Zanesville,  Lewis  county,  N.  Y.,  their 
former  home.  Also  to  Mr.  T.  W.  1 Newell,  our 
worthy  M.  M.,  and  his  foreman,  Mr.  Ford,  for 
favors  shown  in  permitting  us  to  lay  off  to  at- 
tend the  funeral  in  a body ; be  it  further 

Resolved , That  a copy  be  sent  to  the  Firemens 
Magazine  for  publication,  also  to  the  city  papers 

Resolved ^ That  we  acknowledge  with  gratitude 
the  kindness  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  Sullivan, 
that  was  extended  to  us  in  doing  all  they  could 
to  aid  us  in  caring  for  Bro.  Kelly  s remains  at 
their  boarding  house.  ^ Goodwin  ) 

s.  J.  Graham,  V Committee . 
M.  Turnham.  ) 


LETTERS  OF  THANKS. 

Vicksburg,  Miss.,  Nov.  2,  1885. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Neches  Lodge  No. 

1.56:  . . 

Gentlemen— I hereby  return  my  sincere  thanks 
to  voufor  kindnesses  shown  me  in  my  illness, 
mid  also  for  a draft  for  *1,500.00  in  tall  of  my  in- 
surance ; said  draft  received  at  the  bandsofW^ 
P Mallory,  Financier  of  No.  156.  Hoping  that 
God  will  bless  all  the  members  of  the  Brother- 
hood, and  wishing  them  continued  prosperity,  1 
am,  Fraternally  yours,  w R pAgK 


St.  Joseph,  Mo.,  October  29,  1885. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  ^ 
Gentlemen-I  desire  to  express  my  heartfelt 
thanks  to  vou  for  the  payment  of  31,500,  due  me 
on&the  policy1  ofmy  husband,  Stephen  Gosnell 
who  died  May  7, 1885,  and  especially  do  1 thank 
the  members  of  St.  Joseph  Lodge,  No.  for  the 
interest  they  took  in  my  behalf.  May  our 
Heavenly  Father  bless  you,  wherever  you  may 
be  and  may  the  Brotherhood  long  continue  a 
blessing  to  the  widow  and  orphan,  is  the  wish 
of  your  friend.  MRg  Elizabeth  qosnkl... 


Kirkwood,  N.  Y.,  September  4,  1885. 

To  the  Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen : 

I desire  through  your  orgau  to  express  my  ap- 
preciation of  the  honorable  and  business  like 
manner  in  which  vour  Order  has  paid  the  pre- 
scSsilmof  31, .'>00  in  the  instance  of  my  son’s 
death.  This  amount  was  duly  paid  to  me  t ing 
rJ;f?ftolicy  directed,  by  J.  C.  Barnes,  Financier  of 
' Weyatone  Lodge  No.  208.  I shall  ever  regard  your 
nler  with  feelings  of  the  highest  respect  and 
atltnde.  Respectfully  yours,  g NEWBERRy 


Toronto,  Ont.,  Oct.  SO.  MS. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Dominion  Lodp 
No.  67,  B.  of  L.  F.: 

Dear  SiRS-We  desire  to  express  om ; «in«^ 
thanks  to  you  for  your  kindness  to  us  at  the  detn 
of  our  son,  Wm.  H.  Reddie.  and  for  the  res^t 
vou  showed  him  by  burying:  him  under f 
n^es  ofyour  Order.  We  also  acknowledged 
receipt  of  a draft  for  31,5OL0O  which  we  receive, 
from  J as.  Pratt,  Financier  of  Dominion  LMc 
No  67.  Hoping  sincerely  that  God  will  blew  li? 
Brotherhood,  we  remain^your^fnends^^^ 

Wellsville,  O.,  Nov.  5.  l»fi. 

After  the  regular  meeting  of  Alexia  Lodged’ 

- Nov. i. ,i««. fTEESakSSL 


Mrs  8.  is  a devout  inena  or 
fn  earnest  worker  in  the  good  cause,  and 
members  take  this  way  of  tendering  their 
thanks  to  the  donor,  and  hope  shP  will  ain;, 
think  of  the  Orderas  rteDnowd^a. 

D.  R.  Brown.  [ Commits 

1.  Cable,  ) 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  September 21 1*6 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  B.  of  L.  T 
r vvtt  fmen  ■ I have  this  day  received  frws  T 
H^ly™ncier  of  Lodge  No.  265.  the*™; 

long  continue  a blessing  to  Its  members  and  bt. 
families.  Mrs.  C.  Pitmoyh 

Pipestone,  Minn..  August 23, 1*' 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Prospect  M; 

Dear^Brothers:  I received  yesterday  * ^ 

for  81  500  in  full  for  disability  claim,  for  »h/*- 
wish  to return  heartfelt  thanks ; also  fori to  V 
you  have  given  me  the  past  year.  To  Bru  - 
Rimsell  I desire  to  return  thanks  for  favon 
ing  the  past  winter.  I .feel  f 

weak  to  express  my  thanks  to  the  B.  oi  L 
Mav  heaven’s  choicest  blessings  rest  on 
meinber,  is  the  wish  ot  myself 

Salisbury  Mills,  N.  Y.,  October  1. 1* 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  Deer  Park  l*r 
No.  i:  . . 

Dear  Sirs:  I desire  to  return  thanks 
Brotherhood  of  Locomotive  Firemen  far  r 
prompt  payment  of  fifteen  hundred  <31. *■  - , 

ffl!  the  full  amount  of  insurance  on  the  J*'- 
ol  my  late  hustand,  Andrew  J.  Shiner.  1««;  | 
also  my  sincere  thanks  to  the  metnbere  of , 
Park  ijodee  No.  1 and  West  Shore  Lodge  S>  - 
who  manffested  their  sympathy -in . fc ndlf*1 
ing  me  in  the  time  of  my  great  trouble. 

Yours,  very  sincerely^  ^ y 

Corning,  N.  Y.,  Oct  18. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brother^ 

Locomotive  Firemen : 

I desire  to  express  my  heartfelt  thank**-' 
Brotherhood  of 

ment  of  fifteen  hundred  dollmm 
at  the  death  of  my  husband, 


at  tne  aeaui  ui  m.v 

died  May  21st.  Especially  do I tbank  the^ 
bers  of  Fellowship  Lodge  No.  mjor  th«r^ 
acts  of  kindness  at  the  time  of  my  bereamw^ 
and  for  the  respect  they  showed  mv 
burying  him  under  the  auspices  of  their  ^ 
The  orompt  payment  of  the  claim  is  fag* 
predated.  PThatthe  Order  will  always  J*** 
& the  sincere  wish  of  WK. 
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Moncton,  N.  B..  Sept.  80.  1885. 

To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  : 

Gentlemen— I have  this  day  received  from  R. 
H.  Coggan,  Financier  of  Glad  Tidings  Lodge  No. 
233,  the  sum  of  81 .500.00  on  the  policy  of  my  late 
son.  J.  R.  McLellan.  1 wish  also  to  ex  tend  thanks 
to  the  members,  one  and  all.  for  their  sympathy 
and  attention  in  my  bereavement.  God  bless  the 
Brotherhood,  is  the  earnest  prayer  of 

Mas.  John  M<  Lei.lan. 


Moncton.  N.  B.,  October  16.  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen : 

I have  this  day  received  of  R.  H.  Coggan,  Finan- 
cier of  Glad  Tidings  Lodge  No.  233,  the  sura  of 
81500.00,  in  payment  of  policy  held  by  my  late 
son,  Gilbert  Kidd.  Please  accept  ray  sincere 
thanks,  and  the  attention  shown  me  by  the 
Brotherhood  will  ever  be  held  in  kindly  remem- 
brance. That  the  Brotherhood  may  live  long 
and  prosper  is  the  wish  of 

Yours  truly.  Hugh  Kidd. 


Wilmington,  Del.,  Oct.  80,  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen: 

Dear  Brother’*— We,  the  parents,  sisters  and 
brother,  of  E.  L.  Shields,  late  of  Delaware  Lodge 
No.  211,  of  your  Order,  wish  to  express  our  sin- 
cere thanks  to  you,  one  and  all.  for  your  prompt 
payment  of  81,500.00,  the  amount  due  upon  his 
policy  of  insurance.  We  sincerely  hope  that  the 
B.  of  L.  F.  may  live  loug  and  pros|K?r. 

Yours  fraternally,  Jno.  J.  shields. 


Louisville,  Kv.,Oet.  15,  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Members  of  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  : 

Gentlemen— Please  allow  me  to  extend  to  you 
an  acknowledgment  of  a draft  for  8l.5oo.oo.  the 
amount  due  me  on  the  policy  held  bv  my  late 
son.  John  Sexton,  the  same  coming  to  me  through 
the  hands  of  Mr.  Thomas  McGuire.  Financier  of 
theLouisville  Ixalge.  Also  I would  particularly 
thank  those  who  by  their  presence  helped  to 
brighten  and  cheer  the  weary  hours  of  his  last 
illness.  I also  wish  to  express  my  appreciation 
the  beautiful  floral  tribute,  feeling  grateful  for 
the  same  as  well  as  for  other  courtesies  shown 
me  by  the  members  of  your  noble  Brotherhood. 
Again  I wish  to  tender  my  sincere  thanks  to  the 
members  of  l<odge  No.  10.1.  and  also  to  the  visit- 
ing members  who  attended  the  burial  of  my 
son.  Hoping  that  prosperity  may  attend  the 
Brotherhood,  and  that  it  may  long  continue  a 
blessing  to  the  members  and  their  families,  I am 
Respectfully  yours. 

M ics.  Hannah  Sexton. 


Fort  Scott,  K ansas,  September  21,  1885. 
To  the  Officers  and  Member*  of  the  Brotherhood  of 

Locomotive  Firemen  : 

I desire  to  acknow  ledge  through  the  columns 
>f  your  Magazine  the  receipt  of  $1,500  from  H.  L. 
Wright.  Financier  of  H.  C.  Lord  Ixxige  No.  153, 
is  payment  in  full  on  poliev  held  by  my  deceased 
husband.  J.  McDaniels,  who  wras  killed  by  his 
*ngine  going  through  Ninnescah  bridge  April  22. 
Vrmit  me  to  say  that  I fully  appreciate  the  noble 
•rFort  put  forth  by  the  Brotherhood  in  our  behalf, 
or  how  often  is  a weak  mother's  hand  left  as  the 
>uly  protection  against  the  unfeeling  world. 
Jut  through  your  noble  Order  we  are  greatly 
•oraforted  and  spared  many  a day  from  hard  toil. 
lt»ok  upon  our  L^womotive  Firemen  as  being  a 
loble  class  of  men  ; they  may  look  black  and 
;reasy  while  on  duty,  but  still  they  are  noble  and 
rue.  God  alone  knows  how  often  their  hearts 
eap  with  terror,  yet  they  never  shrink  from 
luty.  Again  permit  me  to  express  the  hope  that 
•rosperity  may  attend  the  Brotherhood,  and  may 
t long  continue  a blessing  to  the  members  and 
heir  families,  is  the  wish  of 

Mrs.  Maggie  McDaniels. 


Grand  Lodge  Department. 

This  Departneat  is  for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
Grand  Lodge,  and  will  contain  all  notices  of 
assessments  and  other  official  notices,  reports 
and  statements  emanating  from  the  Grand 
Lodge.  All  Lodges  and  mem  here  of  the  Order 
should  note  carefully  each  month  the  con- 
tents of  this  department. 


DECEMBER  ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 

No.  12— $1.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  December  1,  1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 

of  the  following  deathsand  disabilities. 

93.  W.  C.  Mathis,  of  Ix>dge  •'ill,  was  declured 
totally  disabled  with  Anchylosis,  August  18. 

ft4.  D.  Garrett,  of  Lodge  1ft.  was  declared  to- 
tally disabled  with  Softening  of  the  Brain,  Sep- 
tember 10. 

ft5.  Robert  Davis,  of  Lodge  14,  died  of  Typhoid 
Fever,  September  12. 

ftti.  J.  K.  Sehooley.  of  Lodge  202.  was  totally 
disabled  by  Amputation  of  Leg,  September  14. 

97.  Lee  St.  John,  of  Ia>dge  23,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  Consumption,  Sept.  15. 

98.  John  T.  Wall,  of  Lodge  17,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  Congestion  of  Braiu,  Sep- 
tember 15. 

9ft.  Win.  W.  Bray,  of  Lodge  13,  was  declared 
totally  disabled  with  Partial  Paralysis,  Septem- 
ber 16. 

loo.  Peter  Mahoney,  of  Lodge  78.  was  killed 
in  a Itailroad  Accident,  September  17. 

The  amount  of  One  Dollar  is  due  on  the 
above  claims  from  all  members  whose  names 
were  on  the  rolls  of  membership  Sept.  17,  1885, 
and  must  be  paid  to  your  Financier  on  or  before 
January  1,  1886.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach 
the  Grand  Ixwige  on  or  before  January  10,  1886. 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro- 
vided. will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage,  as  per  Sec- 
tion 4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours. 

Eugene  V.  Debs.  G.  8.  and  T. 


SPECIAL  ASESSEM8NT  NOTICE. 

No.  1-81.00. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  December  1,  1885. 

Sirs  and  Brothers:  You  are  hereby  notified 
that  a special  assessment  of  One  t SI .00)  Dollar  has 
been  levied  upon  all  members  whose  names  ap- 
pear on  the  rolls  of  membership  December  1,  the 
same  to  constitute  a special  fuud,  as  pro- 
vided by  the  Twelfth  Annual  Convention,  and 
must  be  paid  to  vour  Financier  on  or  before 
Jauuary  1,  1886.  The  Financier  is  required  to 
forward  the  above  assessment  so  it  will  reach  the 
Grand  Lodge  on  or  before  January  10,  1886. 
Members  failing  to  make  payment  as  above  pro- 
vided, will  stand  suspended  from  all  the  benefits 
of  the  Order  during  such  arrearage  as  per  Section 
4 of  Article  5 of  the  Constitution. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  V.  Ders,  Frank  P.  Sargent. 

G,  8.  and  T.  G.  M. 


SPECIAL  NOTICES. 

MEMBERS  OK  NO.  167. 

M.  S.  Williams,  K.  S.  Langdon  and  M.  Conroy, 
of  No.  167  are  herebv  requested  to  correspond 
with  the  Financier  of  their  Lodge. 

CHARLES  SHERMAN. 

Charles  Sherman,  of  Mount  Ouray  Lodge  No. 
140,  is  herebv  reouested  hi  correspond  with  the 
Financier  of  his  Lodge  at  once. 

MEMBERS  of  No.  145. 

R.  D.  Wallace,  John  Payne  and  B.  F.  Gadley.of 
Lodge  No.  145.  are  requested  to  correspond  with 
their  Financier  and  save  trouble. 
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BENEFICIABT  STATEMENT. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  GRAND  SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER 
B.  OF  L.  F. 

Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  November  1, 1885. 
To  Subordinate  Lodges: 

Sirs  and  Brothers  : The  following  is  a state- 
ment of  the  Beneficiary  Fund  for  the  month 
ending  October  31, 1885: 

RECEIPTS. 


Lodge  No.  | 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’t 

8. 

1 

◄ ■ 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

Assessm’t 

8. 

Assessm’t 

9. 

Total. 

1 

$1 

$55 

$59  00 

71 

813 

845 

858  00 

2 

16 

23 

• 

39  00 

72 

30 

59 

89  00 

3 

95 

136 

231  00 

73 

43 

50 

93  00 

4 

26 

62 

88  00 

74 

47 

60 

107  00 

5 

4 

22 

26  00 

75 

105 

152 

257  00 

6 

59 

23 

• . 

82  00 

76 

34 

36 

70  00 

7 

18 

30 

48  00 

77 

43 

59 

102  00 

8 

34 

30 

64  00- 

78 

92 

92  00 

9 

44 

80 

124  00 

79 

28 

48 

76  00 

10 

11 

36 

47  00 

80 

871 

71  00 

11 

10 

120 

130  00 

81 

74 

74  00 

12 

53 

251 

304  00 

82 

3 

103 

106  00 

13 

97 

97  00 

83 

24 

57 

81  00 

14 

42 

128 

170  00 

84 

15 

' 2 

56 

58  00 

85 

49 

. . 

49  00 

16 

41 

129 

170  00 

86 

47 

52 

99  (Ml 

17 

87 

31 

31  00 

18 

11 

35 

46  00 

88 

3 

52 

,55  00 

19 

37 

37  00 

89 

39 

39  00 

20 

12 

34 

46  00 

90 

2 

7 

9 00 

21 

17 

11 

28  00 

91 

13 

23 

36  00 

22 

2 

26 

28  00 

92 

12 

22 

34  00 

23 

23 

38 

61  00 

93 

3 

70 

73  00 

24 

94 

5 

50 

55  00 

25 

22 

34 

56  00 

95 

28 

42 

70  00 

26 

4 

60 

64  00 

96 

2 

42 

44  00 

27 

25 

71 

96  00 

97 

4 

57 

- 61  00 

28 

14 

63 

77  00 

98 

29 

2 

46 

48  00 

99 

21 

58 

79  00 

30 

14 

23 

37  00 

100 

2 

29 

31  00 

31 

46 

59 

105  00 

101 

83 

100 

183  00 

32 

18 

27 

45  00 

102 

7 

49 

49 

105  00 

33 

6 

48 

54  00 

103 

27 

108 

135  00 

34 

2 

55 

57  00 

104 

27 

29 

06  00 

35 

20 

19 

39  00 

105 

3 

84 

87  00 

36 

36 

59 

95  00 

106 

17 

19 

36  00 

37 

855 

55  00 

107 

23 

46 

69  00 

38 

2 

61 

66  00 

108 

26 

26  00 

39 

’84 

84  00 

109 

13 

52 

65  00 

40 

7 

‘81 

88  00 

110 

5 

23 

28  00 

41 

6 

17 

23  00 

111 

20 

12 

32  00 

42 

33 

33  00 

112 

20 

51 

71  00 

43 

70 

70  00 

113 

50 

28 

78  00 

44 

72 

72  00 

114 

22 

22  00 

45 

' 33 

69 

102  00 

115 

7 

25 

32  00 

46 

45 

26 

71  00 

116 

47 

• • 

47  00 

47 

3 

140 

143  00 

117i 

49 

49 

98  00 

48 

57 

61 

118  00 

1181 

17 

17  00 

49 

45 

34 

79  00 

119 

28 

28  00 

50 

120 

120  00 

120 

' 11 

65 

. 

76  00 

51 

54 

53 

107  00 

121 

34 

25 

59  00 

52 

12 

92 

104  00 

122 

28 

,39 

67  00 

53 

11 

33 

44  00 

123 

83 

83  00 

54 

22; 

74 

96  (K) 

124 

‘ 43 

43  00 

55 

19 

34 

53  00 

125 

33 

' 32 

65  00 

56 

13 

19 

32  00 

126 

34 

34  00 

57 

256 

160 

416  00 

127 

53 

93 

146  00 

58 

21 

* 

21  00 

128 

30 

30  00 

59 

190 

96 

286  00 

129 

*30 

59 

89  00 

60 

17 

85 

102  00 

130 

61 

77 

42 

119  00 

131 

‘ 17 

17 

‘34  00 

62 

132 

57 

23 

80  00 

63 

’ 23 

’ 19 

42  00 

133 

32 

32  00 

64 

37 

37  ( ,0 

134 

4 

5 

9 00 

65 

16 

67 

83  00 

135 

1 

72 

73  00 

66 

21 

43 

64  00 

136 

15 

16 

31  00 

67 

36 

77 

113  00 

137 

4 

29 

33  00 

68 

137 

19 

156  00 

138 

36 

36  00 

<;«» 

18 

39 

' 40 

92  00 

139; 

' 38 

28 

66  00 

37 

27 

64  00 

140 

BENEFIC1ABY  STATEMENT— Ceatiiact 


Lodge  No.  | 

Back 

Assessm’ts. 

♦3 

a 

1 

<5 

Assessm’t 

9. 

Total. 

Lodge  No. 

mb\%  .8 

ifil-i 

t 

r 

141 

. . . . 

219 

f?1  *« 

142 

866 

$49 

. , $115  00 

22C 

4 26.. 

;«  • 

143 

16 

14 

. . 1 30  00 

221 

. . 1 . . 

144 

25 

. . ' ‘25  00 

222 

18)  22 

* * 

145 

34 

34  00 

223 

21  20.  ■ . 

4.  * 

146 

33 

23 

56  00 

224 

2 18'  • 

A ” 

147 

6 

16 

22  00 

225 

10  13 

i'  * 

148 

14 

21 

35  00 

226 

. . 27 

T * 

149 

87 

120 

207  00 

227 

6 20) 

• 

150 

26 

46 

72  00 

228 

3 38 

4 ■ 

151 

6 

52 

. - j 58  00 

229 

. . 31 

* 

152 

16 

12 

28  00 

230 

2 46 

f*  * 

153 

1 

1 00 

231 

22  31 

•k  » 

154 

12 

37 

49  00 

232 

32  16 

155 

4 

16 

. . | 20  00 

233 

4 IHf 

- * 

156 

19 

28 

• • 47  00 

234,  8 lo 

- * 

157 

4 

25 

. . i 29  00 

235 

51  13,  . 

*,  i 

158 

35 

47 

. . | 82  00 

236'  6 10, 

i‘  • 

159 

8 

22 

. . | 30  00 

237 

6 44 

* * 

160 

27 

38 

. . I 65  00 

238 

4 13 

*.  ‘ 

161 

16 

52 

. . 68  00 

239 

2 21  j - . 

ft 

162 

1 • • 

240 

. . . . | . • 

163 

4 

9 

. . I 13  00 

241 

7 1 $13 

* 

164 

17 

40 

■ i 57  00 

242 

. . 15;  . 

i 4 

165 

12 

24 

- - ! 36  00 

243 

2S'  . . 

166 

4 

29 

• ■ 1 33  00 

244 

....  47 

r > 

167 

44 

44  00 

245 

4 15)  . 

L*  ' 

168 

28 

28  00 

246 

3 10 

169 

13 

73 

86  00 

247 

2 19  - 

: * 

170 

29 

8 

37  00 

248 

12*  lit 

- 1 

171 

16 

10 

26  00 

249 

. . 13'  . 

) ' 

172 

51 

51  00 

250 

. . 35) 

• ’ 

173 

8 

27 

35  00 

251 

16l  23 

? • 

174 

9 

70 

78  00 

*252 

1 . 

175 

8 

16 

24  00 

253 

2t  24,  . . 

J * 

176 

34 

$16 

50  00 

254 

10|  12! 

- 

177 

17 

*22 

39  U0 

255 

lO1  17 

z 

178 

14 

47 

61  00 

256 

lo!  . 

i • 

179 

1 

63 

64  00 

257 

-v  , 

180 

4 

7 

11  00 

258 

. . 1 . . 17 

y • 

181 

19 

19  00 

259 

•'ll* 

i i 

182 

260 

3 18*  . . 

7 * 

183 

34 

34  00 

261 

. . 1 1G 

I*  * 

184 

’ 8 

24 

32  00 

262 

. . i 10  . . 

185 

20 

20  00 

263 

1 • 

186 

28 

26 

.54  00 

264 

3j  24.  . . 

z ■ 

187 

11 

11  00 

265 

4 16  • • 

1 i 

188 

51 

51  00 

266 

. . 1 32  . 

5 * 

189 

i 

40 

41  01 

267 

4 l1 

1.  * 

190 

8 

18 

26  00 

268 

• • | - 1 • 

191 

269 

12  13 

192 

5 

14 

19  00 

270 

4 20,  *4 

* * 

193 

271 

t l^1 

- 

1941 

35 

35  00 

272 

171  . 

195 

12 

25 

37  00 

273 

196 

26 

26  00 

274 

. . I 12 

- 

197 

‘ l! 

27 

28  00 

275 

. . 17 

198 

5 

71 

12  00 

276 

. . 11 

199 

231 

23  00 

277 

. . 1 8 . . 

* * 

200 

‘ 41 

18! 

59  00 

278 

. . 14 

.*  * 

201 

26 

26  00 

279 

. . 17 

202 

j280 

1.  6 

* ’ 

203 

7 

’ 27 

34  00 

281 

. . . . . 

204 

20 

8 

23  00 

. . 1 . . IS 

* » 

205 

30 

33 

63  00 

. . , 15 

206 

30 

31 

61  00 

2 

• • l 

207 

40 

40  00 

m 

208 

' 18 

26 

44  00 

. . 1 . . 

209 

8 

23 

31  00 

ss 

. . 1 . . . ■ 

210 

6 

29 

35  00 

. . | . . 5 

• 

211 

14 

37 

51  00 

289 

212 

4 

28 

32  00 

290 

213 

26 

15 

41  00 

291 

: : i : : s' 

* 

214 

26 

23 

49  00 

292 

215 

41 

41  00 

293 

216 

20 

48 

68  00 

294 

217 

16 

7 

23  00 

295 

.... 

218 

50 

10 

20 

80  00 

' 
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BBNBFICUBY  PTATEMBST-Coitiiirt. 


Balance  on  band  October  1 $1,406  50 

Received  during  month 14,881  00 


Total 

By  claims  Nos.  60,  70,  71,  72,  73,  74,  7'., 
and  76 


$16,2*7  50 

12,000  00 


Balance  on  hand  November  1 . . . $4,287  50 
Respectfully  submitted, 

EUGENE  V.  DEBS.  G.  S.  & T. 


EXPULSIONS. 

The  following  expulsions  have  been  reported 
for  the  month  of  October: 


Names. 


Names. 


1 Russell  Hull.* 
s ,1.  G.  French.0 
s E.  L.  Gale.0 
k < has.  McCann.1-' 

14  \V.  A.  Harrell.  1 
14  Ben  Miller.0 
16  Kd  Mumper.0 
16  Frank  Brokuw/i 
36  Mike  Caste!  lo.* 

36  L.  C.  Rutherford.0 
3ti  Wm.  E.  Thomas.0 
40  Geo.  Smith.0 
is  John  Sheible.0 
4S  John  Powell. f 
41*  Barney  Sanders.0 
49  Ixniis  Decker.0 
.50  J.  Yoder.0 
51  J.  W.  Neolcv.* 
ol  Hugh  Schafer.0 
o-J  II.  Schentzcr.* 

♦>3  (ieorge  Schuster.  J 
63  Wm.  Schuster,  g 
Tt*  H.  Turner.* 

70  A.  O’Donnell.0 
70  <ieorge  Mull.0 
73  F.  E.  Tubbs.0 
7.">  Wm.  II.  Pou.° 

7s  D.  E.  Freeburn.0 
SliJas.  Donald.* 

<>\  Frank  Tucker.* 

97! W.  II.  Burnham.0 
H o K.  Mollan.* 

107  Ed  Smith.* 

107  F.  Kuhn.* 

107  Frank  Keeler. 

11*  E.  H.  Atkins.0 


! 125  G.  Peterson.0 
1 127  D.  ( »’l.earv. 

127  A.  McNabbJ 
127  J.  Wit  hern ll.° 

135  K.  E.  Fall  is.* 

IT)  Thomas  Flynn.* 

1 42  John  Farbaugh.0 
147  s.  McCary.* 

164  John  Preston.0 
172  L.  G.  Griffin.) 

■ 174  II.E.Kochenaerfer* 
171  (ieorge  Markley.* 

1 I7*i  John  Bowman.0 
177  J.  W.  Dalton.* 

1 1 < C.  W.  Tucker.* 

177  Wm.  Nelson.* 

177  J.  M.  Ross.* 

179  C.  O.  Hart.*i 
2ns  J.  (’.  Barnes,* 

21 1 John  Bostein.* 

212  K.  Mohan  * 

213  Joel  Atwell. 

219  J.  McCaslin.* 

219  J.  W.  Brown.* 

219  S.  II.  Kidd.* 

219  A.  Taggart.* 

22*  Ralph  Richmond.* 
2to  Michael  Hughes.* 
231  D.  I.  Oleary.* 

235  H.  W.  Hawe.n 
235  G.  Z.  Hughes.0 
,23.')  Frank  Hugo.* 

’25n  Chas.  C(K)lbaugh.° 
26.9  G.  Quadlin* 

2«»  A.  Payne  * 

269  Jas.  < iiddings. 


PJo  Charles  Palmer. 

* Non-payment, 
t Drunkenness. 

} Defrauding  members. 

Drunkenness  and  Contempt  of  I^odge. 
Defrauding  Lodge. 
r General  Dead  Beat. 

°t  Defrauding 

REINSTATEMENTS. 


The  following  reinstatements  have  been  re- 
ported for  the  month  of  October: 


V 

' 

6 

■9 

O 

Names. 

be 

1 

J 

3 

F.  W.  Charnlev. 

65 

8 

W.  M.  Davis. 

78 

11 

Wm.  Casper.  l 

78 

14 

W.  ().  Edwards. 

78 

16 

Arch  Shoemaker. 

78 

16 

E.  E.  Dearmin. 

107 

16 

Robert  Miller. 

11.5 

29  1 

N.  A.  Blake. 

116 

3! 

J.  M.  Phillips. 

136 

40 

Jno.  Martin. 

1.59 

47  1 

Wm.  H.  Kenefick. 

If  Hi 

49 ; 

Geo.  Hauser. 

225 

59  1 

1 Peter  W.  Mayett. 

Names. 


J.  R.  Dillon. 

A.  B.  Cochrane. 
James  Hogg. 

D.  Riley. 

II.  Allman. 


I>.  A.  Morton. 


CORRECTION. 

W.  A.  Thompson,  of  Lodge  No.  153,  was  reported 
expelled  and  published  iu  the  November  Maga- 
zine. The  name  was  sent  in  by  mistake.  Bro. 
Thompson  is  a member  in  good  standing  ef 

No.  158. 


GRAND  LODGE. 

F.  P.  Sargent  Grand  Master 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

J.  J.  Hannahan Vice  Grand  Master 

Euglewood,  111. 

E.  V.  Debs  . . . Grand  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

J.  J.  Hannahan  . Grand Organi/.erand Instructor 
Englewood,  111. 
trustees 

W.  F.  Hynes Denver,  CoJ. 

C.  A.  (Tipps Vincennes,  Ind. 

A.  H.  Tucker Mason  City,  Iowa 

executive  committee. 

H.  Walton  Chat^man Philadelphia,  Pa. 

W.  E.  Burns,  Secretary' Chicago.  111. 

F.  W.  Dyer St.  Paul.  Minn. 

C.  A.  Wilson Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Sid.  Vaughan Toronto,  Out. 

SUBORDINATE  LODGES. 

1.  DEER  PARK : Port  Jervis.  X.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  E.  Barkman.  Box  26 Master 

J.  E.  Cook,  Box  215 Secretary 

A.  McAllister.  Box  1024  . Financier 

2.  HAND  IX  HAND;  Providence,  R.  I. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  4th  Tuesdays. 

W.  A.  Aldrich,  Woonsocket,  R.  I * . . Master 
c.  E.  Harmon,  E.  Providence.  R.  I . Secretary 
T.  B.  Wardwell.  28  Common  St  . . Financier 
8.  ADOPTED  DAUGHTER;  Jersey  City,  X.  J. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunday's. 

E.  P.  Hutton.  214  York  St Master 

H.  F.  Freeman,  74  Erie  St Secretary 

G.  Auditor,  167  Fourth  St ...  . Financier 

4.  GREAT  EASTERN ; Portland.  Maine. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

F.  A.  Huff,  49  Hanover  St Master 

L.  P.  Bailey,  26  May  St Secretary 

W.  O.  Small.  12  Brown  street  . . . Financier 

o.  CHARITY;  St.  Thomas,  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

D.  T.  O’Shea,  Box  7&4 Master 

J.  II.  Holman.  Box  784  Sccretarv 

T.  L.  Hoyt.  Box  784  Financier 

A.  PRIDE  OF  THE  WEST;  Desoto,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  .’Id  Mondays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  Tu lly Master 

G.  Cheney Secretary’ 

G.  Barrett.  Box  294  Financier 

7.  POTOMAC;  Washington.  D.  C. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  of  each  month. 

E.  Kemp.  Alexandria.  Va Master 

H.  A.  \\ ilvert,  807  Sixth  st,  S.  W . . Secretary 

P.  P.  Luddy,  426  i1^  St..  S.  W . . . Financier 

8.  RED  RIVER;  Denison  City,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

<’•  Cain Master 

S.  M.  Babb Secretary 

A.  T.  Eckstrom Financier 

9.  FRANKLIN;  Colambas.  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  3d  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  J.  Evans . . Master 

C.  H.  Mason,  116  Vine  St Secretary 

J.  I).  Coffey,  C.,  St.  L.  *fc  P.  Shops  . Financier 

10.  FOREST  CITY:  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  Saunders.  58  Merchants’ Ave  . . . .Master 

T.  P.  Smith,  31  Jessie  St Secretasy 

A.  H.  Buse,  42  Michigan  St  ...  . Financier 

11.  EXCELSIOR ; Phillipsbnrg,  N.  J. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

N.  Strouse,  547  Fayette  St  Master 

C.  W.  Vannatta  Secretary 

J.  W.  Sinclair.  L.  Box  96 FinannVi 
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12.  BUFFALO;  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  H.  Coe,  4 Hickory  St Master 

Wm.  J.  Bruman,  395  Swan  St  . . . Secretary 
A.  L.  Jacobs,  543  S.  Division  St  . . Financier 

13.  WASHINGTON ; Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10:30  A.  M. 

E.  J.  Dwver,  4 Florence  Place  . . . Master 

F.  R.  Degroff,  260  Cdmmunipaw 

avenue Secretary 

C.  A.  Wilson,  147  Pacific  Ave  . . . Financier 

14.  EUREKA;  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  8 P.  M. 

W.  Lindeman,  I.,  B.  & W.  shops  . . . Master 

J.  Zahra.  193  Bates  St Secretary 

Wm.  Hugo,  79  N.  Noble  St  ...  ■ Financier 

15.  ST.  LAWRENCE;  Montreal,  Canada. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Clark,  19  Conde  St Master 

E.  Upton,  7 Burgeois  St Secretary 

T.  A.  Dickson,  72Mullin  St ...  . Financier 


16.  VIGO;  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

O.  E.  Raidv,  316  N.  11th  St Master 

J.  F.  O’Reilly,  617  N.5th  St Secretary 

C.  Bennett,  1020  Chestnut  St  . . . Financier 


17.  OLD  POST;  Vincennes,  Ind. 


Meets  every  Suuday  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  Appel,  O.  & M.  Shops MasteT 

D.  W.  Moses,  O.  & M.  Shops  ....  Secretary 

C.  A.  Cripps Financier 

WEST  END;  Slater,  Mo. 

Meets  everv  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

D.  Smart  ‘ Master 

W.  H.  Storms Secretary 

S.  Washburn,  Box  131 Financier 

TRUCKEE;  Wadsworth*  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P M. 

A.  Pollock,  Box  8 Master 

W.  J.  Patten-,  Box  8 Secretary 

H.  M.  Johnson,  Box  8 Financier 


20.  STUART;  Stuart,  Iowa. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:15  P.  M. 


W.  Zerwick,  Box  252  Master 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Secretary 

G.  C.  Wells,  Box  117 Financier 

21.  INDUSTRIAL;  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

L.  Ladenburger,  800  Geyer  Ave  . . . Master 

F.  Obenhouse,  Station  B.  South 

St.  Louis Secretary 

P.  Glenn,  1726  So  12th  st Financier 

22.  CENTRAL;  Urbana,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

R.  C.  Burns,  Box  78 Master 

L.  Sullivan Secretary 

W.  Rundel,  Box  345  Financier 


28.  ELKHORN;  North  Platte,  Neb. 

G.  M.  Barnes Ma* 

H.  B.  Maxwell Stew 

W.  Thompson ....  Finish 

29.  CERRO  GORDO;  Mason  City,  Iowa 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Loveland Mar 

J.  Fulton Staar 

A.  H.  Tucker Finur* 


30.  CEDAR  VALLEY;  Waterloo,  Iowa 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


H.  F.  Gates Iw 

H.  Conoughy Secrar 

R.  A.  Corson,  Box  406  Pint-/* 


81.  R.  R.  CENTRE;  Atchison,  Kama 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  and  c 
Mondays. 

J.  A.  Sweeney,  705  S.  Sixth  St  . . • ■ 

A.  W.  Abrant,  917  Commercial  St  . Sew 
W.  Jacobia,  1515  Utah  Ave  . . .Finn  - 


32.  BORDER;  Ellis,  Kansas. 

J.  Hardesty,  Box  234  1** 

T.  McMahon,  Box  230  

G.  McClure,  Box  160 f'-i- 

33.  SUCCESS;  Trenton,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays. 

D.  Rice 

D.  Cheshier Seew 

D.  Cheshier Finn 


34.  CLINTON;  Clinton,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


C.  Keith ** 

F.  A.  Kinch,  Box  381 Seer*'-’ 

W.  L.  Smith,  Box  1312 Finu 


35.  AMBOY;  Amboy,  HI. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

W.  A.  Gascoigne  

J.  F.  Maloney.  Box  389  

G.  W.  Bainter,  Box  498  Flu: 


36.  TIPPECANOE ; Lafayette,  Ind. 

Meets  everv  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  D.  Wright,  49  Romic  St 

J.  E.  Crusev,  137  N.  8th  St 

W.  H.  Willoughby,  29  N.  3d  St  . Fuu: 

37.  NEW  HOPE ; Centralia,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  M.  Shepherd,  Box  554  ** 

C.  A.  Posten  

S.  Hall,  L.  Box  6 Fin*: 

38.  AVON ; Stratford,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  A.  Ball,  Box  318 , 

J.  Cooper,  Box  318 

G.  Nursey,  Box  318 Fist- 


23.  PHG2NIX ; Brookfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

J.  Conlin Master 

G.  Watts Secretary 

G.  Spurlock Financier 

24.  GREAT  WESTERN;  Parsons,  Kansas. 

Meets  everv  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  McDonald Master 

C.  T.  Better  Secretary 

L.  D.  Harrington,  Box  338  Financier 

25.  CONNECTING  LINK;  Boone,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

W.  H.  Fuller,  L.  Box  814 Master 

O.  Dougherty Secretary 

T.  W.  Smith,  Box  686  Financier 

26.  ALPHA;  Baraboo.  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M.  and 
4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  II.  Williams,  Jr.,  Box  954  Master 

G.  A.  Kartaek,  Box  1055 Secretary 

S.  W.  Dixon,  Box  1236  Financier 

27.  HAWKEYE;  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

W.  C.  Bvers Master 

L.  S.  Getts Secretary 

W.  R.  Graves.  399  2d  St.,  West  . . Financier 


39.  TWIN  CITY;  Bock  Island,  HI. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 

W.  T.  Clark.  Box  874 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113  . 

G.  J.  M.  Colburn,  Box  113  . . 


P.M 


40.  BLOOMING ; Bloomington,  HI. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  evening. 

E.  Browning,  714%  W.  Washington  s 
J.  Augersbach,  708  Graham  St.  • 

W.  Cavenaugh,  902  N.  Lee  St . • Fit* 


41.  ONWARD;  Dickinson,  Dakota. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Taylor,  Box  223,  Mandan,  Dak 

W.  T.  Cunningham 

A.  C.  Wirtz •Fr“J' 


42.  ELMO;  Madison,  Wis. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays.  „ 

M.  O’Loughlin,  607  W.  Dayton  St 
J.  L.  Casben,  402  W.  Wilson  St.  - ' 

W.  D.  Scampton 

48.  ST.  JOSEPH ; St.  Joseph,  Mo» 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P * 

J.  E.  Shortell,  705  So.  10th  St  J*' 

J.  Widner,  2314  S.  6th  St *7' 

J.  Hvndman,2102  S.  5th  St . . . - Fu* 
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. P.  W.  ASKOLD ; Kart  M.  Loab,  Dl. 


Meets  every  alternate  Tuesday. 

J.  T.  Sullivan.  Box  116 Master 

M.  J.  Cunningham,  Box  112  ...  . Secretary 

T.  Halpin,  Box  171 Financier 

. BOSE  CITY ; Little  Beck,  Ark. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  N.  Horton,  1704  W.  3d  St Master 

H.  H.  Burma,  1223  W.  4th  St  ....  Secretary 

T.  Howell,  310  So  Cross  St Financier 

. CAPITAL;  Horlagfleld,  III. 

Meets  1st  ana  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Hogan,  222  N.  5th  St Master 

J.  Cullom.  8.  1 1th  Sc Secretary 

J.  Summergill.  1417  E,  Munro  St  . Financier 
. TRIUMPHANT;  Chicago,  III. 


Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Glff,  263  Maxwell  Ave  ...  Master 
H.  Schilling.  3247  Dearborn  St  . .Secretary 
E.  J.  McGulrk.  3 E Washington  St.  Financier 


6*.  BOTAL  HORC IE ; Sooth  Poehlo,  Colo. 


Meets  every  Monday  night. 

M.  Zumhmm Master 

H.  L.  Foster Secretary 

W.  Henthorn Financier 

•0.  UNITED;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  9:30  A.  M. 

J.  Maxheimer Master 

J.  A.  Minges,  1714  W.  Front  St  . . Secretary 
J.  Shepherd,  2510  Alder  St Financier 

61.  MINNEHAHA ; St.  Pool,  Mlaa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sun^pys  at  3 P.  M. 

L.  Sharpless Master 

A.  Danielson Secretary 

B.  Bradley,  705  Reauey  St  . . .Financier 

<».  VANBEBHEN;  Carboadalc,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

A.  W.  Bay  ley Master 

T.  McCauley Secretary 

O.  E.  Hlsted,  L.  Box  7:13 Financier 


. W.  P.  HYNES:  Peoria,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  Wambaoher,  323  W.  Wash  St  ...  . Master 
W.  A.  McMillan,  504  W.  Jefterson 

street Secretary 

G.  C.  Watt.  617  1st  St ......  . Financier 

. J.  M.  BAYMOND;  Herat  or,  III. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

F.  Davis Master 

L.  Litterer.  410  Mason  St Secretary 

L.  Miesse,  1021  E.  Eldorado  St . . . Financier 

>.  HARDEN  CITY ; Chicago,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  E.  Davis.  163  E.  Harrison  St  ....  Master 
W.  C.  Wright.  Auburn  Junction, 

Ills  Secretary 

A.  S.  McAllister.  4904  S.  Dearborn  St. Fin anciei 

. FRISCO:  North  Springfield,  Mo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

G.  W.  Salsman  Mastsr 

K.  Rush Secretary 

J.  Hulse Financier 

. HOOD  WILL;  Loganuport,  lad. 

Meets  every'  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

s.  W.  Shaver Master 

W.  H.  Green,  L.  Box  626 Secretary 

E.  H.  Laing,  L.  Box  026  Financier 

. EMPORIA ; Emporia,  Kansas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  B.  McNeil.  Box  1210 Master 

J.  Gallagher.  Box  1172 Secretary 

J.  G.  McNeil.  Box  1210 Financier 

ANCHOR;  Moberlv,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

W.  P.  Carlisle,  Box  802 Master 

L.  W.  Cass Secretary 

. R.  A.  Blades,  L.  Box  1474  Financier 

. BLUFF  CITY ; Memphis,  Tcaa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

T.  Fox,  L N.  Shops  Master 

M.  J.  Cody,  L.  A-  N.  Shops Secretary 

W.  A.  Aslev,  L.  & N.  Shops  ....  Financier 

. BANNER;  Stansberry,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  McDermott Master 

M.  E.  O’Connor,  Box  6 Secretary 

W.  B.  Gcnung Financier 

. BOSTON ; Boston,  Mans. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays  at  10  A.  M 

A.  W.  Spurr.  76  Hammond  street  . . Master 

E.  E.  Koundy,  26  Chapman  St., 

Charlestown,  Mass Secretary 

J.  C.  Edwards,  19  Russell  St.,  Buuker 
Hill  District,  Boston,  Mass  . . . Financier 

. SACRAMENTO ; Rocklin.  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  G.  Jeardeau  Master 

J.  P.  Clark Secretary 

G.  W.  Culver Financier 


66.  HERCULES;  Danville,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  4th  Sundays  and  2d  Friday. 

W.  Pickering.  Box  765  Master 


P.  J.  McGuire,  Box  772  Secretary 

J.  Wakeley,  Box  7 72  Financier 


64.  SIOUX ; Slonx  City,  Iowa. 

G.  Martin  Master 

W.  E.  Shipman.  Box  3*1 Secretary 

I>.  B.  Cutting,  Box  127,  St.  James, 

Minn Financier 


66.  FORT  RIDHELY;  Waseca,  Mian. 


M.  English.  Box  348  Master 

J.  Taylor,  Box  82 Secretary 

L.  A.  Bullard Financier 


66.  CHALLENHE : Belleville,  Oatarlo. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  Muir,  G.  T.  Ry Master 

C.  Spry,  G.  T.  Ry Secretary 

J.  Logue,  G.  T.  Ry Financier 

67.  DOMINION ; Toronto,  Canada. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Suudays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

R.  Reid,  31  Ix»onard  ave Master 

W.  c.  Farrance,  68  Dennison  ave  . Secretary 
J.  Pratt,  73  Huron  St Financier 


68.  EAU  CLAIRE;  Ean  Claire,  Wls. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

M.  Cline.  Altoona,  Wis Master 

J.  B.  Hurley.  Box  141, Altoona.  Wis.  Secretary 
H.  E.  Edgell,  Box  51  Altooua.  Wis  . Financier 


69.  INLAND  CITY;  BrochvUle,  Ontario. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


T.  Shields,  Box  248  Master 

W.  H.  Parsley Secretary 

8.  Roth  well Fluancier 


70.  LONE  STAB:  Longview,  Texas. 

J.  P.  Wesley,  L.  Box  364  Master 

I.  H.  Stout.  L.  Box  349  Secretary 

O.  P.  Cuberly,  L.  Box  411 Financier 

71.  NUSOUEHANNA ; Ooeonta,  N.  Y. 

C.  (.Bunker.  Box 672  Master 

J.  E.  Rvan.  Box  637  Secretary 

P.  Stillwell.  Box  656  Financier 


72.  WELCOME;  Camden,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


W.  Rue,  14  Hudson  St  Master 

Wm.  l^tird,  4:fl»  Mickle  St  . . Secretary 
J.  Gibbs.  14  Hudson  St Financier 


7*.  BAY  STATE:  Worcester,  Mam. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 


L.  C.  Wilson.  79  Harrison  St Master 

G.  T.  Craft  7 Salmon  St  . . . Secretary 

G.  F.  Newton.  6 Riley  St  . . .Financier 


74.  KANSAS  CITY;  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Meets  alternate  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 


G.  W.  Zang,  1858  Mercer  Place  . . Master 
W.  Piercey,  1354  Liberty  St.,  W.  Kansas 

City  Mo Secretary 

M.  Hurley.  1490  Wyoming  St  . . .Financier 
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76.  ENTERPRISE ; Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  S.  Groff,  126  N 32d  St Master 

H.  Walton,  4080  Spring  Garden  St  . Secretary 
F.  Dupell,  743  N.  87th  St Firiaucier 

76.  NEW  ERA;  BarnesviUe,  Mian. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  F.  Burke Master 

F.  A.  Gatlin Secretary 

F.  A.  Catlin Financier 

77.  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN;  Denver.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Salmon,  Box  1828  Master 

W.  F.  Brundage,  292%  Larimer  St  . Secretary 
W.  F.  Hynes,  379  lltn  St Financier 

78.  GOLDEN  EAGLE:  Sedalia,  Mo. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

B.  D.  Rucker,  Box  701 Master 

D.  Ritchie.  Box  701 Secretary 

W.  Holcroft,  514  Summit  St  ...  . Financier 


79.  J.  M.  DODGE:  Roodhonse,  111. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  and  1st  and  3d 


Mondays. 

R.  Carroll Master 

W.  E.  S.  Gibson,  Box  1134 Secretary 

J.  Hyndman  Financier 

80.  SELF  HELP ; Aurora,  111. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

S.  E.  Tucker Master 

W.  B.  Miller Secretary 

G.  Goding,  Box  252  Financier 

81.  PINE  CITY;  Brainerd,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Lincoln,  Box  752  Master 

W.  J.  Bain,  Box  1856  Secretary 

W.  F.  Ripson,  Box  1827  Financier 

82.  NORTHWESTERN ; Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  3d  Sunday 
at  2 P.  M. 

F.  X.  Holl,  207  13th  Ave.  So Master 

C.  D.  Stevens,  20  Royalston  Ave  . . Secretary 
W.  E.  Richmond,  820  N.  Girard  Ave,  Financier 

88.  TRINITY;  Fort  Worth.  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  8 P.  M. 

J.  G.  Nash, Master 

I.  M.  Dean,  L.  Box  406  Secretary 

R.  L.  Craig,  L.  Box  406  Financier 

84.  CALHOUN;  Battle  Creek,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  Monday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at 
2:30  P.  M. 

W.  Buckle v Master 

D.  Coughlin Secretary 

B.  Stapleton,  Box  1709  Financier 


86.  FARGO:  Fargo,  Dakota. 

Meets  2a  and  4tn  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 


J.  T.  Kellum,  Box  553  Master 

R.  Rogge veen,  L.  Box  1026  Secretary 

A.  Bassett,  Box  1796  Financier 


86.  BLACK  HILLS;  Laramie  City,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Rich Master 

J.  Costiu,  Box  165 Secretary 

W.  Konold Financier 


87.  SUMMIT ; Rawlins,  Wyoming. 

T.  F.  Croake Master 

J.  A.  Measures Secretary 

G.  Jordan Financier 


90.  SAN  DIEGO;  National  City,  CaL 

R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317,  San  Diego.  . .Mar 
J.  M.  Dodge,  Box  317,  8an  Diego . . Spot  c- 
R.  V.  Dodge,  Box  317, Fima  x 

91.  GOLDEN  GATE;  San  Francisco,  CaL 
Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 JP.  M.  and  3d  Suadt  t 

11  A.  M. 

J.  Hewitt,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Shops Xa  r 

W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St  ...  - Seer  r 
W.  G.  Bradshaw,  2951  16th  St  . - . Fima  r 

92.  FRONTIER  CITY;  Oswego,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  Lee,  109  West  Albany*  St X*  r 

G.  E.  McCathron,  224  W.  <»th  St . . . Serna  - 
8.  C.  Forsvth,  166  W.  Utica  St  . . . Fin*:'-  ■ 

98.  GATE  CITY ; Keokuk.  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  Schwartz,  1013  Bank  St  Xu; 

M.  L.  Eversoll,  1213  Bank  St  ...  - Seen 
J.  H.  Carter,  620  S.  Main  St  ...  Fims' 

94.  CACTUS;  Tucson,  Arizona. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7 P.  31. 

J.  C.  Stout,  Box  218 

A.  W.  McQueen,  Box  218 Seen 

C.  W.  Wilcox.  Box  218 Fimxrf 


96.  CHICAGO : Chicago,  111. 

Meets  1st  Tuesday  and  3d  Friday  at "»?  1 
and  last  Sunday  at  9:3U  A.  M.  * 

J.  H.  Warn.  Ravenswood,  111  ...  Xua 
C.  Gleason,  266  W.  Lake  St Seem  , 

C.  A.  Miller,  643  N.  Robey  St . . . . Fimiri 

96.  ALEXIA ; Wellsvllle,  Ohio. 

Meets  1 st  and  3d  Sundays.  1 

G.  Liebstag,  Box  695  X**  | 

D.  W.  Davidson,  Box  695  Seem  i 

J.  Quinn,  Box  239  Fino-  1 

97.  ORANGE  GROYE ; Los  Angeles,  CaL  1 
Meets  the  1st.  10th  and  20tn  at  7 P.  M 

H.  C.  Hall,  Box  72 X*« 

W.  P.  Styles,  Box  72 Sermr 

F.  C.  Bishop,  Box  72 Fimi  - 

98.  PERSEVERANCE:  Terrace,  Utah.  1 

Meets  every  Tuesday. 

R.  W.  Shields , 

E.  J.  Turner Srrm- 

A.  Ludlam,  Wells,  Nev 

99.  ROCHESTER ; Rochester,  N.  T.  j 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Wednesdays  at  8 P X I 
J.  W.  Milliman,  6 Hubbeli  Park  . X*r 
D.  C.  Frost,  495  E.  Main  St >«m* 

G.  N.  Kingsley,  88  Channing  St  Fino^ 


100.  ADAIR;  Bowling  Green,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2P.  M . 

W.  Allsap hear 

J.  H.  Fenwick $enn- 

J.  H.  Fenwick Flc*r^ 


101.  ADVANCE;  Creatoa,  Iowa. 


Meets  every  Monday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

M.  Degnan,  Box  404  M*' 

F.  A.  Neely  Box  476  

J.  F.  Bryan,  L.  Box  319 Fimac’f 

102.  CONFIDENCE;  East  Des  Molaes.  laws 
Meets  alternate  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Combs Hi*' 

C.  M.  Krull,  C.R.  I & P.  engine  house  Sceva- 
F.  Warrick,  C.  R.  I.  & P.  Engine 
house Ftnaart- 


108.  FALLS  CITY;  LuoiavUle,  Kv. 
Meets  every  Thursday  at  2 P.  M 


C.  Carroll,  1207  Churchill  St 

T.  Filbum 

J.  W.  Wynn,  717  12th  St Fioaw^ 


88.  HORNING  STAR;  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 


A.  Payne,  Box  109 Master 

J.  F.  Kelleher Secretary 

Harry  Henn Financier 

89.  SILVER  STATE;  Carlin,  Nevada. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  R.  Capell Master 

Wm.  TenEyck Secretary 

B.  F.  Rondebush Financier 


104.  “OLD  KENTUCK;”  Ludlow,  Ky. 
Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Monday. 


J.  Connelly,  L.  Box  13 * Sto* 

J.  D.  Smith ?ccntt* 

C.  Smith Fimaor 

106.  PROGRESS:  Galesburg,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  2d  Thursdays  and  4th  Tr& 
at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  D.  Lowe,  826  So.  Seminary  St . . X^* 

C.  G.  Nelson,  522  N.  Semiuary  St  secw** 
J.  L.  Weeks,  513  E.  Berrian  St  . . Flmwr 


Digitized  by  <^.ooQLe 


HREMEN'S  MAGAZINE. 


763 


. EGT  (’ITT  i Dahaqu,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  7:15  P.  M. 

D.  Schaffher,  1974  Jackson  St  ...  . Master 
G.  B.  Lncapher.  C.  M.  St.  P.  shops  . Secretary 
J.  P.  Sandry,  142  High  St  ....  Financier 


lit.  FELLOWSHIP;  Cora  la  a,  N.  T. 
Meets  1st  and  8a  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 


J.  B.  Orcutt Master 

F.  E.  Hanmer . Secretary 

G.  R.  Quick.  L.  Box  232 Fiuancier 


. ECLIPSE;  Gallon.  Ohio. 


Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

C.  H.  Neas Master 

J.  H.  Cronin,  Box  41 Secretary 

C.  Gollady Financier 

. PIONEER;  Lhama,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  ever}'  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  Davis Master 

W.  Gordon.  Box  20 Secretary 

H.  Bemdt Financier 

PEACE;  St.  Louis,  Ho. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Fridays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

L.  Fisher.  214  S.  Beaumont  St  . . . Master 

G.  A.  Pendleton,  710  S.  Broadway  . Secretary 
John  L.  Pate.  3121  Caroline  St . . . Financier 

OLD  Gl'ARD;  Bnryrus.  Ohio. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  R.  Gordou,  L.  Box  23 o Master 

A.  J.  (’raft Secretary 

K.  Stauffer Fiuancier 


122.  H.  B .ST ONE ; Be  sr4  stows,  Ol. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 


D.  A.  Sherman,  Box  148 Master 

H.  Henson Secretary 

W.  W.  Seeley,  Box  198  Financier 

128.  OVERLAND;  Omaha.  Neb. 

Meets  1st.  2d  and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  and 
3d  Sunday  afternoons  at  1 P.  M. 

T.  Anderson.  L\  P.  round  house  . . . Master 

E.  E.  Fair,  1117  Pacific  St  Secretary 

James  B.  Fair,  912  So  12th  St ...  . Financier 

124.  PILOT:  Perry.  Iowa. 

Meets  2a  and  4th  Sundays. 

H.  Draper Master 

B.  H.  Giles Secretary 

G.  Gregg Financeir 

125.  GLIDE : larshalltowa.  Iowa. 

Meet*  2d  anti  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M. 

J.  M.  Speers Master 

F.  W.  Sn viler Secretary 

M.  Kelleher Financier 


BEACON;  Hattooa.  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

R.  W.  O’Brien Master 

M.  HeflYon Secretary 

T.  Tieruen.  Box  30.5 Fiuancier 

EVENING  STAB;  Mt.  Vernon,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  R.  Wild Master 

J.  C.  Branham Secretary 

J.  C.  Branham Financier 


CLARK-KIMBALL;  Eagle  Bock,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  !,.  Oram.  Box  18 Master 

John  Gorman Secretary 

T.  Moore,  Box  13 Fiuancier 

MAGIC  CITT:  Cheyenne,  Wyoming. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  HP.  M. 

II.  Gutch  . . Master 

A.  Hcenan.  Box  85 Secretary 

R.  N.  Wind.  Box  354  Fiuancier 

GLLF  CITY;  Galveston,  Texaa. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Wednesdays. 

H.  L.  Briggs,  3tfth  St.  Bet.  Broadway 

and  K.  St* Master 

J.  Killeen,  37th  Stand  H Ave  . . . Secretary 
J.  McDonough,  Avenue  K,  bet.  3«th 
and  .’17th  streets Financier 


ST.  CLA1B;  Fort  Gratiot,  Mich. 

Meets  1 Ht  aiul  3d  Sundays. 

M.  D.  Anderson  . . . . * Master 

I.  L.  Gray  . . . Secretary 

3.  Blodgett . . Financier 

BEAYEB ; London.  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  4th  Wednes- 
day at  7:30  P.  M. 

i.  Angles,  385  Grey  St Master 

R.  Lister.  140  Colborne  St Secretary 

4,  T.  Fletcher,  221  Maitland  St  . . Financier 
STAB  OF  THE  EAST;  Blchmond,  Quebec. 
Meets  first  two  Wednesday*  at  8 P.  M.  and  the 

last  two  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

I.  Kelly,  Richmond  Station Master 

L».  A.  Pearson,  Richmond  Station  . Secretary 
I.  Damant,  Richmond  Station  . . Financier 
COLONIAL;  RJver  dn  Loup,  Quebec. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  8 P.  M. 

j.  Findlay,  HadlowCove,  S.  Quel>ec  . Master 
L.  D.  Poulin.  I.  C.  Ry.  Station  . . . Secretary 
Ar.  Carmichael,  I.  C.  Ry  Station  . . Financier 

FORTCNE;  Syracuse,’  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

Mangau,  179  MarcellusSt Master 

L W.  Walk  ins,  Jr.,  I1,  Welch  Block. 

Fabius  St Secretary 

L.  G.  Roussen,  58L2  Gertrude  St  . . Financier 


126.  COMET;  Austin,  Hiaa. 

Meets  2d  and  1th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 


P.  F.  McNamara Master 

F.  A.  Fairbanks Secretary 

J.  G.  Johnson Financier 

. NORTHERN  LIGHT;  Wlnnepeg.  Manitoba. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  3d  Sunday. 

J.  F.  Marshall.  C.  P.  R.  R.  shops  . . . Master 

S.  Partington,  138  LoganSt Secretary 

J.  G.  Jonah,  220  McWilliams  St  . . Financier 


128.  LANDMARK ; Glendtve,  Montana. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  W.  Clayton,  Box  24 Master 

T.  J.  Pollard,  Box  55 Secretary 

M.  McViekcr.  Box  55 Financier 

lit.  MINERAL  KING:  Escaaaba,  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  Ith  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  W.  Stminson,  Box  428  Master 

M.  Shields Secretary 

R.  E Gorham.  Box  422  Financier 

ISO.  GLIDING  STAR;  Milwaukee,  WU. 

Meets  1st  Wednesday  and  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

A.  Knapp,  434  Barclay  St Master 

G.  Tripp,  358  Jackson  St Secretary 

J.  F.  Duggan,  53  5th  st  Financier 

181.  GOLDEN  RLLE;  Sieves*  Point.  Win. 

Meet*  2d  aud  4th  Sunday*  at  2:30  P.  M.  and  1st 
and  3d  Fridays  at  7 P.  M. 

M.  J.  Moore  Master 

W.  S.  Collins Secretary 

E.  C.  Clifford Financier 


1S2.  HABVIN  HLGHITT;  Eagle  Grove,  Iowa. 

Meet*  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 


J.  J.  Canfield,  Box  90 Master 

J.  Bowes,  Box  20  Secretary 

C.  A.  Bates Fiuancier 


1SS.  8PBAGLE ; Sprague.  Washington  Ty. 

Meets  the  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  and  2d 


and  4th  Sundavs  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  Miller Master 

M.  E.  Montgomery Secretary 

C.  H.  Morgau Financier 

. EA8T9AN;  Farnham,  Quebec. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  and  3d  Monday. 

L.  Robinson,  Farnham,  Quebec  . . . Master 

E.  W.  Gibson,  Suttou  June.,  Que  . Secretary 

J.  F.  Simmon*  . Financier 


185.  NEW  TEAS:  El  Paso,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Tuesday  at  7 I*.  M. 

W.  Cowau.  Box  1H4 Master 

N.  H.  Luff,  Box  184 Secretary 

J.  M.  Barton,  Box  184 Financier 

186.  J.  SCOTT;  Port  Hope.  Ontario. 

Meet*  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  A.  Pratt,  Box  173 Master 

J.  McMahon,  Box  173 Secretary 

R.  M.  Johnson,  Box  273  Financier 
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187.  PROTECTION.  Eldon,  Ion*. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Mondays. 

W.  T.  Brown Master 

J.  Hull Secretary 

L.  C.  Allen Financier 

188.  UNION  s Freeport,  111. 

Meets  2a  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Flack,  Box  1301 Master 

S.  Shaughnessy,  Box  1489  Secretary 

H.  Stow,  Box  1287  Financier 

189.  MT.  WHITNEY ; Tulare,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  A.  Murray Master 

J.  J.  Norton Secretary 

W.  M.  Cole,  L.  Box  242  Financier 

140.  MOUNT  OURAY;  Salida.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  N.  Lowry, Box  176 Master 

J.  L.  West,  Box  39 Secretary 

J.  P.  Sappington,  L.  Box  599  ...  . Financier 

141.  A.  G.  PORTER ; Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  C.  Short,  5 Pearl  St Master 

A.  J.  Kohler,  34  Allen  St Secretary 

W.  R.  Fredericks,  415  Lafayette  St . Financier 

142.  C.  R.  WHIPPLE ; Toledo,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  and  2d  Wednesday. 

J.  M.  Gorman,  40  Middle  St  Master 

J.  Higgins,  Cor.  Dix  and  Middle  Sts.Secretary 

G.  W.  Nesper,  196  Broadway  ....  Financier 
148.  E.  C.  FELLOWS;  West  Oakland,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Mondav  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  M.  White.  1714  Lincoln  St Master 

Geo.  Randall,  1061  Campbell  st  . . Secretary 

. F.  S.  Small,  914  Wood  St Financier 

144.  SUGAR  LOAF;  Campbellton,  New  Brunswick. 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M.  in  Pat- 
terson’s Hall,  I.  C.  R.  Depot. 

W.  Bastin,  Box  459  Master 

F.  Matherson.  Box  448  Secretary 

Wm.  Bastin,  Box  459  Financier 

146.  DAVY  CROCKETT ; San  Antonio,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  C.  Arnold Master 

W.  F.  McQueeney,  Box  429  Secretary 

H.  M.  Brown Financier 

146.  BAYOU  CITY;  Houston,  Texas. 

A.  A.  Ritchie  . . * Master 

H.  H.  Daniels,  49  McKee  St Secretary 

J.  J.  Sangster,  63  Centre  St Financier 

147.  MIDLAND;  Temple,  Texas. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

E.  Gerard Master 

T.  Robbins Secretary 

P.  E.  Corcoran Financier 

148.  SUNNY  SOUTH ; Tyler,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  Taaff Master 

E.  E.  Smith Secretary 

R.  J.  McCool Financier 

149.  JUST  IN  TIME ; New  York,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M.,  at  143 
East  59th  street. 

G.  Ford,  508  W.  125th  St Master 

E.  Chambers.  1035  Sixth  Ave  ....  Secretary 
W.  J.  McColl,  952  6th  Ave Financier 

150.  S.  M.  STEYENS;  Marquette.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Master 

J.  Loftus Secretary 

L.  L.  Hood,  L.  Box  217 Financier 

161.  MAPLE  LEAF : Hamilton,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

T.  Mcllattie,  13  Mill  St Master 

S.  Roberts,  26  Locomotive  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  R.  Hall,  93  Murray  St Financier 

152.  DUNLAP;  Wells,  Minn. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M, 

C.  Elliugson,  Box  60 Master 

R.  G.  McCoy Secretary 

W.  A.  Searles Financier 


168.  H.  C.  LORD;  Fort  Scott,  Kuim. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

G.  K.  Bates,  Box  310  . Mar 

J.  W.  Page Swwr 

H.  L.  Wright,  Box  89  Fum; 

164.  McKEEN;  Ottawa,  Rum. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

F.  Platt  . Maar 

E.  Wall Semr 

E.  E.  Webb . . . Fua: 


166.  TEXAS  BELLE;  GreeavUle,  Turn. 

Meets  every  Friday'  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  W.  Corn,  L Box  164 

E.  H.  Sims,  L Box  164 wt*.* 

L.  Ryan,  L Box  92 FUl 

156.  NECHES;  Palestine,  Texas. 

Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

H.  Jones,  Box  256  

I.  A.  Green,  Box  256  ;***;* 

W.  P.  Mallory,  Box  ‘256  Fil 

157.  ECHO;  Peru,  Ind. 

Meets  1st  aud  2d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M l * 
and  4th  Thursdays  at  7 P.  M. 

C.  H.  Wair U. 

H.  P.  Matthews 

Thos.  H.  Wade,  Box  336  Fi^l 

158.  STANDARD;  Detroit.  Mich. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sunaavs  at  2:30  P.  M 

T.  Teahan,  386  Fort  St.,  'E 

E.  Heidenrich,  124  Hastings  St . 

J.  Nopper,  124  Hasting  St  ....  Fil 

159.  W.  H.  THOMAS;  Nashville,  Teu. 
Meets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  J.  Clark  L.  & N.  Shops,  E. 

Nashville,  Tenn X. 

P.  M.  Heston,  N.  A D.  shops  . . . ^ 

E.  P.  Bishop,  Jr.,  69  So  Union  St  . Fix 

160.  C.  J.  HEPBURN j Evansville,  1st 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M 

W.  J.  Torrance,  418  William  St  . ^ 

W.  Winder,  1206  Walnut  St  . . - ?r"-' 

A.  J,  Warner,  710  Upper  oth  St  . F^- 


161.  HERALD;  Burlington,  Iowa. 

F.  W.  Barlow,  C.,  B.  & Q.  Round  Hog*  1* 
J.  M.  McGregor,  518  Cedar  St . - 
J.  D.  Hawksworth,  2003  Madison  5tF*j- 


162.  PROSPECT ; Elkhart.  lad. 

Meets  1st  Sundays  at  2 P.  M.  under*-  ** 
nesday  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  L.  Long X* 

D.  F.  Wagner 

P.  A.  Hamilton FtjJ 


168.  JETNA ; Pine  Bluff,  Ark.  ^ 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M..  in  M*» : tM 
M.  R.  Carson,  L Box  56  . . . 

D.  Hope,  L.  Box  56 

H.  J.  Fitzjohn,  L Box  56 1 


164.  EEL  RIYER;  Butler,  lad. 

E.  A.  Laugh  ran,  Box  247  . . 

P.  J.  Richardson 

J.  Derek.  Box  47 f-M 


166.  ROBERT  ANDREWS;  Aadrvwv  W 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M 

A.  J.  Boughton M 

T.  Cunningham,  Box  799  . . . ^ 

M.  E.  Davis F*i 


166.  WM.  HUGO;  Huntington.  lad. 

F.  Holland,  Box  871 M 

D.  H.  Fenton,  Box  825  — w 

C.  E.  Wyman,  Box  499  


167.  MOUNT  HOOD;  The  Dalle*. 

'Meets  every  Monday  at  7:30  P.  M.  . 

G.  Kalmbach xfj 

G.  B.  Leach  ...  ....  ^"8 

Ed  E.  Joslin,  Box  199.  Albina.  Ore.  r 


168.  GUARD  RAIL:  North  La  Cream. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  3d 
P M 

Ti  Cawley,  Box  165 M 

G.  E.  Hiscox,  Box  90 

C.  McCain,  Box  90 F^N 
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H.  6.  BROOKS : Horaellnllle,  H.  T. 


I.  Grover,  Box  669 Master 

. Hammond Secretary 

l.  H.  Spencer,  Box  1025,  Horuells- 

ville,  N.  Y Financier 

PRAIRIE;  Haroa,  Dakota, 
fleets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  3 P.  M. 

i.  P.  Malone Master 

X Bartlett.  Box  36 Secretary 

V.  H.  Parkhouse,  Box  187 Financier 

SUNBEAM ; Traro.  Nova  Scotia, 
fleets  2d  and  4th  Thursdays. 

Geddes Master 

r.  Fitzgerald.  237  Campbell  Road, 

Richmond,  Halifax Secretary 

*1.  T.  White Financier 

F.  G.  LAWRENCE;  Ottawa,  Ontario, 
fleets  alternate  Sundays 

. Wilson,  140  Queeu  St  west Master 

. Smith,  672  Wellington  St  ....  Secretary 

. S.  Ferguson,  Rochesterville  P.  O., 

Ottawa,  Ont Financier 

PA<  IFC;  Winslow,  Arizona, 
fleets  every  Sunday  evening. 

).  J.  Sand  ford Master 

».  A.  Neely Secretary 

t.  C.  Seely Financier 

HARRISBURG ; Harrisknrg,  Pa. 
fleets  2d  and  4tn  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

V.  C.  Taylor,  1606  N.  6th  St Master 

S.  R.  Curl  Secretary 

I.  Me  Neal,  1208  Sixth  St Financier 

TAYLOR;  Newark,  Ohio, 

fleets  1st  and  3d  Tuesdays  at  2 P.  M. 

t.  C.  Beall,  Box  C Master 

. Adkins,  Box  C Secretary 

. Adkins,  Box  C Financier 

MAIN  LINE:  Clinton.  Ul. 
fleets  1st  ana  3d  Sunaays  at  2 P.  M. 

V.  F.  Gorman,  Box  296  Master 

1.  (».  Turlay,  Box  41 Secretary 

\ H.  Porter,  Box  41 Financier 

NUNHET;  Marshall,  Texas. 

fleets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

. Fink Master 

J.  M.  Lovett Secretary 

V.  Kane.  Box  184 Financier 

HALT  LAKE;  Halt  Lake  Cltr,  Utah. 

fleets  every  Saturday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

».  Suess,  D.  & R.  G.  shops Master 

2.  W.  Foote,  329  Southwest  Temple 

street  Secretary 

\ T.  Tibbs.  146  S.  3d  W.  St Financier 

BEE-HIYE;  Lincoln,  Nek. 
fleets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  8 P.  M. 

. Robinson,  1341  K St Master 

’.  W.  Hedges,  1240  U St Secretary 

. Walters,  437  S.  9th  St Financier 

THREE  STATES;  Cairo,  111. 
fleets  every  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

I.  S.  Egan . Master 

. F.  Howie Secretary 

Hewitt.  C.  V.  <&  C.  R.  R Financier 

WELLINGTON ; Palmerston,  Ontario, 
fleets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

. Caudle  Master 

).  J.  Nicoll Secretary 

\ Williams Financier 

GOOD  INTENT ; Erie,  Pa. 
fleets  every  Tuesday  at  7 P.  M. 

A.  II.  Canfield,  Cor.  16th  and  French 

streets  Master 

».  W.  Welch,  17th  and  Hickory  Sts,  Secretary 

J.  J.  Oliver,  83  W.  17tb  St Financier 


LAKE  SHORE;  Coll  in  wood.  Ohio. 

fleets  every  Tuesday  at  1:30  P.  M 

. M.  Gains Master 

I.  1.  Miller Secretary 

}.  W.  Moses Financier 


LIMA ; Lima,  Ohio. 

fleets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

\ A.  Branson Master 

'.  L.  Melhorn Secretary 

:.  M.  Hufty Financier 


186.  FIDELITY ; Delnhoa,  Ohio. 


Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  Van  Geisen Master 

J.  Kuhns Secretary 

Henry  Prilliman Financier 

188.  CHAMBERLIN ; Chicago,  HI. 

Meets  Is  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

P.  Hartuey,  29n6  Dearborn  St Master 

G.  A.  Cpdegraff,  3205  HauoverSt . . Secretary 

G.  H.  Mitchell,  2245  Wentworth 

ave Financier 

187.  LITTLE  GIANT:  Charlestoa,  111. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  Tralmor Master 

H.  T.  Lyons Secretary 

L.  H.  Linn,  Box  402  Financier 

188.  8.  8.  MERRILL;  Chicago,  1U. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

J.  K.  Doherty,  156  Northwestern  Ave.,  Master 
E.  P.  Tobias,  1069  Fulton  St  ...  . Secretary 

H.  Price,  1019  A Fulton  St Financier 

189.  BALDWIN;  Ft.  Howard.  W Is. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  3 P.  M. 

E.  B.  Mayo,  L.  Box  4 Mastei 

J.  Woods,  L.  Box  352  Green  Bay, 

Wig Secretary 

I.  R.  Johnson,  Box  215 Financier 

190.  FERGUSON ; Mitchell,  Dakota. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays. 

G.  H.  Kings.  Box  406  Master 

W.  8.  Crandell.  Box  84 Secretary 

H.  O.  Conkey,  Box 223,  Sanborn,  la  . Financier 

191.  CENTER ; Llvlagstoa,  Moataaa. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

J.  8.  Foley, Master 

H.  H.  Dupuis, ....  Secretary 

W.  T.  Field,  L.  Box  16 Financier 

192.  MT.  TACOMA;  New  Tacoma,  Washlagtoa  Tjr. 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

C.  W.  Tullis Master 

A.  Geary.  Box  526  Secretary 

F.  H.  Andrews Financier 

198.  J.  B.  MAYNARD:  Albina.  Oregon. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:80  P.  M. 

H.  W.  Hall,  Box  287,  East  Portland, 

Oregon  Master 

H.  W.  Ingalls  Secretary 

E.  C.  Smith,  Albina,  Oregon  . . . .Financier 


Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays. 

J.  P.  Case Master 

J.  A.  Foster Secretary 

W.  E.  Watson Financier 

196.  RE-ECHO;  Shoshone,  Idaho. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J.  H.  Woffington Master 

J.  Becker  ' Secretary 

D.  Hill Financier 

198.  CLOUD  CITY;  LeadvUle,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7:80  P.  M. 

E.  G.  Haskins.  Box  330  Master 

L.  C.  Cooper,  Box  330  Secretary 

W H.  Joyner,  Box  330  Financier 

197.  RIVERSIDE;  Savanna,  Ul. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Griffith,  L.  Box  N Master 

C.  Latham.  Box  446  Secretary 

James  Bailey Financier 

198.  MAPLE  CITY ; Norwalk,  Ohio. 

L.  A.  Sherman Master 

J.  E.  Houghton Secretary 

E.  E.  Bishop Financier 

199.  MAHONING ; Yonagatown,  Ohio. 

J.  H.  Mulvey Master 

D.  Heinselman,313  Henrietta  St  . . Secretary 
D.  Heinselman,  313  Henrietta  St  . Financier 

900.  GREAT  SOUTHERN;  Meridian,  Miss. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  9:30  A.  M. 

M.  Fulcher Master 

S.  M.  Jackson  Secretary 

L.  II.  Munn Financier 
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201.  FRIENDLY  HAND;  Jackson,  Tenn. 

Meets  1st  and  8d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

T.  G.  Emmons Master 

D.  W.  Shea Secretary 

J.  D.  Bledsoe Financier 

202.  SCIOTO;  Chilllcothe,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  afternoon  and  3d  Monday 
evening.  Un 

D Sheets  Master 

A*.  E.  Maunsell,  Box  1231 Secretary 

J.  R.  Schooley,  Box  1231 Financier 

203.  GARFIELD;  Garrett,  Ind. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  7 P.  M.  „ . „ 

T.  H.  Mowry,  Box  287  • Master 

J.  H.  Renemau,  Box  351 Secretary 

H.  Bradford,  Box  116 Financier 

204.  MONTEZUMA;  Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

W.  H.  Barber,  Box  45 • Master 

A.  J.  Armagost,  Box  492  Secretary 

A.  W.  Schuster,  Box  45, Financier 

205.  FLOWER  OF  THE  WEST ; Topeka,  Kansas. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

G Atherton,  44  So.  Klein  St  . • • • • Master 
H A.  Seelinger,  146  Jefferson  St  . . Secretary 

F.  A.  Randlett,  79  Jefferson  St . . . Financier 

206.  BLACK  DIAMOND;  Conneaut,  Ohio. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Wednesdays  at  7 P.  M. 

G.  M.  Jones .Master 

H Byron Secretary 

Wm.  O’Donnell,  34  Cherry  street, 

Cleveland  O Financier 

207.  LOYAL;  Meadyille,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  Heckman Financier 

208.  KEYSTONE ; Susquehanna,  Pa. 

Meets  alternate  Tuesdays  and  Saturdays. 

J.  J.  Lannan,  Box  131  ..  . . ■ • • • • Master 
W.  B.  Smith,  Box  76,  Homellsville, 

NY  ! Secretary 

C.  Anderson,  Box  337  Financier 

200.  SARATOGA;  Whitehall,  N.  Y. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays. 

T Dorcal Master 

T McCartv Secretary 

W.  R.  Combs  Financier 

210.  18-K;  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Mondays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

J E.  VanVranken,  Box  497  • Master 

T.  Smith,  Box  497  Secretary 

G.  T.  Polmateer,  71  Park  Place  . . Financier 

211.  ONOKO;  South  Easton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

D.  W.  Henry,  Wilkesbarre  St.  . . • • Master 

H.  L.  Breisch,  107  Philadelphia  St  .Secretary 

C.  Long,  Berwick  St Financier 

212.  EMPIRE;  Watertown,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  Monday  and  3d  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

H.  E.  Baker,  104  Arsenal  St • Mastei 

J.  E.  Exner,  28  Meadow  8t Secretary 

T.  H.  Lynch,  33  Meadow  St  ...  • Financiei 

213.  WEST  SHORE;  Frankfort,  N.  Y. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  12  M. 

W.  F.  Wright .Master 

K.  G.  Gifford - Secretary 

M.E.  Stafford Financier 

214.  ORIOLE;  Baltimore,  Md. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C S.  Bowen,  261  N.  Caroline  St . . . . Mastei 

L.  G.  West,  97  N.  Bond  St Secretary 

J.  W.  D.  Bowen,  97  N.  Bond  St . . Fmancig 

216.  EAST  ALBANY;  East  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays. 

A L.  Baker,  113  Third  St Master 

N M.  Burch,  457  Broadway Secretary 

F.  P.  Brooksby,  59  Washington  St., 

Greenbush,  N.  Y Financier 

216.  W.  A.  FOSTER;  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

W.  E.  Taylor,  20  South  St Master 

F.  S.  Moore,  115  Myrtle  St Secretary 

W.  H.  Swinerton,  41  Winter  St . . . Financier 


217.  DFRR1CK ; OH  City,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  Tuesday  and  4th  Wednesday 

J.  A.  Kennedy,  Box  157 Xk 

J.  Jefferson,  Box  520  sector 

F.  Sleeper,  Box  94 Finti- 

218.  TWO  RIVERS;  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  T.  Richey,  319  Carson  St..  S.  Side  Mar  - 

W.  B.  Davis,  Union  St,  32d  Ward  . Sacr&r 

E.  McHugh,  Beitha  St.,  32d  Ward  . Rn*i' 

219.  SMOKY  CITY;  AHegheay,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  7 P.  M. 

R.  Beeson,  136  Bidwell  St . . * 

H.  B.  Shaffer,  319  Pennsylvania 

Ave Secrar 

E.  D.  Cawley,  225  Washington 

Ave Fit*:  ' 

220.  PROVIDENT;  gunbury.  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

J.  E.  Bowen 

L.  Campbell itarir 

C.  C.  Bowen Pint: 

221.  HURON;  Point  Edward,  Ontario. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Tuesdays  at  8 P.  31 

S.  Allward,  Box  69 h* H 

H.  J.  Carruthers,  L.  Box  87 Sem-* 

C.  Wilkie' Fit*: 

222.  WEBSTER;  Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C. W.  Gardner 

A.  J.  Fairburn Sewv 

G.  Kelly Fin*: 

223.  ASHLAND;  Lexington,  Ky. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Thursday. 

G.  F.  Little,  C.  <StO.  Shops M*' 

M.  H.  Bledsoe,  167  E.  High  St 

Huntington,  W.  Va Sens." 

W.J.Mead,  Box  116,  Mt.  Sterling.Ky.Fin* 

224.  T.  C.  BOORN ; St.  Cload,  Minn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays. 

F.  Marvin  k* 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Ser-* 

A.  Vogel,  Box  367  Fin* 

225.  SUPERIOR;  Fort  William,  Ontario. 

Meets  1st  Monday  at  8 P.  M.  and  M 
at  3 P.  M. 

G.  E.  Glassford,  Neebring,  Ont  k* 

H.  Poole,  Neebring,  Ont 

D.  J.  McDonald,  Neebring,  Ont . Fiat* 

226.  MjCGNOLIA;  Corsicana,  Texas. 

Meets  2d  ana  4th  Sundays  at  1:39  P.  K 

R.  Gowanlock,  L Box  100 

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  

W.  M.  Nicol,  L.  Box  230  

227.  MAGNET ; Blnghamptoa,  N.  T. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays.. 

F.  W.  Parsons *»■ 

W.  W.  Stonier,  69  Eldridge  St  . . . 

J.  W.  Millett,  101  Eldridge  St  . . . Fiat 

228.  ACME;  Scranton,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

E.  Wint,  1^33  Mylert  St _ 

E.  Tewksbury,  Fairview  Ave  . - - Ser*. 
J.  O.  Bayley,  1803  Sanderson  ave  . Flan 

229.  RICKARD;  Utie%  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

J.  J.  Quirk , 

F.  E.  Beach,  262  Bleecker  St  . . - • 

R.  E.  Jacobs,  139  Elizabeth  St . . Flfit 

280.  ALBANY  CITY:  Albany,  N.  T.  , 

Meets  1st,  3d  and  5th  Mondays  at  7 ? * 

G.  W.  Gilkerson,  38  Knox  St  . ** 

J.  J.  Gill,  180  N.  Pearl  St 

G.  M.  Jeffers,  36  Ontario  St Tluz 

281.  DELAWARES  Wilmington,  Mawrn^ 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M 

E.  Nugent,  905  Elm  St ^ 

J.  B.  Cash.  400%  Poplar  St  .... 

W.  Lytle,  1009  Lombard  St  . . Ttt*z 
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. LUCKY  THOUGHT;  MJMletowa,  N.  Y. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M.  and  3d 
Friday  at  7 P.  M. 

E.  Wood.  L.  Box  1 431 Master 

A.  E.  Briggs.  L.  Box  1431 Secretary 

E.  G.  Reynolds.  L.  Box  1431  ...  Financier 
, DLAD  TIDINGS;  IomIoi,  New  Branswlck. 
A.  Z.  Matthews  ....  Master 

E.  Hayward Secretary 

R.  H.  Coggan Financier 

. NORTH  BAT ; North  Bar.  Ontario. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

J.  R.  Graham Master 

0.  Lassman Secretary 

J- Fallon  Financier 

THREE  BROTHERS;  PUtshargk,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

R.  H.  Scott,  131  43th  St., Master 

J.  B.  Barney,  0 Mayflower  St.,  East 

Pittsburgh,  Pa Secretary’ 

J.  W.  Moyer,  3323  Penn  Ave  ....  Financier 
. HINTON ; Hinton,  West  Virginia. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  7:30  P.  M. 

\ - }!■  1%  Master 

]•  11- Tilf°rd Secretary 

J.  K.  Nutty  Financier 

CENTRAL  PARK ; Central  Park,  III. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  10  A.  M.  and  last 
Wednesday  at  7 P.  M. 

R*  f ¥>»«? Master 

L- Gerew Secretary 

r Chew Financier 

PLAIN  CITY  ; Pad  a rah,  Ky. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

1.  H.  Brewer Master 

HL  B.  Drullard SecreUrJ 

H.  C.  Kehlman Financier 

BUCKEYE;  Delaware,  Ohio. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

I,.  Weiser Master 

\.  R.  Edingtou,  Box  514 Secretarv 

F.  D.  Edington,  Box  531 Financier 

GILBERT;  Jackson,  Rich. 

Meets  every  Alternate  Sunday  at  2 P M 

i.  Hastings.  115  Orange  St Master 

• {H*utley  . . Secretary 

>.  Nerberg.  113  Fast  Ave Financier 

MOUNTAIN  CITY;  Haxelton,  Pa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P.  M 

'•  McCall,  Box  3no Master 

V.  Krapf,  Box  .‘Kill Secretary’ 

\ C.  Hagerty,  Box  .300  Financier 

WHEATON;  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

‘leets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M. 

V.  T.  Delaney,  4 IS  Powell  St Master 

Denio.223  Franklin  St Secretary 

. H.  Bartholomew.  108  Ferris  St . Financier 
J.  H.  SELBY ; Texarkana,  Texas 
deets  every  Sunday  at  2:30  P.  M. 

i-Vn,™'0 Maater 

} X • Secretary 

H-  Christman Financier 

T P.  O'ROURKE;  Chicago,  III. 
iefSifV.Twe8day  at  8 P*  aud  3d  Suuday 

lit  ZlAO  P.  M . 

\ C.  Wiun,  142  W.  12th  St  Master 

!).  Atkins,  18t»  Maxwell  St  ....  Secretary 

f.  E.  Nare,  19  O’Brien  St Financier  ! 

GEORGIA;  Savannah,  Ga. 
fleets  every’  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

\ Goolsby.  212*4  Harris  at Master 


i.  Hutton,  117'o  Barnard  st  . 
. Boineau,  00  W.  Broad  St . 


Secretary 

Financier 


MACON;  Macon,  Ga. 
leets  every  Monday  at  8 P,  M. 

I.  S.  Outler.  South  Macon Master 

V.  M.  Walker.  3 Arch  St Secretary 

u J.  Viniug,  353  Fourth  St  ...  . Financier 

KENNESAW ; Atlanta,  Ga. 

leets  2d  and  4th  Saturday  evenings. 

. H.  Achey.  9 Jones  St Master 

;*  Bellows,  E.T.V.  & G.  R.R.  shops  . Secretary 
. H.  Dunbar,  264  Decatur  St . . . Financier 


. Secretary 
. Financier 


US.  WESTERN  RESERVE;  Asktahala,  Ohio 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1:30  P/il 

J.  Brown Moo.  _ 

Chas.  E.  Hollis Sorrel 

W.  E.  Boynton . . . 

240.  CALUMET;  Stony  Island,  III. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M. 

S.  T.  Hooper,  South  Chicago,  111  . . . Master 
V*  %;  Austin,  South  Chicago,  111  . . Secretarv 

L.  McKee.  South  Chicago/Hl  . . ^an?i2 

«60.  GOLDEN  LINK;  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M 

C.  Nan  Why.  Ashley,  Pa Master 

/.  B.  Stevens.  Ashley,  Pa  RpnrffiJI 

E.  W.  Cole.  Ashley.  Va 

*61.  LEHI41H,  laarh  Chaak,  p.. 

Meets  1st  aud  3d  Sundays  at  2 P M 
Asa  Gruver,  Box  !7«  ... 

H B.  Fulton.  Box  155  . SeSSESS 

C.  Roberta,  Box  275  . . . .' / / /££££ 

*6*.  COLUMBIA ; (ol..kia,  p,. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1 P.  M 

J M«*er 

M. .M.  Hinkle  . .V.V.'.V.  YlSSSSSg 

26*.  TRENTON;  Trenton,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sunday’s  at  2 P M 

M.  H.  Johnson.  :42Berrine  ave  . *.  Master 

S'  house  F72  Jellerson  St . SecresArv 

F.  P.  Parsons,  .349  Berry  St  . . . . nE IwlVr 

; Mlmonrl  Valley,  Iowa. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  2 P.  M 
NN.  A.  Lcnhart.  Box  45  .... 

L C.  Perrin,  Box  29«  . . . ’ 

J.  II  Hoyee.  Box  m .' 

imfiHBOK;  IrCook.  Jt»b. 

Meets  every  Sunday. 

C.  G.  Potter,  Box  434  ..  . 

K.  S.  Reid.  I..  Box  4W  secret 

V • T-  Thomau.  Box  462 Fn?au“S 

*M.  HIGH  I.IS6J  Como.  Colo. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7:30  P.  ” 

I).  Tompkins M 

267.  KIT  CARSON;  Katya,  New  Mexico. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M 

C.  Miller.  Box  53  . . . 


Secretary 

Financier 


J W 

258.  RENO;  Nickerson,  Kansas. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P M 

«:«:&•  ““I47  • ' : • • - Master 

M.  Norton.  Box  204  . 

*».  LA  JISTA  5 La  J.ata,  Colo. 

Meets  every  Wednesday  at  7:30  P.  M 

P.  Schmidt • Master 

H. S.  Shrum.  Bo'x'l« .'FtSaSSS 

*•0.  4 ALIFOKJIU ; Sarra.e.to,  Cal. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  7 P.  M. 

O E tHaT(oJa,‘  R<>.U!,d  H0U8C  Se«“ter 
C.  W.  Cox.  1617  N ,t  . . / / / / . £ 

t61.  MAGDALENA ; San  Marclal,  New  Mexico 

MT^iesday8aad  **  Sunday*  and  ‘^d  aud#4th 

E.  Lvons,  Box  110 

J.  W.  Murray.  Box  85 .*  ‘sec^etorv 

E.  C.  Comstock.  Box  41 FiuaS 

262.  QUEEN  CITY,  West  Toronto  Jaact  Ont 

Mecm  alternate  Sundays.  *’ 

J.  M.Ro<1dlck Maotxx 

F A'sn^e  ' •'  •'  . SecX" 

r . A.  Sproule Financier 

2«S.  ALAMO;  Taylor,  Texas. 

Meets  every*  Wednesday  at  2 P.  M 

I.  P.  Greene.  Box  10  ...  . ' 

A-  E.  Hayden,  Box  10 V .'secre&rl 

M.  Moynahan.  Box  10 F^ander 
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264.  J.  K.  GILBREATH,  Bntte  City,  Montana. 

Meets  every  Thursday  at  8 P.  M. 

T.  Malee,  Box  832 Master 

J.  S.  Sweeney,  Box  832 Secretary 

O.  Adams,  Box  832  Financier 

266.  GRAND  RIYER;  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2:30  P.  M.  and 
last  Wednesday  at  7:30  PM. 

H.  Norris,  69  River  St Master 

L.  A.  Ogden,  526  S.  Division  St . . .Secretary 
J.  Kitselman,  5 Olive  St Financier 

266.  JOHN  HICKEY ; South  Kankauna,  Wis. 

Meets  alternate  Sundays  and  Wednesdays. 

G.  P.  O’Connell Master 

J.  Conway  Secretary 

A.  Krienke Financier 

267.  ENDEAVOR;  Algiers,  La. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

G.  H.  Evans,  Gretna,  La Master 

H.  H.  Hardey,  Gretna,  La Secretary 

W.  B.  McGuire,  66  Oliver  St ...  . Financier 

268.  CHICKAMAUGA ; Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Meets  every  Friday  at  2 P.  M. 

A.  C.  Jeffrey,  118  Boyce  St Master 

C.H.Blakeslee.  217  Tenth  St.  . . .Secretary 
T.  O’Leary,  118  Boyce  St Financier 

269.  O.  K.;  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

F.  O.  Miller,  27  Hathaway  St Master 

F.  Hackathorn,  67  E.  13th  St,  Covington, 

Kentuckv . • Secretary 

J.  B.  Wiltshire,  23  Neve  St.,  Covington,  • 
Kentucky Financier 

270.  MINNEAPOLIS:  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  Saturday 
at  7:30  P.  M.  , ..  . 

J.  D.  Sharrah,  1901  Third  St.  south  . . Master 
S.  B.  Thompson,  2216  Cedar  ave.  S.,  Secretary 
C.  Kraft,  2116  twenty-ninth  St.  8.,  Financier 

271.  BYRAM;  Stanhope,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  8 A.M. 

Wm.  Weiler,  Box  26,  Port  Morns,  N.  J.  Master 
R.  F.  Trezise,  Box  30  Port  Morris,  . Secretary 
Isaac  J.  Shields,  Stanhope,  N.  J . . Financier 

272.  WILSON;  Junction,  N.  J. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

A.  Kirkendall .Jfaster 

G.  B.  Weller Secretary 

Peter  Young.  Financier 

273.  DENVER ; Denver,  Colo.  . 

F F.  Desmond.  266  Santa  Fe  St . . • .Master 

G.  Wilson,  368  So.  9th  St Secretary 

G.  Smith,  208  Thirteenth  St  • ■ .Financier 

274.  JACKSON ; Clifton  Forge,  Va. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  10  A.  M. 

t r riark  Master 

B.  H.  Thomas, Secretary 

J.  J.  Cochran ...  Financier 

276.  LEE;  Richmond,  Va. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  1 P.  M. 

C.  R.  Dean,  2000  Venable  St . • • • • Master 

J.  K.  Anderson,  1008  Buchanan  St  .Secretary 
C.  L.  Johnson,  1009  Buchanan  St.  . Financier 

276.  GRAFTON ; Grafton,  W. , Va. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7 P.  M.  . 

G Wright  Master 

Geo  WT  Williams,  Piedmont  W.  Va., Secretary 
A.  I.  Enoch,  Grafton  W.  Va.  . . Financier 

277.  ALABAMA ; Mobile,  Ala. 

Meets  every  Monday  at  2 P.  M.  „ 

R.  L.  Jewell.  L.  & N.  shops Master 

G.  B.  Clark,  L.  & N.  shops Secretary 

L.  S.  Smith,  L.  & N.  shops Financier 

278.  ANDERSON  ; Vicksburg,  Miss, 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  7:30  P.  M.  „ 

H E Parks  Master 

L.‘ W.  Christmas,  Box  482  Secretary 

C.  Bradford,  L.  box  482  Financier 

279.  METEOR;  McComb  City,  Miss. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

C.  S.  Fisk,  Box  87 Master 

S.  D.  Ford,  Box  87 • .Secretary 

R.  E.  Davidson,  Box  87 Financier 


280.  OZARK ; Thayer,  Mo. 

Meets  every  Saturday  evening. 

* H.  McFee Ai& 

H.  P.  Colvin sftr^~ 

G.  Bennett Fimz-j- 

281.  TUNNEL  HILL;  New  Albany,  lad. 

Meets  1st  and  3d  Sundays  at  2 P.  M. 

T.  D.  Fisher 

F.  A Stephens Semi- 

John  Clare Finn 

282.  BURNSIDE ; Mt.  Carmel,  111. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  2 P.  M. 

Bert  Launt A*' 

J.  Sanders  Sem-**- 

Frank  T.  Barton Fint 

283.  LACKAWANNA;  Great  Bead,  Pa 
Meets  1st  and  3d  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M. 

F.  J.  May,  Great  Bend  Village  Ai* 

J.F.McCormick, Great  Bend  Village, 

H.  P.  Trowbridge,  Halstead  Pa.  . Fiiui  -■ 

284.  ELM  CITY ; New  Haven,  Conn. 

Meets  1st  Saturday  at  8 P.  M.  and  3d 

at  2 P.  M. 

J.  McCabe,  65  Spring  St Ae^ 

E.  S.  Ailing,  160  Spring  St Semv 

C.  T.  Downs,  160  Spring  St Fint:  ' 

286.  CHARTER  OAK;  Hartford,  Conn. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  7 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Hosford,  15  Elm  St Ar* 

W.  F.  Day.  119  Ann  St 

H.  L.  Stearns,  115  Trumble  St . . Fin*^--' 

286.  SAGINAW  VALLEY;  East  Saginaw, *rt 
Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  1:30  P * 

D.  Patterson,  722  N.  Third  St . . Mo* 

H.  Meyers,  L.  Box  554  Srw 

C.  L.  Sterling,  701  N.  Jefferson  St  Fiiuz  ■ 

287.  ALTOONA;  Aitaona,  Pa. 

Meets  every  Sunday  at  1 P.  M. 

W.  W.  Brantlinger,  1316  10th  Ave  A* 
C.  W.  Armstrong,  431  8th  Ave  and 
5th  St  

I.  Craig,  2000%  8th  Ave Fuuz 

288.  EMMET;  EsthervUle,  Iowa. 

Meets  1st  Sunday  at  2 P.  M.  and  3d  . 
7 P.  M. 

W.  S.  Davis,  L.  Box  17 A*- 

P.  J.  Sullivan,  Box  48 

G.  Godden,  Box  124 Fuai  - 

289.  GRAND  ISLAND;  Grand  Ialaad,  5A 

Meets  every  Frida; 

. W.  Allwir 


ne,  L. 

G.  Morgan,  Box  575 
J.  F.  Shannon F is*  ' 

290.  MARION;  Hannibal,  Ho. 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Sundays  at  Coniu- 
Hall. 

J.  T.  Hart,  412  Washington  St  . I* 

G.  Coffman - ^*'*1 

J.  C.  Shaw l 

291.  ATLANTIC;  Brooklyn.  N.  Y.  , 

Meets  2d  and  4th  Saturdays  at  8 P.  M I 
J.  R.  Johnston,  36  N.  Oxford  St . | 

H.  N.  Martin,  Jamaica,  L.  I 

W.  C.  Latimer,  118  Hall  St . . Fux’ 

292.  MONUMENTAL;  Baltimore.  Id. 

W.  H.  Zepp,  140  Ridgely  St  . . 

S.  E.  LaBarrer.  172  Scott  St 
J.  S.  Norris,  642  S.  Charles  St 


Fa* 


298.  LAFATETTE;  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

J.  Lahey,  2627  Freemont  St .... 

W.  J.  Sharkey.  2608  Somerset  St  *• 

E.  Farley,  26o8  Memphis  St  . F- 

294.  OHIO  BIVBR;  Huntington.  W.  U.  , 

Meets  1st  Saturday  and  3d  Thursday  ti 

B.  Hagar ■ 

J.  D.  Terrill 

H.  R.  McLaughlin Fit 

296.  U.  8.;  Davennort,  In.  . v * 

E.  W.  foason,  Room  6.  Davis  Block  _ ^ 
M.  L.  Mitchell,  320  Rock  Island  St 
W.  T.  Emerson.  221  Harrison  St  Fisa?* 
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